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CHAPTER cm. 

XDITR B8GAPSS FROM JOlTATHAir WILD. 

Arkr the brief perlej with Captahi Heron, which 
we h«Te already reoonled, Jonathan WQd iwnng 
a heavy lolia againitthe door lo aa to premnt it 
from befai^ broken open. 
No. 58. — Edith. 



On to that sofa he cast himielf at fall length, 
to add by his weight to its value as a banici^e ; 
and the sword-blade of Captain Heron, when it 
came throngh the panel of the door, pwmd abont 
a foot above the head of Jonathan Wfld. 

••Ah," said WUd, *«one might have been in 
the way of that, and afibrded the flnt eouunplt 
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of a man bong Idllad by a Bword thnut from one 
lide of a door whilo hifl oppcaent was en the 
other" 

Wild then tapped on the panel to command the 
attention of Captain Heron. 

'•HiUoatbiUoarheaaid. 

"Vaiain!" 

*'Come, oomel Ton receive with great in- 
aenaibility the kindnees I intend yon. I was 
merely going to say that as yon may possibly 
take it into yonr head to fire yonr pistols through 
the door " 

"Ah, yes r 

" No. Wait a moment I was going to add, 
that as a ballot is no respecter of persons, yon 
might lodge one in the heart or brain of JSdlth 
Tarleton.'* 

"Oh, heaven r 

"Ah, I thought that wonld dot" 

The violent ringhig at the bell, which hnng 
over the old gates of Castleneau Honset had been 
heard by Wild, as well as by Captain Heron ; bat 
the former thought it mnch more likely to be some 
of his own men, than any asristance to Heron or 
to Edith. 

"Come, now. Captain," he called ont, after a 
fBW moments of silence ; " I will make terms with 
yon." 

" What terms? What terms, mfflan?*' 

" Yon are abosive. Ton are not at all carefol, 
Captain Heron, about yonr epithets. I say again 
tiiat I will make a bargain with yon." 

"What would you say, Jonathan Wild? I 
hear you ; but I warn you, at the same time, that 
if Edith suffers from you the remotest harm—-" 

The emotion of Heron choked his frmher 
utterance now, and he could say no more. 

"Tou need fear nothing," replied Wild; "and 
if you will pay ma a couple of thousand pounds, 
Edith shall be delivered up to you free. . It is to 
be likewise understood in the arrangement, tlut 
yon are to permit me to leave these rooms and 
the house freely." 

"Bring her to me — ^bring her tome at once; 
and villain as yon are, the money shall be yours I" 

" Very weU, Have you it about you ?" 

" No. But I can procure it, and it shall be 
deposited at any place you wish. Ah, who 
comes I I hear the sound of footsteps! B£y 
sword is broken! Yet am I one whom it would 
be dangerous to attack I Hold off, As yon value 
your lives !" 

" Why," thought Jonathan Wild, "surely that 
is some of my bull dogs ! Hoy I Blueskin, is that 
you?" 

"Oh, what has happened?" cried Lady Casae- 
neau, who, with two gentlemen following her, now 
appeared in that fourth room, where, with looks 
of rage and fear for Edith, Captain Heron was 
engaged in that terrible parley with Wild. 

"Ah, it is you," said Heron. "Oh, Lady 
Castlenean, what form of words shall I put the 
information in, when I teU yon our dear Edith is— 

"Oh, what? Speakl-HipeakI" 

" In the power of the villain Wild, and I am 
here helpless to save or aid her !" 

" What does all this mean ?" asked one of tha 
gentlemen, advancing. 

"Ah, my Lord Brldgewaterl" cried Captdn 
Hnoni "yon can, perhaps, fed Ibr me!" 



'* And I, too, I hope^" said Colonel Tlelawney, 
who was the other gentleman with' the young 
Earl ; for after leaving the field in which the con- 
test with Lord Warr&gdale had taken place, the 
Earl of Bridgewater had proposed to the Colonel 
that they should call upon Lady Castleneau, to 
inform her of what had happened. 

" Sir, I do not know you," said Captain Heron ; 
"but there la a young lady in the power of a 
villain, in the room that lies on the other side of 
this door." 

"This is Colonel Tralawney," said the Earl of 
Bridgewater; "and this "* 

He was about to introduce Heron to the Colonel, 
but it struck him, on the moment, that he might 
probably be disclosing who Heron was when he 
had no right to do so, and he paused. 

"My name is Felix," said Captain Heron; 
" and if Colonel Trelawney will be so good as to 
censent only to know me by that name, while as 
a soldier and a gentleman he aids in the rescue of 
a lady, he wHl ^ but acting np to his well-known 
character." 

" I seek to know no more," said the Colonel 
" Surely we three men can force a door!" 

" No!" cried Wild, in a loud voice, firom the 
other tidi of the panel. " No ! 1 have effectually 
sectti^ the door ; and I, a constable, bearing his 
Majesty's order to arrest all fslons, call upon you, 
my Lord Bridgewater, and upon you, Colonel 
Trelawney, to aid me in the King's name in the 
peHbrmanoe of my duty !" 

*> Who Is Ihis man?" said the Colonel 

" I think I know," said the Earl 

" It is the villain Jonathan Wfld!" said Cap- 
tain Heron. " He is too well known !" 

" I call upon y^n both, gentlemen, in the name 
of the King," cried Wild, " to Jtrrsstthe notorious 
highwayman, called 6ommonly Captain Felix 
Heron!" 

"We don*t see him," said the Earl; "but if 
you will come out, ICr. Wild, we will see about 
this affair." 

" My lord, I have a prisoner here !" 

" No, no !" said Heron; " whoever and what- 
ever I may boi Edith Tarleton can be no prisoner 
to Jonathan Wild ! She is no fbton !" 

" Tes!" said Wild; " II is a felony to aid, 
advise, comfort, and assihl '4l felon ; and if she has 
not done all that to y^ Why, I am blind and 
deaf!" 

" Come away," said the Earl of Bridgewater, 
as be placed his Wd kindly upon the arm of 
Captain Heron, — " come away I" 

" No, no, I cannot! My Edith is here^ and I 
wOl stay while life remains to me !'* 

Captain Heron now made another Wolent effort 
to force the door; but it was nnsucoeasfol, 
although he bruised himself mnch in the at- 
tempt. 

Colonel Trelawney had stepped aside, and wai 
speaking to Lady Castlenean in a low tone, while 
she, with tears in her ejres, was expUdning to him 
the exact state of the case. 

" Very good," s^d the Colonel; " I think wi 
can manage all this. It reminds me of when I 
was a prisoner once at Metz, and how I escaped." 

"Escaped, Colonel?" 

*<Tes; allow tte to take the oondnct of this 
dffair." 

The Colonel stepped fonrtrd, and opoka at • 
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Jov tone to Captaiii Heron, for Wild to hear wh«t 
be said from the other aide of the door. 

" It; Mr. Felix," he said, " you wiU follow 

some advice that I shall give yon, I think I can 

•how yon how to rescne the jronng lady, without 

being behdden to anything but your own 

I strength, persereranoe, and courage." 

** Ob, BUT, if you con do thatl" 

** Hush 1— come awayP 

" On that promise, I wilL" 

'*Well, gentlemen," said WUd; ** have vou 
apprehended the highwayman. Captain Heron?** 

" No," said Colonel Trelawney ; " but we m- 
tend to consult about tbe matter." 

" Very good I" said Wild. " Don't hurry your- 
selves in the least; I am very well contented 
here^ and the yonng lady is fair, and good com- 
pany!" 

" Wretch r cried Heron. 

*' Hal haP responded WUd. 

'• There, there— that will dol^' said the Colonel 
** Come away at onoel" 

Captain Heron, although not without some 
resistance, suflfered himself to he led away from 
the door by the ColoneL 

The whole party reached one of the ante-rooms 
of the suite, and then Colonel Trelawney spoke 
freely. 

t<I am hiformed by Lady Caatlenean," he said, 
*«that Miss Edith Tarleton, the daughter of Sir 
John Tarleton, one of the jadges, is in the handa 
of the notorious rascal, WUd." 

"Yes, yes— oh, yes I" 

'*I an likewise informed that at the end of 
this suite of n^pms there is one apartment which 
is a secret one. Now I may state that when I 
was a prisoner I was coniined in a small room 
with an apartment adjoining it in which was my 
guard; but some faithfol followers of mine got 
into the lower part of the place and got at me 
through the floor." 

'* Ah r cried Captain Heron, '* if we could only 
do that now I" 

'*We may, and can," said Lady Castleneau: 
*^ there will be but little dUBcalty. The flooring 
of the secret room is in small, short, thin pieces of 
plank, and surely th^ may soon be reached from 
the room below." 

There was a bright look of hope now nbout the 
eyes of Captain Heron, and be almost ran out of 
the suite of rooms and down the grand staircase 
of the boose in his eagerness. 

But he paused a moment at the door ',of the 
breakfost-room, and waited for lAdy Castleneau. 

" Tell me, dear madam," he said, " is Sir John 
Tarleton still in tbe boose?'! 

«*No, I sent him away; and Anthony is with 
him in the coach, to see him in safety to h&s own 
door, where he has my directions to leave him." 

** That is weU— that is weU I" 

Lady Castleneau now led her guests to the 
loom which was immediately under the small, 
narrow recess in the wall of the mansion abovei 

" This ceiling," she said, '*is but paper; and 
although there are joists, of course they are wide 
apart, and the thin planldng is jost above." 

*'Then there is hope indeed 1" cried Captain 

Heron. **Pray, Lady Castleneau, get, by your 

orders, sssemUed here, what tools that you think 

will help me, and I wUl soon work my way." 

Anmony had not had time to return, but the 



young girl who attended on Lady Castleneau 
soon brought to Captain Heron various imple- 
ments by which he could set to work. 

Then Colonel Trelawney and the young Eari 
of Bridgewater helping him, he placed a table 
beneath the part of the ceiling against which he 
meant to operate, and on that table a chair. 

When Captain Heron stood on the chair he 
oonld reach the ceiling easily. 

As XiSdy Castleneau had said, there was nothing 
but some ornamental paper over that portion of 
the ceiling, and when Captain Heron tore it away 
the open space between the joists of the floor above 
could be seen. 

Heron then Uitimsted that he wished them all 
tobesUent 

Then, amid the profound stillness of the whole 
party, he tapped on the under side of the boardSi 
gently. 

He thought that if Edith were there, it would 
be, to her, a sufficient signal that friends were 
at hand. , 

It was so. 

Edith heard those light taps, and she felt con- 
fident that they could oome from none but a 
friend, since the only foe she had in that house 
was Jonathan Wild ; and he was not in a position 
to make tiiem. 

It might be said, that the knowledge which 
Edith had that some succour was at hand, was 
intuitive, and ctetainly it came to her mind 
without the shadow of a doubt 

The light and gentle manner In which the 
knocking was madsb betrayed an evident desire 
that it should only reach her ears, and not those 
of the relentless foe who was dose at haiid. 

A moment's thought, too, let her know that 
Lady Castleneau must be well aware of the 
exact place in the ceiling below, that was be- 
neath the flooring of tbe secret recess; and that 
her situation as the prisoner of Jonathan Wild 
was known she had every reason to believe, for 
she had heard Wild's voice in evident altercation 
with some one, although the distance that Cap- 
tain Heron had been from her was too great to 
permit her to recognise whose tones they were 
that challenged the attention of her gaoler. 

And so Edith replied to the knocks, as gently as 
they had been given by Captain Heron. 

^' She is there," said the Captain, in a voice of 
pleasure and exultation — "shs Is there; and Uus 
answer to my signal is a sufficient proof that 
she IS not even in the detested presence of Jo- 
nathan Wild." 

'' It must be so," said Lady Castleneau. ** Work, 
Felix, work; and we shall rescne the dear giri 
yet." 

Little did Captain Heron need any incentive 
to exation; the thought that Edith was now 
only separated from him by a fow thin and 
almoat loose planks of wood, gave him a streagth, 
awkwardly situated as he was. for the ex- 
ercise of it, which enabled him soon to cut a 
passage through the woodwork. 

Then the voice of Edith was heard, as she said 
in low tones, "I am here. In danger, and In dark- 
ness. Speak to msb if yon be Indeed the friends I 
hope!" 

*' It is I, Edith— it Is I," said Captam Heron. 

Even at the risk of alarming Jonathan Wild, 
and letting him know that she was fai oom- 
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mnniealion with thoM wbo would Mve her from 
him, Edith uttered a cry of Joy. 

Wild was lying upon the ioCi, still adding by 
his weight toils powers of resistance; bat he 
heard tnat cry; and there was something so 
hopeftil and joyous about it, that he bogan to 
fear his Csir hostage would elude his grasp. 

<* I must and will see her," said Jonathan, as 
he sprang to his liset '*She hides from me in 
that secret room, but for my own safst/s sake, 
I must have her more in my power." 

Wild went into the hnge chinu^y-pieoe, and 
made another attempt to niake his way into the 
secret room by its rsgnlar entrance, bat he soon 
found, by thesoUd CnI of the door, that all his 
efforts would be fhtile; and with rage swelling in 
his heart, he sought the room again, and glared 
about him in the hop« of some practical sug- 
geition comiz^ to his aid. 
It did come ! 

"Ah,the wall r he cried— «* the waU! Many 
a wall is essier to break through than a door." 

On the side of the wall, which appejued to be 
the end of the house, but which was, in reality, 
the partition which separated this narrow apart- 
BMOt from the larger room, hung a full Ingth 
portrait of a ladty, with most voluminous skirts 
and a ruff of portsntons dimensions. 

It was one of those dim, old fkmily portraita, 
wUeh our ancestors seem to have executed of 
eveiybody, as a sort of social duty. The frame 
waa thin and meagre ; an4 in the ingenuity of Jo- 
nathan Wild*s intellect it struck him that he had 
heard'of such portraits, hiding doors and recesses, 
in walls of old mansions. 

The monent this idea struck Jonathan's mhid, 
he seized upon the picture to tear it from iu 
place, and Us resistance to his efforts convinced 
him that it was placed there for a purpose^ 

He gave but one gUnoe towards the door of 
the room, In cider agafai to assure hhnself that it 
could not be readUy forced without his perfiBCt 
oognixance of the commencement of hostUities 
ac^iinst it; and then drawing his hanger, he 
attacked the portrait as though it wars a living 
person whom he wished to cut down and destroy. 
Edith attend a cry of dismay from within ths 
next chamber. 

Sharp spUnten came away from the panel on 
which the portrait waa pahitod, at each stroke of 
Jonathan Wild*s hsnger; but concurrent with 
thoee efforts of Edith, her best and dearRst friend 
worind from the room below, and with a broad 
chisel waa wooing his way through the floor- 
boards to her rescue^ 

But thin and. light as they were, the boards 
were of mJc; and Captain Heron worind at a 
great disadvantage above his head, while Jona- 
than Wild cut away the old, diy panel of the pic- 
ture with focility. , 

Before Captain Hsnm could efitet an entrance 
betwen the Joists of the floor, Jonathan Wild had 
cut away space enmigh of the picture psnel to 
project his head and shoulders into the apartment 
So much, too, of the light ottliat early momfaig 
as had found its way tlirough the shutter which 
Wild hsd opened, straggled into the aeoret room; 
and Wild saw Edith kneeling on the floor, and 
with her hands clasped as If in entreaty, and her 
eyes flxsd upon him in UaoL, 
••Come away, girir he said. **l wHI not 



have you here. Tou are my prisoner, and, for 
good or for evil, shall rsmain so I*' 

**Heip, oh, help r cried Edith. *' Help m% 
Felix, now !" 

" 1 am here— I come I** cried Captain Heron , 
and his voice sounded lilce the ring of a trumpet.' 
'* Where? where?" shouted Wfld, for he wsa 
bewildered and astonished for a moment to hear 
the voice of Heron ; bat the practical ingenuity of 
his mind soon suggested to him what was really 
the case. 

"Ah!" he cried; «« I see it now— but it shaU 
be too later 

He sprang away from the opening in the wall, 
and in a moment dashed his hsnger through one 
of the panes of glass <^ the window he had re- 
leased from its shutter ; then placing the sQver 
whistle he always carried with him, to his lips, 
he blew three such ear-piercing blasts, that they 
must have been heard over the entire neighbour- 
hood. 

«* That will do," he said. " A doaen of my 
men are scattered about Bloomsbury, and they 
will now know I want them. Blneddn, without 
doubt, holds his post in the hall below; and whe- 
ther or not, my bull-dogs are not the eort of men 
to wait patiently for admittance to any houses 
when they know I'm within it, and want them !** 

He darted back again now from the window to 
the Jagged and spUntered opening he had made 
iu the panel of the picture. 

«<Now, fair Edith," he said, "we wiU secuN 
ourselves in another of these deserted rooms ; and 
I really think, considering all the trouble I take 
about you, you should bestow upon me one of 
your sweetest carsisss. Hal ha I Jonathan Wild 
is not baffled yet" 

Wild had dragged a chairafker him, and It was 
his evident Intention to scramble through the hole 
in the wall, and seize upon Edith for the purpoee 
of retreating with her in the same direction ; but 
at the moment he waa aboat to put his head 
through the opening, he recoiled with terror, for 
Edith stood on one side of it, armed with a ponder- 
ous bar she had taken from its staples across the 
door, and which she now held In such a position 
that its mere weight m Cslling would crush all 
before it 

"Advance at your peril," she said. "Tour 
death be on your own head." 

Wild saw in a moment how utterly helpless he 
was against Uus defonee, and he folt now that 
time was the principal element in all that was 
taking place, and that hi a fow moments all his 
pains and dangers would be thrown away, if he 
did not secnze possession of Edith as a hostage for 
his safeQr* He raised one of his ordinary ySls of 
passion, and drawing a pistol from his breast, he 
levelled it at the head of Edith. 

"Girl," he said, "you know not your own 
danger. You're young, and should befood of lifo. 
One touch of tlwflnger to the trigger of this 
weapon, and you are hopeleesly wonndsd. FUng 
down the bar, and yield yourself." 

"Never!" 

"Are you mad, girl?" 

"I might well be thought so, could I yield to 
the villain Jonathan Wild." 

There had not, from the moment that he levelled 
his pistol ather, been the slighteet intention on tin 
part of WUd to fire at Edith. 
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It WM not that inch a sum as WM had. In 
mlity, any temples aboat the commiarioa of 
mnrdar, or the aort of mnrdtr that might oome to 
hand to hira to commit; bat wall he knew that if 
he were to be gailty of lo daatardly an act as the 
murder of EdiUi, lUs own lift wonld not be worth 
an hovr*s pnichase. 

Eren Colonel Tnlawney or the young Earl of 
Bridgewater wonld aoon have taken the most ex- 
emplary vengeance upon him for anoh a deed. 

And well might Jonathan WHd know and trnH 
that time was now such an element against him, 
that tke lapse of a Isw mhintoi must alter the 
whole aspect of affairs. 

Those fsw mhiutea elapsed, and the change that 
Wild expected, as well as the change that Edith 
kM>ked for, took place. With a shiffp, crackling 
noise the piece of flooring that Captain Heron had 
beea at work upon, gave way. 

Edith uttered a cry of delight, and dropped the 
heavy bar which had been her means of defence 
against Jonathan Wild. 

** I am savedl I am savedP she cried. 

**I am heiel" shouted Captain Heron, as, by a 
wonderful exertion of strength, he drew himself 
up through the small aperture he had made in 
the floor, and bounded into the roem, 

''ThaCs over 1" cried Wildr 

As he spoke, he levelled the pistol at Heron and 
jiredy calling out, in a yelling voics^ '*The shot 
was meant for you, Captain. I spared her—" 

*'And missed me^** said Heron, as he sprang 
towards the opening in the walL 

Wild, in the confusion and smoke of the dis- 
charged pistol, had immediately turned and fled ; 
and before Heron could scramble through the 
small Jagged orifice that Wild had made in the 
panel of the portrait, the active thief-taker had 
reached the soCs which he had run acro's the door, 
and, upon the chance of it being unlocked on the 
other side^ he turned the handle. 

"Goodr he cried; *<they were not likely to 
lock it, when she wanted to get in onoe more ; 
• and hire, my gallant knight ci the road, I hold 
you at bay I" 

WiM slammed the door shut with a terrific 
bang, and instantly locked it. 

«*Now for my men/' he said. ''They will be 
assembliog about the house by this time; and if 
I can but get to them to tell them how to act, the 
capture of Heron is still a certainty. I wonder, 
too, when that rascal Warringdale haegot all this 

timir 

With his hanger in his band, for he yet dreaded 
some oppceition, Wild now ran through that soite 
of rooms, dark as they were, and no one fbr a 
single moment impeded his progrsss. 

The door of the first one that opened on to the 
landing at the head of the grand staircase wss not 
quite doeed, and tbroogh the narrow partial open- 
ing there came a stream of daylight 

•'All's welir said WUd~-and« he thrust his 
hanger into its sheath with a clang; then, dash- 
ing the door open, he was about to make a rush on 
to the landing, when, to his astonishment and 
dismay, a oon^ of swnd-points met his throat, 
and he was met fsee tofaoe by Colonel Trelawney 
tnd the Earl of Bridgewater. 

WQd shrunk bsck tm a moment as if hs ex- 
pected faistant dsath; but then, as he saw who his 
epponsBti wsce^ hia old and haUtsal aasuraooe 



eame back to him, and he cried out, ** Gentlemen-^ 
gentlemen, do not obstruct an officer in the dla- 
eharge of his duty. I am on pofa'ce service." 

" Ton are a great aoonndrd, Jonathan WOd," 
said the Earl of Bridgewater; "and you are here 
so much more upon your own service, and that of 
some rascally employers yon have^ than upon 
your duty as a oonstoble, ^at we mean to impede 
you." 

" Gentlemen— gentlemen, at your peril !" cried 
WBd. '* I am a specially awom officer under the 
Secretary of Stots^ acting Ibr his Bfajesty, whoso 
representative I am.** 

Colonel Tkelawney laughed. 

** You're an insolent rascal,'' he said ; " but were 
you a sworn constable of his satanic majeety, who 
ia your real master, and which you may be, for 
all I know, you shall no longer disturb ths peace 
of this house." 

"March, Bfr. Wildl" said the Earl of Bridge- 
water. " Ton wOl please to walk down stairs." 

"My lord— my lord, I warn you^ ** 

"And so do I you," said the Earl ; "only my 
mode of warning ia the most practical of the two." 

The Earl accompanied these words with a slight 
lunge of his sword in Wild's back; who, the 
moment he felt the point, sprung half down the 
stairs at a single bdnnd. 

"Blneskinl Blueskinl"heeried. "Where are 
you? Sound your whistle^ and csU the meal 
Janissaries I Hoy, thers I" 

But no Blueskic responded to Jonathan Wild's 
oall; and punned by the Earl of Bridgewater, 
while Colonel Trelawney followed laughing, the 
thief-taker was compeUed to run out of the house, 
and across the court-yard, as quickly as he could. 

On the other side of the iron gates several men 
were collected, and Jonathan Wild recognised 
them as some of his bull-dogs. 

"Help! help!" he cried. "Comeover! An 
you going to see me slaughtered before youreyes^ 
you ecoundrels, by a piurcel of highwaymen ?" 

" Bless you, Mr. Wild," saki a voice, *' those 
are not highwaymen. One of them's ths Earl of 
Bridgewater, and the other*a Colonel Tkelawney, 
in command of Us Majesty's guard I" 

Wild darted an angry look at the speaker, and 
saw that it was his old acquaintance, Ogle, who, 
with his bands in 'his pockets, quietly emerged 
from a little half-ruinous porter's lodge which wss 
just within the gate. 

Jonathan WUd's janissaries knew Ogle well 
enough ; but perhaps they would not have been 
entirdy inclined to take his word for the rank of 
the gentlemen who had been stigmatised by Jona- 
than Wild as highwaymen, had it not been that 
one of their number knew Colonel Trelawney per- 
fectly well by sight, and intimated as much to hia 
^mfsdw^T 

In those days, it was no trifle to offend a man 
of rank, and one connected with the Court ; and 
therefore, for the flrst time, perfaape,fai his experi- 
ence. Wild found his bull-dogs hanging baekfrom 
his service. 

The rege wliich began to convulse his counte- 
nance excited nothing but the disdain of the Kail 
of Bridgewater, who was determinea that Jonathan 
Wild should leave the premises; and in order to 
ensure that rssult aa quickly as possibls, he made 
a feint ^ attacking him with his rapier, insisting 
at the same time on. hia climbing the gati^ whieh 
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Jonathan Wild would have inevitably had to do 
bat for the opportune arriv^ of old Anthony, on 
his return from seeing Judge Tarleton to Mb own 
house. 

Anthony had his key of the 'outer gate, which 
he was never without; and as he let himself 
in, Jonathan Wild took the opportunity of slipping 
out. 

When once on the other side, the thief-taker 
shook his hand angrily at Castleneau House and 
its inhabitants. 

" I bide my time !" he said. " I may be de- 
defeated for the present, but my day of triumph will 
approach ; and then woe be to those who have 
crossed me T* 

With these words, Wild darted off at a rapid 
pace, and was quickly followed by hia men. 



CHAPTER CXVI. 

CAPTAIN HXBOir SSESS THE SHAI>BS OF THX OLD 
FOREST ONCB AGAIN. 

A OTBAHOE party was assembled within one hour 
of that time within the old breakfut-room of Lady 
Castleneau's mansion. 

There was the ancient gentlewoman herself, 
with much excitement in her manner; and there 
was her much loved and persecuted Edith. 
. The young Earl of Bridgewater and Colonel 
Trelawney made up the third and fourth persons 
of the group, and Captain Heron the fifth. 

Heron is speaking, and both the Earl and his 
friend, the Colonel, are listening with the greatest 
attention to his words. 

It has appeared to Heron that the time has 
come when he should take every opportunity of 
making persona of rank and influence acquainted 
with what he thought was the secret of his life. 

There was a look of animation upon Heron's 
countenance ; and as he warmed upon his subject, 
and became eloquent in regard to it, that look 
deepened until it became one which might almost 
be called beautiful. 

*' The time has come," he said, " when I fsel that 
I ought to declare who and what I think myself to 
be. Injustice to this young lady, whom I have 
pursued with my affections, and to whose service 
I have much devoted myself of late, it is fit that 
I should say I do not believe myself to be the 
nameless adventurer my enemies would call me, 
or the fortune-hunter that others will not scruple 
to call me." 

**No, no Folix ; cried Edith; "no ons who 
knows you wQl declare you that." , 

'* But there are many, dear one, who know me 
not; and as I have the dear hope, soon, of making 
you my own, I would much prefer that these 
gentlemen should know who and what I think I 
am, in case some bullet should lay me low ; in 
which case, I would not have you, Edith, con- 
sidered as the mourning widow of Heron the 
Highwayman, but as one who may rank with 
the highest and noblest of the land." 

** Tou may speak freely to us," said the Earl of 
Bridgewater ; *' for I speak for my friend aa well 
as for myself when I declare we have a thousand 
times more inclination to befriend you than to 
harm you.*' • 



** Host assuredly," said Colonel Trelawney. 
**Then I will speak freely, and perhaps surprise 
you, gentlemen, when I tell you that I believe 
myself to be the son of that Earl of Whitcombe 
who so recently expired at his house in St 
James's Street*' 

"Can this be possible?" exclaimed Colonel 
Trelawney. 

" Even so," added Heron ; " and not only have 
I evidence sufficient in my own mind to convince 
me of that fact, but I am assured that my mother 
was married to thi Earl, and that my birth is 
legitimate and prior to that of the man who 
has called hinself for so long, Lord Warringdale.** 
** Then he is your half-brother, in tliat case," 
said the Earl of Bridgewater. 

** I regret to say it. It is a humiliation to me 
to feel that such can be the case ; but as I have 
reason to believe that the Earl, my fkther, con- 
tracted his second marriage even while my poor 
mother lived— alas I for aught I know, she may 
live yet — it is this man Warringdale whose birth 
is illegitimate, and who can have no l^al right 
even to the name he bears." 

*' This is a strange story, Captain Heron," sud 
Colonel Trelawney ; ** and so perfect a conviction 
have I of the villany of Lord Warringdale, as he 
calls himself, that I would give much to see you 
prove your claims." 

" It is the bufflness and study of my life to do 
BO," said Heron. " And If you hear that the hunted 
knight of the road has wedded Judge Tarleton*s 
daughter, believe that, from his inmost heart, he 
thii^ he is maUng her a countess, and not the 
mere bride of an adventurer." 

''Countess or no countess," lai^ Edith, "you, 
Felix, alone have my heart, and you abne shall 
have my hand." 

"Why, this," said Colonel Trelawney, "is as 
pretty a romance as ever I have heard or read ofl 
If I were in the Church, fiur Edith, I would not 
desire a pleasanter quarter of an hour than that 
In which I would unite you and your gallant 
lover here." 

Edith clung to the arm of Henm, apd there ' 
was something affecting in the whole scene which 
touched Lady Castleneau's heart, so that she shed 
tears abundantly. 

" Indeed, indeed, Edith," she said, " I wish that 
yon were the wife of Felix, for no one could 
then have even the pretence to tear you asunder.* 
Captain Heron smUed, and then, to the surprise 
of Edith, he spoke as follows : — " Tou are noi yet 
of age, dear Edith; and there might be ^me 
cavil at your marriage— on account of your father's 
refusal to consent to it — with Felix Heron, the 
highwayman ; and therefore, dearest, I have be- 
thought me to advise you what to do." 

Edith looked anxiously In the face of Felix, for 
she could not imagine what he had to say. In- 
deed, his words seemed to bear some impression 
to her mind that he rather wished to postpone 
their union than urge it onwards. 

"WUl you pardon me, Edith," he said, '<tha 
advice I shall tender to you ?" 
"Tes, Felix— oh, yes!" 
" Then listen, loved and dear one. Tour fother 
has registered his consent to your onion with 
Lord Warringdale." 

" Alas, yes ; and his wiU not retraot It for an- 
other." 
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remarked 



Heron flmiUd. 

"Let me then, Sdltb, advise yon,** he said, 
"to many ihii Lord Warringdale; and so, with 
yonr fktho^a consent, be happy.'* 

"Many Mm? Oh, Felix, FelUr 

"Itarry him?*' cried tady Castlenean. "No, 
never, never!" 

"Xnd this from yoal" sobbed Edith, as she 
looked reproachfiilly at Heron. 

"AUs, alas I** said Lady Castlenean; "come 
to me, my child. In me alone yon will find no 
change.** 

" Nay, Lady Castlenean/* said the yonng Earl 
of BriHgewater, stepping forward, tHth a smiie 
npon hi« face; "I thmk I can nnravel this mys- 
tery." 

"And t,** Mid Colonel Trelawney. 

"I tbinj^ I see yon do, gentlemeni*^ 
Caplvn Heron. 

"Our friend here," added the yonng £ar^ 
pointing to Felix, " daims to be the eldest son of 
the Earl of Whitcombe ; and we all know that the 
title of oenrtesy taken by that eldest son Is Lord 
Warringdale." 

Edith nttered a cry of Joy. > 

Lady Castlenean sprang forward, and dssped 
Heron by the hands. 

"Tee," he sdd, "as the eldest son of the Eai^ 
of Whitcombe, I claim to call myself Lord War- 
ringdale ; and as snch, I offer my liand and heart 
to Edith Tarleton." 

"This is brave," cried Colonel trelawney. 
"What say yon, my Lord Bridgewater? The 
consent of Jndge Tarleton has been nvan — A 
special license has no doubt been granted, which 
will be on record at the proper anthorities. By 
Jove, my lord, I think the chaplain of onr regi- 
ment would, at half a word from me, unite thi^ 
fair couple." 

" Tf it Uke a whole word,** add the ISarl, " pray 
let it be spoken." 

"No, no!" cried Edith. 

" No?" said Captain Heron. 

"No?" exclaimed Lady Castlenean. 

Edith hid her face upon Captain Heron's breast. 

"She means ves," said the EarL 

" Of course sue does," said Colonel Trelawney. 
"Excuse me, all of yon. I feel a special pride 
and pleasure fn this matter. I will but run down 
to Whitehall, and be back quickly with our reve« 
rend friend, who is as good a chaplun, as good S 
trooper, and as Jolly a comrade as any In the 
regiment*' 

" And I win give the bridle away," said th^ 
young EarL 

" Oh, what a wedding this wffl be 1" cried Ladjr 
CasUeneau. " Come, my dr^ar Edith, I, as your 
mother's sister, sanction youj> nuptials." 

" It must be se," said Edith. "I cannot so 
belie my heart and mind fis to say 'no,' even tO 
this sudden , marriage. Had all been fair and 
cloudless ss a summer's day with onr love, dear 
Felix, how {^adly would I have given you my 
liand ; and shall I refuse *ft now, when the storms 
of fate beeet us? No,, Felix, I am yours— 
whether oar home be in a gUded saloon — a humble 
cottage— or beneath the ( diver glades of the forest, 
where first I saw you*" 

Thsce shone in the eyes of Captain Heron a spark- 
ling joy; and aa Lady Castleneau led Edith from 
the ap«rtmnft m order < U> make such preparations 



for the hasty bridal as she had in her power. Heron 
looked after her as thongh the better part of his 
existence darted from his eyes to follow her. 

"On my life, sir," sud the young Earl, "yon 
have as fair a bride aa ever the light of day shone 
npon." 

Heron sighed deeply, 

"And yet," he said, "what can I offer her? 
Her last words, perchance, were spoken truly; 
and beneath the silver shadee of old Epping Forest 
may be our only hom&*' 

" Hope for better things !** cried the Earl, with 
impetuosity. "Look you here now, sir! I will 
advise you as a friend to collect what proofs yon 
can of your birth, and petition the King, who 
must perforce submit the matter to the Privy 
CounciL'* 

" Ton forget, my lord, I am a proscribed, hunted 
man. There is even a price upon my head." 

"Heed it not— heed it not! Many a brave 
soldier of fortune has taken to the road." 

Hpron shook his head. 

" Look you here now 1" added the Earl of Bridge- 
water — and he spoke with rapidity and enthasiaam. 
"There is to be a grand Court ball on this day 
week. Several of %e principal saloons of the 
Palace are being noif thrown into one for the pur- 
poee, for the whole affair is to be on an unexampled 
scale of splendour. Ton shall go." 

"I, my lord?" 

"Even you. I will arrange It Ton shall have 
a ticket from me. The King will be present ; and 
yon shall take the opportunity yourself of present- 
ing yonr petition or statement of rights and facts. 
By that means, you see, it reachee him directly, 
and cannot be intercepted by any creature of Lord 
Warringdale's on the way. Say that yon will 
go." 

"IwilL" 

"Tonr handonit." 

"It is there, my lord, and fjreely. To say I 
thank you, is so little that I wUl leave it unsaid ; 
but this generous kindness sinks deep into my 
heart.*' 

" It is nothing— it is nothing! Where shall I 
send yon the ticket?" 

" Here— to Lady Castlenean's. Neither I nor 
Edith have a dearer friend than she has been to 

US." 

" It shsll be done^it shsll be done 1" 
While tliis brief conversation was proceeding 
between the Earl of Bridgewater and Captain 
Heron, Lady Cfstieneau was taking a delight in 
adorning Edith for her wedding; and although, 
perhaps, the fashion of the rich old brocaded dress, 
in which she would insist in attiring her, was 
somewhat out of date, yet no caprice of taste or 
time could deteriorate from the value of the rick 
and rare Jeweb which the old gentiewoman drew 
from many a hidden store for the adornment of 
her darling niece. 

And although Lady Castienean was as well 
pleased as any one oould possibly be with this 
union of her dear Edith with Felix Heron, yet 
was there something about the surrounding cir« 
cumstances that seemed to call for tears; and 
from the moment that the strangely-hurried nup- 
tials had been determined upon, poor old Lady 
Castlenean might be ssid to see everything and 
everybody through a mist of pesrly drops, which 
welled np from her kind heart to her eyes. 
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And Captftin Heron, too, was deeply touched 
b J all that had taken places and mora particularly 
by the Undneee of the Earl of Bridgewater and 
Colonel TMlAwney, npon ndther of whom had he 
any epedal claims fat sympathy or support 

And yet what an abondance of botii they were 
acoordlng to him by their presence and oonhte- 
nance at lus marriage with Edith. 

Begghig the Earl to ezonse him for a fsw mo- 
ments, Captain Heron went into the hall of 
Caetlenean Honae^ when he knew that Ogle was 
waiting ; for he was anxious about his band of 
attached foUowers, to whom he had sent, in so 
eccentric a manner, a message by old Anthony, 
the serving-man of the Lady Castlenean. 

Ogle was delighted to see Captain Heron, and 
at once began to explain to him how he came to 
show himself in tlie court-yard" of Castlenean 
House, when he (the Captain) might well expect 
that by that thne he was more than half-way 
towards old Epping Forest 

''Captain,*' he said, **the foot' is, I thought 
you might be in want of some one who would be 
as ready as I should be to give my lift for yol^ 
if it were needed. So I Just let the band go on, 
and remained behind.** 
'* Then yon all got ny message?" 
** Oh, yes^ Captain. I was on the look-out, and 
aaw the order on one of the railings of Montague 
House, and then the whole band went at once 
what we call homewarda. But something hss 
happened, CaptafaL* 
**What? Ko misfortunes, I hope r 
**0h, no, not Tom Bipon, though, has taken 
upon himself to come from the fonst, and to bring 
Daisy with him.* 
<■ Indeed I" 

** Yes. I have no doubt at all, Captahi, but 
the boy has some good reason for it Heallbut 
told me that if he had not done so he thought 
that Daisy would have fallen into the handa of 
some enemy; but yon will hear Ua own account 
of the matter. Captain, soon." 

''Be it what it may,'Vsiud Heron, "I am well 
pbased to haye Dalqr hi London. Where haye 
you and Tom beetowed her ?" 

"She iswithTom at a stable in Buiy Street, 
and could be easfly brought round to the gatss 
hen in two minutes.** 

"It is wen. I may want her. Haye yon, l00| 
Ogjob kept a horse in town?** 
"Ihave.CaptafaL" 

"Periuq^ then, this Is pnyldentiaL I may 
want my gallant Daisy, fbr all I can say to the 
eontrary ; and whether I do or not, I feel idwayi 
■a if safo^ were doitbly assued whan ahe ia euea 
at hand, and at my serylee.** 

There wis a ring at thia moment at the gnat 
bdl over the Iron gates ; and upon Ogle and Cap- 
tafai Henm looking from the hall to aee who it 
waa, the Captahi waa well pleaeed to see Cobnel 
Tielawnqr, who had arrived with a portly per- 
iooage^ who, he had no doubt, was the chaplahi 
of the ColoneTs rsgimsnt 

"Ogjle," said Heron; ««saye old Anthony, and 
walk acroes the court, and lot in those gentlemen. 
They an friends of muw.** 

Ogle did bo; and the Colonel; with a smile, 
croseed the court, and ascended the stepe of the 



" Permit msb* he said, " to introduce my very 



wortl^ friend and chaplain, the Bemind Peter 
Warren.** 

Captain Heron bowed. 

" Tour hand, sir,** cried the chaplahL " I 
am right glad to have an opportunity of doing 
you a service^ sfr. The Colonel has expUined 
all about it^ and I shall not hesitate a moment 
about performing the ceremony. Tlie man, air, 
who would not lend a hand towards the union of 
a likely young fellow such as yon ars^ and a fair 
lady, is— a~a ^What is he, Colonel?** 

*' A Dutchmanl** said Colonel TieUwney. " I 
think that both you and I have a bad opinion of 
the Hollanders, after their conduct at Metx and 
Spolsburi^ whOe we wen campaigning there.** 

" To be sun we have— to be sun we havel 
But I cannot help thfaiUng Lady Castlanean must 
be an old friend of mhie. Upon my lifs^ it is 
very strange how thirsty I always get upon a 

The Colonel laughed. 

" I assun you, Warrsn,** he saldy ** that Lady 
Castlenean has some of the finest old dant in (he 
world, in her oeUanP* 

" In her oeUanl** exelddmed the ^h#p^ ft i"r 
" What is the use of it In her oellsn? Itehould 
be eomewhen elsel Ah, it shall bo oomewhera 
dsel** 

The diaplain laid his eapadous hand upon hie 
capadons chesty as he epoke; and then followed 
Colonel Trelawney into the breakfost-room, when 
Uie young Earl of Bridgewater was waiting. 

The Earl knew the Beverend Peter Warren 
periJBcdy wen, and greeted him Irindly ; but hi the 
midst OK some account which the chaplain waa 
giving of some campaign he had gone through in 
Flanders, where^ fbr mon than a fortnight, nothing 
could be got to drink but milk and water, the 
door of the breakfost-room waa opened^ and An- 
thony, who had put on what the old man called 
hia atate livery, annonnoed—^ The Lady Caetle- 
nean I** 

Then he took breath, and added— " ICsB Edith 
TarletonI** 

Captahi Heron sprsng forward, and gently 
lifting the laoe net that covered Edith's faoe^ he 
kiaeed her fidr cheek. 

" My Edith!** he whispered to her. 

" Tes^ Felix, youn ever and ever!** 

" Ever and ever I** responded Heron. 

Both the Earl of Bridgewater and Colonel Tr»- 
lawneymade tow bows; and then the Beverend 
Peter Warren, with a loud prsfotoiy " Hem!** 
took from one of his eapadous pockets a large 
book. 

Another moment, and Captahi Hsran and hia 
Edith wen ride by dde. 

The Eari of Bridgewater and Cdood Trdawnsy 
took up their dtuations. 

Lady Caetlenean bunt Into tears. 

'< Dear, dear aunt!'* cried Edith; " yon do not 
weep for me! Ishallbeh^pyl** 

" Thmr an not tesin of gdO, diOd; (hsj an 
offedhig. God Uses you I** 

" Hem!** cried the .ohaphdn. 

AHwasstitt. ' 

" Hem! As I am Inbnaed by a gentleman, 
whose word I know I esn take, that this young 
lady, who is the daughter of Sir John Tarieton, 
one of his Majesty's Judges, hai nodved her 
father*s fUl and free consent to wed with Lor4 
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Warriogdale, I have no hasiUtion in performing 
the marriage ceremony between these two pereons. 
I am farther informed that the ixroper rathoritias 
have without donbt the epedal license from the 
ArebMahop for Um pOTformanoe of theae nuptials 
In any plaoe, within the period laid down by the 
Bnbric. And, tben^iore, I shall prooeed to nnite 
the Lady Edith Tarleton to Lord Warriogdale 
without hedtation, and in the fall belief that I am 
dohig what b right" 

Ko one dissented from all this; and then the 
ehaplMB. with another load **hemt" which might 
be to intimate how thirsty he was sore to be after 
the oersmony, proceeded to tie thoee bands between 
Edith and Captain Heron« which no man ahoold 
have power to force asonder. 

In aeren minutea and a half exactly, Felix 
Heien and Edith Tarleton were man and wife. 

A ridi, old, antlqna, gold ring had been pre- 
No. 5i.->EDrrB. 



seated by Lady Castleneaa to Heron to pat apon 
the finger of his bride. . 

The ceremony was over. ' 

Then Edith eonld control her pent-ap feelings 
no longer, but relieved her heart by a passion of 
tears ; but she loolMd up at the handsome ftice of 
her young husband, and a amile like a gleam of 
sunshine in the midst of an April shower broke 
from her lips. 

"My Edith,** said Heron, "may these be thq 
last tears I shall ever see you shed." 

'* I can never shed a tear of grief, Felix, while 
I am assured of your afifection.'* 

** Permit me now," said the Eari of Bridgewater, 
as he took the hand of Edith in his own, and 
gallantly kiased it,—" pennit me to wish you all 
hairiness for many and many a long year." 

"And from my heart I too subscribe to that 
wish," said Colonel Trelawney; "hoping that the 
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long jmtB will pffovt abort by tbe b^pliMM wbicb 
will make tbair daya pan awiftly by/' 

**Hem!'* aaid tha obapkin. ''I am (jiiite wan 
tbat I, too, ndprocata that wiah; and I will 
drink to the health and happinaM of the bride and 
bridegroom in any old darat that Lady Gaatlenaan 
may think proper to prodooe.* 

Lady Castlenean, In tmth, did not nqnlM ao 
Ttry tangible a hint aa tUa, for ahe had given foil 
orden to Anthony, and to the girl who waited on 
her, and the door of the breakfaat-room waa now 
flong open, and thqr appeared loaded with two 
traye, on which were am|de ref^ivahminta. 

Some of theoldeat darat waa prothwed; and 
when the Berwend Petar Warren taated it, Ua 
eyaa began to dilate, and Lady Gaatlenaan waa 
awprlaed at the anddeo friendly mannar in wliioh 
he inaiated open ahaUng handa with bar. 

"MydearmadaiB,''heBaid, ««hafa yMianah 
of thia?" 

•'Of tha wine?" 

•Tei^ yea." 

*' Oh, then is a larga Mb fbll of it, I think." 

•'GoodgradoMl** 

'<PaimU me,** iaid CMonel Trelawney, aa he 
BOW ndied hia glaaa abof* his head, "to propoee 
health, long«iift^ and happlBa«b to tha bride and 



Inrrah! hnrrahl* ahooMtha luriof Bridga- 
watv and the ehaplaln. 

Than they all ataited, for a load kaookiqa at 
the front door of the hooaa waa haavd, whirii at 
onee overpowered all other aovndat 

" What ia thatr said the Sari. 

^ Danger 1 "* aried Captain Heron. 

'* Oh, Felix I Felix r 

**Nay, dear Edith; aUaia not loat who aia fai 
danger. It is a word I am wiQ aoeaatooied to. 
Ah, hare ia my man, Qgle!" 

Ogk had dashed bite tha loomwithoat any 
ceremony, and ha cried oat loudly and rapidly, 
"Captain, then ia Jonathan WQd in tha ao«t- 
yard, with, I batjf not laaa than twtautjv mm at 
hia heela ; and ooa of them baa a paper In hia haa^ 
which ha keipa flannthig aboot aa if it wen a 
flagP' 

'* Tha rascal r aaid GolonelTMawnay. «*Ha 
has been to tha Seentary of State*a oiBce^ and got 
a pniraivant at ama, with a gMaral wamnt, to 
oome with him." 
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Qum ap to tha period of which wa write, it had 
been a custom, which had grown ont of tha 
Jacobite persecotiona in tha two preceding reigns, 
to send a State messenger, or ponaivaat, aa ha 
waa called, along with tha ordinaiy oiBoeia when 
any important captnn had to bo made, and men 
particidarly if that captnn had aboot it anytUng 
of a political rigniJlcanasL 

Defeated and bafledaa ha had ban at Oaatla- 
nean House, Jonathan Wild, wfa« compelled to 
leave it in the manner wn have recoidad, had la- 
solved upon making cue grand attempt to ow* 
come all r ss istanc e^pasrifaar aoth^fot tha arrett 
of Captain Heron. 



The powen of a pniralvanl^ althoagh not origi- 
nally great, had yat grown by practioa to bo ee; 
and in banting Jeanlta and persons anspectsd of 
JaadUtlcAploti, tha Oovaromant porsoivant had 
assaoMd tha authority of ordering the arrest of 
any persona impeding the prlne^ oaptnza— or 
whom he might thfaik, Inbladiecratlon, implicated 
in tha gailt, real or preaamad, of the penon 
agafaist whom he prooseded. 

The practice of eending anch a State meesenger 
was nearly abandoned; and it would bo only on 
the nqoWtion of aonsa paiion high in aathority 
Oat one of the andar seentariea of state woold fed 
iBflttned to bring sack an offloar Into aotion. 

Jonathan WUd kniw aU tfala very welL His 
laasloB with tha OavwrnnMit In the 
of what mn thm called seditaon- 
let Urn ka«nr oxaatiy what eoaU be 



To pnoan a porsaivant^ with tha nnUmited 
and arbUiaiy anthoiilar of sMk an ofllfler, was, 
WUd taw, thi Mlf Iteda of overcoming the 
obataalsa prHMtiA m tht way of tha captan of 
Caataia Hares, hv two ioab man aa tha £arl of 
BrUfswater and Oolooal Trelawney. 

It would haiva l^ean a atntah of Wild's aatho- 
rity to take them into castody» but the parsuiyant 
need not haritoto about it for a second ; and any 
n sis taa a a to hte tavulfad tiaubleabBM and nrions 
palna aad Moaltlaa. 

How WW JonaHUM WQd Imt ha could take 
BbertiaB with hit friend, theltt|;ht Honourable 
Sir John Tarlatofli Barso of the baheqaar ; how 
well he knew that what ha^ WUd, ebon to do in 
hia name, Sir Johu Tariatoa dand not folriiy or 
repudiate. 

Thia, then, wat Wiki'a plan. 

Ha proceaM at once to Whitehall, aad aaw 
one of tha mite aeeratarisa, to whoa ha pre- 
tended he brought a dlatiaet massage from Sir 
John Tatbton, Justi^rlng tha aid of a panaivant 
for the purpoia of oviiWMiing nslstaaes to the 
of a daageroua fohm it OMtlenaan House. 
waa it, than, that ha fow4 hli way 
In to the ecena of hIa dafoat, anaed with 
larger anthoilty than whni ha had eo 
precipitately left tt. 

Wild and hli men had contrived to fst open 
tha outer gates, and hence waa it that they 
enabled to make a loud applica t ion for 
at the maerive front door of the manaion. 

It waa Colonel Trslawnsy who now turned to 
Captam Heron, and in a tone of regret spake to , 
him. 

"The viUain ^Hld baa aUdai a mardi upon n§, 
I fear. I do not aee that the larl and loyaalf 
need acknowledge the praaanoa of a puiauivaBt 
until we ohooee to see himj bat aa that time 
cannot be for distant, may it not be poasible kt 
yon to make your eaoaper* 

**The houae ia probably aarroundad," aaid 
Heron; "but neither the puiauivant nor Wild 
can be in two placet at onae; and aa thsy an ; 
together, one of them will not ba able to aat 
without the other.** I 

** Then wa win amuM them for a time at tha 
front of the bouaoi'' aaid the Eari of BridgawatH', 
''while you eeoapa by tha back." 

M And mnet I Indeed,'* aaid Haroa, ''laava yon 
i«yB,my Edith, hi thi% tha fo^at brief hovcf 
•vnhm?** 
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KiH^Mld Edith, M dM ohiag to 
■lutBot and ihftU not be.** 



h&i ann; 



««H«gr, vndy, ladj," Mid GoIomI IMawMT, 
**y<m would not dflUin him in tnohdADgwl Wo 
oaa and wffl pralaot yon, but ^ am powariaaa 
to miit amhoiitj agalnat jour hnsband." 

"1 ivill not dotain him," orledBdfth. *'No 
Niac, Idonotandwillnotdatainjon; but loan 
go with fon. Tow danger ahall bo my dangor, 
yonr flif^ ny flighty your reftigt mj rofhgo.** 

•«By hiftTopI aha ii right," oiied tho joi 
XailofBridgowator, aahadiowhiaawQCd; *^ana 
wtfi thm twMtjr pmoiTaBto in mj path, I 
woold aao thorn off in aaftty." 

••Andltoo^'oriad tho diapialn. "Didlnot 
oharga Iha WdUooM at Mote along with tho 
fogimant, Trdawnoy? and ia n naeallj p«v 
•airant to atand in onr waj? Ill asoooH 



•*A 

Honn I ••hot I think I hanr* a Mnd^oar alhand, 
who» if aha oBoa ta^m ohaigo of no and Idith, 
wlU anaUo na to iMgh at Jonathan Wfld, and 
all tho ibroo ho oan 

••Shor oitod Lady 
otoasi who oan that ha?" 

••Daity, my gallant atood, who haa oandad ma 
thioogh BO many dangwa. Ogla, yon know whan 
to find hor. Oan you manago to taka n tiot 
lonnd tho gofdon? Edith, daarono^ ZMayhaa 
bafbio oarriod oa both, loaTing a hoot of onomim 
hohind na; ahaU she do it againr 

''With yon, Nix, ^a a wit h yon aaywhan 
and anyhow." 

«'Thfln," aaid tha Bad of Biidgowalar, *<I 
diall hoTB a dianoa of aaafaig tliat noblo onatoio 
whioh my poor Ihthor oflhnd yon oo larga n awn 
for, and in pmBlt of whioh he really loot Ue 
Mk" 

" It waaaok my lord," said Heron aadlyi "and 
yet no taU of mfaiei Ahl I eeo, 0|^ ie oft 
Cheer np my Edith; hope tor tho beet WoahaU 
aoonboftoo." 

Ogle had fldt tho impoeetbOlty of gottfaig ont 
of the honio by the front door; ao^ with a brief 
nod to tho oooopanta of that broakflvit-ioom, ho 
dipt open ODO of tho caee me n t a, and waa ont 
on to tho tomaa^ and into tho gaiden In n 



Jonathan Wild waa gottfaig ImpaUent, and waa 
knocking thvndering knooka at the outer door; 
and then thoy hoard him ory ont Ina yoOing 
Toloe, "Mr. Pn i m l f an t, do yott dnty, and I will 
do mine." 

"They wffl break their wmy In now," oaid tho 
Cdond. 

NoaoonerhidthawQtdaeaei^hialipa, than 
a tremondooB aaaanlt waa made agalnat tho enter 



Thennifltfbt aoeeaikn of ootonr oamo to the 
Ihoe of Oaptom Heron, andtiHnfaig hla arm round 
the wiAt of Edith, ho aaid,« Come, then, deareat, 
amoo Biy danger la to be yonr danger, myaaftty 
dull be your aafirty.* 

"At onoe-Htt onoor eiled EdHb. 

"By haafvny I will aea yon eafel* aaU too Earl 
ofBrldgewater. 

"Itiawall to be qniek iibont It," added tho 
Golend; " for dio hoaeo Ie not a toitrem, and we 
mnatnetaeetho poianlTant, or wo are from that 
BOOMnt MRwden. LadyOaadeBean,adlenl I 



hope to have tho pleaeare, with my friend Bridge* [ 
water, of vidting yon in more peaoefol timee." 

" ¥niioh we ehaU aeearedly do/' aald the Earl. ' 

Edith flnng her arms for a moment about hei 
aont, bat her heert waa too frill to apeak; and | 
Captain Heron, aa he ehook the old lady by tho ' 
hand, oonld only aay, in a Toloe of mnoh emotion, | 
"I haTo no worda in which to thank yon. Shovld ' 
it oyer happen that deeda can do, yon will then ; 
only dieeoYor, Lady Caatlenean, how deeply and 
ainoerely I fed the part yon have taken in pro- i 
moting tho happinaaa of myedf and BdithI 
Attowelir 

Lady Caatlenean aeald notntteraword; and, 
fai another moment, tho party of fonr had atepped , 
ont of the breakfaat-ioom on to tha terraoa^ and 
from thenoe made their way into tho garden. 

It waa broad daylight now, and whaterer hat > 
to be done, or whatever oontett had to take plaoe^ . 
wonld haTO to be beneath tho^aonlight, whioh 
waa gleamfaig with boaaty upon every obfect, and 
In eaeb moment toeraaaing in Intendty and for* 



Some ehonto and criee eee m i d to bo ooming 
flwm the ielda immediately oroi «.ba wdl of Lady 
Caatleneau'kgaidon; andaa he heard them. Cap- 
tafai Heron iUt oonfident that there were thoee 
without, who woold not permit him to leave the 



A look of animation eamo over hia foee^ and 
his ejee flaehed with that fire whioh was wont 'iA 
irradiato them at thoonwnwnoement of any enter- 
priee whleh promleed more danger than nraal, or 
tho reaolt of whldi waa Impoftant to his hononr, 
or to his foelinga. 

fie spoke hartily to tlie Eari of Bridgewatar 
and to Colond Trdawney. 

"Qentlemen,"heeaid,"I leaeo In yonr oara, 
for a few momenta, a tnaanre I wonld aoaredy 
leave to the oare of any other two man living. 
Edith, will you remafai with these kind and noblo 
friende for a fow aeoonde, while I earvoy tho atoto 
of aftlii on the other side of tlie waU ?" 

"T«^NIz,yeal But you wffl not mn Into 
neodleee danger?" 

" In truth, I wffl not" 

"Hent here!" oried old Anthony, at this mo- 
ment running up one of the garden paths, and 
fr^i^iMiiiig a ladder of some twdvo feet la length 
upon hia ahouldor. " Hero, d^tahi Heron, are 
thameanaof eealfaigthewalL It hi the ladder I 
keep to hdp me to pmdng the wall-frnit" 

"Tho vary thfaigl" add Bonn. "It goto SM 
over my greateet difflonlty." 

Even whfle he spoke, tho blows of the assaOanto 
at tho front door of the house eonnded feat and 
fiirioaa, and aome dight feding of sarpriie eamo 
over the mind of detain Heron that Jonathan 
Wild should be ao tong in fordng the door. 

It atanoet seemed as if some fwas wars intended ; 
but as Captain Heron had ordered Ogle to take 
Dday round by the back of the garden wall, ha 
did not fed that he was exactly at liberty to make 
any change in his totentfons. 

Both IJolond Trdawney and the Eari of 
Bridgewater had thdr swords drawn, and well did 
Q^ytoto Heron know and fed that Edith was aa aafo 
under thdr protection, as though in the insoat 
of Eppfaig fbrsst, enrrounded by hla 



Ham look the ladder from oM Aatheny, aM 
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ran with it towudsa psrtieiilflr putof thagwdni 
wftll, which he knew looked over into a part of 
Bloomsbttry Fields dose «t hand to a email dnater 
of treei. 

He ftlt that if there were any contest to take 
place wiUi Jonathan Wild or hie myrmidons, that 
would be hy Car the heet place he conld select for 
<he purpose of holding his own against snperior 
numbers. 

«Be mindfol of yonnNlf," said the Colonel; 
'* they may fire at yon." 

Captain Heron waved h\$ disengaged hand, to 
signify that he heard him ; and then he placed the 
ladder agahist the garden wall, where his weight, 
as he ascended it, made it sink at least a foot deep 
in thesoftsoiL 

Another moment, and heedlees of all caution, 
Heron's hea4 And shoulders were above the wall, 
and he saw at once a sight that would have struck 
any ordinary observer with dismay. 

No lees than four of Wild*s bull-dogs, as he 
called them, were upon the spot. They were 
armed with bludgeons and hangers, but did not 
eeem to have fire-arms; while just at the entrance 
to the little copse, or cluster of trees, was Ogle on 
horseback. The rems were hanging on Us hotse^s 
neck, but the creature stood still, diedient to the 
wishes of his rider; while Og)e presented with 
each hand a pistol at Wild*s men, who shrunk 
back, disinctined to be the victims of the first 
shot 

8tanding^--aetua]ly standing— upon ihh saddle, 
immediately behind Of^% so as to project an arm 
ever each of his shoulders, was Tom Bipon; and 
he^ too, was pointing a pistol in each hand at the 
Jaoissariee of the thief-taker, who might well 
hesitote at encountering sndi a volley. 

Captain Henm saw at a glance that the pistols 
in Tom's hands were the bmg-barrelled, beautiful 
weapons from theholsteni of Daigfu saddle. 

A pang shot across his heart at this moment at 
the idea that somethhig might have happened to 
the beautifiil, oourageons, and docile creaturs^ 
who for yean had been Us friend and his com- 
panion. 

"Daisy! Daisy 1" cried Heron* *< Where is 
Daisy?'* 

This loud call on the part of Captain Heron 
attracted all eyes towards him. 

'* All rii^t, Captain," said Tom,—'* aU right 1" 

The particular Jerk of the head that Tom gave 
seemed in Henm's apprehension to imply that 
Daisy was among the trees, where, indeed, she 
might very well Im concealed, since four or five of 
them grew so dosdy together as to .form a tole- 
rable barrier. 

This question, however, of Heron's attracted 
the attoition of Wild's bull-dogs, as well as that 
of Ogle and Tom Bipon, and they shouted out 
with one voice, "T|iere he is 1— there he bl" 

*« And do you think," eried the Ci4>tein, as he 
scrambled up on to the top of the wall, ** that I 
am to beUnderedbysachasyouare? Keep them 
off, Ogle; and fire if they advance another step !" 

Tom Bipon now eprungl^tly on to the ground, 
and was about to run into the wood, but Heron 
called out to hun, **The pistols, Tomr-4he 
pistols!" 

"One for the Captab, and one for Tom," cried 
the boy, as he ran up to the wall and flung one of 
ha pistola «p to Henoi who caught it with diiB- 



culty and placed it in his brsast Tom then ran 
in among the trees, and in a moment after, to the 
great Joy of Heron, he appeared, leading Dttay by 
the bridle. 

Then it was that Felix looked back faito the 
garden, and with pleasure in his countenance^ cried 
out, "Edith, we are saved— we an saved I All 
is well now. Gentlemen, I thank yon from my 
soul, and will trouble you no finrther but to 
Edith up to me. Your hand 
hand! Ah, that is weUdone! Quldr, 
quick I Ho I Dusy— my gallant Daisy, we have 
met agahi, and the greenwood gUde wiU soon be 
beneath your foot." 

Something between a shout and a cheer burst 
from Wild's four men at this moment, and botii 
Edith and Heron, following the directioa of their 
eyes, saw. Just turning an angle of the garden- 
wall, Jonathan Wild and the pursuivant approach 
ing at a rapid pace. 

"Fire!— fire!" eried Wild. " Shoot Um down, 
you villains, or I will be the death of yon!" 

But these men were without fire-arms, and had 
not therefore the power to obey tlie orders of their 
savage chief. Encouraged, however, by his pre- 
sence, and by the assurance that he would be upon 
the spot, they drew their hangers and made a show 
of attaddng Ogle, who would have fired at them 
but that he thought the pistols he had loaded 
mijght be uaefol as against Jonathan Wild. 

Never, then, was the docility and almost reason- 
ing instinct of Daisy mors exhibited than wpoa. 
this occasion ; and wiien Captain Heron called out 
to hert " Hitber— Uther, gallant Daisy! CkMNr 
—closer still 1" the creature seemed to understand 
that he wished to get upon her back from the 
wall, and she got so doee to it that he had no 
difficult in dropping into the ssddle. 

" Fling yourself upon me, Edith," he said, " and 
aU wUl be wdL" 

' With a cry of nungled foar and Joy, Edith might 
be almost said to have predpiuted hecaelf from 
the top of the wall into the arms of Heron ; who, 
dasphig his left arm about her, hdd her firmly in 
front of him« 

It was at this moment that WHd thought Um- 
sdf near enough to be mischievous and deadly. 
He stopped sh^ and drawing a pistol from his 
coat podcet he took aim and fired at Henm, heed- 
lees now if the bullet etmek Edith or not; and 
had ndt Dai^ swerved at the moment, and made 
a dight plunge under her double burden, one or 
the other of these bdngs, who trustsd so mooh to 
the love and devotion of each other, nd^ have 
been mortally wounded. 

"Dastardly villafail" cried Heron; "war with 
me aa yon irill; but that was so fool a shot, that 
it disgraces even Jonathan Wild!" 

Even as he qrake, Fdix drew the pistol Tom 
had thrown to himfrwnhis brsasti and firsd it at 
WUd, who, with a yeU that wae awlbl to bear, 
fdl upon his back, and then rolled over and over 
upon the grass. 

The moment the pursuivant saw thls^ he turned 
and ran off with his ntmostspeed across the fidds, 
heedkn of eveiytliing in his way, and calling out 
" Murder!" as kmdly as he oould ; unto, having 
thrust Umaelf through a hedges he fdl into a 
ditch, when he stuck fost, and stiU yelled " Mur- 
der!" 
"Bravo!" shnuted Ogle; <* we*?t bMt then 
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at Uiti Gapteiiil Jaap Bp,Toml That wUl 
dor 

Tom waa behind Ogla hi a auMnant, and raiaad 
aa huty a chaar aa ha ooaU; and yat Wild'a man 
iroidd piohably have attamplad to itop tha flight 
of tha f ugitiTaf, bat that Cohmal Tniawnaj and 
the Earl of Bridgevater had by thk time reached 
the top of the wall, and dropped down into tha 
field, awofd In hand* 

Thia reinlbroement decided the oontait, and 
Wild*a men took to flight. 

Captain Haron waved hia arm onoe towarda 
Castleaeau fiUraaa; and tha word ** Farewell !" 
eeemed to be upon hia Hpa. Another moment, 
and Daisy was off like the wind, fsllowad by 
Ogle, who was pretty wall mounted, although he 
oonld not make the speed that Daiay aspired to, 
even with har donbla burden. 



CHAPTER CXYm. 

CAPTAIN HflBOir IS AT HOMB UVDEB THS-OREKN- 
WOOD 



I It waa yet early in the day, when Daisy daabed 
( over a little common that adjoined Spping Forest, 
' and in another moment bounded into one of those 
beantifol open glades which both aha and her 
1 master knew s^ well. 

** Welcome, my Edith^weloome,'' cried Heron, 
I *< to your forest home I Hersb at least, yon will 
' be tnt aa the bounding fawn, and safe from all 
i who wonld molest you.** 
I ** With you, Felix, anywhan I— anywhan with 
your 

The sight of the greenwood tree, and the fed of 

elastic turf beneath har feet, appeared to inspire 

Daisy with fresh courage, and sha daahad along 

with a speed that ssemed to take no heed of the 

miles she had traversed with the double buideo of 

Edith and the Captain; and then, with two or 

three gracefkd bonnda, she came to a pause at tha 

borders of a dmae shrubbery, and Captain Heron 

I aprang to tha ground ; but still with one arm he 

! held Edtth to tha saddle, while he raised a pecu- 

'• liar bird-like cry, which would at anytime^ in the 

aoUtndoi of that forest, call hia man to hia aid. 

The cry was anawered upon sareral sides at 
once; and as if tha gigantic trace about had borne 
auch fruit, three of Hecon's man diopped-from the 
I boughs on to tha greanaward beneath. 
; ** That ia well, my men," said Heron ; " you 
I keep good watch and ward. See to the oomftnt 
I of my gallsnt Daisy, for to bar, thia day, I owe 
my Ubwty and lifo— ay, and ten timea mora than 
thatl Kow.myEdithr 
! Ha lifted her genUy from the saddlo; and than 
j be raised a strange cry, which atartlad EdHh, for 
' It was like that of some wounded bird. 
j **Ba not alarmed,'' ho said, with a amila. 
I '^ It ia but one of our forest caHa, and bringa the 
whole of my man about ma; and see^ yonder, in 
good tfane, too^ coma Ogla and Tom Bipon up the 
I glada. They hare not bean above a mile behind 
1 us.*' 

I * The peeuHar call of Captdn Heron waa well 
I nndvitood by hia band; and in a few momente, 
I from Tarioua deep recesses in the foreBt,thay caau 
I into the open ^ada; and at Ogla had nowar- 



riyed, Ci4>tain Heron ran his eye over tha i 
blage, and saw that all wars there. Baisfaig, than, 
his hat for a momeot, he spoke loudly and 
clearly. 

*' Comrades and companions, in many an ad- 
venture and bold exploit upon the heath and on 
the road, this lady whom you see with me now 
beneath the greenwood tree, ia my wife. Ton 
will respect her, honour her, and obey her, aa yon 
wouIdmysaUL Let her wanta, har wishes^ and her 
safety be ever predoua to yon all, far above my 
own." 

A cheer rang from tha band, which echoed for 
and wide in the whole wood. 

Heron bowed eUghtly, and than taking Edith 
by the hand, he sidd, ''Comet my Edith; I wiU 
show yon now your forsst horns." 

In another moment ha had plunged with her 
into the r ecesses of the darkUng wood. • 

We left our disrsputab&a acquaintance, Jonathan 
Wild, rolling over In tha long gnus of Blooms- 
bury Fields, in anytldng but a pleasant state of 
mind. 

That tha bullet from Capt^ Haron*s pistol 
had found a lodgment in Ms brain, Jonathan as 
fully believed aa he beUeved in the daylight; and 
certahily the curious iijury that had happened to 
him was highly c alculated to conyey that Imprsa- 
sion. 

Nothhig could stop him for some few minutes, 
and it waa not until two or three of his men actu- 
ally pounced upon him, anci held him still by his 
arms and legs, that Jonathan*a evolutions and 
contortiona on the grass came to an end. 

"Mr. ^mdl Mr. Wndl" cried one. ''What la 
the matter, sir?" 

"rmkiUedl TmUlledr 

Tbata waa certahily bipod upon Jonathan Wild's 
foca, and it seemed to be oosfaig from his head in 
a very singular manner; but now, aa he sat up, 
Supported by his men, and found that he oould 
look about him much aa usual, he began to think 
that aping of lead In hia braina might not be such 
a sarioua inconTanisnoe, after aU. 

•«rmsurelwashit,"heaald; "Ifoltitr 

"Bless me, Mr. Wlldl" said tha man who had 
already spoken; ** I aee how it Is. Thers*s a 
dean forrow right along tha top of your head, sa 
if it was half cut hi two ; but I dars say, sir, In 
oonsequenoe of the hardnees and thickness of tha 
bone, it hasn't dona any harm." 

Wild put up his hand and fait hla head— he 
than felt it with both handa, and ahook It to and 
fro; after which, being satisfled that, with the ex- 
oeptkm of a furrow right through theacalp to the 
bone^ and a tolerable rub on the bone itself ^7 the 
pasaage of the bnllet,*ha waa aa whole aa uaoal, ha 
acrambled to h&i feet 

"Wretchsal cowardal dolta and baastar ha 
cried. •* So y on*ve let him eecape, have you ? 1*0 
hang every one of yon next seesiona, aa sura aa 
you're aUve! There shall be atolen property 
fimnd at all your lodgings, and m get peo^ to 
awear you've committed a doaen hi^way rob- 
beriea,eachof youl" 

"Oh,Mr. Wildl" 

•<Dont 'Ohf* me! Tha oatha only ooat half- 
a-ciown apiece^ and I 8han*t grudge the money. 
Where'a tha pursuivant? 1*11 apprshand Lady 
Caatlenean, and everybody elae I can And in the 

r 



Digitized by 



Google 



u 



I "^An jom not goM yvt, Bfr. Wild?" said a 
Toioe from oror tho wall. 
Wild looked up, and ho nw AntiKmy wated on 

' tha wan, and the haadof Lady Caa U woan liefadf 
Jut projaetad Ofor ila parapet. But the aight of 
naithar of thaaa p«tOB» woold liaTe been Tory 
alanning to Jonathan Wild, had ha not aeen Uko- 
iribfl^ hi n dirwt Une with him, there was the 
monle of that earhine of whioh Anthony had 
already made vaa, to the annoyance of Jonathan 
and hla men. 

The thiof*taker only ahook hit denohad flat to- 
warda the garden; and then, mntterfaig ditwi 
original oathi of the moot diacorefTe and terrible 
eharaetw, he slowly left the apoC, followed hy hia 



'I moat ieekoat tord Wantagdak^" he arid, 
^'and aee what can be done.** 

^nid took hla way, with what expedition he 
ooild, to hia ownbonaa in Newgate Street, where^ 
in tmth, he waa almost a atranger of lata; lor he 



i; tor no 
Captain 



had ooeapied hia time ao mneh In hnntfaig 
Heron, and in carrying ont the profceta of Sir 
John Tarleton and Lord Warrfaigdale^ that i^at 
might be caDed hia ordinary affaira had been 
much neglected. 

Thoee ordinary aflUra of Jonathan WOdji were 
of a peeoliar diaracttr, and aneh aa It wonld be 
perfectly Impa^aibla for any peraon connected with 
the modem ^petem of police to cerry on ; in fkct, 
he waa Jut what he had alwaya accnaed Mn. 
Bipon of being-«namely, n ** teoo^" that i% a 
reeoiTBr of stolen gooda. 

It wu quite oommnn for perKma whoM honses 
ware robbed of portable and Talnabla property, to 
forego all thooghta of a proaecntion, but to apply 
to Ifr. W&d, who, for a conaSderation, generally 
had the means of procuing a restitntion of the 
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There can be no donbt that hs smissei! what 
might be called wealth by tUa proeen{ and had 
ha not been cnt short In hii career, M he waa, there 
ia no donbt bnt that he wonld have become aTcry 
1 gutleman hi the Oity, when wealth is 
idirfaiify. 

had hia hooae^ howerei; in no very 
amiable franM of mind; and it wonld have fared 
very bad indeed with thoee who were in hie 
power, had ha not been eoon moUifledby a dreom- 
atanoe which yet promlaed Um ample rereogei u 
well M holding ont s prospect of large proAt 

He had not been In hla honae above an honr, 
i^en one of hla men, whoae name was Shorts, 
canm to hfan hi a haaty manner, ahowing erident 
signs of having made good speed throogh the 
atrsati, for ha wm liberally apUahed with mod. 

**Hr. Wild," he eald, **I hate aometUng to 
tiQ yon yon wHI like to heer." 

** Ont with it at ones thsD, fdlot," wu the shsrp 
joinder. 

The foeUngs of WUdTs bnll-dogi were not TOty 
asnsUiye; and without taking any notice of the 
wnflsttmlTig epithet that had been applied to hha, 
the man, with an air of great importance^ pto- 
ceded with what ha had to any. 

<* I WM one of the little perty," he aald, "yon 
know, Mr. Wild, In Bloomsbivy Kelda a while 
ago; and when tlia pnrsninnt ran away, and I 
thought yon were shot, 1 didnt aee that I could 
do anytUng, ao I left the place as qoick u I 
eoald, and waited round by the wall of Montagne 



Hooee; when who ahonld ooDsa peat, talUng rather 
lond together, but the two gentlemen who hnd 
asms over Lady CastisMan'a garden walL** 

•*Mf maladlatian en thamP growled Wild. 
''Bntlwia be eren with them yet IwOltakf 
can^ by aosu folu teatimflDy, to haEve them in« 
^eed In the vmy next nloi that tnina up. Oh^ 
yn^ my flne Lord Bridgewater — and yon, my 
gallant Colonel Trelawney — ^yon ahall me the day 
yon asada an enemy of Jonathan Wild. Now, 
knaTe^ wliat more hare yon to uy ?" 

"Why, Bfr. Wild, u thqr wete epeaking lond, 
and I heard them mention your naaee, I thought 
periiapa yon wonld Uka la know what they were 
lalkfai^ about.* 

MAh,to beaua^" alsd Jonathan, with an air 
ofnitfut 

*'S<v yon aeok efa^ M they k«i only caana&y 
aesn me ibr n moment, it wu not likaly they 
would know me, and I dogged their footstsps, keep- 



ing neer enough to hear what they ai 

wad dubed hia hand lalo his podet, end 
pnUed ont two or thrss guineaa, which the bnll-deg 
wu nothing loth la take. 

••Now go on," acid Wadt *•! have oDed your 
tongue.** 

••Thank you, afe It wu the young Bad who 
said to the other gentlsaaan, •! hafu promlaed 
Heron a card ftom tha Ghambsriafai*a oflUM^ for 
the grsat Oourt ball, at iriiich I havs adTised hhn 
to take an opportunity of taking to the King m 
aatatementofhiaclafan to the Whitoooibe 
Then, Mr. WOd, tha other gentleman 
aald, *Bnl won't that be dangerou for hhn, In 
eau Sir John Tarleton or that ?illam WOd 
ehould heer of It, or au hfan 7* " 

••Hal ha!" cried IHld. '•Go on. What 
nextr 

•• Why, thsn,'sir, tha young Bsri said, 'IdonH 
su how that can b% Clolonel,for the aecretwill 
rest with yon, nu^ and Heron UmselfL My Idea 
wOlbelabechiualhandwhutha BjngreoeiTU 
the petition— w ekneb indeed, that, u n Privy 
OouneOhMr, itwOibeeliquettstohandittoma, m 
thatlahaOthan be able Inn rsguUrwiQrto try 
and aw Justiw dona^" 

••WuthataU?" cried WOd. 

•« WeU, sir, that wu about aU I hsard, for the 
Golmisl tumsd sharp rennd, and sss m e d to foncy 
I wu doggfaig them, and u kicked ma at onu 



Wild clapped hia 1 

•<Haf ha!" heeried. ••rhavotheml— Ihnve 
theml— Ihavethamnowl Shorts, yon have done 
good esnrics^ and I will not foU to reward you." 

Shortn expreeeed hie acknowledgments, and Isft 
JonalhaB to himaal^ who then wslksd up and 
down the room, rubbing hla handa together with 
gmt eipresrimis of delight. 

••Tei^**hacriad,*«Ihavu them aUnownlcs^. 
I wiU not spcfl sport, by giving this information 
a dqr or an hour to eoon. I wiU wait tiU tha veiy 
eveaing of thebaU atSt Jaaue^a, and then Ifsn^ 
I can make n Uttla aeuatlon at the Seeretaiy of 
StateracOca. Latmaswl Iwfflcsllitaplot— a 
Jacobita coupin^y. hi wUchtha Eari of Bridge- 
water and Colonel TreUwney ehaU be the cbiefo, and 
I wffl aay that this Cl^tafai Heron Is^ under the 
of presuting a petition to the Sang, to 
Hal ha I Xhia affair shtll 
It*a n eapital thing to have men 
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about me who irill f woar to aiiytliliig ; and to 
what lie xeally did overheer, Stiortei for ft oond- 
denUion, will wflliagl^ add whatever I ideaio. 
8o» fo, my gallant Captain Heron, I have yon 
now! I feel aaenred I have yon now. Bnt what 
on earth ean have become of Warringdale? I 
feel nneaay abont hin, fbr hia life is preciona to 
ma, inaamnch aa how I am to get my bonda and 
aecoritiea, with hia name attached to themj paid, 
nnlesB he become Earl of Whitcombe T* 

Wild began to get ao nneaay abont Lord War- 
rangdale, that he haatily aent for a hackney-coach, 
and drove at once to St. Jamea*a Street 

At Whitoombe Honae, he waa informed that 
his lordahip had not ratomed aince the preceding 
evening} and Jonathan then aonghthia companion 
in iniquity at the anite of chambiua on the otbor 
aide of the way, which Warringdale had oecnpied 
during hia £ather*8 li/etiffle. 
Thne he fonnd him. 

Pale, wretched, and looking more like a apectre 

than a living man, Lord Warriogdale met Wild, 

and detailed to him how he had been peaecnted by 

' the Earl of Bridgewater, and compelled to fight 

' with him. 

I Thia waa newa for Wild, — at the aame time, 
' very pleaaant newa; becanae the wider apart 
! thoae againat whom he had vowed veogeanco 
atood him Lord Warringdale, the more he, WHd, 
, knew that he eovld coont npon hia aid againat 



•"I know the yoong Eatl well,** said Wild. 
"He will kill yon.'' 

The cheek of Wanrhigdale blanched with (iiar. 

** What ahall I do? what can I dor he aaid. 
"Am I never to atir abroad without my aword in 
117 hand, with wliich to fight thia peat^entyonng 
noble?** 
1 Wild ahmgged hia ahonlden. 

"Gome^ come^ Jonathan,** aaid Warringdale. 
! *Ton*re a man of experience^ and can aurally tell 
at what to do." 

Wild put on anidr of great gravity. 

*' My Lord Warringdale,** he aaid, " yon mnr- 
dend thia man*a fether 1" 

«HiMhl hnahl— oh,huahl'* 

"He win penecute yon to the death.** 

"Then I muat fly the ooontry.** 

"No.** 

" But what elaa? what elae can I do ?*" 

" Ton will tmat ta me. I will manage all for 
yon« What wiQ yon givey if, within one week from 
thie timcb I free you f^om all dread of the Earl of 
Bridgetrater, and include into the bargain hia 
friend Colonel Trdawney ?** 

" I owe you ao much already !** 

" I know that ; and in order that you shall pay 
me, you muat be Earl of Whitoombe. When that 
ia the caae, you will pleaae to recollect that there 
ia a pretty little manor called Bood, doee to the 
Duke of Buckingham^a eatatea, and hia great pro- 
perly of Stowe. Yon will give me that'* 

•• A lUtle property, Bfr. mid I It ia aa pretty 
a manor— ^* 

" W^ weU,** interrupted Wild; " aa yon please. 
Kght the Bad, and make an end of it KilL or 
bo killed,! care not** 
I Warringdale drew a bug breath, and then in a 
gaapiiv aort of way, he aaid, " Ton ahaU have 
tke manor— yun ahall have the manor.** 

"ThatfIldoy**8aidWild. "Aod now tell me, 



waa it yon who fired a ahot In tho gaidan at 
Oaatleneau House?** 

"Idid. I thought it waa at Captain Heron." 

" And inatead of that, yon ahot the Judge, your 
father-in-law that waa to be." 

"Alaa! alaa! I aeem to get deeper in per- 
plezitlea each moment of my life, and at Umea I 
am almost weary of it." 

"And V' Mid Jonathan, "am weary of aitting 
ao long wHhont wine, aince I know you have 
some of choice vintagea in theae rooma. Comey 
my lord, be hoapitable.** 

"00 not apeak ao lond, Ifr. Wild; I*ve an old 
man firom over the way aince my Swiaa valet haa 
left me, and although he ia half deail yet he may 
hear too much." 

Warringdale atmek upon a bdl, and ordered 
wine; and Wild had no fear, now, of pdaon is 
drhUdng with the diaaipated noUemaa. 

Jonauaa ralaed a full glass in Ua hand, and 
while a hideous grfai diatortsd his fiMtniea, he 
aaid, "Pledge me^ my Lord Warttagdalel Left 
na tondi gtaases, and be of good cheer; fbr I pro- 
miae yon, aa anre as yon and I are living men, 
that I will ruin the Earl of Bridgewatsr and 
Colonel "Mlawn^, and be the death of Captain 
Heron." 



CHAFTSE OZIX. 



OAPcanr bbbom bkobm wmam, a DAvwnoni 



I* waa on a bright arid beantifiil morning aotiie 
few daya after the eventa wa have related, that 
Captahi Heron, mounted on Daisy, might have 
beoi aeen trotting gently down one of the old 
gladea of Epping Forest 

The hour of nine waa atrnck by some distsnt 
church dock, and Heron paused as he listened to 
it 

" It ia well,** he said. " I have done the Journey 
qoickly. Here have I been to Finabniy and back 
within three mortal hours. And I bring newa that 
will be welcome to my Edith ; fbr Sir John Tarie- 
ton, they aay, la better of hia wonnd, and likely 
to recover. So, ao, Daiay, yon will oanter up the 
old glade aa though thia awift gallop to London 
and back again had not tonohed yonr speed or 
strength!" 

And, indeed, snoh seemed to be the esse; fbr 
although Qaptahi Heron, in order to cslm the 
f ears of Edith in regard to the conation of her 
father, of which he had informed her, had on that 
early morning himself viaited London, the noble 
creature aeemed as fresh and willing ae when It 
started. 

" Oh 1 how lovely ia thia momhig Period Heron, 
aahe watched the aunlight playing among the 
leaves, and heard the ceaadeaa twitter of the birda, 
aa they flew matling from bough to bough. " I 
almost widi I could live for ever in thia fonst 
with Edith, and have no thought beyond it !" 

Heron had really been npon a dangerona enter- 
priae ; for, in order to aadsfy Edith that a troa 
account waa brought her of the condition of her 
fkther, he had actually had the audacity to ride 
to Finabnry, and with the bridle of Daiay tver 
hia arm, to knock at the Judge*a dasr, and fst 
newa of hU health. 
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Perhi^ the Tery MdaMB of this ride bronght 
with it ite own sen^, for no one thonght of los- 
ing for CtpteSn Heran, the highwayman, opon 
whoee head wae a heavy price, In the aoUtaiy 
honeman who trotted throogh the City. 

Heron now paaeed, ea he was aoenetoflMd to do 
in that foreit glade^ and at his signal, Ogle, who 
hed beenweltfaig for him, appeared to take charge 
of Daisy. 

"Is the old Jodge dead, 0aptain?''8aid 0|^ 

**Ko; nor likely to be so.** 

At this moment Tom emeiged from one of the 
boshes, and eaUing oat to Heron, he asked if hs 
had hsppsned to go round by Little Swallow 
Stnet 

^'KobTbm," replied Heran; <*biit Ifimcy the 
honse was bnnt down* Tonr mother, however, 
is safo^ no donbt, with some neighbonr." 

*'0h, I daro say. Captain," soid Tom, "the old 
gal is aU rightl Let me take Daisy, Mr. Ogle. 
Now, Dai^y thero you go agsin, pnlBng oflT my 
hat 1 Don't now— don*t ; yonll tear my Jacket I" 

Captain Heron smiled as Tom and DsAqr went 
off frolicking together through the bashes; and 
thentami]u;to(%le^hesdd, *< On the fourth night 
from this I have important business in London, 
but until then I shall pursue my old carser upon 
the road or on the heath. Heaven only knows 
what may be my fate, for I feel I shall run gnat 
risks in following the advice of one In London 
who is a true mend to me ; and as I make no 
doubt that £dith*s fiartane is aheady, or will be, 
entirely dissipated by her fiiaher, I would fain do 
what I can, in case of aoddent to me, to leave her 
well provided. I will go npon the road to-night, 
Ogle.' 

<' Bravo^ Captain ! Thero*s nothing like it !*' 

"Kumbers One^ Two, Three and Four of our 
men must remain hero ae eoouts to guard the m^ 
proaehes to the forast, and to conduct Edith to the 
most secnt rsoesses of the old foundations of 
Hlnchdiffe Manor, in case of danger.** 

** Then I go with you, Captain?" 

"Assuredly.** 

«*I fesnd not; but dnce that's the case^ ifa aU 
right. What road do we take?** 

"I am scarcely decided; but I think of riding 
aeroes the countiy to the Western Bead, and I 
think, after ell. It is best If we cry *SUnd!' toa 
traveller, that it should be as fSv away from hero 
as poesiUe. So we will eay the Western Bead ; 
thero should be some spwt, Ogls, on Ealing 
Common?" 

"To be sunl" said Ogle; " unless you Uke to 
ride over to Barnes, and tiy the gentry ae they 
eome from Kew and the Bojral Lodge at Bich- 
mond.** 

"Be It so, then. Ogle. See that all ii in readi- 
ness, sod ht my band follow me. When the sun 
dips below the treee we will be off, and by mid- 
night we may bo back again amid the shadows of 
old Epphig Forest" 

Captain Heron dived down an excessively nar- 
row path in the midst of some luxuriant under- 
wood. It was a path that would leed him to that 
portion of the old ruined manor of Hinchdiffe, 
which he and his men had long since made habit- 
ab'e, and whan Edith was anxiously expecting 
him. 

"No, no!** he said, in a low tone, as he poshed 
aside the overhangfaig branches whSeh iu^Mded his 



progrsss,— " no^ no I aheehall not know that I am 
goinig upon the road, mid ao wQl be spsied many 
an anxfoua thought I will not tell her. And 
yet, for a tlBM^ iHiat can I do tat oontlnue my 
old adventmonsllfe^ with all its perils aud all Its 
pleasures. I may foil; but I would fidn, if soch 
should be the osse^ that Edith, even If she xetum 
to her aunt, Lady Castlenean, should not do so ss 
a needy claimant on her bounty. Tee, the road— 
the road again for mel And come what may, at 
least fSor the sake of those brave besrts who have 
dung to me through so many strange adventntes, 
I will yst do something whidi shsll place means 
at their command." 

It was probably ss much that he reqidred some 
relief of a violent and exciting chsracter from the 
restlessnsssthat beset him, whkh Induced Csptain 
Heron, fbr the few da^'s whldi wen to Intervene 
befon he could avail himself of the kind offa of 
the Earl of Bridgewater, to take to the road. 

It has been finrmerly stated that duringthe time 
he and his band had occupied Bppbig Fonst he 
had succeeded in accumulating a considerable sum, 
whidi he Intended expressly to meke use of for 
the purpose of attempting to snbstantlats his 
birthright ; but Captafai Heron had a liberal hand, 
and he had made up amply to his men for the 
deerth of profitable adventurss of late by dis- 
pensing large sums among them. 

Hence it wee that he had widdy aeattsrsd this 
fund, since he had not seen his way to ose it In a 
mSss, In consequence of the treachery of the attor- 
ney, with whom it will be recollected he had some 
interviews In t^e Temple. 

It could not be, however, that Edith should foil 
to observe that thero wee some pre-occupation in 
the mind of Heron; and when the twilight was 
near at hand, and he told her gently that probably 
he would be abeent untU past midnight, she mon 
than guessed his pnrpoee. 

But she sought not to dissuade him firom it 
She had a faith In him, which went the length of 
making her bdieve that for what he wished to do, 
thero most be dl-suffidng roasons. 

***Tou will not run into dsnger, Fdix," she 
Baid,"formyeaker 

" Indeed, I will not; and be aasnred that yon 
will see me return even ss I go forth— although, 
perohance, somewhat the rieber.** 

This wae eo open an acknowledgment of what 
hemeenttodo,that£dithfoitlttobeeqaal toa 
distinct statement of the suljset; and eo, when 
the twflic^t came^ she let hhngo^aad watched his 
fading form ss it disappeared Uvoogh the meaee 
of thefbreet 

But Edith had made her resolvee likewise^ and 
what they wen we ehdl qaiddy perodva. 



CHAPTER CXX. 



OAFTADr BXBOir M«]BTS WITH A 

ABVKHTUBB AXD AN OLD FBZSXTD. 

Iv one of the prottiest glsdee of the old forest of 
Epphig, while thero yet lingered suffident of twi^: 
light to let each man dhnly eee his ndghbour'e 
foce, C^>tain Heron and his band aesemUed. 

With the exception of the four men whoee dnty 
ttwas to nmafai as toosts in the diffnent ontials 
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of the forest, the whole of the huid wm preeent, 
mAnbelled by Ogle, who it wm generally noder- 
stood acted on tbeae occasions as a sort of liea- 
tenmt to Captain Heron. 

Most rdoctantly, Tom Ripen waa penoaded to 
remain behind ; and he and Mrs. Ogle were the 
only persons who were in the mins of the old 
Manor Honse with Edith. 

There was no cheer as Captain Heron made his 
appearance in that foreet glade, tot cantion and 
ailenoe were habitual charscteristica of the men 
who followed his fortnnes. 

And now aa Uie laat rays of twilight seemed to 
draw away, or be condensed amidst the dense 
foliage of the trees ; horses, men, accontrements 
and costume blended together in an indistinguish- 
able mass of a dull grey colour. 

From the damp ground, a faint floating vapour 
had arisen, which, by gathering around Captain 
No 65 '-^'EDiTtL 



fo 



Heron and his band, gave them all a strange spec- 
tral looking appearance. 

Heron spoke in thoee alow measured accents 
which he usually used in addressing his followers 
beneath the greenwood trea 

** This is no special expedition,** he said ; "wa 

I upon old Barnes Common to seek our fortune, 
'oo much, I am well aware^ my gallant frlttids 
and comrades, hare I been absorbed of late, In 
matters near and dear to my afiections and my 
fortunes, but yet, until greater changes ensue, I 
am the same Captain Heron, of Epping Foreet, 
who has led yon into many an adTsnture, which 
has filled your pockets. Follow .me now, and 
between this time and midnight we an aa wo 
used to be, knights of the road. ' 

Strange cries, in imiutSon of the various birda 
who inhabited the forest, came from Heron*B band, 
and as he stooped with Daisy beneath the over- 
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hftngiog branchM of a majeatic oak, and then, at 
a rapid trot, made hiir way down the forest glade, 
tha band followed him two and two, until, at the 
turn of a copse, they came upon a abady lane 
which wound round a hollow, and croaaing a little 
Btream, led them to the high road t9 London. 
Heron then paused a moment, and Ogla tcottad 
up to his side. 

** Disperse the band, 0|^a, ia the usual way," 
he said, " or we shall scare our pre/ before tu, 
instead «f entrapping it." 

"All's right, CaiKatn. Wbat*s to be the word 
to-nkfatr 

**f!arUngs. All who use that pass-word go 
freo^ We an gentlemanly thieves, Ogle, and rob 
bat once.'* 

Ogle laughed, and vent to give the necessary 
directions to the band ; and then, as if by piagic, 
they seemed to melt away, some riding on in ad- 
vance, and some lingering in the rear of Ogle an^ 
Heron. 

And yet, a few sharp calls in the nacuUar 
fashion of Uie party, would quickly havo brought 
the scattered force together, Cor any anierprise 
requiring strength, or to carry off a wounded 
comrade, or prevent any aingle ons^ or even two, 
from being unexpectedly overpowffsd and cap* 
tared. 

' This was the way, in faot, In wUoh Captain 
Heron and his -men to<^ systematic possasitoQ of 
a road or heath ; so that no traveller or aamlage 
that was worth the stop^ng oould by a»f peasi- 
bility escape thsas { «ad who ever was once atofped 
and made pay Coll upon the roA^ mm (M tlio 
password for the night, so that he might pass un- 
questioned by all the rest of tha bond. 

And now, seeming to be all alone, although in 
reality sd well guarded and anrrouoded. Captain 
Heron and Ogle trotted bri^y onward to town, 
like two gentlemen returning to London from their 
countrv house. 

<* It^a cheering, Captain," said Ogle, '' to be 
once agi^m beneath the night sky on an expedition 
likfthis." 

" It is," anid Heron. " And yat, Ogle, I have 
matters on my mhid that occupy ii much ; and 
there Is one thing that I must advantage, and 
would even now at once, but that I CmI •laiiiad 
it would be suspected by my enemies, and I should 
be waited for in force.** 

*' What is that, Captain ?'* 

" It is the rescue of Sir Dominick Browne from 
his bondage in tiiat asylnm at fiighgate, if be be 
still there ; and then again, from all the varied 
information I oan ooUect, the conviction forces 
itself upon my mind, hour by hour, as I live, that 
the Countess of Whitcombe must be stiU in Ufa." 

" Who is that?" said Ogle, with anrprise^ 

" My poor mother.*' 

<< A thousand pardons, Captain I Of course, if 
you are the son of the late Earl of Whitcomb^ 
your mother was his conntesa." 

" I am aa certain,** aaid Heron, elevating his 
hand,— ^* I am as certain that ahe was married 
to him as t^ there are stars in heaven 1" 

At that moPi«nt» even as if CapUin Heron*s 
words had invoked tha presence of some bright 
constellation, a drift of douda floated away, and 
brighUy and dearly shone out some brilliant atars, 
as though they would have borne witness at once 
and lor aver to tha tmih of his words. 



<* By heavens. Captain,*' said Ogle; <* I would 
go through fire and water, and back again, to 
help yon in this matter! What was the lady^ 
name before she was married to the Earl?* 

Captdn Heron involuntarily touched the bridle 
of Daisy, vend the obedient creature came to a 
halt J9o than paased his hand abstractedly 
across the silken mana of his gallant steed, as he 
said in a vdce of dsap amotion, *' Her name^ 
Ogle ?— lier name was Amelia Staunton. *' 

At that moment, a ahrill, half-aereaming vdce 
startled both Heron and Ogla^ and made even 
Daisy give a aadden leap that would have nn- 
horsed a less skilful rider. 

^ Wjio speaks of Amelia SUunton?** cried a 

"~ voice. *' Stand, that I may know if you be 
frlea4 or foe to her wi0 iMi suffered crael wrong." 

From a duster ol ^nulMrood, that had at one 
tima been connected wilk Spping Forest, and, in 
IJMi, wat now a khdd of Stragd^ sohnib of it, 
there darted a ragged, wild-lomHf Hisive, bearing 
In its hand a long, forked bough of a tree ; and 
nrhile the rags which flollarad around the ema- 
ciated form seemed almost to float away in the 
light evaning dr, she oriad out again, " Who 
spaaki of Amdia Stannton beneath the chesnuts 
and aooima of old Epping Forsatf It was not 
hara liMf tore har from her ho«ia to a living 
daaOi!'' 

*«ai«doos lia»vi«al" said Ogk. "Who ia 
thatt** 

*' Poor creature I'* sdd Heron. " Do you not 
know her? We, who have been long in the 
foreal, call her the 'Mmlac^f t|ia WeU' Her 
son anffered on the tnpl«-t#aa, and aba abuses 
Hanging Judge Tarleton of his daa^ Good 
mother, do you not know me?" 

**Ah, jraj.*' cried the poor maniac, '*I know 
yon Bow« But you are ttSce the rest, cruel — cruel 
-^-orudl" 

"Icrud?** 

*'Tes. I begged fou not to cdl me that ; for 
I have no son now, and am no mother. I should 
difl^ yon see, but I havf to beat away the ravens 
from his eyee ; and I am honad, yon see, to out- 
live Judge Tarleton. I am to see him die^ too : 
and were he ihonsanda of miles off, at his last 
hour he would be brought to me, or I should be 
taken to him, on a dond by tha night-wind, or 
on the far-reschicg black wing^ of the storm.** 

'* Here is money, for you," sdd Heron. *' Get 
better clothing, and food, and fire." 

"Stop I Hfishl Did yon hear it?** 

*« Hear what?" 

** There was a voice in the forest, and it whis- 
pered the name of Amdia Staunton*" 

** Alas, it was my voice I" 

** No, no I What know yon, or what oara yon» 
for Amdia Staunton? Wo^ woa ia smI Wa 
think of our own griefs, and l^get those of otbars I 
You ssa, it was before my boy was doomed to 
death by the wicked Judge— ^Farewell, farewell I 
heaven speed you, brave heart ! Should you sea a 
vulture stooping low, and with Its carrion bill 
seeking for iu prey, will you kill it ?" 

•'Indeed I wUl." 

<* That is weU~.that la wdl 1 Ha I ha I I can 
laugh now, for Uiat is well 1 That one will not 
peck ray poor boy's eyes out, and I can fight with 
ail the rest I Tes, with all the resb—with all the 
reHl'* 
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With wild laughter and manucal Bcreama, she 
fl«d raying into tht wood. 

''Tell BM, Ogle, I pray yoQ,"* aaid Captain 
HeroBy "what it yonr thought of this matter? 
Wit tha rapatition of tht name I uttered but the 
mera raving of ioeanit j, or lomt dim recollection 
of thapaat?'* 

«« In ^Md faith, Gnpt«in,'* aaid Ogle, " it is 
hard to say, bat she had it pat eoongh." 

" I will aeek her, and qoeetion her/' aaid Heron, 
" era four and twenty hoan be over my head. lAt 
na pnah on now, Ogle, for the night wanes faat, 
and the highwayman's time, you know, expires at 
midnight} for after that time, yon know, the 
birds that U9 abroad are not worth the pinch- 
ing." 

*' That*s tmo, CapUin. On w« go !" 

Captain Heron and Ogle, in half an honr*s actiye 
trot, BOW fovnd themtelyes on the verge of Barnes 
CoBMUont and there they found the same white mist 
whieh had bee« gathering «p in the nsighbonrhood 
of Spping Poreat, 

It coald not be called a fog, but yet it wae 
anffieient to give every olject a shadowy uncer- 
tain aspect. 

"We shall be puzzled to-night, Ogle,** said 
Heron, " to see who and what it is we cry * Standi' 
to." 

" Not for long, though, Csptain— not for long. 
There's a young moon. Til ^ bound, the moment 
it gets above the tree tops, this mist will take it- 
self off at once. Only look how dear the stars 
look down out of the rifts." 

" Ton are right, Ogle. We shall have a dear 
sight, although that is not exactly what a high- 
wayman looics for. For, like a hunter, you know, 
what we want is a clear air, but a cloudy sky." 

** There's the moon," cried Ogla 

There otme a faint stream of dear, white light 
over the common, as a crescent moon jost slightly 
showed itself over a distant clump of treee. And 
then, as Ogle had predicted, the white mist began 
to roil off and disappsar, as if those ooid, faint 
moonbeams had eoDsumed it. 

A bat took its headlong flight within a hand's 
bnadth of the heads of Ogle and Captain Heron ; 
^d from a shrubbery at a Utile distance there 
eame the faint hoot of an owl. 

*' Ah, now, indeed," said CapUin Heron, " I see 
we shall have a fto and pleasant night I The 
owl is on a mousing expedition, and the bat is 
abroad— 4ure signs of fair weather.** 

" Hush, Cspuin I Do you hear nothing?** 

Heron paueed and listsned. 

** Tea,** he said, — 'Uhe regular trot of horses* 
feat." 

''And the wheels of a carriage,*' said Ogla. 
** Tour humble servant, Captain* 
take thia adventure to yourself?' 



than 



" Yes ; it is not worth while troublhig *' 
an onoi I think they come along tb^ , ^ 
way, serosa the Common. Ah I to Jf '^^°! 
see the ligbU now, as thsy mount ,. „* 
ground. Why wh^iftj,em|,;;,„^^^^^^ 
There goes one light, and tber| i^^^^^ ^. .Zl 

'•Well/' said Ogle. ^^ Ihti^t^^^ ^tk^ 
noBuvre, to put out you-' 

moment you come tftd Cspfain Heron ; "but 
poruon of the road^^, i ^ui ^,^ ^^j 

** It s for a pu** 
be they whom 



sUndatilJ. Wait here. Ogle, and keep clear of 
the road. I see the carriage Is on the highway 
across the Common. Ho, Daisy! — forward, my 
gallant Daisy I This is some of our old work." 

Daisy shook hsr head so as to prodnoe a plea- 
sant jingle of her bit and reins, and then darted 
forward, covering an immense space of ground hi 
a few strides, or what might be called leaps, in 
the direction of the carriage. 

That there was something strange and mya- 
terious about this carriage, that was so rapidly 
approaching to meet him on the road across the 
Common, Captain Heron could not but believe, 
for it seemed so unaccountable a thing to put out 
the carriage lamps at a time when any one would 
imagine they irere most needed. 

There was not much time for reflection, how« 
ever, upon the subject, and Captain Heron had 
but just time to rein up a little out of the direct 
course of the vehicle before it reached him. 

He adopted, then, a course which generally 
brought a ooaohman or a postilion to a stand* 
still. 

*' Hold r* he cried, in a loud voice, " or yon are 
A dead man 1" 

Ninety-nine drivers out of a hundred would 
have involnntArily pulled up at such a summons, 
from sheer alarm and doubt, and uncertainty as 
to where the danger lay, or what it was. The 
habit, likewise, of obe3nDg prompt and loudly ut- 
tered ordere would go some way towards inducing 
an instant stoppage of the horses on the part of 
the coachman. 

It was that in voluntary and sudden stoppsge 
which Captain Heron was in the habit of Uking 
advantage of, and when alone on those occasions 
he invariably made a dash at the horses* heads 
and turned them off the road, so that they were 
at right angles with the vehicle which they had 
been drawing; but in the present instance, the 
driver of this carriage must have had some **' 
culiar motive for resisting a command to . P> 
and he made an Instant attempt to la»* ' 
horses to increased speed. „^^ «-,^_ 

"Ah I" cried Heron, "then you^» "^"^ 

^T"/?; The act is yours, not iiolsUr pi,tols 
Rapidly drawing one of^ fi,ed, but he was 
from the saddle, CaptVin Ifct not within killing 
quite sure that the bullf who then immediately 
distance of the coac^- .omewhat to the enrpriw 
palled up, crying i give it up, my lord—I uiv 
of Csptaln Hewr fdlow, and only obey orde?sl" 
it up I Im<f what to make of this address. 
Not kivd up to the horsea* heads, and carrlS 
Heron *ctice of turning them aside^ .o that the 
?^h]^i^ "' tWrrisge ran under its body, and 

- lIC^"" **°^** ^^ '^^ «••" ^ w<Jdenly sUrted 
I suppose yon «*»?• 

_ 5®^P yoQr Mtt." cried Heron fiercely to the 

"1wlVm;^n^r?^^ 



" WhM 00 earth dow he ine«n,» ..id Hmrm 

Ufon. with regard to tb. atrange oond,c oTthi 
coachman were quickly pat «, "nd to bv th..Mll 
.tr«^co»da« ct^LZ>^l,oni:'rlXli^ 

This penwn, who aeemed, In the {•ap.rfeet light 

manly-looking young man, auddenly dashed op^ 
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th« door of the carriage, and sprang right into the 
loadway. In hit hand he held his drawn aword, 
and toming to faee Captain Heron, he pat himself 
on hia guard, crying out aa he did ao, " Now, my 
Lord Beleieis, we will fight it out like gentlemen— 
If indeed, after your conduct, you deserve to be 
called by such a title! Dismount, sir, and draw 
jour sword, and I will rid Lady Cleveland of her 
worst foe I Dismount, air, and come on 1" 

Captain Heron could see the long glittering 
■word-blade of this mysterious young man, shining 
in the moonlight, which seemed to concentrate 
itself open the bright steel ; and although the tones 
in which the stranger spoke were high and paa- 
slonate, thei« was a something about them which 
rang familiarly upon the ears of Captain Heron. 

" Stand, Daisy, stand,** he said, as he instantly 
dimounted ; and drawing his sword, he added, 
'* Sir, I know not why you give me a name and 
title which do not belong to me. I am no Lord 
Bdessiai and have nothuig to fight out with yon, 
•xoept you feel inclined to defend your purse— fbr 
I am one who criei out upon the highway, * Stand 
anddeUverl'" 

It seemed that the young stranger hardly 
heard theee words, for hit attention was at the 
moment directed towarda the coach, firom which, 
to the father surprise of Heron« there now sprang 
a young lady, who, clasping the arm of the pas- 
sionate young gentleman, cried out, *' Oh, no, no I 
Let there be no bloodshed on my account. My 
Lord Belessis, you hare no right to interfere with 
my actions.'' 

** What on earth do you both mean," said Heron 
good hnmoniedly, and lowering the point of his 
Bword, " by calling me Lord Belessis ?** 

Blinded by passion, however, the yoong gentle- 
man had ru^Md forward, and made a forions pass 
at Henm, by which they came almost faee to 



*' Come, young sir, be carefol, be careful. If I 

«^ a hasty man, now, I might do you an injury." 

.^Ms'^j^ heavens 1" cried the young gentleman, 

?S^en^iti^«d^cystittotheground. -Good 

The pale mdt***^ Heron 1" 
uassionate young V»t Wl upon the face of the 
urise. Captain HeroiK" ; and, to his intense snr- 
othw then hia new and Ylgnised him to be none 
Earl of Bridgewater. '•Ive young friend, the 

But the young lady, who k^ 
tain Heron, only saw, or faouotbmg of Cap- 
atm«cle for life and death taking ^he saw, a 
ihe screamed aloud for help, when .and then 
Lemed to occur to her that she conldbe>videnly 
STsprK back to the coach, she took Mf ; 
ll^Sr which she leveUed at Captain Heh* 
head, and instanUy discharged. , . ^ . , .^^ «- -r - -• 

The baU passed through Heron's hat ; but « Urt of Versaines, where she Imbibed some of its 
inch lower, iwd It would have plunged into his ;^^tions of morals; and we— I mean Harriet 

^'Harriet! Harriet r cried the E«l of Bridge- 
water, *•» yo*haveanoth«shotjJ^U^^ 
for this gentleman ia one of my b«t friends 1 

"Oh, wretched mel" cried the young lady; 
«« and I have killed him I" _ 

"By no means, madam," said Heron; "yon 
only iied to do so. Believe me, it U always 
desirable to look twice, and listen at least once, 
befbre sending a bullet upon ita enand. 



The young lady burst into some hysterical 
weeping. 

"Nay, there ia no harm done^" cried Heron. 
'*My Lord Bridgewater, you can easily bdieve 
that I had not the slightest idea this vehicle was 
yours, or It would have passed unmolested by me. 
fou are on some buriness, I see, of secrecy and 
importance. Pray accept l^m me a thooaand 
excuses, and let me plaois your horses right upon 
the road again." 

" Good heavens 1** cried the Earl of Bridgewater, 
"this is the strangest encounter I could possibly 
have looked for. Harriet, this is the genUeman I 
spoke of to you ; and who, fh)m my soul, I believe , 
has a veritable right to the Earldom of Whitcomba. 
Nay, my dear ^1, do not be terrified ; but get 
into the coach agidn in peace. We have found a 
friend instead of a foe; although, perhaps, we 
have lost precious time. Captain Heron, do you 
think you can hold this road for half an hour f" 

Heron smiled. **!!/ Lord Bridgewater," he 
said, " I mean to hold It till midnight; and if you 
would pass over the heath without further incon- 
venience, which I trust and hope you will, please 
to call out as a watchword, ^StarUngs,' to any 
cue who may oppose your progress." 

" Till midnight, say you 7 Dear Harriet, then 
we are safb; for if pursued by Belessis, he will 
surely come this way." 

" Who U thU Lord Belessis,you took me for ?" 
said Heron. "Andyetno— forget that I asked you, 
my lord ; for I will not detain you so long as to 
answer me." 

"Nay," said the young Earl, " I can teU you in a 
moment, if you will allow me to do so from the 
coach window, so that we can be off if we hear 
the tramp of horaee' tMt; for I do not court a 
contest with the man, tince he stands in an in- 
vidious kind of relationship to this young lady, 
who is the only daughter of the Counteea of 
Cleveland. We have been long attached; and * 
but that my father has made a large excavation 
into the Bridgewater property by his unfortunate 
speculations on the turi; the Countess would have 
had no objection to our n^arriage, for she ia poor 
as Job henelt- 

"Oh, listen— listen P' said the young Lady 
aeveland— " I think I hear pursuers I" 

'"No," said Heron. "Trost to me, madam, then 
is nothing yet upon the road." 

" Dear Harriet I" said Lord Bridgewater, « I am 
the most thoughtless fellow alive; for here, with- 
out your consent, I was telling all your story 1" 

" Oh, let it aU be told," she said, " to any 
friend of yours. Beridee, this gentleman who ia 
going to help us, has a right to know." 

" He haa. Tou must know, Heron, that the 
Countess of Cleveland was brought up at the 



^Nf— have the best reason to know that. In 

wt^ 6t7i^ ^^ '^^''^ ^*"«n •»»• «>« ^ 
lt\lln^uit ■*»• was specolatiog upon the 

" L«l aii«J»<»^>t^,'^^ pSmonage 

^?*And so you seS, '»>• y«w>« I^dy Cleva- 
from Kew tonight; an> 
by Lord Belessto, and prW^ Is an elopement 
of his." ^ to be pursued 

^^ companions 
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'* I liiicarely hope so," said CapUin Heroo. 

**Ton hope ao?" •zclaimed Lidy Harriet 
CleveUnd. 

** T«i, madam ; beeauae, firom what my Lord 
Bridg«irater haa Joat told ma, there ia no man 
whom I ahall have greater pleaanre in crying 
' Supdr to, to-night, than thia aame Lord Be- 
leeaia. Paaa on in aafety — ^the road ia mine; and 
if he follow yon one indi beyond thia apot, it will 
be over all that ahall remain of Captain Heron, 
the highwayman 1" 

** Oh, Uaten— listen again ! ' cried Lady Har- 
riet 

'* Tea," added Heion. ** Now, yon are right, 
madam ; there are hofsee on the road. Qood 
nlght--good night, my lordl Good night !" 

'* We meet on Saturday," cried Lord Bridge- 
water. 

" Moat aurely, if I am alive." 

** Oood night, then, and good fortone attend 
you." 

The carriage daahed forward, and Captain 
Heron waa once more alone upon th%i road acroaa 
the Common. Daiay had waited for him atill aa a 
atatne; and now, aa he heard the rapid aonnd of 
hoiaea' foet appioaehing, he aprang lightly to the 
aaddle^ and placing one hand to Ua month, he 
hooted through it in imitation of an owl, and the 
aound echoed diamtUy far and wide over the whole 



CHAPT£R CXXL 

CAPTAIN HBROH MAKES A BICH BOOTY BBrORB 

snoviouT. 

Habolt had the aound which Captain Heron made 
aa a aignal to hia men partially died away npun 
the night air, when, aa if they had risen like 
apectrea out of the very ground, or aa if the pale 
moonbeama had coDBolidaied into men and 
horaea, Hun daahed up to the spot ten mounted 

One waa aomewhat in advance of the reat, and 
ha called out brieBy, ** Starlinga aignal, I take it, 
Captain ?'* 

" Yea, Ogl*— yea, my men. Here are horsemen 
ooming on the road, and I have pledged my word 
that not one of them ahall paaa a Uiae which we 
will take up here in the roadway. They ahonld 
be men with pockeU well Ihied." 

The band received the intelligence in alienee ; 
and then, aa if each man, by aome intuition, knew 
his place, they ranked up acroaa the roadway. 

The aound of approadiing horsemen, now, waa 
80 diatinct and dear, that it waa evident they 
would be in a few momenta in eight. 

•• Follow me, OgV aaid Heron. *' We can 
fall back if we And them too many for us." 

" An right. Captain I I am with you." 

At an ordinary trot the Captain and Ogle now 
went forward ; and they aoon aaw the dnaky fbrma 
of aome seven or ei^t horsemen coming along the 
itMd at a awinging trot. Tbey aeemed all to be 
talking together; and there could be no doubt 
that they were the persona In pursuit of the yvung 
Earl of Bridgewater; for hia name, and that of 
the Countess of Cleveland, and Lady Harriet, 
flew from mouth to mouth. 



They were, in fact, the dissolute setof gambleis 
and rouds who were wont night after night to as- 
semble either at the Countess of Clevdand*s 
Lodge at Kew or her town house, to fleece each 
other, or any unwary man of fbrtune whom they 
could get into their dntchee. 

"Haiti" cried CapUin Heron; and the word 
was uttered in such a tone, that every horseman 
drew rein, and the loud conversation ceased in a 
moment* 

"I want to know,** added Heron, **if Lord 
Belessis ia here ; for if so, I have something to say 
to him?" 

** I am Lord Beleasis," cried one of the horse- 
men as he spurred forward; "and who may yon 
you be, scoundrel, who dares to cry halt on the 
King's highway?" 

**0b, my lord," cried Heron, "you need not 
have named yourself; for your manner of speech 
would have at once proclaimed you to be who 
and what you are^Lord Belessis, poltroon and 
vUUin." 

"8'death, my lords, are we to put up with 
tUs?" cried Belessis. " Cut the fellow down." 

** No," said Heron as he drew his sword, "I 
want to know, my Lord Belessis, what you will 
do, if I can bring you face to fisoe with the young 
Earl of Bridgewater ?" 

"Ahl that's another thing. Perhaps, my 
friend, yon wen only repeating something ihathe 
had said. Only bring ua up to him, and two of 
my kind friends, hers, will hold him tight, while 
I pass my rapier through his heart.** 

"Bravo I bravo 1" cried several of Belessis' 
companions. " Bravo 1 that*s the way to do itl" 

"I regret, my lord." added Heron, "that I 
cannot in myself fulfil all the conditions you 
would impose upon the Earl, because I stand hen 
aa his substitute ; and if you do not alight and 
fight with me at once, I prodaim yon a cow- 
ardly ruffian, and f4lnt-hearted bully." 

Lord Bdessis had a straight cavdry sword by 
hb side, and without a word of warning he made 
a slash at Heron with it ; but the quick eye of the 
Captain was upon him, and one touch to Ddsy 
cleared him from the passage of the sword. 

For a moment, now, Heron waa on one dde of 
the way, and Ogle on the other; so that the 
seven horaemen of whom Lord Belessis was one, 
had an opportunity of sweeping past them, of 
which they instantly availed themselves. 

" Let them go," said Heron quietly—" the band 
will stop them ; and I am averse to use fire- 
arms, aa it ia dear tbey have none." 

" Yes," sdd Ogle, " or they wouldn't be half so 
scrupulous.** 

Then can be no doubt that Lord Bdessis and 
his companions thought that they had got over the 
obstructions on the roadway, and that there 
would Im no further difficulty in thefar pursuit of 
the Earl of Bridgewater, since the road into town 
was long and tedious, even after pasdng the Com- 
mon ; and our readen will recollect that the line of 
road from Barnes to Hammersmith over the Sus- 
pendon Bridge had no existence, nor was a 
bridge at that part of the river dreamt of at the 
period of our tde. 

But dl too aoon for thdr equanimity did the 
vidousroysterers^ from Lady Clevdand*s Lodge 
at Kew come upon Captain Heron's men; and 
the cahn, stem attitude of the band from Epping 
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' Forcat sMOMd m Alarmiog to Lord Bekstifl m if 
he had auddenly come upon « battery of great 

The eeven gamblers, ooartive, end rouH turned 
to fly in the opposite direetion ejceia ; but there 
they were immediately met by Captain Heron 
and Ogle; and the latter materiaUy added 
to the paoie, by calling out, '* You are my pri- 
soners ! and I will pistol the first man of jeu who 
attempts to make bis escape l" 

" Wegirenpl weglreupi" cried one. "What 
do you want of us? And who, in the name of all 
that's desperate and dangerous, are you?" 

'< Ogle," said Ueron, *' you and your comrades 
can see to these follows. My basmess is with Lord 
Belessis alone.** 

Ogle was well pleased with the part of the bnsi- 
ness that fell to his lot; and, aaeieted by a couple 
of the band, he quickly relieved the whole seven 
horsemen of a considerable sum of money in the 
aggregate, since they were all notorious gamblers, 
and carried their capital about them. 

They were^ however, with a few exceptions, 
profligate men of title ; so that Ogle got possession 
likewise of several valuable watches, rings, and 
broochesL 

Heron stood aside calmly, waiting until this 
little part of the business was concluded ; bo then 
called out aloud, *' My Lord Belessis, since you 
Inrormed me that it was your intention to have 
the yonng Earl of Bridgewater held fast by two 
of your companions, while you plunged your 
sword Into his heart, it has become my fixed 
resolve to fight with you X* 

*«NoI nol" said Belesiis. «' I did not mean 
it" 

*' In truth," added Ueron, '* I can scarcely 
believe that'even among yonr assnciatee you would 
have found one or two who would have aided you 
in tiuch a murder. Therefore, I challenge you to 
a fair fight on equal terms.*' 

'' No, I will not flgbt I have been stopped on 
the highway and robbed. Surely, that is sutti- 
cientl*' 

*' Will you proclaim yourself a coward, then, 
and perout your own sword tc be broken above 
your bead ?*' 

*' No, never! I dare notl I could not live I 
But yet I am a gentleman and a nobleman, and I 
may not demean myself by crossing swords with a 
highway robber I'* 

** Are you a peer, my lord ? ' 
" No— but my brother is a Sootoh peer.*' 
" Then I am more than your equal ; and as a 
peer of England, I challenge you. Doubt my 
word, and it Is an offenoa so deadly that yonr 
blood alone can atone for it I" 

** I see," cried Belessis, as he alighted from his 
horse, ** that I must fight with yon. I Uke you 
all to witness, gentlemen, that if 1 am kUled, it is 
a murder, and no fair fight 1" 

** My lord," said Baron, '* the unfairness of 
the fight consists in your sword being a much 
mora formidable weapon than my own; but I 
waive the objeotioo. Draw, and come on I Defend 
your worthless life, or you will lose it 1" 

Lord Beleesis drew his sword with much more 
alacrity than Captain Heron had expected ; and 
aa the weapons dashed together, the dissolute 
oompanioneof the noble cried out in various tonei, 
*' Press him home, Belessbl" ** Don*t give way, 



my lordl" "Give him the donble thmstl* 
*< Keep the high ground 1" " Cut him down I" 
and such like enoourageoients ; bat they did not 
seem to have a favourable effect upon the issoa of 
the oonteet, as regarded Lord Betesib; for, with « 
sadden cry, he dropped his swovd, and fall to the 
ground. 

^'^I am a dead man r beeried: "thevUUinhas 
killed me I" 

Heron kept on his guard with some degree of 
surprise; for although he bad made a v^ofona 
thrust at Belessis, hs had fancied it a failure, and 
that hie sword point had only perlMrated one of the 
lappels of his ooat. 

*' It*s murder," cried the oomptaiona of the dia- 
oomfited Scotch noble. 

" No, gentlemen," said Heron, " it is not nmr- 
der. It seems I am the victor, and auoh being 
the case, I dictate terma to y«a; and if yon do 
not pick up your wounded friend, and be off at 
once on the road whence yon came, I will order 
my men to fire upon yoa; for I will not tolermta 
your presenoe longer upon the Common." 

This threat was of a suffideatly aUrflsing eli«- 
raeter to have ita full effect upon the oompaniona 
of Lord Belessis ; and they picked him np, not- 
withstanding all hie heavy groaningsi and placed 
him on his horse; then taming without a word, 
they all galloped off towards Kew. But there was 
a suspicious stop on the part of one of them, and 
then there ensued the sharp report of a pistol, 
which proved that one of them at least had fire- 
arms, if the others were unprovided with them. 

'* I am hit," cried one of Captain Heron*a men. 
** Help ! help me^ some one, from the saddla I 
am hit" 

**Amo8t treacherous shot," cried Heron. **I 
will, indeed, avenge it Forward, my men. We 
will have them yet." 

The distance travelled in a short space of time 
by tolerable horses, and going at fUl ffaUop, is 
ineredibly great ; so that before Captain Heron and 
his band bad aotuaUy started into motion, Lord 
Beleesis* party must have been at least half a 
mile ahead. 

In the excitement of his flselingB, however. Gap- 
tain Ueron did not calculate that he was so moch 
better mounted than any of hie band ; and it waa 
not until he had cleared the heath, and was on 
rather a narrow roadway that skirted the village 
of Mortlake^ that he found he was leaving his 
men far behind him. 

Ue then brought Daby fo a standstHl at 
the comer of a winding lane which came out 
again about a mile and a half forward into the 
high road. 

"Paae on— pass on," he cried, "and keep on 
their track. 1 will Uke Daisy at speed by the 
lane, and confront them; for I will have the 
man that fired that ehot'* 

*• All righ^ CapUm,'* cried Ogle; "I wiU come 
with yon.** 

" No, no, don*t eoatter, — ^your horse ean*t do it ; 
I shall only leave you in the lane. Forward, 
forward!** 

The band swept on, and Captain Heron, for a 
moment, stooping low la the saddle, seemed 
almost to be whispering his wishse to the ears of 
Daiay, who, then, at a tremendons pace, swept 
np the lane. 
This lane waa one of those nariH>w beautiful, 
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Bjlvfii roads, which are to be found in such abun- 
dance in England, and in no other country under 
the snn. They are the email veins of com- 
mnnication, so to speak, which connect the farm- 
koiises, homeeteads, villas and mansions of so 
densely a populated oonntry as oar own, with the 
main arteries of communication, the high roads. 

Tall trees in the hedge, now, stretched their 
branches right over the way ; and in many cases 
Captain Heron had to itoop low, or his head 
woold have stiPnok agaiBst the low-arching of the 
gK e n canopy above him. 

There did n6t seun to be a living thing in this 
laaa but himself and his horse ; or if there were, 
it was but the timid hare, which cowered aside 
out of the path, or some startled bird, who half 
fell flrom its perch; as the mshiag apparition of 
mam and horse passed beneath it. 

At such a speed, the lane| which was possibly a 
mile and a half is length, was traversed almost 
before a thovght eonld be given to the distance ^ 
and ont at onoe, into the high road, again dashed 
Captain Heron upon a broad patch of moonlight 
that fell upon Its surface. 

Ho was not a moment too soon, for almost at the 
instant that he appeared, he heard the clatter of 
horses' feet, bat it was a datter that puzzled him, 
for at the moment he eonld not decide in his own 
mind from whence it came. At first, as he stood 
in the middle of the road with Daisy in bold and 
dear relief, in that patch of moonlight, he 
thonght the sounds oame from his right, as he 
expected they wonid, si^pe that way lay the road 
from the Common ; and then, again, they seemed 
to come directly l^om his left hand. 

"Can one of these tramping sounds,** he said, 
'* be bat the cefao of the other ?" 

This was a possible solution of the mystery ; 
bat a much more oommonplace one soon pre- 
sented iteelf ; for two parties of horsemen, one in 
each direction, came at a brisk trot upon the 
road. 

Then Captain Heron felt that his position was 
untenable, and like a man between two fires, he 
woald fain have retreated in any direction that lay 
open to him ; and there would have been the lane 
ak»ng which again Daisy would have carried him 
fleetly and safely, batnnfortonately he had trotted 
abont a hundred yards from its entrance towarde 
London ; and the horsemen, who were advancing 
from the country, passed the narrow opening 
before he oonld regain it. 

High bai^, with Invariant hedge-rows above 
them, were on eaeh eide of the road— escape was 
impossible. For one moment, a pang of anguish 
came acroes the heart of Captain Heron ; and then 
he made np his mind to do just what might have 
been expected fh>m so brave a spirit. 

He rseolvod to fight his way, sword in hand, 
through one or other of the gronp of horsemen 
that were approaching. 

But, for once in his Ufe^ Captain Heron was un- 
dedded in an emergency. He had his choice, 
either to fight through the troop of horsemen who 
were coming from the country, and so regsin the 
lane; or to make a dash at Lord Belessis' psrty, 
and effect a junction with his own men. 

Both these plans presented advantages He 
might take the strange horsemen by surprise, and 
so get through them esdly ; in fact, having no 
motive so to do» they might not even strive to 



detain him ; but then there would surely be a 
battle between his band and both parties; and 
what an anxiety and pang it would be to him not 
to be present! Should he be galloping down 
a lane, while his faithful followers were, perchance, 
engaged In deadly conflict? 

No ; that thought dedded him. He tamed at 
once, and pursued the party of libertine nobles, 
whom he had eased of ihdr purses on the Common, 
and who would know him well. 

With his sword drawn, he charged forward, and 
in another moment was among them. 

The shout they raised at the sight of htm— for 
they could but dimly see hira — must have reached 
the ears of the other party of horse ; but Heron 
would have fought his way through gallantly, 
only that his sword-blade. In consequence of 
striking sgainst some hard substance^ he could 
not tell what, was shivered. Half a dozen hands 
were immediately upon him, and some one dung 
round his waist with desperate energy, shouting 
out, **HaI ha( I have him — I have him I I 
shsll live to see this fellow hung I I have him 
now! Hllloal Gentlemen, welcome, whoever 
you be! Help us to secure a desperate high- 
wayman 1" 

Captain Heron fought furiously, and blows 
rained thick and fast upon him. The other party 
of horsemen from the country at once surroimded 
the fighting group, and Heron was a prisoner. 

Then It was Lord Belessis who cried out, 
" Whoever you are, gentlemen, a thousand thanks, 
for you have helped us to capture a notorious 
highwayman. I myself have had a desperate 
conflict with him I** 

*' And pretended to be killed, coward !** said 
Heron. 

"^Ha! ha!** laughed Lord Belessis ; ** I have 
made np my mind, my fine fellow, to see you 
hsnged ; and it will be much more agreeable to do 
so without a sword-thrast in my lungs thau with 
one ! But whaVs that I hear ? Why it must be 
the fellow's comrades on the road still I Gentle- 
men all, there's ndther profit nor glory to be got 
by a pitched battle with a set of desperadoes ! 
Let us push on to BCortlake or Sheen, where we 
will rouse the constables.** 

This advice of Lord Belessis seemed to be ac- 
ceptable as wdi to the new-comers as to Lord 
Belessis and his fHends. A scarf had been hastily 
tied through Captain Heron's elbows, 00 that he 
was oomparativdy helpless; and as two of his 
captors, one on each side, held Daisy by the rein, 
there was nothing for it but to gallop on with them. 

Then a feeling of anguish and desertion c«me 
over Captain Heron, for he felt certain that Ogle 
would not bring the bend past the entrance to ibe 
lane; and, that missing his presence, they would 
all, more thau probably, trot down the narrow, 
verdant lane to look for him. 

" I fear I am lost !*' he Said to himself. ** Ob, 
what will Edith think, when I return not to the 
forest?" 

These thoughts, for a few moments, produced a 
deep drjection at his' heart — a df jection that he 
had never felt before; but then, never before had 
he one waiting for him in his forest home to whom 
his sefety was life and happiness ; and to leave 
whom to the chances of a thousand dangers, 
brougLt more anguish to his heart than he had 
.ever yet felt or knew there was to feeL 
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But tb«r« was aiiothar sarpriM and aoothcr 
blttanaH In ttore for Gtptain Heron; for, afttr 
the puty had prooMded about a mDa^ oot of tha 
atraags group of bonaBaan callad oat, '^Ir^oiea, 
my liord BalaiaU, tbat you bare caagbt a bigb- 
wayman upon tba Gommon; but I would gfvo 
tan tboniaad poundi if it wara tba bigbwayBan 
I abould lika to aaa cangbtl" 

It waa witb diffienlly tbat Captain Hmob foi^ 
bora uttviBg a ery of surpriaa and tagaUk ; for 
too wall did ba raoognita tboaa touaa. 

Tbay wara tba touaa of bia balMwotbar, tba r»- 
monMlaaa Lord Warringdala. 

Ibia waa a diaooraiy at onoa raplala witb dan- 
ger and inquietude to Captain Heron ; ffor be bad 
aeruplia, wbidi tbe raaden of tbia narratifa wall 
know Lord Wairingdale liad not, against railing 
bia band witb boal0e intent to one ao nearly re- 
lated to bim. 

Lord Wanittgdale waa erer wUliag to foiget, 
except in tlie aenaa of rlTalry, tbat tbay wen aona 
of tbe aamefotber; but it waa a fact wbieb, wiun 
Captain Heron bad onee aaeartained and beliered, 
aaved Wairingdale for erer from any danger at bia 
banda. 

"• How. indeed," tboagbt Heran, *" bava I foUen 
upon evil fortune; for altbongb be knowa me not 
aa yet, I aball aoon be reeoguiaed by my moat 
malignant foe on eartb — and tbat foe, too^ one 
wbom I may not rmiat aa I would any otber wbo 
aougbt my lifo." 

Tbe oaTakada trotted onward, and Captain 
Hanm tbougbt it atranga tbat Warringdala 
abould narer anapect who was tba priaoner. But 
wben reoent eventa come to be oontidered, it will 
be seen tbnt Warringdala migbt wall auppoae bia 
balf-brotber to be more intent upon subeUntiating 
Ua ligbta tban in aeeking adventnrea on tlia road. 
In foot, ba made no doubt tbat ba was atfll in 
biding at Lady CaatlenaauV 

But tbe pfBsent poatura of affairs was not to last 
long, and tba party of boraemen aoon drew up 
in tbe little atnigglbig Tillage of Mortlake, wbcre 
tbey baited beneatb tbe glaring Hgbt of an inn 
door; and on tlia alarm being given tbat tlie road 
was inltetsd witb bigbwaymen, one of wbom bad 
been caugbt, and waa tbere in bia own proper 
person, tbere waa a general ruab of landlord, 
landlady, boota, chambermaid, and oatler, to look 
at tbe priaoner. 

««Good graoionar cried tbe landlord, '<lat mo 
get a look at bim. We bad a cow atolen tbrco 
years and a balf ago^ and I sbouM like to see 
wbetber ba s ee m s tlm sort of a man to bare taken 

itr 

"He*a a murdering vOlain,** aaid tha landlady, 
" wbooTer be k. Dear me, no, ba ain't ; be*8 quite 
good-IooUag 1 What a pity, to be surs I** 

''Good-looking, however, as be is,** aaid Lord 
Beleasia, <'be wUl grace the gallows." 

As be spoke^ Beleeris struck oiTCaptafai Heron*a 
bat >nd then Warringdde uttered a cry of sur- 
pr 4 exultation. 

^y lords and gentlemen all,** be said, 
highwayman. Captain Felix 



^ne, my Lord Warringdala,** 
of all men, know full 



/^ 



CHAPTER CXXn. 

CAPTAni HKUOy IS MADB A CUOBK PMSONBB DT 
TUM CAOB AT MOBTLAU. 



Upos the announcement tbat the 
none other than the celebrated highwayman, tha 
excitement about tha inn door was immense ; and 
if the parish constaUa of Mortlaka bad not, at 
tbat moBsant, made hie appeannoe, tha Captain 
would have run the risk of almoat being anffocated 
by tbe preasura of people on foot and on hotasbaek 
to see him* 

" Come^coma— here— maka way r add a little^ 
fat man. ** Make * way. In the King'e name I 
Fm the constable I My name*s Bumpus I Now, 
gentlemen, if you plmne^ wbere*e tha villein? 
When*8 the ruffian that robe bia Mi(|eety*s aub- 
Jecta on bis Mijee^'s hi|^way ? Ob, that's bim, 
is it? Hal bal raacall So, we*ve caught you, 
have we? Ton ars my priaoner 1" 

*' Hot exacUy.Mr Conatabki** add Lord Belea- 
sis. " We canghthfan; andlahallnolbaaatia- 
fied until he is taken before tbe nearsat magia- 
trate. Orperbapeeomaof yongmtlemenmaybe 
fai the comndselon of the peacar 

Hooneapoke. 

Then Mr. Bumpua flonikhed bia conata b l e' a 
ataff, witb tba little braaa crown at tbe and of it, 
before the eyee of Lord Belemis. 

" I teU you what, airf" he aaid ;<« Fm a con- 
stable I I know my duty, air, I can tdl yon, 
and my name is Bumpus I Td just aa soon think 
of dwtnrbing Sir William Boee, who ie tbe nearest 
magiatrata,at this time of night, as of eating tUa 
staff; but 1*11 put him in tha cage.** 

•< It ie lata, my Lord Beleesis,* said Warring- 
dale ; " and if the cagebasecure, perbape it would 
be aa wall to let him remain tbere till morning." 

'* A lordl" cried Mr. Bumpua, tba conaubleu 
** I begs ten thousand pardons, my lord, and only 
humbly mention the eagi 1" 

** Is it stiong and ascurs, feUow?" aaid Belea- 
ds. 

•< Humbly, yes, my lord 1 Hobody can get in, 
and nobody can gK out I There isn*t such a cage 
in the country !" 

** Be it 80, then, my Lord Warrlngdde. Sup- 
poee we see this follow property secured, and then 
ride back to Kew ? We can easily canter over 
here again in the morning. I had an errand on 
tbia roisd to-idght, but it ia too lata now ; and 
tha runawaya I chased are, no doubt, housed In 
London." 

^ Be it 80," said Lord Warringdda, gloomily. 

<'How, Mr. CottBUbla, lead tba way, than, and 
put this night-bird in the cege you speak o£" 

"Tbia way, my lord— this way. It*aawott- 
derfol cage, my lord ; and if he gets out, III eat 
my staff. Our cage, my lord*8, a flue idea." 

** What do you mean 7" 

" Why, my lord, it*8 in the middle of tba 
parish pound, my lord; and there's generally 
two donkeva, a pig and a cow, prowling about all 
night. It 8 a wondeffof csge 1" 

** Cease your silly gabUa, fellow, and lead on 
quickly.*' 

**Gertain1v, my lord, certafailyl Here you 
arel" 

The cavdcade reached a rather extendva n- 
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dosora, wbich wm the parish poand ; and in the 
MBtra of which was a round stone bnUding, with 
one bw, arched doorway, and a conical roof. Mr. 
Bunpoa produced a key of the ponnd, and like- 
win one of the cage; the small, low door of 
wbidi was farther secured by a heavy bon bar, 
md a couple of bolts. 

It was Warringdale, then, who spoke in an as* 
•omed, careless tone. 

** I don't see the necessity of leaving the fellow 
Ids horse: I think I will lead it on to Kew." 

^Is horse-stealing,'* ssid Heron, **one of the 
aooompUshments of my Lord Warrfaigdale ? My 
opinion is, that this respectable and energetio 
officer, Mr. Bumpns, has proper custody of both 
me sod my horse.* 

** To be sur»— to be sue I** cried the oonsUble. 
'* He*s not such a fool as he looks, this highwayman, 
ni put his horse in the pound, and him in the 
Ko. 66h— Sditb. 



cag^ ; and if we don*t find them both safe in thi 
morning, FU eat my staff.*' 

•* B4 it so,** said Belessis. " I don't think m 
are warranted in any other course. Now, fcllow, 
in with you ; and take this consolation — that I 
would have treated you to a bullet long ago, but 
that I anticipate the much greater satiafjietion of 
seeing you hanged.** 

CapUin Heron said not ft word. He had ac- 
complished his otject, at least, of having Daii^ 
near him ; and although he did not see his way 
exactly, as yet, to freedom — ^yet the mere prox- 
imity of that friend and companion was a hopa- 
ftal circumstance. 

He was made to dismount within the endosnra 
of the pound, and then the little door of the cage 
was opened, and he was thrust into a narrow 
chamber that felt cold and damp, and the door 
was banged thnt, and secarod behind him. 
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*'Good nightf" sdd Ifr. Bampiu. '*Toii*d 
better go to sleep; and m you're a man of judg- 
ment, ri! bring you a pot of epiced ale in the 
momingi and a toaat, before yon go before his 
lordship. Ah! if yoa git out of that, Fll eat 
my staff.** 

Heron listened intently, and he heaid the high 
paling which somimded the pound, dosed and 
locked. 

The hdght was tome fifteen feet, and so, far 
beyond a leip, even with Daisy's powers in 
that line; so that Cgptain Heron had to give 
himself some time to reflect in regard to what he 
oonld do in Uie present postnr^of affahrs. 

He knew that it woold be about five o'clock 
in the morning befloitf daylight, and he fimded, 
now. It was aboot a qnarter past twelve ; but the 
darkness In the cage at Mortlake was too grsat 
to enable him to see the hands of his watch. One 
thing, however, very mnoh surprised him— which 
was, that his captors had not searched him; but 
probably they had been satisfied by seeing that 
only the scabbard of hb sword was by his side, 
and he had observed that Lord Belessis had taken 
out the holster-pistols from Daiq^'s saddle. 

Then it was that Heron began to f6el about in 
his own pockeU, to see wlut means he might 
have of helping himself in his preient predica- 



A pair of amiU pocket-pistols, a powder-flask, 
with a reoeptade Ibr bullets, and a clasp-knife, 
were all the weapons, offondve and defensive, that 
ho had about him. 

While, however, ha was making this inquiry, 
some changes took place in the aspect of bis 
prison ; and as his eyes got accustomed to the 
darkness, he saw that in one of the walls there 
was a narrow grating about the bdgbt of his 
face ; and as he began slowly to define its outlines, 
the moon, which must have been hidden by some 
clouds or some building, suddenly emerged, and a 
stream of silvery light fcU through the grating 
into the cage. 

Captain Heron plaoed Ui Ups doaato tha iron 
btrs, and called out in a low voice, ** Daisy, 
Daisy I- 

There was a rush of feet, and avndden squeal 
trom a pig; and in another moment, Daisy's head 
was cloee to the grating. 

'* That's right, my gentle Daisy," said Heron. 
** All are not lost that are in danger, and we shall 
yet have many a gallop in the green glades of 
BppiBg." 

Heron could just get his hand through the 
gratiag, but scarcely sufhciently to pat the neck 
of his gallant steed. Tlien Daisy uttered a short, 
peculiar cry, which he well knew she never used 
when they were alone. It was a warning to him 
of the approach of some one ; and with the fine 
instinct of the creature, she seemed to know that 
it was an enemy. 

*' What can this mean ?" said Heron. 

Even as he spoke, he heard the heavy sound of 
some one leaping or dropping from the top of the 
palisade that purrounrled tbe pound. 

Htron would n<)i apeak, bat he listened in- 
tently 

DA\ay uttend anotlier sound; but it was ag- 
grt»»ive, and one, whoever was approaching, they 
might well take heed of. 

** Peaces DaUy, peaeel" whiapered Heron. 



" Peace I quiet^— Hiniett ; Ton csn do me no good 
new ; and I would not have yon hurt for a thou- 
sand pounds! Peaoel peace! Woa, sweet- 
heart! woa!" 

Daisy well undentood she was not required to 
assume the ofiendve; and as Heron pushed her 
Csoe gently with his fingers, she retreated some 
half-dosen paces from the graUng, and was lost 
to sight in the deep shadow of the cage. 

Then thaiie wss another squeak from that un- 
lucky pig, which had been pounded, and which 
seemed to be continudly lathe way of something 
or somebody, 

A loud oadi prodftlmed that whoever had pene- 
trated into the pouci had fallen over the pig; 
and then a great sorambUng of fbet ensued, and 
various maledictions were uttered in a low tone. 

Captain Heron stood by tbe grating, in that 
narrow gleam of moonlight, and all his senses 
seemed concentrated in the one of hearing. 

There wae a footstep just outside the cage ; 
and then the streak of moonlight was Interoepted 
by something exactly wiibout the narrow grating. 

«' FeUx Heron," sdd a voice, " I have thought 
of what I hope will end our differenees at once, 
and for ever; and have dipt away from my 
friends, in order te come back hen ui saency to 
tell it you." 

The voice was that of Lord Warringdala. 

A strange dcknese of heart came over Heron 
as he heard him apeak, and he began to have a 
loathhig of the man, who, at one moment, it was 
evident, was intent upon taking his life In any 
treacherous manner he could; and at another, 
came to him with protended motives of amity 
and good-will. 

'* Felix Heron,'* added Warrhigdda, /' answer 
me, if you are still here, as I am assured you aro ; 
for 1 have not been tax enough oiT to lose dght 
of this place, and eecape Is Imposdbla." 

'* I am here," said Heron. 

''Ah! that is wdL Let me, now, apeak to 
7om--lDr I, too, am weary of this mortal starife be- 
tween ns ; and thinking that In our veins runs 
the same blood, I would fain say something ami- 
cable to yon, if yon will Uatan." 

'* I listen." 

*< By one aet» it seana to me that I can satisfy 
both you and mysdlL Gome to this narrow grat- 
ing, for I would not have my words travd far 
Into the night air." 

Captain Heron could never explain to himseU; 
even afterwards, how It was that a terrible sus- 
picion of treachery came over him ; and he took 
his hat, with the long drooping feather, in his 
hand— that hat which had been struck off at the 
mn door by Lord Bdeesis, but dvilly enough 
handed back to bun by the constable, when ^e 
scarf was taken from his arms, as be was thrust 
Into the cage;— he took that hat then nihis hand, 
and held it suddenly on the inner side of the 
grating. 

'' I am here," he said. 

In a moment, without a word, Lord Warring- 
dde plunged between two of the bars of the grat- 
ing, up to the very bilt, a long, glistening sword, 
which passed through the hat, and led him (o 
believe that be had killed at once, or mortally 
wounded, Felix Heron 

'' That, * he cried, *' is what I hops will put an 
end for ever to all rivdry between usi I hope 
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jov tUnk flM iffopodiioii a good onel It is 
■harpf pointod, and to the pupoee !** 

WtfTiogdak thfln indnlgod bimMlf in • fiendish 
laugh, which aehood r9fond the walls of the old 
eage. 

And what were the fiBelfai0i now of Felix Heron 
at this nnexampled and atrociooa treachery? 

Anger and grief atmggled tat pre-eminence; 
and he wrung his lianda, as he cried, ** No, I can- 
not — I cannot kiU this man I Bven new, I cannot 
kill this man, viUafai that he is t Worse villain 
than tongue can telll— I cannot kill him I My 
father was Us fsthar, and Ua spirit shoold ever 
stand between na*** 

** Dead?** cried Warringdalc^ as he placed his 
fSsce doee to tlie grating, and tried to look into the 



"Nor 

•* Badly hart, tiMB, and bleeding fast 7" 

"No, I am nnhwt; bat my heart bleeds for 
yon, wretched, wtslcbed man! It was but my 
hat I held up to your rapier's point I** 

Warringdalo uttered a cry of rage; and frantic 
with disi^pointmenti he kept daddng hie sword 
through the narrow gradog, in tha hope of yet 
inflicting some injury upon Heron. 

This was too much for human endurance, this 
fearfU perseverance in murder. Heron called out 
aloud, "Daisy, Daisy I seise himl Help I ho, 
my Daisy !" 

There was a fearfhl scuffle Just without the 
narrew grating. Waningdale shrieked aloud, 
and then Heron heard Ddsy plunging with her 
feet, and shaking something to and fro as a mas- 
tiff would a rat 

" No, no, Daisy!" he cried. " No! Backl 
Off! off! Away with yonl" 

Another moment, and he heaid Daisy galloping 
round and round the cage, but Warringdalo 
uttered not a word : and then, amid the stillness 
of the night, only broken by the hoof-etrokes of 
Daisy, Heron heard the yiUsge ctock of MorUake 
strike the hour of three. 

" Oh, win this night never pase?** he said. 
" I must and will escape from this place. The 
air suffocatea ma. Edith, Bdith, what will you 
think? And oh, what a fSsarfnl tragedy might 
have been enaeted In this drsary hole! I will— I 
must eecapel" 

Heron ftit eantionsly around him, and he stum- 
bled over a rude wooden bench which was in the 
eage, no doubt intended for a deeping-place for 
any one wlio waa there oonJined. 

"Ahl» hecried,"Ibavtitl Ibav*itl The 
walls and door may be impregnable, and y<m 
narrow opening for too small, even if the grating 
ware removed, to permit ma to pass through: but 
I wfll try the roof— yes, I wiU try the roof!" 

Heron found that by etanding upon the nde 
bench, he waa not above a foot tnm the interior 
concavity of that conical-ehaped root 

But how waa he to work at it-4ow reach it— 
and what weapon had he fit for such a purpose? 
What bnt the sheath of his sword, which had 
been so incantiously left him, and which was as 
well adapted as might be^ to enable him to work 
his way to friadoB. 

The roof waa composed of radiatfaig beams of 
ttmber, meeting at the apex of the roof, and resting 
upon the top of tiw drenlar wall of which the 
Above these, again, were 



ordinary flat tiles in coneentric circles; and, in 
fact, tlMy formed the principal obetade between 
Captain Heron and the dayUsht, which was now 
Csst approaching. 

The sheath of the sword was of steel, and of 
sufficient substantiality to form a good weaj>on in 
strong hands; and Heron, in the impatience of 
the moment, made vigorous thrusts with it at the 
tUes, so that two or three eoon gave way, and 
came rattling down into the pound. 

After this, the progrees of disencumbering the 
roof of the cage of a sufficient number of tUee to 
leave a reasonable opening through which he^ 
Captain Heron, could make his way, was a UA. 
of oompantive ease; and all he fsared was, that 
the early dawn would disturb him in his opera- 
tions, and bring hia enemiee upon him. 

Half an hour, however, of this work was suffi* 
dent to show a large gap, through which tha 
moonlight strsamed pleasantly and sweetly. 
There was hope and freedom in the very eight of 
the open air, and it was with great satisfastion 
that Captiiin Heron, by extending hie arms above 
his head, and springing suddenly upwards from 
the wooden bendi, caught the edge of the orifioe, 
and drew his head and shoulders fairly through. 

From this tolerably devated poettion, he bad a 
good view of the surrounding country ; and he 
eaw by the aepect of the eastern sky that the 
early momhig would soon be struggling for supre- 
macy with the fsint moonlight. 

There was no time to lose-^and never did man 
with more dacrity disengage himsdf from a pri- 
son-house than did Captdn Heron draw himsdf 
up on to the roof of the cage at Mortlake, prepa* 
ratory to dropping taito the drcular pound that 
Burrounded iL 

In that pound were two oljecte whidi would 
ezdte hie warmest intereet: the one was his 
gallant and noble Daisy— the other, that man 
whose name he could never mention to himsdf 
without a shudder, and who sought his lifo with 
such rdsntless pertmadty. 

Lord Warringdalo ndther by word nor geetare 
gave eigne of existence; but Daisy saw her mas- 
ter on the roof of the cage, and seemed almoet 
inclined to damber up its roof to get at him. 

" Close, Daisy, cloee !*' cried Heron. " Quiet, 
now, quiet! This wtU be a better drop than ta 
the ground.** 

Daisy stood doee to the wall, and Heron 1st 
himsdf drop on to the saddle^ from which his feet 
were not for oil^ as he hung by the edge of tha 
drcular roof. 

That mode of desemding broke his fdl, for ha 
alighted springingly upon the saddle^ and then 
leaped to the ground. 

He folt that he*^ was eomparatlvdy free^ although 
still within the high palisade that endided the 
oege. There waa quite light enoogh for him to 
see what he was about, and he ran at once to the 
doorway of cross-beams which shut in the pound. 
It was only secwed by a commoa lock, which 
Heron folt was at his merey at any moment; but 
then, dthough his own safoty was so mueh at 
etake^ he could not make up hie mind to leave 
that place until he had asoertahied the actud 
condition of Lord Warringdde. 

With Ddsy^s bridle cist over his left arm. 
Captain Heron elowly paced round the circular 
pace between the palisade and tha aage^ until ha 



Digitized by 



Google 



SIUTH THE CULFTITE. 



rMobed tlMt ipot nbm what might b« esDcd hiB 
oontMt wUk Wtfiingdtle had Ukan plaee— a 
eontiit, howvfar, wUeh had nothing hot violMiee 
aod traaehary on ona alda, and paalvo laaiatanoB 
upon thaotlMT. 

Lying, than, on tha gnmnd. Just hanaath tha 
Uttla grated window, was that half-hrothar of 
B^ron'a, ta whom, had he been at all worthy, tha 
braTO and giftad Faliz would hare aoooidad ao 
Urcely hia astaeoi* 

«*Spaakt— apaakr hacilad. «« I woaM rathar 
bava 3roa lira to npant, and to fM what grierona 
wrong yon do ma, than that yon ahonld dia In 
thia fashion." 

It was snllenneai, or rage^ ^irhlch had hitharto 
kapt Lord Wairingdala aOant. No donbt ha was 
badly braiflad, and would hava ffrand it difficult 
to rise ; but ha moat hava fdt vary anra indeed 
of ifaa finbaaranca of Heron, to giva himoonraga to 
ntter tha worda that now eame from his Upa. 

'* It la yonr torn now — it may yet ba mina to 
Bwaep yon Cram my path. Yon do not know ma 
yet." 

•'Aiaaraald Haion, "I bnttoowaU paioeiTe 
that yon know ma^ or you would not dare to ntter 
those worda. For a time^ at least, Tillain as yon 
are, yon are {neapatbla of miaehie£ I leave you 
to reiilections, which ahonld be anch as no honeat 
haart would feel for the world*a wealth. Faia- 
wall!** 

'•Ay, fkrawanr howled Wairingdala; ««bnt 
wo ehall meet again I** 
'« Alsa 1 1 feel that wa shaU r 
Heron turned asida, and as ha did ao hia foot 
atmek against tha awofd— that vary award with 
which Lord Warringdala would have taken hia 
life. Hia own good blada had petiahed on hia an- 
oonntar with the honemen in tha road ; ao now 
ha piekad thia ona of hia half-brothar*a from tha 
grouid, and atioda with it In his hand towaida 
tha door of tha pound. 

With that aword, then, he wianched off tha 
lock ; but tha weapon broke In the effort, although 
It aoaompUahad Ita work ; and then Heron caat 
tha handla and tha Uada towarda Warringdala, 
and without 'another word ha led Daiay out of 
tna ponnfl. 

''I am ftaa— I am frael" ha oied. •'Ona 
ahonld be fanprlaonad hi a place like that, to feel 
the fraahnom of the air without Edith, to tbaa! 
— totbaanow,BdlthI" 

Hanm sprung upon tha back of Daisy, and had 
hnt whaalad Into tha Ugh road, whan round tha 
comer of aoma buOdlngs, a short distance off; thsia 
came at a sharp ttot aoma half dosMi mounted 



Haron must hars been much absorbed in what 
had taken place at tha pound and In tha aaga^ not 
to hava heard the tramp of theaa men npon tha 
road; ao that thay came npon him, at a distance 
not ancaedin g a hundred paces, with aA tha effect 
of a aupiissb 

The only arma he had, wera thoaa two poekat- 
piUob hi tha brsaat of his apparel ; bnt what need 
of arma when ha was mounted npon his faithful 
I>aiqr, whoae spasd would surely 'bo for mora 
than a match for any of tha honaa that ware ap- 
proaching? 

''Seise hfan!— edsehimr criedeefandvolcm: 
*'haisescaplngl My mind misgave ma that ha 
wouldl Seiiahhnl-seiaehimr 



The momhig had now BuiBdantly advanced, 
that a dim white light was ow and about all 
objects, so that tha approaching hoiBeman had no 
difficulty at an in recognising Captain Heron, ' , 
with hia acarlet coat, and rich half miUtary | 
costume, iHilch ha was fond of waaiing on the i 
road. ! 

For a moment the gallant highwayman caat ! 
a e^ca over his opponents, and saw that they ! 
comprised some of those men who had been hia ! 
captofB a few honn ainoe. Than he turned Didsy 
In the opposite direction, and ayinjr out, " Ofl^ 
and awi^l— off; and away, my gafiant Daiay I 
for lifo and liberty now I" his fled horn tha spot 



CHAPTER CXXIIL 

CAPTAnr HSBOV EFFBCIB A WONDKBFUL B6GAPB, 
▲KD FARCOBB HK 8Bia AS AFTABTnOK IN TBB 
.MBADOWB. 

Ah! whatisthis? What can this mean? What 
new and worse calamity than avar yet occnrxed, 
has fots produced? Where Is the swift, ruahfog 
apeed of that gallant creature, who waa wont to 
leave pnranan for behind? Where are thoee 
rapid hoof-atrokaa that aver aeamad to apum the 
road beneath them ? 

Datey laga bnt alowly and drearily along. 

She la lama. 

She placea one fore-foot painfolly to the ground ; 
a cold dew la npon her beantifiil mane. Almoat 
with an articulale voice, the creature altera a cry 
of pain* 

**Iamloat!"aaidHeron. "lamloatr 

He sprung from the saddle^ and lifted the 
wounded foot in his hand. 

"Ah, yea," ha cried; '* I aee it now, and I nn- 
darstand It In her attadk on tha viUaIn War- 
ringdale^ she haa dashed bar foot i^ion the point 
of hia sword. My Daisy, we aza ainaly lost now 
once again t" , 

And yet Daiqr had made a gallant effort to 
carry her master free of his puisuars. With her 

Bal apeed she had gone about half a mUe, and 
so had placed an abrupt tun of tha road between 
Heron and his foes. 

Then with a anddan insplratloo, tha highway- 
man saw what waa his only dmnoa. 

It waa to get through the hedge, and into the 
meadows, befoie the honsman coidd come up, and 
so allow tham to gallop on, belisving him bslore 



But the difficulty was gnat. Thars was a Ugh 
bank, and tha badge waa of thorn and holly; it 
was too much for Dali^, at her best of times, to 
dear with a (eap, and how could she now, with 
her wounded foot, even attempt to do so? 

There waa not a moment to loea. From tha 
ample pocket of his scarlet coat, Heron took his 
ilffaig gloves; and as he almost tore tham on to 
his hands, he sprung up the bank, -and b^gan 
beating aside tha bnahea to make a paaaaga to the 
field beyond. 

The sharp thoma 'Reread avn the atont buff 
leather of the glovea; but Haron waa not to be 
deterred in hia work, and by graaping aoma of the 
yeunger stema doae to the ground, he tore tham 
bodily out, and flung them into tha field, ao that 
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la an inendibly short space of timt ho effactod a 
alight, tmt yet what h^ thon^t would ba aoffi- 
oiant, gap in the hedge. 

<* Daisy, Daisy r he cried. "Follow, follow I" 

Dai^ came towarda the hank oa three legs. 

Heron stooped and got hold of the bridle. She 
knew well what he wanted her to do, and althoogh 
with difficulty, scrambled up the bank. Another 
moment^ and, at the expense of some scratdies on 
her sleek coat, she waa thiongh the hedge. 

** Down-^down, my Daisy, down I** crM Heron. 

He gare her the dight pat on the chest, which 
she waa aeeoatomed to leosiTa from him as a 
signal to lie down, and instantly she waa on her 
side hi the Held with the docility of a dog. 

Heron flung himaelf beside her. There was no 
time to mend the gap in tiie hedge, for he heard 
his pnrsnefa dose al hand ; bnt he held up with 
both his hsnds the pieces of thorn and hoUy that 
he had torn ont; and from the road nothing bat a 
moat critical eaumiinatlon could hare led to a 
discovery of what had occurred. 

The hofiemen came rattling on ; and as they 
passed the turning which, for thoee few moments, 
had so providentUiIly hidden Captain Heron and 
Daisy from thdr view, they came to a halt, for 
the road beyond that point was yery straight for 
more than a mUe^ and the morning light had so 
far advanced that it was plainly enough Tiaible 
for the whole of that distanea. 

Therefore was it a subject of surprise to these 
mounted men that they saw nothing of the man 
and horse on whose heels they had pressed so. 
closely. 

** Where la he?** cried one of them. <* I am 
certun his horse waa lame^ for I saw it drooping^ 
and hardly able to stagger on.** 

" Tee,** saidanother. *< And there are spots of 
blood on the road, for aome distance from the 
pound.*' 

>• By aU thafa infomal,'' cried Lord Belessis, 
" he must be in hiding somewhere!** 

Captain Heron at onoe recognised the coane, 
ferocious vdce of thia man. 

** But where? where?** cried another, in sharp 
tones. ** There is no lane or by-way near 
enough; and as to gettlag over the hedge on 
either side, I shonld like to see any horse try it, 
with these thorn hedges and that bank, to say 
nothing of a lame one.** 

** Then he'a in league with the fiend himself/* 
said Belessis, " and haa been swallowed up in the 
earth!'* 

" Or gone up into the air!** eald another. 

"Who knows?" cried a third; "he may be 
invisible when ha Ukas, horse and aU, and la 
perhape laughing at ua, not fifty paosa off!** 

" Confound all your aurmisesl** said Belessis. 
" I am at my wits^ end; and what on earth could 
have induced Lord Wanringdala to give ns the 
sUp last night in that myatarlous manner?** 

Hardly had theee words escaped the lipa o£ 
Lord Bdessis, when, with one vtrfce, the o^er 
horsemen nused a slinultaneous cry. 

" There he is!** ** Thero he ial** " There*s 
the rased!** "Fire at hun!** "Fire at him!** 
"He*soverthehodger "Therehaia!** "ThsN 
haia!** 

The Instant ImpreHion upon Captain Heron's 
mind was, that by some fotality either he or 
Daisy had been seen, or perhape both ; and yet 



ha could not tdl how that could be. Solowd^wn 
the road aa the horsemen were^ it was a wonder, 
though, that ha did not spring to his feet with his 
platols in his hand; but he controlled the Im- 
pulse, and only raised his head suffldenUy to look 
aharply through the hedge. 

The whole party of horsemen had turned their 
backa upon him; and what worda can paint his 
Intense surprise to see the ot()ect that attracted 
their attention, and whldi had raised thdr out- 
cries. 

In the meadow on the oppodte side of the road, 
and on sufficiently high ground to overtook the 
hedge and the bank, was a horseman, so exactly 
the counterpart of kim. Captain Heron, In dress 
and appofaitments, that he could have bdleved it 
to have been the reflected image of himsdl 

The scarlet coat — ^the hat with the doudiing 
feather — the rich cravat—the heavy buif gaunt- 
lets, and the hdf sUk mask upon the face, dl pro- 
daimed the dashing knight of the road, and the 
counterpart of Captain Heron. ^ 

"Thera he is!** shouted dl thalionemen at 
once, " again !** 

"Surrender, rased !" loarsd Lord Bdesda. 

Then a couple of plstol-diota wars fired; bnt ' 
they seemed to take no effect upon the strange 
horseman, who then, making a waving motion 
with the right arm, stooped ughtly, and seemed 
to pat the neck of the horse» which In another 
moment was galloping across the meadows. 

"Afterhiml-^fterhbhl** cried Lord Bdesds. 
"AftertheviUdnl" 

"lt*s well enough, my lord, to cry 'alfcer him,*" 
said one of the others; " but we must trot or gallop 
down the road until we come to a lane^ or turning; 
fbr my horse haa not wings, to get over fifteen feet 
(tf he^Uce and bank." 

"On, on!" criedBdearis. " We wiU rdse the 
country! I will not give him np yet! Follow 
mel** 

They all started off at a vary rapid paoe^ and in 
a few aecands a deep sileaoe was npon the read, 
and in the Adds. 

"Thie la all a dream— thia must ba a dream," 
said Captdn Heron, as he dasped hia hands over 
hlseyes. " What dse can it mean ? Orwaathat 
some apparition I saw in the meadows, so like 
mysdf that it must surdy be a preeage of my 
death?** 

He rose to his fbet, and looked long and wist- 
frilly about him. Neither friend nor fbe was to be 
seen ; but In a fow moments he thought he heard 
aMue one whlstUng, and dowly tramping dong 
the road, in the fosUon of soma labourer gohig to 
his work. 

Heron had not had time to arrange his thoughts, 
after the inrprise of the singular circumstance that 
had taken plaoe; bnt from a sort of instinct, rather 
than from reflection, he sunk down behfaid the 
hedge agdn, In order that this man, be he whom 
he might, should pass on his way without observing 



The whistling oontinoed, and was louder than 
before; and Heron somehow had an impresston on 
his mfaid that dther the tones or the air wire 
fkmiliar to his ears. 

Through the hedge he could command a good 
view of this man who was approaehing^ and cer- 
tainly his aetlooa were somewhat euriona and worth i 
observing. i 
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He hid on one of thoM grMn-oolonfed, ccpaoioni 
■moek-frockfl, bo oommon in oonntry dtotriots, and 
a eapactoa* slonched hnt, which eovirtd a good 
part of his faoa. He earried a >^hlck hedge-etako 
in his hand, and eeemed a etoidy fellow. 

Walking in the yerj centre of the roadj thia 
man looked aa careAiU/ to the right and to the 
left an thongh he expected to find some lorkiog 
foe beneath eyery blade of gnus, or behind every 
wild flower in the hedge-row. 

And BCill be kept np that pertinacions whictle; 
and aa Captain Beron watched him, he acramliled 
np the bank on the other akle of the road, and 
holding on by the stem of an alder tree, he took a 
long look aroand hinif and in order to do ao mora 
effectnally he took off the aloncbed bat 

Then Heron aaw plainly hia head and fkee^ 

It waa Oglei 

Heren apmng to Ua feet again. 

" Ton are loddng for me, Ogici Fm aara!" 

"Bleae na, and aave na, Captain, and ao I waal 
Hnrrah tor gar aide I Why, then, yon are aafa, 
alterant Ad whae\i Daiay ? I hope aha'a aU 
right. Captain." 

•«Only a fittla lane of the lbro4bot 8he la 
lying down by ma now.** 

*' Then aomothing baa happened ; bntmy heart'a 
a thonaaiid ponnde lighter now, to hear yonr Toioe 
again. Captain. We miaaed yon all of a andden 
laat night, and oonldn*t make out what had be- 
come of yon. 80 i aeni a couple of the men homo 
to the foreet, to aay to Miaa Edith that you 
mightn't be back fbr a few hoora.** 

** Ton ware fight, Ogle ; bnt yon ninst not call 
herMlaaBdith." 

** Weil, flor more I oaghtn*t ; bnt I ahall never 
get into Ao haUt of calling her anytUng daau 
Bnt anppoae I call her Lady Edith?" 

*'That iHn do, Ogle. And now come over here 
at enc^ and look at Dalay'a fact : aho haa atmek 
it on a aword point, and got lamed." 

"That I will. Captain. Bnt when are all thoae 
who wen in pnmit of yon?—for I heard, aa I 
came down the road, that the countrr waa being 
aoonied In all directiOBa in aeaith of a highway- 



<• I nthar think, Ogle, aomethfaig haa happened 
which haa aent my enemtea off on a fhlaa aoant ; 
and to my avpriae, there aeema to be two Captain 
Herona in the field ; for if ever a man aaw a re- 
flection or donhle of himaelf in thia world, I have 
aeen mine to-day. Bnt oome up at once : my nra- 
aont anzieCy ia aU fcr Delay.*' ^ 

Ogle ecrambied np the hedge, and waa qniokly 
fai the meadow thnmgh the gap wMoh Captain 
Heron had made, and which he no longer hid, by 
holdfaig up the bnoahoa of the buabea. 

Ogle cavaAilly loekad at Deiay'a foot. 

•'It la bnt e out,** he aaid, •'and will aeon bo 
waU; bnt ahe might be lamed for Ufo without 



•«Thenam I at my wita* enda,** aaid Heron; 
" for reet in aafety ahe can only have at Eppiag ; 
and how to got her there ia a qnaation I cannot 
miawer. 1 toU yon. Ogle, that thoee who have 
been fat hot pnitnit of me, are atfll withfai the cir* 
cnit of a mile or two." 

Ogle looked thonghtfU. 

** Something mnat be done, Captain, and that at 
•oca.* he aaid. **I am well di^gnleed, Myonaee; 
for I met a countryman, and paid him for tble 



ttotk and hat ; bnt Fm afraid Daiay*a a too vain* 
able creature for me to bo able to account for the 
poueaaion of her, if you were to go home^ even, 
and leave her to my care.** 

" I know not what to do. Home to the foraat 
I ought to go ; and yet to abandon thia faithful 
craature^ to whom I have on ao many occaeiona 
owed my life, cnts me to the heart** 

'' Huah!" aaid Oglof '* do yon bear nothing?** 

Heron Uatened, and Daisy, too, pricked up her 
ears, and evidently heard aome aound upon the 
road. 

It waa the abw, fflpeaking revdntioii of whedai 
and aa Heron fenced through the hedge, he aaw 
a email covert cart— a kind of half- waggon, in- 
daed^or the covering waa an awning upon hoopa, 
after the waggon faahion. 

Thia vehicle waa drawn by one horae^ which 
waa proceeding at a walking paoe, and lo<^d the 
picture of lisineaa. A man in the dreaa of a 
labourer walked by the hoxae*a head« with hia 
hands deep in hia pocketa. By the droning gait 
and manner of both horae and maa« they might be 
anppoaed to be half aaleep, and the only thing 
that kept them from dropping off into a profound 
alumber, aeemed to bo a Mttie ImII, aomothing like 
a aheep bell, that waa connected to the hone'a 
head-gear, and kept up a low tinkling aonnd aa 
he walked. 

*' Tbere'a a picture of laaineaa," aaid Ogle. <' A 
mile and a half an hour, and nothing to think 



*> HiMh r* aaid Heion; "* I have it Stay with 
Daiay a moment'* 

Heron alepped throngh the gap in Uie hedge, 
and jumped Into the road. 

"Stop, my friend," he aaid. "A word with 
you." 

But the man went on, droning the burden of 
aome miaerable aong; and the horae'a footatope, 
and the little tinkltog bell, appeared together to 
keep up the meaaure of the tima. 

''Stop, I aay I" added Heron. '* Are you deaf; or 
aaleep?" 

Bnt atill on went the man, and on went the 
hone ; and Captain Heron, aa the only expedient to 
bring them to a atandatQl, placed himeelf eauctly 
in the way of the man, who, coming np to him in 
the aame dreamy manner, waa nearly thrown down 
by the andden ahock of encountering Heron. 

That aeemed to awaken him. 

''Weal Dobbin, won r be aaid. "Danged 
if I am't been and run a^^ a poateal Won, 
Dobbin 1" 

The horae ato^ied, and the little beU ceaoed to 
tinkH when tha creature, aettling Itaelf ae firmly 
aa it could upon ita four log% went right off into a 



The driver rubbed hia oyea than, and looked at 
Captain Heron with a atnre of aatoniahment 

" Who be ya?" ha aaid* **Ta bean*t a poet, 
like?" 

"'Where are you going?" aaid Heron. 

The man looked at Ua hone^ and then at hia 
^pieatloner. 

''lahouldliketogo to aleep^" heaaid. 'Tvo 
been up a hour." 

" What have you in the cart ?" 

''Wuzale." 

''WhatdoyonuManbywuole? Oh|Iaea!-« 
mangoki wortsel." 
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*'Dang«d if be koowi what wuz^to Ul** 
The hone began audibly to snore 
"Ah I" aaid the ooliiitrymaQ. '*Dobbin'a off. 
It*a hard times, thwe hen^ maiater. A man*s 
obligated to get np whn he waau to go to 
Bleep.** * 

^' Look yon, my fine Mlow I I aee that then 
b nothing ao dear to yon aa repoae.** 
*' Eh ? What do yon mean ?** 
^ I mean that yon are fond of sleep.** 
*' Danged if I bean*t I always wants to go to 
sleep, and I never wants to wake np ; and Dobbin 
he always wants to go to sleep, and never wanta 
to wake np ; and Maiater Thrnp, as I works for, 
says I bees a lazy one, and ia a going to have a 
bell above my head, like Pobbia'a, to keep I 
awake.** 

'* Look hers^** 0^d Hefoa, aa be held a oonple 
of gnineia in the palm of his hand* " Have yon 
any objection to shoot yonr whole load of mangold 
wortcel fay the aide of the road, and then have 
yonr cart and horse taken away from yon by a 
highwayman, while yom take these two gnineaa, 
and go somewhere and fall quietly asleep, and 
know nothing mors about it?** 

'*£h? Stop a bit! Ton say ao many things 
«t onoe to L** 

«*0gle7** cried Heion. 
" Yes, Captain**' 

"Take this follow ont of sight, and secure him 
in any way yon like. Put theee two gnine«4 in 
hia pocket, and I darasay he will he fsst.asleep in 
five minutes.** 

The countryman looked at Heron, and looked 
at Ogle, and then at the horse, and then np at the 
aky ; after which he rubbed bis eyes, and allowed 
Ogle to lead him away, without a word of remon- 
atranoe. 

Ogle came back in about five minutea, laughing. 
•» The fellow's gone Csat asleep, at the foot of a 
tree, Captain,** he said. ** I never mat with such 
a man in all my lifo.'* 

'' Nor sueh a horse,*' said Heron. '' Only look 
nt the creature.*' 

^ Oh, rU soon waken him up,** said Ogle; and 
advancing to the horse's head, he rang the little 
bell, whUe he at the same time bawled in his ear, 
*' Come np I Gee up I Come np I** 

The horse started into a spasmodic aort of 
wakefolness, and b^gan marching deliberatsly on- 
wards. 

*' WoaP cried Ogle. " Confound you I yon've 
trod on my toe, now ! Was there ever such a 
wretoh of an animal? Weal woal will you?** 

Tbo horse looked at Ogle out of one eye only, 
and then dosing it up, fell fast asleep again. 

Captain Heron had cun round to the back of 

the cart, and saw that far from being a load of 

; mangold wortzel in it, there were not above fifty 

; roots, which could easily be pushed aside, and 

leave am(de room beneaUi the awning for a paa- 

■eoger. 

And who was that passenger to be, but the gal- 
lant Daisy, who was thus to be transporud to 
Bpping Forsit, without injury to her wouoded 
foot. 

*' Let us be off as quickly as we can. Ogle.** 

said Heron, " lest some mors troniilesoBie person 

than our sleepy friend should come along the 

, road.'* 

; •' AU'a right, Captain. If we take the way 



down the lane, we shall meet with the eight of 
eor own follows, who are still then.** 

'' That is well->that is well. Keep a sharp 
look- oat, Ogle^ and I will get Daisy down.** 

Captain Heron made his way to tha neadow 
again, and carefully tied up Daisy's foot with his 
handkerchief and one of his gloves. She could 
then place it to the ground without pain; and 
never wes the docility of that faithful creAore 
more truly exhibited than by the manner in which 
she followed Heron through the gap in the hedge, 
and down the bank, and finally, with a perfect 
understanding of what he wanted her to do, made 
her way into the covered cart, and laid down there 
quietly and secorsly. 

'* Ogle,*' cried Heron, *' you a^s in capital co^ 
tnme for a driver ; and I see the whip of our sleepy 
frisndly|iigintheroad,aolttn8ft#rtatonofk I 
will g9t inaide with Daiiiy, as well to keep bar 
quiet, a« that my oostuAe would at o^ee botnj 
ua.** 

'« All's right, Ciptain."* 

'* But where is yqnr hoise, OgleT 

'* Oh, the other foUowshavo got it ionewhefi 
down tbelana** 

** Then let ua be moving at once.** 

Ogle stepped op to the horses hoad again, and 
placing his mouth dose to his ear, be bawledf out, 
*' When it's quite oonveaiant to you, we'll go 
on!" 

The horse gave a iott of start, tnd looked in a 
surprised manner at Ogle. 

** I say if yen*ve no ol^lection, we'll go onl" 

Qgle gave a erack with ^9 whip in the air as 
he spoke, upon which thi Dorse, with aa air of 
dogged determination, began to sUp out and shake 
its head, and jingle the little bell, as much as to 
say, " There, Fm gehig — Ihere'e no occaaion for 
any violence t" 

And ao off went the Uttle party, the bell mak- 
ing a jingling aound, and Ogle trudging by the 
horse's head, while Daisy within the cart looked 
with her fine^ sparkling qrea into the fooe of 
Heron* 



CHAPTER CXXIV. 

BDITH STABTS OK ▲ PERILOC8 BXP^DinOH. 

It wHI be remembersd that Captahk Heron had 
felt a disindiaatioo to trouble Edith with the in- 
telligence that be waa out upon the road on that 
night ; and Sdith had not questioned him. because, 
perhaps, she felt and guessed why it was he wss 
not more communicativa 

But she had not united herself to Felix Heron 
for the purpose of allowing him to encounter poa- 
sible danger and disaster, In which she should be 
no sharer ; and hence was it that so soon as she 
felt certain that he and his men were clear of 
Eppiog Foreat, she formed a determination at 
once romantic and perilous. 

It waa a determination which would have 
brought back Captam Heron at a gsllop^ had the 
faintfcst suspicion of it onceentersd his muid. 

She resolved to follow him on his expedition { 
to watch over bb Safety, to the extent of her 
ability, and to share any danger that he m%ht 
be encountering. 
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Sh0 fdt that she oomld not be wholly md truly 
hi0, unlMi Ilk p€rili wan Iter p«fla» his raeoenM 
hersnoMMM; aod p«rliq^ too, thno Uj at tho 
bottoni of ihli molva^ a hope that har datarmfaia- 
tion to ahara with him the adTaDtona of tha road 
might wholly datar him tnm. aiieh a pmanit, or 
infoaa an amonnt of eattticm into it that wonld 
Mtof ttsfeaiB. 

lith know wall that aha waa properly gnaided 
and caiad fbr in tha daptha of thatforeat, although 
tha only two panKma immadiataly within hvoall 
were Un» Of^ and Tom Bipon. 

From neither of them oonld aha ezpeet, fbr a 
momanti any oppoaitlon to har win, be It what It 
might ; bat their eoocnrrenca and aaalBtanoa wonld 
be mnoh mora yalnaUe than a mere obedient ao* 



Mra. Ogle waa atartled at Che propoaitl a n, and 
tried to dtenade Bdlth Ihun It, nntfl aha fbnnd 
her leaohred, and tfNn ihe geive np lemonatranoa^ 
merely aaying, "Lady Edith, we have bnt one 
order from the Captain, and that la to obey yon fai 
all thinga; bnt Fm anre Ogle woaldn*t thank me 
to be fiSowIng hhn about npon the road.** 

" Say no mora— aay no more,** aald Edith. "I 
know yon mean well, but I am reaolved npen thia 
oonrae of aetioii, and aomathing aeema to tell me 
I ahall be naoAiL I haTe apreaentlmentthatthere 
la mora than eommen dangar to-night, and I wonld 
fiin ahara It with Um who la anoonntarlng It for 
my aaka With yonr aaaiatanoe, Ifra. Ogle, I can 
eaaQy make anoh an appearanee on tha road aa 
will anre me from molaetation.*' 

Snch, faideed, wa| the Cut. For In tboee aeeret 
eld rooma in the mina of mneheUflTe Manor, Captain 
Heron had abnndanoe of clothing and appofait- 
manta ; and there were erm% too, of all deactiptiotta, 
ao that Edith had no dilBcnlty in eqnippfaig heraelf 
as ao exact the oonnterpart of Captain Heron, that 
no wonder, wlien he aaw her on the other aide of 
the roadway, where he and Daiay lay oonoealed, 
he wee atraefc with aatonlahment, and beUeyed he 
aaw an apparition of hlmaelC. 

Tom Bipon was anmmoned, and at the aight of 
Edith, thoa eqoipped for the road, he was lost in 
aatoniahment, which aoon gave way to admiration. 

''fira^ol Hurrah r aaid Tom. •'Wollallbe 
highwayman! Tom will go, too! Mother Ogle^ 
lend me one of the Captain'a coata. Horrah fbr 
the road! 

Ob a BEMOBIIflDv Dl^Sna 

Bataottoobrif^t, 

With thi ekmds iH aaaddtag over, 
•Standi ataad!* I oiy, 
'OrthabolMafly, 

Fir rm a bold night rofwl' " 

'* Qet ont, yon Httle imp!'* cried Mn. Ogle, 
'* and teU na at onoe what horoe can be got for 
Lady Edith, and which way tha Captafai haa 
gone.** 

** Trooper,** aald Tom, *< and Bamea Common.** 

« What do yon mean,** cried Mia. Ogle, " by 
^ Trooper ' and * Bamea Common?* ** 

*< Why,** aald Tom, " theEe*8 a nice hone hidden 
in the wood, and hie namoTs Trooper. He*a not 
UkeonrDai^, though— oh,dear,nol Bleaayoor 
haert, Miaa Edith and Mra. Ogle, only look at 
the top of my head ! Yon see, Dalqr, in her 
ftmny way, will poll off my cap with her teeth, 
and aheTa anch a thonghtleaa creatnro^ ahe is! 
ihe dooan*t know ahe gets hold of a lot of my hair 



aa well, ao I 8han*t hare any on the top of my 
head, aoon!** 

•'Tom,** aald Edith, •* gat thIa hone yon apeak 
of, end bring It aa near to tUa plaoe aa yon can. 
I will ride to Bamea Common to-nigl^t.** 

** Goodneaa gradonal" aaid Mn Ogla^ *'do yon 
know the way?* 

" I know the general direction, and will find 
It** 

•<But do yon mean to atop everybody,** aaid 
Tom, "eoachea and all, and giTe*em a bnllet in 
their nob. If they won*t atand atill and deUver ?** 

•«Ko^ no,** aald Edith. ^My errand la of a 
differant character. I may render aaaiatanoe in 
aome way— perhapa draw off a pnienlt at aome 
eritieal moment Who ahall eay?— ^iriio ahall 
aay?* 

It waa atrange, Indeed, that In her conjectores 
of how ahe might poaaibly be naafhl to Captain 
Heron, Edith had hit npon the very chnomataaoo 
that did actnally occur. She waa naafhl in draw* 
Ing off a pnranlt; lor there can be little donbt bat 
that Henm and Delay wonld hare been dieeovered 
oyer the hedge by the roadaide, had It not been for 
the meet opportune appearance ef Edith, ao exactly 
in the ooetnme of the prisoner who had escaped 
from the cage at Mortlake ; bnt not 4ho allghtMt 
qneatbn of her identity oocnrnd to Lord Beloaais 
and the honemen wlio were with him. 

It wonld hare been quite Impoealble for either 
Tom or Mra. Ogle to hare directed Edith from 
Epping Fonet to Banea Common at that hour of 
the night ; and, in £act, they knew no mora than 
ahe horaelf; which merely oonaiatefl In the general 
diractloQ of the road. 

It wonld be Impoealble to say that Edith did 
not feel aome fluttsr et the heart as ahe trotted 
down one of the gladee of the forest that led into 
the highway, but still there waa a aense of pride 
and exultation in what ahe wee about, which 
nerved her to har taak; and the Ibeling, conviction, 
or prseentiment— call It whatwemay— wliich had 
come over her, that that night ahe waa to be use- 
ful to Felix Heron, never deeerted her. 

Juet aa yhe em erge d from the traea of thefbrest, 
she heaida voice call out, " Why, it'e the Captain 
himaslf; and he's mounted on Trooper! Hawks, 
ho! Hawks away!** 

" Heronal** cried Edith; for ahe had been ae- 
quahited with the fact that thoae were the paae- 
words of the fbrest 

There waa much emotion at her heart, and yet 
ahe could not but amile to think that elready she 
waa ao hi fhlfilting the diaractar die had aaaigned 
to heraelf on that night, that .one of the acouts 
who had been left to guard one of the entrances 
to the fineat, actnally miatook har for Ci^tain 
Heron himselC 

** I will accept tUa," ahe aaid, " aa a promise 
of happy fbrtune to-idght Bnt now, in good 
tmth, I must ask my my; and yonder I see a 
light, which I fancy la at a mill I obaerved on my 
Journey hither. They wHl, no donbt, be able to 
put me on the proper path.** 

The herae that Edith rode waa a well-trained 
and docile creature. It carried her ateadily, and 
at a good pace, towerda the little glimmering 
Ught, which, fai truth, came tnm an ale-honae^ 
which waa neatled by the roadaUe^ doee to the 
milL 

At the aoond of the hosie^i fSmt, a mi 
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•at to the door, tnd shading his eyes with his 
hsod, ho looked down tho rosd to see who it 
was. 

At that moment, some dock chimed the half- 
hour past eleven, and then the man at the door of 
tiie little alehonse ran some paces towards her as 
be called ont, ** Captain, Captain, anything 
amiss ? Ton know yon csn depend npon ns ; and 
the old crib is as safe as ever." 

It was a gratification to Edith to find that she 
was so easilj mistaken for Captain Heron ; and 
palling the half mask over her face, she resolved 
to try if she conld succeed in keeping u^ the de- 
losioa unto she should g^ past this man, who was 
evidently on good terms with her hnsbond. 

Imittfiing the voice of Heron as closely as she 
could— and no wonder that she could do it well, 
since Its tones were never absent from her imagi- 
nation—she called out, as she rode up to the door 
of the hottse.."A]liswelU aUia weUl But I 
No, 57.^£oiaL 



am dabions of my direct road to Bansa Com- 
mon.** 

** Ton, Captalnr* sidd the man, with an air of 
•irprise. " Why, you've nothing to do but to go 
straight on, and get across the river by the old 
bridge, near to Battersea. But ,you*re Jesting 
with me, Captain ; and there^s no' one on a dark 
night I would trust to more than yourself to show 
the way.** 

*< Perhaps so/' said Edith. '* Bat one forgets, 
at times. Goodnight I Good night T 

*' Nay, Captain ; you don*t go by the old crib 
in that kind of fashion. Tve got the silver 
tankard yon know so well all about; and the old 
October is humming in the cask below, like a 
kettle of water on a hot gratot I won't be a 
moment, Captahi I ** 

Cariosity retained Edith for a few momenta at 
the door of this little hostel; and when the land- 
lord, ate a short disappearanoe, came forth agahi 



Digitized by 



Google 



84 



EDUH THE GAPmns. 



I with a allTer tankvd of old ale, she placed it to 
i her lips. 

*^ I am on semoe of importance to-night,** she 
said, **and may not drink. Drain the tankard 
yourself, my good friend, and wish me good speed 
and happy fortune. Farewell I** 

Edith trotted away from the door of the little 
road -aide house of entertainment ; and the landlord 
looked after her with some surprise, as he shook 
his head, sayhig, *' Ah, I can see Uiere is some* 
thiog the matter with the lad to-night His 
voice is lower and -softer than usual, and he won't 
drink his ale. Theresa not a worse sign going 
than when a man won't drink his ale." 

Edith rode onward at a tolerably quick pace, 
but she felt the necessity of procuring more in- 
formatiou In regard to her route, for it was not 
to be supposed that she was at all well acquainted 
with the enyirons of liondon. Still, however, as 
the landlord of the little hostel bad said some- 
thing abont going straight on until she cane to 
the old bridge at Battersea, she thought she could 
not be far wrong ; and after about half an honr*s 
riding, she fairly crossed the river, and struck 
into a country road that she thought would surely 
take her in the right direetion, although she made 
up her mind to inquire of the first person she met 
mors particularly the direct way to the common. 

It was strange that throughout all tiiis route 
the conviction never deserted Edith for a moment 
that she was doing something which would be 
beneficial to the safety of Heron. 

But as she rode onward, the road, either by 
lying low and damp, was covered by a misty, cold 
air, or some actual sudden change in the tempe- 
rature had taken place; for Edith fait cold and 
chilled, and she unstrapped the eloak which was 
at the back of the saddle, and wrapped it care- 
fully about her. 

It was one of those well-known travelling 
cloaks of the period, which fastened by a elasp 
round the neck,- and luid large sleeves, so thit, 
when on, it completely hid the costnme of the 
wearer; and now, BdUh, as she felt both the 
comfort and the disguise of such a mantle, won- 
dered to herself that she had not donned it 
before, since it was so much leas likely to provoke 
observation on the road, than the picturesque and 
somewhat startling costume she wore beneath 
it 

"I can at any time,** she said, "aid Felix as 
effectually, if it be necessary, as a supposed man 
in a cloak, as well as if I appeared in the costume 
of the road." 

Edith had hardly made this observation to 
herself, when she became oonsdous that she was 
overtaking two persons on horseback, who were 
upon the road some short distance before her. 

It did not enter into the Imagination of Edith, 
to suppose that these persons might be enemies of 
either berself or Captain Heron; and she ac- 
celerated the speed of her horse, in order that she 
might reach them, and inquire her way. 

The two horsemen, hearing the clatter of some 
rider behind them, paused until she came up ; and 
then she spoke in a tone which, although not at 
all imitative of Captain Heron's, was yet a suffi- 
cient disguise of her own voice to deprive it of its 
most feminine character. " 

•< Qsntiemen," she add, '* am I on the right 
way for London, through BansB Common ?" 



There must have been something youthful and 
boyish about these assumed tones of Editb, for 
one of the horsemen replied In a low, snarling 
tone, " And pray, young sir, what brings you s6 
much out of your way, if you want to reach 
London by Barnes Common?" 

At that moment, Edith felt as If she could have 
fallen from the horsey so struck with sudden con- 
fusion and terror was she, to rscognise by that 
voice that it was none other than Jonathan Wild 
who spoke to her. 

For a moment she felt Inclined to fly ; but a 
second thought con^ced her that that would be 
but to bespeak an instant pursuit, that might be 
fatal to her. 

By an extraordiBtry exercise of resolution, she 
controlled her fears, and, 99 to speak, oommanded 
her nerves to be still 

*' If I were not out of my traek,** she aidd, *' I 
shonld hardly accost strangen en my way, to pnt 
me into it** 

** Ariyou in a hurry?** said Wild. 

Before Editb could reply, she heard the other 
horseman say to Wild in a low voice, " Engage 
him if you can. I dare say It's oome spark who 
would be glad of a few gold pteoes. Engage him 
if yon can, Mr. Wild, to oome with na, i» Vm 
mortally afraid.** 

** Ton always are,** gvowled Wild ; and Chen it 
a louder voioe he said !• Ediths *' We*ll pnt yon 
upon yonr way with pleasare, yomg fallow; and 
yon may ride to London with half a doisn guineas . 
in yonr pocket, If yon don*t mind a tnt of two or 
three miles of cross oonntry, to do flf a Uttb 



Edith hsaltaled • moment, and then the thought 
came strongly npon her,* tint Wild and his 
companion might possibly bvnpon some expe^tion 
inimical to the wdfare of her Felix« 

For all she knew, this might be some rare 
chance— some faiterpoaltion of heaven Itself, which 
was to plaee her In the way of eairying out that 
Btwng Impression she had upon bar mind, that on 
that nig^t she was to be of some rignal service to 
Captain Heron. 

This thought, passing quick as lightning through 
her brain, decided her. 

" I am one not overburdened with guineas,'* she 
said, keeping up the assumed tone in which she 
had spoken ; " and if I might earn half a dosen, 
on conditions, I should have no objection.** 

•* What oonditions ?** said Wild. 

"First of all, a whole skin.** 

" Oh, certainly ! There's no danger to yon.** 

" Secondly, then, some lawful duty.** 

" Oh, perfectly lawful!" 

"I can assure you, young gentieman,** said 
Wnd*s companion, '* that what yon*ll be asked to 
do is perfectly lawful— perfectly legal. I am 
myself in the law, and it is not \\kb]y that 1 
should be interested in any act which was not 
perfectly within the law.'* 

"Then, gentlemen,*' said Edith, ** I am at yov 
service." • 

*• Come on, then,'* said Wild ; '' and I wUl teU 
you, as we go along, what I wish you to do.** 

" I am all attention." 

** Did you ever hear of one Captahi Heron, a 
highwayman?** 

"Captain Heron, a highwayman?*' replied 
Edith, in a dnbions tone. " Did I ever hear of 
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Captain Heroa, a hSgfawayman? Well, now yon 
mention the name, I seem to feel as if I had." 
''Whew?" 

'* Ah I There I oan't tell yon. Perhaps it was 
in some newapaper." 

. "Bnt,"Baid Wild*s companion, *' did yon ever 
hear, young sir, of the great and fiunons Ur. 
Jonathan Wild?** 
'•No," said Edith. 
I ''No ?" ezeUdmed both Jonathan and his com- 
' paidons together. '* Is that possible?" 
I «'I never heard," added Edith, "of the great 
and fuDons Mr. Jonathan Wild; bat I hare 
heard of a notorioos and bloodthirsty scoundrel 
of that name.** 
"Hold, young lir!" cried Jonathan Wild. 
! "Never abuse any man to a stranger on a dark 
road until yon can see his face I I am a friend 
of Mr. Wild's, and can assure yon you have ^'eiy 
wrong impressions in regard to him.^ 
i "Havel?- 

"Moat assuredly. But that il of litUe con- 
sequence. Let me tell you now what I want you 
to do. In another half-hour's trot we shall reach 
an old country house, which was once in the oo- 
caption of an old Sir Dominldc Browne.** 
" Ah I" exclaimed Edith. 
" What ? Do you know that name, too?** 
" No ; but Browne, you know, is sndi a common 
name. Pray go on. I am all attentton.** 
I " I am an officer of police, then, and my name 
, is Smith; and I, with this gentleman, who is in. 
the law, have ftill authority to search that house 
for some papers that we require in the course of 
: justice. We have, however, reason to think or 
, to suspect that it may be occupied — ^guarded— 
or garrisoned by some lawless people ; and what 
< we want is to ascertain that fact.*' 

"But I dp not yet comprehend,** said Edith, 
■ " what you want with me.*' 
I "Just this. If there are people in that house, 
I they are thoee who know me, and likewise this 
' gentleman, who is in the law, so that we should 
be in great danger by approaching it; whereas a 
stranger, do you see, would be in none, for he 
would be simply challenged, and probably warned 
off. Now you comprehend ?** 
"I do." 

" Exactly, young gentleman," said Wild's com- 
panion, who was no other than that very attorney 
from the Temple who had behaved so treacherously 
to Captain Heron. "Exactly so. Ton under- 
stand, youTig gentleman, that we want you to 
make what military men call the — ^the— What 
is it, Mr. Smith?" 
" Seconnaisaancet*^ BiJd Wild. 
" ExacUy so. I wHl do it," said Edith ; " and 
I am to havei half a dozen guineas ?" 

"Tes,and welcome," added Jonathan. "Tou 
see, I take this gentleman, learned in the law, with 
me, in order that he may decide, at once^ when 
we have found the papers we require." 

"That's it," said the attorney; and then he 
muttered to himself, " And I will take good care, 
too, that I wiU get possession of them, if they are 
there to be had." 

Wild, at the same moment, was indulging him* 
self m a little aside, to the effect that he fully 
Intended to give his friend the attorney a bullet, 
so soon as he had answered his purpose by authen- 
ticating the documents he Iras in search of. 



Wild little suspected that his actions on that 
night were so clearly comprBhended by the chaace 
companion he had picked up on the road; but 
Edith, from what she had heard herself, and from 
what Felix Heron had told ker, was able fully to 
comprehend that Wild still harboured the im- 
pression that, concealed in Sir DomlnIck*s boose, 
documents and papers essential to the claim of 
Heron to the Whitcombe peerage, were to be 
found. I 

A chance remark now of Wild's to his com- 
panion, not only assured Edith that Sir Dominick 
Browne still lived, but famished her with a key 
to the secret of his preservation. 
. "So soon," mutured Wild, "as I find what 
papers the old man had, he shall die; but until' I 
do, I cannot tell if he has told the truth or 
not with regard to where they are ; and I must 
have that information from him before he draws 
his last breath." 

We should be wronging human nature, and set- 
ting up Edith for a greater heroine than she was, 
if we were to say that she rode between JonJ^han 
Wild and his villanous companion without fears 
and tremors — for many there were — and they were 
only overcome by the more powerful feeling that 
she was about something acceptable to the in- 
terests, and possibly to the life, of Heron. 

"Here we are," said Wild, as they suddenly 
emerged from a narrow lane, and came in view of 
a heavy pile of building, which Edith recognised 
as Sir i)ominick Browne*s house. 

" Oh, is this the place ?" she said| with as much 
composure as she could assume. 

" Tes," said WUd. "Speak low. Thete is a gap 
in the wall close to the old front gate, and you 
can ride in right to the hall-door. What I want 
you to do is to knock loudly, and under any pre^ 
tence you like, discover if the place is tenanted. If 
any one answers you, inquire you|^ way, and then 
come to us, for we will wait for you beneath these 
trees ; and then, young sir, your guineas will be 
earned, and you are nearer London than as if yon 
took the route by Barnes." 

"I will doit," said Edith. "Stir not, and I 
will soon be back to you with news." 

Edith had had ample time to make up her mind 
what course to pursue. If, indeed, in that old 
house of Sir Dominick Browne's there were 
documents of essential service to Felix, it was 
quite evident that Jonathan Wild, in his own in- 
terests, and in those of his villanous employer. 
Lord Warringdale, wanted to get possession of 
them. 

It was equally evident that he could be scared 
away, if he thought that Heron kept that house 
under guard. 

And so Edith made up her mind that she would 
once more try the efficacy of her disguise, even 
upon one who had encountered Heron so often, 
and who knew him so well as Jonathan Wild. 

The gap in the mined wall in front of tbo house 
was sufficient to admit Edith and ker horse, and 
it was with strange sensations of familiarity with 
the old place that she made her way up to its door- 
way: for there had she already undergone an 
adventure with Wild, and passed many hours of 
repose under the protection of Felix. 

Without the pause of a moment, she unclasped 
bom around her neck the cloak which covered up 
the well-known costume of the knight of the road - 
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and direstiDg hendf «ntirely of that oatward co- 
Taring, ahe BgaisL reatored it to ita plaoa behind tha 
aaddle. 

Then, to give a colour to what aha was about 
to do, Edith raiwd the ponderona knocker upon 
tha oaken door of the mansion, and awakened 
diamal achoea within it» by two or three heavy 
Uowa, 

Sha then took one of the holatar-platola from 
the aaddla and fired it in tha air; immediately 
after whioh, aha raiaed a wild, f^anUo kind of cry, 
and then taming her horse's head fjrom the hall 
door, aha galloppad oat into the roadway ; ahooting 
londly, in aa near an approach to the Toice of Cap- 
tain Heron aa ahe oonld prodnoe, ** Forward I Ho, 
Daisy! Forward I— forward I Follow me, my men, 
and down with tha rasoala I On my aonl, I believe 
this is some rme or attack of Jonathan Wild's.*' 

Wild attared an awfol execration; and then he 
jast saw, aa ha thonght, in the dim light, tha 
flgora of Heron on horseback, and he fully be- 
lieved ha had all hia band at hU heels. 

"Conftision on the fellow P he said. «*He*a 
here himself I I'm off I" 

^ Murder ! murder I*' cried the attorney. " Don't 
deeertma,Mr. WfldP 

" Do yoa want me to carry you ?" cried Wild. 
** I always look after number ona" 

*' Hdp t help I Murder I I came liere to 
please you, and to tdl you if the papera were legal 
or not. He'a aura to murder me I Helpl help I" 

Wild paid not the slightest attention to the cries 
of the attomqr, but galloped off towards town, 
soothing hia disappointed feeUngs by such volleys 
of oatha and execrations, that the mere invention 
of tlwm did credit to his fancy. 

Edith oompleted the rout of her enemies by 
firing tha other pistol, which had each an effect 
upon tha nervea of the attorney, that he slipped 
off hia horse at once, and left it without a rider, to 
gallop where it would. 

** Mercy I mercy I" he cried. " Spare my life, 
my dear Mr. Felix, and I will tell yon all I know, 
and a great deal more ! Ill oome over to your 
aide altogathari and tell you all about Lord War- 
ringdala, and naver ask you for a farthing of 
ooata— only apara my wretched life 1 I sopposa 
yonVa kQled that young man who knocked at tha 
door — and aerva him right I Fm here in the mid- 
dle of tha road, my dear air, on my kneea in tha 
mud— yoois to oommand I" 

"Wretdil" aaid Edith. 

<* Ah, yea— Just so; Fm all that! If there'a a 
little paijary wanted, my dear air, Fll do it, with 
pleasare I How do yoa do, my dear Mr. Felix? 
I thonglit yon looked a Uttla psie whan kst I had 
the plaaanra of seehig yoa In the Temple I And 
how ia your charming liona ? I think Battarcnp'a 
thename,ian'titr 



CHAPTER CXXV. 

XDTIH LEADS OtV A t^UBSUIT AOBOaB THB 
rOELDa. 

EmTH was Vy no means inclined to make a pri- 
aoner, or to hold any communication with this 
man who waa cringhig at her fiset, which might 
have a tenden^ to enable him to discover her real 



character. She waa, in fact, fkr too anxious to 
get on her road to Barnes Common, even to pause 
for the purpose of terrifying, to a greater extent, 
this old enemy of Captain Heron's. 

It was a temptation, however, to daah past him 
on horseback so closely, that he fully believed hia 
life to be in danger; and so, without a word in 
reply to the long speech, so profuse in doabtful 
service, wliich tMs man had made to her, Edith 
went on her way ; and to her own relief, no doubt, 
as well as to his, there was aoon an ample space of 
road between them. 

This strange encounter with Jonathan Wild 
afforded to Edith ample food for reflection ; and 
she went some miles now upon he? road with a 
liseling of congratulation that ahe met no one, and 
waa pemutted in peace to arrange the iuformation 
which ahe had casually become possessed of on the 
road that night. 

That information consisted evidently in the fact 
that Jonathan Wild fully believed hi the existence 
of documents* important to the succession to the 
earldom of Whitcombe. 

Hia anxiety to possess himself of these documents 
could only be in the interests of Lord Warringdale, 
with which interests his own were so intimately 
oonnected. 

From the few words, lilrawise, which had been 
apoken, regarding Sir Dominick Browne, it was 
evident that hia lUe hung upon a thread, and that 
the only reaaon why he was still permitted to 
survive Uie persecutions wliich had been directed 
against him, consisted in tha fact that his 
enemiea, and the enemies of Captain Hsroh, had 
not yet succeeded in getting possearion of documents 
which, they believed to be in the old gentleman'a 
pos'38sion ; and therefore, the secret of where they 
were hidden might die with him. 

'<Ahl" cried Edith, "I will teU aU thU (o 
Felix, and he will not blame me for "Che enterprise 
of this night, which brings him information of 
importance." 

Tha encounter with WM, and the little ad- 
venture at Sir Dominick'a house, had occupied a 
considerable portion of the night, and Edith began 
to fancy, from the look of tibe eastern aky, &at 
the morning waa near at hand. 

She Jbad Just emerged from a narrow lana, 
deeply cut up by cart tracka, when ahe heard 
voices ; and ahe turned her horae'a head, to aeek 
the ahadow of the tall treea at the entrance of tha 
lane, while aha again wrapped that doak doaely 
about her which had before been so effectual a 
disguise, even from the lynx eyaa of Jonathan 
Wfld. 

The Yoioea merely appeared to be thoae of 
people passing upon tha road, ao that Edith, now 
that sha felt lur appearance was not calculated to 
create obaarvation or excite alarm, had na ha- 
aitation in asking them where she waa. 

*' Why, thia ia Mortlaka," said a man, in anawer 
to the inquiry. " Be you one of tham, air, as took 
tha great Ughwayman ?" 

•■What highwayman r cried Edith, with her 
heart beatiog violently; and forgetting all dis- 
guise of her natoral tonesi in the alarm of tha 
moment. 

** Why, tha great Captafai Heron, to ba aufa." 

" No, no ; oh, do not aay ao I" 

*' Well, air, it's odd you should cry out in that 
sort of way. But I heard he was taken, and 
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made an end of by my Lord Boletais, and aooia 
gintlomea irom Kew." 

£diUi*a head dropped npon the mane of her 
horee^ and it s e eme d to ker at that moment as if 
die would be glad if those men were to diseover 
who and what ahe was, and make an end of her 
likewise, that she might follow Felix qaickly 
from A world which no longer preeented to her 
a single charm or association. 

Bnt this state of despair only lasted Ibr a fimr 
ssoonds, and with indescribable Joy she heerd 
another of the men say, **Nay, mate^ yim*re qnite 
wrong there ; for I saw them pat him in thecage, 
and ^ horse in the ponnd ; and he didn't seem 
to me to be hart a bit, thoogh I tUnk thAe was 
a sort of fight" 

**The cagel What c^s*?" oM ^^^ >tart- 
lingly. 

**The poond cage, away yonder, by Jnkas'i 



**8how me the way^-ehow me the way." 
" Why, sir, yonVe only got to go ronnd there 
by Darby's cottage, and then yon pass Iisek*s 
•ubles^ and that brings yon. to Mr. Bampos's 
garden waU.** 

Edith had started off before this direction, 
complicated as it was, had come to an end ; and 
as she cleared the Tillsge, she was more and more 
certain that the mom£g was dose at hand : bat 
jnit as she was apon tibe point of emerging from 
the shadows of the last fsw cottages, she heard 
the rapid beat and trample of horses' feet ; and 
down another thoroaglifare than that in which 
she was, although only diyided from it by a 
thin line of cottages, there evidently went at speed, 
first a single horssman, and then a troop of 
seme half-dosen, or more^ thnndering at his 



••What can aU this mean?" said Edith. "I 
have a terrible feeling that it in some way coaoema 
Felix. Where, oh, where, is thie csge, in which 
they said they had imprisoned him ? I csnntt 
bear this terrible snspensel It may be fatigne^ or 
it may be confoaion of brain*; bnt I beghi to feel 
like one hi the midat of some confaaJng dream." 

The horse had walked forward aboat some 
twenty pacee of its own accord, while Edith was 
thus commnning with herself ; and then she conld 
not forbear attering a cry, partly of hope, and 
partly of fsar, for die recollected the expression 
that had been osed of a cage and a ponnd; and 
there, directly before her, was snch an object, so 
dearly according to the description, that it conld 
not be mfirtft^fiT- 

'* Fdix, Fdixl" she ciied, as ^he looked be- 
tween the tall pdisadai^— ** Felix, Fdix, if yon 
are here^ speak to mel It is your Edith who 
addresses yon I" 

A low moaning sound from within the pdisade 
was Uie only rqily. Bnt that moaning sonnd 
struck like a dagger to the heart of Edith ; and 
seehig doee to her whatseemed to beia door In the 
palisade^ she haatOy dismounted, and snmmoned 
dl her strength to try to force it. 

She found, then, that this door or gate woold 
have yielded to a tondi ; and die waa nearly pre- 
dpitated into the pound by the nnieqaired force 
which die used to the gate. 

Then she saw a figure lying upon the ground, 
and imagiaation at once converted it into Fdix 
Heron* 



** I am here— I am here I Tour own Edith! I 
am here to aave yon, or to perish with youl" 

She dropped on her knees by the side of the 
prostrate figure; and then, by a violent exertbn, 
no doabt attended with great pdn, the figure rose 
to a Bitting posture; and by the faint, grey liglit 
of that early mornings Edith and Lord Warring* 
dale recognised each other. 

"Ahr dirieked Warringdale, «*thie repays 
me for alll*— and he made a dntdi at the doak 
which Edith wore; but with a ftdfaig of loathhig^ 
dw tore hersdf away from his grasp. 

" Toal" she cried. ** It is yon— worst enemy 
of my Felix, and would-be muraerar of him whom 
llovel Oh,no,noI This cannot bel It is all 
a dream— a dream I" 

» Ton diall wake to its redity.Edith Tarleton," 
cried Lord Warringdale; and in spite of his huru 
and bruises, he tiled to struggle to hie CMt, makhig, 
at the same time, repeated grsspe at the heavy 
doak which Edith wors^ In order to detain her, 
and even assbt him in ridng tnm the ground. 

** He has escaped me," he cried, ** and left me 
here in pain and danger, incapable of following 
him ; but jrow— yon have come^ liy some infotna- 
tlon, to sunender youradf In his place, and for the 
time present I am wdl satisfied with the ex- 
change." 

This was the meet imprudent speech that my 
Lord Warringdale conld poeaibly have made; and 
it at once deared the mind of Edith of all donbt 
and eaxiety in regard to Felix. 

She seemed to see and comprehend everything 
of that night's adventnre^ as thoogh she had been 
a spectator of all that had happened. Fdix had 
been aet npon bv numbers, end captnied; and 
then had made nis ^sci^e^ after a penonal ooo- 
fiiot with Wanfaigdale. Snrdy that waa the 
translation of his worda ; and as Edith felt a fhll 
conviction that such was the fkot, she was doubly 
armed to resist the attack of her penevering enemy. 

•«He U free! he Is'freel" she said. "For 
onoe, I will even take the word of my Lord War- 
ringdale. Unhand me, villain, or theperU be upon 
your own head r* 

" Hdpl hdp r cried Warringdale. *« A hun- 
dred pounda for hdp I" 

•« Ah I" cried Edith; « then yon will conrt d». 
stmotion ! Can yon fan^for a moniMit that, with 
the means of reelitance in my hands, I will yield 
to such as yon are?" 

** Hdp \ hdp! rescue! To the eage! A huO" 
dred pounda reward !" agahi screamed Warring- 



He still dnng to the doak ; and Edith folt that 
there was Instant danger if die did not free her- 
sdf. With hsr dlsenmP^ >V>t >>»^ then, she 
drew the iword die wore; and aa It flashed before 
the eyes of the vlllafai Warringdale, he made a 
graep with one of his hands at the here sted; bnt 
Edith felt the exigency of the moment too acntdy 
to dlow hensif thua to be baffled. A sharp 
wound in the nedc warned Lord Wanlngdde that 
the next thrust ef the wei^oa mif^t be DataL 

He recoiled in tenor il^t to the wall of the 
cago. 

Edith was free. 

She eought not to puxiae her advantage, bnt 
hastily leaving the poud, ahe monnted her horse, 
and with the drawn sword still In her hand, she 
gallopped firom the spot 
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Warriagdale had not the stnngth to panne her 
pereonally, but he did lo with eriee and yellt, 
nntil they were loet in the diitaaoe. 

And Edith might indied have a well-gionnded 
alarm that these criea would raise the village 
against hert partienlarly as the rapidly increasing 
morning light would be summoning the msties to 
their labour. 

She saw, a little in advance, a wide cattle gate, 
open, whicb led faito the meadows; and the idea 
Btmeic her thnt it would be wise to take that route 
for awhile, even if siie made her way into the high 
road again, at some point dear of the vUlage. 

But Edith was yet to meet with another inter- 
ruption, although not of a very alarming cha- 
racter. 

Approaching the directiou of the oage, at great 
speed, over a bit of waste ground, appeared a 
rather ludicrous individnal, without a ooat, and a 
nightcap on his head. 

He flonrished something in his ri^t hand, 
which, as he neared her, Edith saw was a consta- 
ble's staff. 

** Stop t stop I" he cried. " Stop, everybody 1 
I take up everybody at once, in the King's name 1 
I hear cries — 1 hear shonts I There's a row I I*m 
BnmpnsI" 

Edith made up her mmd, at once, to overawe 
this specimen of parochial authority ; and she said 
sharply, ** Fellow 1 how dare you appear before a 
nobleman of my rank, without your ooat?" 

Bampus was awed into submission In a mo- 
ment 

** I beg your pardon 1 Really, my lord, I beg 
your pardon; but I heard — that is, I thought I 
heard — and my wife hit me such a blow on my 
back with the frying-pan 1 ' Bnmpns,' said she, 
* there's something wrong with the cage I* And 
00, out t came, my lord, without my coat I** 

** I aoeept your excuses for once. Go to the 
cage, and look after your prisoner.** • 

** Tes, my lord I — most humbly, my lord I I 
will go with pleasure— any where but home ; for 
Ifis. Bumpus, yon see, my lord, when once she 
gets the frying-pan in her hand, never knd^ 
when to put it down again; and, even then, is apt 
to take up the bellows, my lord 1*' 

'* Away, foDow 1 and the next time you address 
me, I will trouble you not to say * my lord.* That 
is not my title!*' 

"Oh, gracionsl It's a Dnke!** said Bumpus. 
<* I humbly beg your Grace's pardon." 

«' Impertinent sconndral !** add Edith. ** Would 
you lower me to a dukedom ?** 

<* Mercifol providence 1*' said Bumpus, dropping 
on his knees. ** He's a Boyal Highness t*' 

" Ah !'* said Edith, as if at last that was some- 
thing satisfactory; and leaving Bumpus, then, on 
his knees in the middle of the road, she trotted 
tbroni^h the gate. 

*« Hurrah I" said Bumpus. " My fortune's made ! 
Fve been spoken to by a Royal Highness, and been 
called an impertinent sconndrel I" 

Edith found that a long stretch of open meadow 
lay before her, which ehe would have no difficulty 
in traversing, and keep, at the same time, within 
tolerable preximity of the road. 

Then, as the morning brightened stfll ftirther, 
and she could hear the birds singing merrily upon 
the branches of the trees, and see them darting in 
and out from the hedge-rows, she began lo ask 



herself what would be Captain Heron's fbelings ! 
should he arrive at Epping Forest and find her • 
absent. 

This idea grew upon her minute by minute, until 
it became too painfnl to endure ; and she resolved 
to make her way into the high road as aeon as 
possible, as she was by no mesas sufficiently wtU 
acquainted with the neighbourhood to make hm 
way with any certahity across the fields, when 
she might ride a long way before meeting any one 
who could direct her. i 

Imagine, tlien, Edith, In that brightening morn- 
ing light, making her way towards the hedge-row 
that bounded the road, m the hope that she should 
find some gap there^ through whloh to make her . 
way. 

The heavy cloak she had found enmbrons and 
warm, so she had folded it into the space wbioh 
it was meant to oocapy, when out of use, at the 
back of the saddle, and there securely strapped 
it 

To avoid the possibility of recognition or danger 
as she neared the hedgo-row which divided her 
from the road, slie replaoed the half-mask upon her 
face ; and thus, attired in Captain Heroa*s full 
costume, she had appeared on horseback on the 
other side of that hedge-row where she had so 
astonished Heron, and led his pursuers upon so 
false a track. 

For one bewildering momsnt, Edith, from her 
elevated position in the meadows, caught a glance 
of something on the field-side of the opposite hedge 
which, by a sort of perception, withont seeing it 
snffidenUy for a stranger to have come to such a 
oondnsion, she felt certain that it was Captain 
Heron and Ddsy. Then it was that she told 
herself the idea or presentiment with which she 
had started upon that night expedition had come 
true, and that, after ali, she was deatined to save . 
Heron trum a gieat calamity, in the shape of the 
danger which awaited him. 
• To draw off the pursuit across the fields was, of 
oonrse, the mode by which thie was to be acoom- 
plished ; and Edith did not hesitate for a momtnt, 
but, as we have before related, she turned her 
hone's head towards the meadows, and gallopped 
off at fbll speed. 

Edith had but a vague idea that her proper j 
route lay to the north of where she was ; and at i 
that early hour, while the sun was yet in the | 
eastern sky, there was no danger whatever in j 
deciding where that lay. And surely some good ' 
genius must have assisted Edith in her flight, for I 
several tnminfrs that she took at random, after i 
regaining the highways and by -ways of the country, 
all turned out to be correet. 

In an hour and a half, and just as nine o'clook | 
came booming through the still air, ftom a village ' 
church dock, Edith began to see familiar signs i 
and tokens of the ndghbonrhood of the forest. I 

** Safel I am safe!** she cried; ** and surely | 
I have done some good, if that were faideed F;plix 
I saw croudiing by a prostrate horse, and so well 
hidden from the road by th% hedge-row. I have 
left him at liberty to save himadf; for his pursuers 
certainly came after me. If il were not Felijc, 
then is lie at home in the old forest ntfn, and I 
shall at least bring him some inteUigeace that will 
be welcome to him." 

Edith trotted slowly, for the horse was evidently 
jaded, not so much from the actual distance H had 
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tr«ven«d| m fravn th« Bumber of hoaA It luul bMH 
on fiMt 

And now the troatvm MMlod to know that it 
WM tpproaehing its home and a place of rett ; fbr 
as Edith entered one of the ^ladei of the liweet, it 
threw off its previone aomewhat lagging galt^ and 
with an air of alacrity trotted np the greensward. 

*< Whoop I whoop t*' cried a Toiee, in imitation 
of an owl. 

Edith knew the signal well. 

** Hawks and herons r* she cried, ai she looked 
abont her, but conid see no one. 

"That's itr cried a voiee; and then, after 
hanging by his arms for a few moments from the 
branch of a tree, Tom Ripon dropped down des- 
teronsly enough npon the greensward beneath. 

««Ah. Toml" cried Bdlth; *• tiU me, has FelJx 
returned ?** 

•« The Captaiii, Lidy EdHh T said Tom. 

"YesI oh, yes!" 

•• WeU," said Ton, «< I n«ver took the liberty 
of calling bin Felix, yet) bnt he hasn't eome 
back. Lady Edith— I can teU yon ihat { for when 
he does, whichever way he comes into the forest, 
the four seonts call ont to each other, so that they 
ail know of it; and they haten't said a word for 
many a long honr.** 

** Heaven send him back, then, in safety 1" said 
Bdlth. «<I feel that it hi better I shonld retnm 
tint And something seems to tell me now that 
he win be sal^ It was my miision to be of nsa to 
him this night, and I have parformed It" 



CHAPTER CXXVI. 

' OArrAlHBBBONASrDOOLKRBACHBOlCBIBROITOR 

1 BOMB DIFFICULTIES. 

j " Oous/' said Heron, as he looked ont from the 
' cart in which he was ensconced with Daisy, *^ I 

■ think we are all alone npon the road now, and may 
trust our voices." 

** To be sure, Captain ; bnt we shan't be all 
alone for long, for as soon as we get to the other 
entrance of the lane, I can mn down and get my 
horsey pnd jyring our fellows back with me.** 

'«That is well! that is well!" said Heron. 
** We shill certainly be hi too strong force, then, . 
to be interfered with." 

<* Ah, yon may well say that, Captafai. We 
shall not meet anybody between this and old 
Epping Forest who will be inclined to dispute the 
ro«d with ten mounted men, to say nothing of 
yonrmlf, In the cart wilSl Ddsy. And here we 
! are, Captain ; so Til leave yon all to yourself for a 

little while." 
I ** Fear not for me, Ogle, and do not hurry. 
Onr fonr-fboted friend here will no doubt take the 
opportunity of going fast asleep again; bnt he 
can be wakened up when you come back.*' 

Ogle waved his arm, and then darted down the 
lane, in the shady recesses of which he had told 

■ Heron's band to wait until he came to them with 



The horse and cart had been drawn up dose tp 

I the side of the road, and for a fsw moments the 

drowsy creature cropped (he soft, sweet herbage 

from the bank. 

Bnt this was a philosophic horM, and must haifn 



heard somewhere of the Spmiiih pfoverb, *«that 
he who sleeps over thS dinner-hour dines ;" and na 
doubt, by a subtle process of leasonhig, he at once 
applied that to btaikfttft mmOl u& dinner, for 
after a few mouthfnls he gave it up, and hU tut 
asleep. 

**I never, in all my life," said Bafon, *'came 
aegr such an anlmd I Why, Daisy, I don't thin k 
yon sleep as much in a week as this fellow'treatora 
of yours does in lbnr-and'4weaty lumm t" 

Daisy made a quick movement of her bead at 
the mention of bar name by Captain Heron, and 
he was about again to spei^ in these tones to his 
faithful steed which, tXthMf/k abs aodd net know 
the meaning of them, liad the ooaad of that uni- 
versal language of kindness about then which no 
oreatnre mlsunderaloed, when he beaid tha rapid 
trot of a horse, and tha aeund of wheels npproael^ 
ing. 

Heron kept himself far back la Iha cart, and 
only pnjefted Iris head aaflelently to cosMnaad a 
view of the road« 

He saw a lowfaung chidst approaohlog, with 
one person In H; and this perMu seeoMd to haw 
not only his hands oceopied, Inasmnoi as in ona 
of them was the whip, and ia the other was a 
pocket-handkerchief with a lace border, -but one of 
his eyes was Adiy engaged, by hapvlng a gold eye^ 
glass stuck into it by mnscalar aontraAloa, through 
whhsh be seemed to be trying to obasrva with 
aoenraey the eovered aart 

Probably Captafai Heron wionld hava allowed 
the ezqaisite^for such he was, being dressed in 
the height of the relgoing mode, and having an 
air of ineffablo affectation and vanity abont him«^ 
to paae unnoticed ; bnt the traveller in the ohalsa 
would not have it so, and pulled up abruptly 
abreast of the cart 

«< Tokel, and low feUow," he said, with a drawl, 
**la this a high road, or a cross road, that will 
take me to tl#PaIace at Kewr^ 

** It*s a high road," said Heron. 

** Oh, very well, low fellow; bnt whenever yon 
speak to a gentleman, iriio eondeseends to ask you 
a question, yoa shonld say ' rir,' or ' year worship,' 
and fake off yonr hat."* 

** Really r said Heron. 

*' Yei; and I'm sorry there's no oo^lstabla here, 
and the stocks, low mstio, to teach yoa better 
manners." 

*' So am I," said Heron. , 

*' Ah 1 as soon as one gets oat of tha atmosphere 
of St. James^e, oae's nerves become assailed by 
common vulgar odours in Che oonntry. Hay-^sUeks, 
flowari, and beaa-flelda, are leally too maeh for e 
delicate organizstioa; aad I'm foreed to carry a 
eeented handkerchief in my hand, satorated with 
the last new faahlonable perfume, which all the 
ladiaa are so deUghted with. It Is called ftoa^iief 
de to»$ let fK^it." 

** Why," saM Heron^ **yon are parCscay enter- 
taining I I've not met anoh a taay ftUow as yoa 
for a month." 

«» Funny 1' ^aenlated the exquisite. *<Low, 
vulgar fellowl I never wais ftnuy in my lifo. 
What a ridienlona oonntry idea, to suppose thai 
anybody who has brsathed the air of a Court can 
be ftinnyl I shall make all the ladiea of my 
aequaintanoa die with laaghing when I tall them 
I waa called fanny. Adiinit nitlel Adlea, law 
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••Toa hftVt 



••Stopr Mid Guptalii H«<oo. 

te^ottan " 

**Sli,Tiikaiian?' 

<* ToaNra fRfot MatadDg^ idiot r 

**Thet6D.*' 

"Thewliatr 

"Thfn'i ft toQ on tbii loftd, od yoft*Te fngot 
tOMyit" 

"Atoll? ImolaBtaiidlowooiiipftiiioaofoowii 
vliMl-btziowi, caiti, and bad pi|pi, what do yon 
maaa? I doa*t ate any toll-bar/ 

••rrathetoU-bar.*' 

'*'^oa? Toa a toll-bar?" 

•«Tm; aadtUaoarthfddathamoiwj. Ifaoy- 
body nftuM to pay, I lot thai Jiiat gat paat a 
Uttk way, aad than lodga a ooaple of bnllata in 
After tibat. thiir daad bodiaa an Mdd 



by tha road tmataia to tha higbiat Uddar. Now, 
ab^ifyoaiilaaial" 

Captain Haron lovaDad ona of tboaa long, 
bandaoBBo piatdla oT whiob ba had a tolanbia 
atoek in Eppfng Flonat, and with two of which 
Oi^ had providad hiai, in liaa of thoae which had 
bam takan from Daiay'a aaddla^ right bi tha fiusa 
cf the azqnidta, iHioaaalann waa so gnat tiiat he 
opened bia month ao wVle it aeemedae if he thongfat 
the ealMt plan woold be to catch the ballet then 
at OBC^ end pnrent it gohig any ftnrther. 

**Now, air," aaid Heran, «*! wHI tnmble yon to 
get out of theft chaise, and to bxing me^ inare- 
apeetf el manner, what money and TalnaUea yon 
have about youa 

**Good flidonal Spbn mj uumtj^ and take 
nyliliBl Tmonlya poor IbIIow, and travel for 
Hr. Dobba, the haberdaaher, with aampla of 
needlee and pine! Have mercy npon me^ >good 
Hr. Toll-bar, and take threepenoel I believe it'a 
the vaoal charge.*' 

"Qniekr eeid Heran, eharply. '•! can hear 
acme frienda of mine appn>aGhing,%ho all keep 
toU-ban bedde myadf; and if they catch you, 
tb^ will bang you, to a certamty r 

"In a tenible atate of fright, the ezqniute 
bended to Captain Heron a tolerably weU-flUed 
pune^ and llkewiae a paate-board box, which he 
took from the chaiae." 

" What ia hen?" eeid Heron. 

**The eamplea of needlee and j^ni, Mr. Toll-bar, 
tf you pUaae.** 

••Well, I doa*t went them," aaid Heron. 
MTheyOl be uaefol to yon.*' 

Aa he epoke^ Ceptafai Hann hit the •^q^Mtit a 
crack on tiM head idth the peate-board box, and 
in a moment he waa envefeped in aahower of jibiM 
and needlee, of ell aorts end aiaea. 

"Now go 00," eeid Heron ; "end yon cen tell 
the lediee, when you eee them, that you've redly 
been fmrny fyt once in a way, for I never aaw 
anybody look ao ridioalons in all my Ufa." 

Captehi Heron then made a aharp eonnd with 
Ua month, and Ukewiee whiatled aloud, which had 
the full effect he faitended it— namely, to etartthe 
horse in the chelae, which went on at a good hard 
tnt down the road, with the exqidalte mahing 
alter it, calling out in vain to the animal to 
atop. 

Captain Heron had hardly time to laugh atthia 
lidienloua little adventure, when Ogle appMred 
with the band from the lana 

"AU*B right, Ceptaio," ha aalA "I hope ao 



one bee intflKiand with you while I have bean 
away?" 

"Nothiagof coniaquanee," aaid Hann, "and 
aU'awelL" 

"Blaaa me," aaid 0|^ "tha road'aatiewed with 
pine aad needlea." 
Henn lawghed. 

"They an the rwultot a little adventun of 
mioe," he aaid, " which, at all evanta, baa been 
productive of eomething mon aabetentie]. All*8 
fiah that oomea to my net, Ogle^ upon the road* 
Take can of t^i* purae." 

"That I will. Captain. It feela heavy too. 
Hilloal ia thia the aort of iiah worth the taUng?" 
"Whatiait?" 

Ogle had looked into the purae^ and then be 
fixed hie ^yea on Heron'a bca^ with a comical ex- 
preaeion, aa he aaid, "Buttooa i" 

For a moment, Heron looked grave, and then 
he buret into a laagh. 

"Bnvol" he eaid; "thafUbw baa got the 
better of ma^ after all ; and if ever I meet him again ; 
for all hie affectation and nonaenaa^ he ahall go tne 
for thia clever trick. Buttona^-actually buttona!" 
" Oh, then'a no doubt of that," aaid Ogle, aa he 
poured eome out into hie hand. 

"Never ndnd,*' cried AUdna, "theyHbeuaefuL 
I went one on my waiatooat, now." 

The reat of the band laughed, and then H^n 
called out, "The morning wean on. Leed the 
way. Ogle, and let na feel that each atep we take, 
now, nean ua to old Epping Foreat I have had 
a night of- strange adventures, and have paased 
thnugh aa much peril aa ever I did in all my 
lifo. Leed the way, Ogle. Four of you then 
follow; and the othen will form a reer guard 
behind the cart; for I cannot desert Daisy, how- 
ever elow may be our progress. Forward, my 
men, forward I" 

"Tee, Captain," said Ogle, "it*s aU very well 
to say forward, but don't you eee that horse is 
fasteeleep?" 

" So he is— so he isl We shall never get on 
with him." 

"I don*t think he'e a bad horse," said Ogle, 
"when once he'e awslce." 

Ogle then advanosd, and bawled in the horse's 
ear. "If jou please^ Dobbin, we want to go.*' 

Heron at the same time gave him a dig with tlie 
handle of the whip, and the horsey in consequence of 
these two inducementSi woke up with a speemodie 
sort of start and trotted on; but they had not pro- 
ceeded above a couple of hundred yerds, when loud 
criee of "Stop, Stop! Woal StopI When an 
you going?" reeounded on the road, and the horse 
and chaiae of the exquisite, flew pest at a bard 
gallop, with that gentleman himself punning it 
with all the speed he could muster. His hat was 
gone, and his eye-glese flew out perpendicularly 
behind his back; while he seemed, by the sUte of 
his apparel, to have had two or three good rolls hk 
the road. 

"That'a the button-man," cried Heron : "some 
one baa turned hie borae^ and th^'n going town- 
warda now." 

Captahi Heron'e band niaed a whooping cry, 
such aa they had often made the glades of Epping 
Forest raeound with; and the horse in the chaiae 
hearing the about, burat faitd a furious gallop, and 
etin pursued by the button-man, disappeared from 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



BDRH 1HB GAFTIVK. 



41 



Ogle, without sacrificing macli diatoofie to do lo, 
took all the by-wajs h« could towards Epping.; 
but at the rate of progress that the hoiee which 
dnw the cart went* it was eloFea o*clock befiire 
the cayalcade reached the confines of ^the forest 

Soareely ever before, at such an hour, had Cap- 
tidn Heron shown himself and his men with snch 
Ibno to tin eye of day; bat no one seemed to ob- 
serve thenit and it was a great relief to Heron 
when he plunged beneath the overhanging boughs, 
which had formed to liim ft home and a refiige for 
asany a day. 

Then his thoughts, which had really never 
wandered from hcTi flew with renewed idgonr 
to Edith. 

**Ogle,** he add, **I leave yon to take care of 
Daisy. See to her well^ and let me know how 
she ia in an hour. I fear my long absence must 
greatly have alarmed EtUth." 

In truth, Edith had been greatly alarmed^ bnt 
No. 58— Edrh. 



the action of the night had tended, by occupying 
her mind, to diminish very much the suffering she 
would have undergone had she been waiting for 
the whole of that night in the deep sUenoe of 
Epping Forest, full of anxiety for the retain of 
Felix. 

It was with some amazement and terror, that 
he heard her account of her night's adventure. 

**Ah, then, Edith," he said, it, was, yott 
who saved me at that critical moment when I 
could not desert Daisy — ^when the slic^teet ex* 
amination of the hedge would surely have dis- 
covered me.'' 

** Felix, Felix !** cried Edith— "may I not 
r^oiceatthat?" 

** Ah, yes; but still you fill me with a thousand 
fsaTs; for now I shall never turn my back upon 
the old Forest, to seek adventures on the heath, or 
on the road, but I shall fancy in each bush or young 
t i ee w p H ng thit I see before mo in the dim night. 
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that my ey«8 rest upon yoa; and wfae&evar there 
ia tamnlt or danger, I eball be fall of a thonsand 
fears, lest yon are secretly a sharer in it.'* 

" No, no I'* said Edith. ** That most not be." 

** And yet, my Edith, it will be^ if yon pnnae 
this coarse." 

*' Then I dare not" 

"No, Edith. Rather let me hear yon say yon 
will promise me^ that this night that has passed 
away, has been the first and the last of yonr 
adventnres on the road." 

'* I will promise ; for now I feel that any danger 
I might be the ehanoe means of rescning yon 
fh>m, wonld be more than connterbalanced by the 
thonsand fears yoa would conUntally haTefor my 
safety.*' 

*^ Indeedt tknd In truth it would be M. Let me 
but feel that yon are in safstyi and I shall be 
freed from an anxiety that would pttulyae my 
arm, and disorder my judgment!" 

** I do promise— I do promias^ Fettx j and bt 
assured that 1 will keep my word.** 

** A tkousaud, thonsand thanks!" 

"Bat yet, Felix, the information I havt iv 
ceived from (his chance meeting with Jonathan 
WUd ii important.** 

"It is— it is, Edith; and, at tht aame time, It 
fill! me with many fSpRMwhes.'* 

•'ReproacheSiFelfzr 

" Tea— oh, ym I IM that my first cafe, when 
I was free myeeli^ ongbt to have been to rescue 
poor Sir Domlniek Browna from the dutchec of 
those infamooa Whalleya at Highgate , and I will 
not engage In any new adrentnfe until I have 
made the attempt On Saturday, yon know, 
Edith, takes place that ball at. St James*s Palaoei 
at which, in oomplianot with the advice and 
wishes of onr good friend the Eari of Bridgewater, 
I am to appear, and pfeeent my written statement 
to the King.** 

**Ala8l alas, Felix! whanever yon mention 
that, I seem to be poeeeased wHh a thooaand 
fimril** 

" Nay, nay--6onrage^ and diamisa them." 

" I canno^^I cannot 1 Ton will be enrromifled 
by many enemies ; and there wHl bo fuiA Idno at 
hand that resistanee will bo liitlle." 

"Nay, do not despair. I fsel amnred that 
nothing will happen to me, by following the advice 
of one so noble and generous-hearted as the yonng 
Earl ; auu it is a great thing, my Edith, to have 
made a friend and supporter of a nobleman of such 
rank, and a member of the Privy CSouncil at 
Court" 

"It ia— it is; and yet "* 

" Think not of it— epeak not of it, Edith. Take 
now the rest yon so much need. I have some 
business m tho forest*' 

"Away agun, Felix? Away again?" said 
Bdith, in a reproachful tone. 

"Only in the forest, dear one. Aa I sallied 
Csrth last night, I met that poor demented creatnie 
who long since would have starved but that I have 
taken care her wants should be supplied. My men 
call her the ' Maniac of the W^* because she 
resides in an ancient excavation close to one of 
the springs in the old forest; and that her griefs 
have made her maniacal, poor thing, there cannot 
be a doubt" 

" Go, then, Felix. It is an errand of mercy." 

"Not entirely, Edith, although I will myself 



carry her fiDod enough to supply her simple wants 
!br a week or more. But in her frenzy she let 
drop some expressions, which seemed to imply 
that she had known my mother." 

" Can that be possible? Surely, they were but 
iome accidental words of her disordered brain." 

" I should have thought so, Edith, but that she 
named my mother by the name she bore before 
she became the wife of the Earl of Whitcombe. 
No ftattzy, yon know, Edith, could have taught 
her that" 

" Ton are right, Felix ; and I have but one 
request : it ia, tiiat yon will take me with yon. 
Indeed, I do not feel fatigued ; and if I go not 
with you, I shall but watch for your reMfn with 
a weariness that will be at once dmied sleep and 
relaxation." 

" Come, my Edith, then, come. The ann is 
cllmbhig high in the heavens, and tho iylvan 
glades of onr forest home an full of a thonaind 
pleasant sights and sounds* We will walk to- 
gether to the old spring, and seek this poor 
ereattua^ whom misfortune has oraeed." 



OfiAPlEB CXXYII. 

«RB BXTMLkrum ov ma mahxao ov fm wbll. 

It would hato been a ploiimit irtght to any one 
who had wished well to Ca^tidn Heron and fair 
Edith, to have soett them walking thfongh that 
protty woodland scene in the then deep and dnaky 
forest of Spplng. Thero w«t doer, too, in the 
forest at that period; and many a creature made 
ite home hi the deep tangled brushwood that in 
•ome ^aees linked the tfe« together in a man of 
rich vegetation* 

And if tho sight of that fSiir young wife and her 
gallant husband wonld have been pleasant to 
the ^es of thow who wished them well, what 
gall and wormwood would it have been to thoeo 
who for so long had tried all fai their power to 
make them nnhappy, and who had reeisted their 
union to the ntmoet extremity of mortal power I 

Like a monarch of some fair dominion which ho 
knew to be well guarded by thoee who set a real 
and loveable value upon his life. Captain fleron, 
with Edith by^is aide, walked gently down tho 
green aisles of the foreet 

Edith was well enough acquainted with all that 
Heron himself knew concerning the poor old 
Maniac of the Well, and she could not forget thati 
in the wild ravings of the unfortunate creature. It 
was her own father who was accused, by the name 
of " Hanging Judge Tarieton,*' of being the cause 
of all her woes. 

The distance was not about half a mile through 
some of the narrow openings of the wood to the 
old well, where the maniac had taken up her 
abode. Tliere was an abrupt knoU or hillocli, and 
in old times no doubt much labour had been 
expended in removing a portion of the slopiflg 
ground, so as to make a perpendicular fboe of earth, 
some thirty feet in height 

A number of very ancient trees grew upon 
and about that spot ; and in the cavemoue receea 
behind the little bubbling spring in which the 
maniac lived, there seemed abundant evidence of 
tho oft-aSMrted fi^t, that hi its mature ago Cfaa 
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foot! of a tTM Tfiy nmily equalled that portion 
of the tree itself which li above the gronnd. 

Certain it is that the interior of the cavern in 
the oeenpation of the maniac was perlbetly inter> 
laced bj these roots, many of which were of great 
sise and thickness, so that any fall of earth within 
was quite ont of the question. 

The sprinjp was one of those '*holy weUs,** 
which in monsstic times were taken abundant 
care of, and which it is a thousand pities to see 
now neglected, and in so many of the Isir districts 
of England, choked up by mbbidi and the d^Ms 
of many summers. 

Ton deeoended Cram the surface of the earth to 
this well by a flif^t of about six stone steps, and 
then you came to a large slab of fair, grey marble, 
in the centre of which was a rudely-shaped hollow, 
deep enough to dip a cup or drinking-hom in ; and 
as Uie water in the well, from some subterranean 
source, always rose rippling over the surface of 
this marble dab, a pure draught from the clear cold 
spring was ever to be obtained. 

As Captain Heron approached near to the spot, 
Im looked anxiously for some indication of the 
maniac's preeenoe, but he could see nothing of her. 

A very old tree, which had been struck bv 
lightning many years since — ^the charred and 
blackened stump of which was all overgrown with 
ivy and wild flowers— stood near the month of 
the cavern ; and it was not until Edith, by an 
exclamation, directed Captain Heron's attention to 
this stump of tree, that he saw, crouched down 
dose to it, the object of his search. 

'<Tes,'*hesa&d; ** I see her now. She is either 
asleep, or in one of those long fits of meditation to 
which she is subject** 

" Should we disturb her,7elizr 

** Perhape it will be a mercy to do so, for I can 
see her now, at timee, shuddering. And do you 
not hear that she moans as though suifering from 
some disturbhig dream?'* 

«i Yes— ah, yes. Let us leave this basket, with 
the provisions, in the cavern.** 

" Do BO, while I arouse her. She knows my 
voice well ; and is ever glad for me to speak to her, 
provided I do not call her mother. It is a name 
that oomes naturally to one's lips in addressing 
one so aged as she is; but it evidently awakens 
too many sympathies and recollections for her en- 
dnr^nce, and I will avoid it*' 

•« Do so— oh, do so I Let us be careful not to 
add one pang to those which have driven her to be 
what she is." 

CapUin Heron slowly approached thecroucldng 
figure of the maniac. He laid his hand lightly on 
her shoulder, %s he said, in low and gentle tones, 
** Did I not teU you I would visit you?" 

She sprung to her feet with a wild cry. 

" Who speaks ? who speaks ?" she cried. ** Do 
you bring what they call a pardon — a reprieve? 
No I no! No pardon I They only shall be par- 
doned who are guilty ; and my boy is innocent !'* 

•( Do you not know me ?" said Heron. 

The poor creature clasped her bands over her 
eyes for a few moments ; and when she again 
looked at Heron, she said, more quietly, " Tee, I 
know you — I know you 1 Ton are the good genius 
— the genius of the wood ; and so long as there 
are a thousand trees in the forest you will be 
among them.*' 

"Then art many more than that now,** said 



Heron, who was glad to see her so calm and col- 
lected. ** But do yon not recollect, not many 
hours since, when I met you, I spoke to you, and 
you then mentioned a name which I wish to hear 
fitom your lipe again ?" 

** Hush I hush !** cried the maniac, and she put 
herself into an attitude of listening. "Hush I 
Do you hear nothing ?** 

<« Nothing but the sigliing of the wind among 
the leaves of the old forest" 

"Thsn I wHl tell yon the name again. It was 
the cruel Judge Tarleton ; for, although he hanged 
my son, yon see, and Ulled me, I came to lifo 
agftin, because I had a mission'— which was, to keep 
the vidtures fh>m his esree. They sleep now— 
they always do at the noonday sun." 

'* Ob, what a wreck is thisr* said Edith. "Can 
it be possible that my father has produced all this 
misery?" 

•« Let me speak to her, Edith," said Heron, " or 
we shall have her wandering from the point on 
which I fain would question her." 

There wes a wild, strange look gathering in the 
eyes of the maniac ; and before Heron could pre- 
vent her, even if he had felt so indhied, she 
rushed into the cavern, and reappeared with the 
long, forked branch of a tree, with which she was 
seldom without 

"Ahl" cried Heron, *<I shall lose her again; 
for now she will make her way to the common, 
and be full of wild ravings for many an hour." 

This seemed indeed probable enough, for the 
Maniac of the Well uttered some strange cries, 
and waved the forked branch of a tree high above 
her head. 

Heron then thought that some sudden impulse 
alone would change her purpose, and he cried out 
loudly and almost fiercely, *'It is of Amelia 
Staunton I came to speak." 

The name seemed to act like a spell upon the 
fscttlties of the maniac, and she cowered doirn as 
if she had been struck a blow. 

" AmeUa SUunton ?" she said. *< Amelia Staun- 
ton? Who speaks of Amelia SUunton ?" 

"I speak of her," said Heron, **and you should 
speak of her. Yon know me well, and that I am 
not among those who would be your persecutors, 
or bers. Tell me then, I conjure you, what yon 
know of Amelia Staunton." 

The poor maniac seemed for a few momeats so 
utterly confused and bewildered between the pre- 
sent and the past, as to be quite incapable of action s 
then, to the surprise and consternation of Captain 
Heron and Edith, she fell forward upon her face^ 
and they thought for a few moments that she wes 
dead. 

Edith ran down the little steps that led to the 
well, for she had observed that upon the lowest 
of them was a small earthen vessel, and in another 
moment she had returned with it filled with clear 
water. Captain Heron was supporting the head 
of the maniac, and Edith dashed some of the water 
on her fisce, and placed the earthen vessel to her 
lips. 

Some very strange revulsion of feeling seemed 
to have come over the poor woman. The wild, 
uncertain light of insanity had left her eyes, and 
her featurss were composed to euch gentleness 
and peace, as Heron had never seen them wear 
before. 

" Who spoke of Amelia Staunton ?" she said 
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gently. ** Did lome one nMotion her, or was it 
only a dream?" 

** It was I,** Mid Heron. 

The poor craatore looked wiatfolly in his face 
for a few momenta, and then tamed her gaze upon 
EdiUi, u she added mildly, ** And yon, too?* 

'* I likewise wonld mention her,'' aald Edith, 
" and implore yon to tell all yon know of her.** 

"WiU yon help her?** 

'* With aUonr hearts.*' 

** Then I will tell yon. Strange things have 
happened to me since I looked upon Amelia 
Staunton, or else I haye dreamt or imaghied 
them, for at times, yon see, I almost think that my 
wits are much deranged, and I know not what I 
say or what I do. Amelia Staunton, then, was the 
young bride of Lord Warringdale.** 

*< Warringdale ?'* whispered Edith to Heron. 
*' What does she mean ?'* 

«< She*s right,** said Heron in the sama tone. 
^ It is the title of courtesy wliich the heir presnmp- 
tireto theearldom of Whitoombe alwaya beaia, and 
iHien the late Earl was married to my mother, he 
had not yet come to the title.'* 

The maniac clasped her hands together, and 
looked down upon the bright spring grass of the 
forest glade, and for a few moments her thonghts 
seamed to be far away. 

*' Speak again,*' whispered Heron—" apeak again 
of Amdia Staunton.*' 

''I will, I wUll** she said in an abstracted tone, 
aa if communing with herself. '*Lord Warring- 
dale married her. He was not a very young man 
then, but his lather was old— old, ao very old, and 
he had been waiting long for the earldom, when 
the bright eyes and sunny looks of Amelia 
Staunton isll upon his heart, and he married her. 
I alone, as the confidential servant, who had 
tended her fh>m childhood, tried in yaln to dis- 
suade her from the match ; for I thought the man 
was cold and heartleas ; and he talked too much 
of her beauty to be constant to her. But when I 
found that ahe waa bent upon it, and would not 
be turned aside^ I would not quit her, although 
aha looked oddly upon ma, and the Lord Warring- 
dale spoke harshly to me ; for he knew I was no 
friend of his. But he married her—- yes, ha mar- 
ried her I** 

" Where?** said Heron. 

** At the old church at Bamea.** 

'* She speaka lucidly, and I wiU bdiere alL 
Edith, Edith, let me not forget a single word she 
ntlers." 

'* Tee,** added the maniac ; " and contrary to 
hia wish, I waa there. It was oontnuy to hers, 
too, then $ although she dung to me In many an 
hour of grief; since; and for a time, all went wdl 
— .yes, dl went wdir 

The maniac ooyered her face with her hands, 
and swayed to and fro in silenoe. 

Heron was afrdd that this gentle period, this 
peaoafol calm of the bram, waa passing away, and 
that he dionld hear no more. 

He spoka to her very gendy and panuasiTdy. 

** Ton interart me greatty. Try cdmly and 
gently to collect your thoughta, and to teU na 
more of Amelia Staunton. Ton say that all went 
wall for a time: what then happened? Ton know 
I am your friend. Speak to me, I beg of you.'* 

" The dd man was dead, and he was Earl of 
Whitoombe then; and it waa rarely he came to 



the pretty villa, and when he did, it was bat to 
rave, and wish the chUd was dead I** 

••What child?* 

•'Amelia Suunton*s. I nursed the babe; till 
one night there was a iire, and the red flamea 
turned all the beauteous treee to the colonr of mol- 
ten copper; the honeysuckle upon the ancient 
porch crackled up, and was sconshed in the fiery 
fltme Ih a moment ; and from that time to now I 
have seen nothing, and know nothing, of the fair 
Countess and her boy.'* 

••Nay," cried Heron, ''you must know more. 
Had the Earl no visitors that yon could think of? 
Waa there no finend who vidted at this plaoB^ 
whose name you can mention to me ?** 

•• Once, yes— Hmoe^ yea, only— there came one 
with him, but he spoke Idndly and tenderly, and 
he seemed to fed that some great misfnrtnna was 
about the place. He never came agdn.** 

•• Can you recollect his name ?** 

*• Tea— in a nunuBnti It waa Sir Dominiek 
Browne.** "^ 

•' Ahl'* cried Heron, "now this story unravda 
itsdt Like some tangled skein, my Edith, to 
which you get the due piece by pieoB^ it spreads 
itself before your ey^. Do you not see it all 
plainly? My poor mother married for her beraty, 
and to be the plaything of an hour; then deaerted 
ae an encumbrance to the new state of the Eari of 
Whitoombe— perhaps murdered.** 

••Alas, alas!'* 

••Tea, Edith, do you not sse?— and that dmple- 
hearted, nnsuspidona Sir Dominiek Browne^ per- 
suaded by the Earl, that I, the chfld, had no red 
daim to his name or dignities, took me^ as a waif 
and stray in the great worid, to his own homs^ 
where pasaed aU my early days.** 

•• And your mother ?** sdd Edith. 

"Oh, if I oonld but know the truth! If I knew* 
in whose breast It lay locked, pity or foar should 
wring the hiddsn seeret forth, and 1 would know 
alL** 

At this moment, the maniae sprang to her feat, 
and brandiaUng aloft the Ibrked brandi of a tree, 
ahe cried doud with aU her old distempered fhiy, 
" nme, time— it is time I I hear the clapping of the 
heavy winga, and the sharp rattle of the beaks 
steeped in gore. It may be they come from distant 
dimea, where the battle ragee, but still th^ seek 
my boy's eyes, and I must fiy to save him. Away, 
away !— vultures, away! lliey shall not touch 
him|! Help, hdp ! I hear you, now, upon the fair 
morning air. Ton hear me coming, and you 
scream to fed that you are baulked in your dainty 
prey.** 

With these wild criea, ahd n^y others of 
dmilar import, the Maniao of the WeU fled 
through the forest 

«»Feliz,'' said Edith, "aU this is but a oon- 
firmation of what you knew. What can be done ? 
Oh! what can be done to rid your heart of the 
load of anxiety that oppr e ss e s it?** 

'• Indeed, indeed, I know not 1 But little d»amt 
I that this poor crsatnre^ who has been the otjaet 
of my bounty for so long, was in any way con- 
nected with my mother. I have bnt one hope^ 
Edith, and that is in the oonrse suggested to ma 
by the Earl of Bridgewater ; and oh I how I wish 
that Saturday were come, which would carry ms 
to the Court ball; and I will eztinguidi those 
hopea for ever, or rdse them higher.** 
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^'Jaiix, Feliz,*' said Edith now, in a rappmsed 
tone, '* I faaey I hear voices in the wood." 

"Ah, in what direcUon ?» 

"IVom yonder glade; and. see, if my eyes do 
not deoeire ne, there an some persons approaching 
among the treea" 

** C^me into the cayem, Bditfa. Strangers wiU, 
at tfanee, walk through thefbreet, and we let them 
do 80| keqHng, however, an ^e npon their 
moTWunts; for, after all, I am not ao much the 
King of old Epping, that I can dose it np against 
all wayfarers. Come into the cayem, and we 
shall oheerve them secretly.*' 

** They seem to be making towards the weU.** 

** Indeed it wonld seem so; bnt here we are 
safe." 

At first sight the cavem did not seem to present 
any very great facilities toit hiding; bat Heron 
knew a great deal more of it than that first sight 
would hare indnoed any one to beUere there was 
to know, for at its ftirther extremity there was an 
irregular jagged-like opening among the old roots 
of the trees, beyond which all seemed dark wf 
midnight, and it would hare required a bold man 
indeed to have ventured into that recess without 
a knowledge of where it would lead him. 

Captain Heron, however, did not see the neoes- 
eity of immediately taking refoge in this plaos, as 
his object was to watch the strangers, and see what 
manner of men they wevOi 

As they approached through the trees he could 
see that one of them was in a ragged and wretched 
auit of soldier's regimentals while the other had 
a staid and steady look about him, which sug- 
gested the idea that he was some small tradesman, 
or chapman, in some petty way of busfaiess. 

There was a solemnity about his air and manner 
which likewise betokened extraordinary self-con- 
ceit, and it seemed to Heron as if he were ha- 
' ranguing his companion in some way which made 
that companion exceedingly impatient 

This strangely assorted pair made their way fai 
a straggling sort of way towards tlie well, where- 
upon the staid and eolemn-looking peisonage^ wav- 
ii^hls arm about in an oratorical manner, ex- 
daimed, "Tummus^ Tummus, I told you so I Here 
U balm— here is balm I" 

** What do yon mean by balm V* said the other. 
*' If a something else, master, that I want, that 
begins with B— and that's brandy." 

*'Nay, nay,* cried tlia other, with a strong 
oonvendcU twang; ''hare is comfort, and here are 
cooling dimnghta lor the inward man; and yea, I 
will sit upon this stoqe, Tummus, and make eome 
remarka upon your sinfiil lifs— yea, will I.** 

*«And do you mean to toll me,** growled 
** Tummus,*' **that Fm to get nothing but cold 
spring water?** 

** Did you not say you weie athirst?** 

'*Tes; but it was li»r something stnmg." 
^ *< Water is strong. It-beareth ships upon its 
heaving surface, and the mighty whale gamboUeth 
therein.** 

" Oh, botherl" cried Tummus. '* How can yon 
go on in that sort of way? It*s all along of you, 
master, I had to enlist for a soldier; and now Tm 
a deeerter, and I doo*t know what will become of 
me.** 

*'Tea, Tummus; thou wert my apprentice, and 
I feel for thee. But t6t me thou would'st haye been 
Ciugbt thin moraiog^ and then the cat with Iha 



nine tails would have descended on thy back, 
Tummus." 

** But what*s it all owing to?* growled Tummus. 
^Yon. know I helped you to set firs to your house, 
and you got ever such a lot of mou^ by it, and it 
all fdl npon me.'* 

»* Tummus, Tummus, Tummus I if you listen 
not to the moral precepts I shall propound, while 
sitting upon this stone, the fire that was in my 
house and shop at Brentford will be as nothing to 
the fire faito which thou will topple in time to 
come. Amenl** 

** A pretty pabl** said Heron, in a low tone^ to 
Edith. 



CHAPTER CXXYUL 

OAPTAIN HXRON B«3BIVB8 KBWS FBOX IXUIDOK. 

SoMX similar conversation to that which we have 
recorded took place between these two ecoentric 
persons, Tummus and his master, and then they 
both atarted, with an appearance of alarm, as 
coming rapidly down the finreet glada in wliich 
they were, there appeared a mounted man. 

Edith and Captain Heron could only know from 
their place of concealment that some ^e wss ap- 
proaching, by the eager looks of both the deserter 
and hie master in that direction. 

'^Tummus,** said the latter, *'I advise yon to 
take to the trees.** 

** And I would advise you, too, master,** said 
Tummus; " fbr sfaioe you ve been seen with me^ 
they may say you helped me to desert.** 

"Nay; but who shall say IVe been seen with 
thee, Tummus?" 

**Tou will beeeen soon enough, mastsr; there's 
a man on horseback coming on as fast as he can 
through the forest.*' 

**Sven so— even so,*' said Tummus's master. 
*'I have a suspicion, Tummu% that thou art, for 
once in a way, in the right. Come on. Let na 
get among the treea." 

These two strange persons hid themselves now 
with alacrity some distance off; and hardly had 
they done so, when the mounted jnaa, who was 
in the dress of a groom, or outrider, to soma 
person of destinctioD, reached the spot 

This man, tvhen he saw the old well, and the 
tree that had been stricken by lightning, and the 
cavern in the hillock, drew r^ and^cslled out in 
a loud voice, *'I have a letter for Captain 
Heron. 

He seemed to know that eyes, invisible to him, 
might be upon him ; and to substantiate what he 
said, he took a lettsr fh>m his waist-belt, and held 
tt np in his right hand. 

** I will go out to this man," said Heron : "be 
may bring me news of consequence." 

•<0h, be caatious, Felix— be cautious 1 There 
may be more treachery in all this than yon dream 
ot*^ 

"It wonld be dangerous, then, to the pro* 
Jector. There is bnt one man, and if he knows 
sufficient of me to seek me in this place, hia 
knowledge wiU likewise extend to the fMt that 
he seeks for more danger himself than he can 
bring to me. Keep in hiding, Edith, yet for a 
fow moments, and all will be well.** 

Edith atiU semained in the cayem, bat Captain 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



46 



fienm, In th» mott Mturdy nuumir in the world, 
vtroUed oat of it, to meet the man who was ep- 
pfffettWng on honebiflkw 

•^ Ton Inqnind for Geptein Heron," he nOd. '•! 
am he. What would yon with me ?** 

The groom tonched hie hat xeBpeetftillj. 

** I am the Earl of Bridgewater'e groom, sir," he 
eald, ** and hia lordahip tnuti me, as he haa known 
me from a boy ; so he told me to ride haste to 
EppiDg Forsst, and to tell no one of my errand, 
bat to deliver into the hands of Captain Heron 
himself this letter.*' 

*^ J see yon hesitate,'* said Herao, '*beeanae yon 
cannot know that I am the person yoa ssek.** 

«* Well, air, I think it's all right, becaase I can 
see you're a gentleman, and I will give yon the 
letter.* 

*'I am, indeed, the person you seek, although I 
hare no ready means of provfaig it IwastohaTs 
seen the Sari on Saturday, but perhaps this note 
alters the arrangement." 

«• Ah, sir r said the groom. "Kowlknowit^ 
all right, for the Earl hunself made the same 
remerk^that he waa to hate seen Captain Heron 



Heron opened the letter hastfly, and foond it to 
«mtaln the followtaig words :«— 

**Thera is an alteration of dAy on iHdefa the 
great Court ball wOl be held at 8t Jamse's. It 
takeaplaee to-night IhaTeseenLadyCastlenean, 
and she will expect yon there not lite than nine 
e^dock. Do not let thia opportnnity go by of 
gstting poaalbly a itap forward in your aflUn. 

<<Idonotalgnth]a,forfoarof aMfdnta." 

«« Tte I ha?e little time to span," aaid Heron, 
"•ynil yon taken verbal m es s a g e baek to the good 
Lord Btldgewater, and teQ him yon have seen 
Captmn Heron, who will attend strietly to the 
advioeoeatalned In hie letter. Take this guinea 
for youfseU^ and when you get a mile dear of 
tfM fereft get refreahmenfc both for yourself and 
horse." 

The groom tonohed Us hat, and cantered off np 
tfM Ibrsat glade ; and Heron turned again Into the 
cavern to communicate with Edith In regard to 
ffaia sadden summona to London. 

Edith then looked so imploringly In his fooe, 
without speaking, that he saw her hsart waa full 
of some rsqujwt or ^solution. 

*< I ase you would say aometUng, Edith. What 

isitr 

** Let me go to town with you. I shall be aafo 
at my annf s house; for be assured that In that 
old mandon then an other secret chambers and 
reesssss besides that wUdi haa become by accident 
known to Jonathan Wild. Let me go to town 
with yen, and I shall hA a thousand times mon 
content WhUe hers^ so fisr from what cannot but 
be a scene of danger, I should snflhr a martyrdom 
offoarsr 

Heron smiled. 

•• And probably, dear Edith, whether I would 
or no, I should have yon gallopfaig to Bt 
James's?" 

**Ko, no! Never again, without your con- 
sent!" 

"* Then, Edith, you shall come wHh me. We 
will take Oglfi, and ride in the dusk of the evening. 
I fooor. too. it will be much better sa4 sate If 



you keep the same attin which carried you through 
the adventures of laat night in saHety." 

" Tss," said Edith. " Then shaU again be 
two Ceptain Heropa in the fidd, to pusale and 
oonfound his enemiee I" 

** Be it so, Edith— be it so. Li Ave honn from 
now, the shades of evening will gather among the 
old trees. Until that time, you shdl rest, for so 
much fatigue will tell upon you suddenly. For 
some nights, kept up by the ezdtement of adven- 
ture, 1 have been upon the road witliout a thought 
of sleep ; and then, as if Nature were intent upon 
avengmg herself for such a slight upon her be- 
hests, I have dropped into a profound dumber upon 
the back of Daisy; and if the worid had ben 
offbred me to do so, I could not Imye undoeed my 
weary eyes I" 

Edith was but too willing to adopt anysuggo^ 
tion of Heron's that would not interfon with he 
journey to London. And now we will supposs 
that these fow hours that intsrvened between that 
time and sunset have passed away, and naar ths 
mouth of cue of the narrow openings which Isd in 
from the open oonntry, then might have been 
seen a man, mounted upon one horse, and hdding 
the bridles of two othera. 

This man waa attirsd in a dark auit, and the 
horse he rode waa of considerable strsngth and 
symmetry* 

Indeed, the two honea tdtoae bridles he hdd, 
wen animals of valn% and by the Impatience with 
which th^ pawed the turf beneath thdr foot, It 
would aeem that th^ wen aUe and willing to 
undertake an instant Jonm^. 

The mounted man waa our dd acqualntaacsb 
Ogle, and he hdd then two honea In waiting lor 
Edith and Captain Heron. 

Daisy waa not yet sniHdently lecovered from 
the wound In her foot to enable her to take to the 
road; but In the possession of Captafai Heron'e 
band then wen some very choice animals, fh>m 
which he could pidc and choose, and those that 
0|^ hdd wen two of the best and moet dodle. 

The alant nys of sunlight foil with goldsn 
beauty through the brandies of the old trees ; and 
then Juatew Heron, with Edith by his dde, reached 
the spot when the horses wen In wdthig, the 
Bun sunk beneath the horiaon; and the change 
upon the foce of naton sssmed little less thin 
magicd. 

A gloomy obseortty seemed to rise up In the 
forest like a doud Awm the very earth ; and ever 
the tree-tops then swept a sighing sound, which 
ssemed as if it took fh>m them at ones all the 
golden beauty the bright sunbeams had lent them. 

•<It totfane^ Edith," add Heron; "and then 
is Ogle with the horsss. It seems so strange to 
me, to go on any expedition of moment without 
Daiay." 

"Tee, Fdlx;butshe will be wdl caved for In 
your abaence." 

**I am aun of that-— I am ann of thati The 
difficulty would be to get Tom Ripon to leave her 
aUble. Is all right, Ogle?" 

**Quite^Captdn,ItUnk.** 

*• Ton only think r 

*«Wdl, I thought I saw two men, Oaptdui 
lurking about the wood." 

•* What do they look like r 

** One rather staided me, for he seemed like • 
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*'T1mii I, Uo, hATtt fan tlMBi; and althoagh I 
hardljr ksoir yfH wlial to oiike of thmn, I do not 
think tbej briiig ns any poiitivo duger. Now, 
off we go! I think yott liAd bettat lido ia advaaoo 
Oglo, wme fifty fom. Ton know tho rood welli 
and can pay tho toU-ban for va all* Mako diioot 
for Bloomabnij, ainco H ia Lady Caatlmoan'a 
hooaa wo wiab to roaoh aa oarly aa poaaibla.*' 

Both Edith and Haronwora cloak% ao that th^ 
nana not likdy to axcita any partleolar obaarv*- 
tion on tha road to London ; and for <moa in tha 
way, Captain Felix Horon, tho highwaymao, roda 
the antira diataaaa frtaa Spping Forait to town 
without ao adfantnra. 

Aa thay naared London, thay p aaiad, of oonraa^ 
many paaMngora and vahiolaa ; hat it waa ao part 
of tho poUay of Heron now to diapata tho way with 
any onof and nalaia aomo adTaatuona knight of 
tha road had oriad "Standi** tohimaad to Sdith, 
thay ware not likaly to bo ambroilad ia any aftUr 
ofthatdasoriptioo. 

It waa with a aenaatlon of grant laUef to Edith, 
that thay draw ap to tha iioa gataa of Lady Gaatla- 
naaa'a naaaiinia 

Ogla had alraady aat fha old baU ia motkmi 
and than thay aaw Anthoay, tho aaeiaat aanriag 
man, making hia way with apaad ovar tha lbr»- 
aonrt to admit tham« 

<* Anthony," aaid Ham, "ia aU weU at tbia 



"Oh, daarmo^ Captain, yaa ; bat doa'tapaak. 
My lady haa baaa ia a thooaaad iidgala avar aiaoa 
yoong Lord Bxidgawataroaaa and aaidyoa wonld 
bahara." 

"rm ia good tima^ thovgh Aathony.** 

"Taa, to be aara; bat yoa kaow whan paopla 
gat anziona, thay d<»*t aalcnlata aboat tha time. 
Ahl tbat*a yon, Mr. Oglob iait? Aad how do 
yoa do? I hopoyonrgoodlady*aqnitawaUr 

"I ahonlda^t wondar,*' aaid Ogla. 

Anthony had awaog tho gato open, and lat tha 
ihiaa monntad man antar tha oonrt, and aa he 
aecared it agaia, ha added, "And, Caplaia, how 
ia oar dear Edith? Blaaa tha ahiid, Tva dona 
nothing bat think aboat her I" 

" Oh. aha'a qnita weU," aaid Harea ; " and ainda 
har beat love to yoa, Aathoay.*' 

"No^ really, tbongb I Nowtbat'airerythoaght- 
^ of har I Bat I aay« Captaia— Captaia ** 

"WUtiait?- 

"Stoop down, and apeak low. Who ia thia 
atnnge gentleman on tha brown honor' 

"A highwayman.'' 

"Awhiah?" 

'< A highwayman. Ton know, Anthony.** 

"€kx>d gradenal What did yoa bring him 
heiofor?'* 

"leoalda'thalpit. Tba fact ia, Aathony, hea 
father caagfat mo than aot» aad I caa*t rary well 
gat away from hba.*" 

"Toadoq*t8ayao? I11teayonwhat,CapUm. 
Get him into a oonTaniaat eoniar of the hdUl, aad 
I*U hare the Uonderbaaa ready.*' 

"No, Anthonyi I think iifa batter to lot him 



''Ha aaama a aarly fellow, and don't apeak.** 
" Taka tha honaa, Anthony, ronad to one of tho 
old ahcdi. AU U wnU, baUara ma. I wiU not 
MfTy on a Jeat at tha aspaaaa of yonr fmra. 



Edith, haraiaAathoay wiahaa to tnat yoa with 
a ohaaga fram tha Uaadarboaa." 



" Edith?*' oriad Aathony. " Mtaa Edith? Pror 
vidanaa pvotoei nal and aba*a gone for a highway 
man at laatt I faai that Fva lived lantt enough 
in tbia worUL Blaaa aa and aava oal how well 
ahe looka, toot" 

Edith laaghed} and aa tha party had aow 
raaohed tha hall of tho mamk>n, aha Inmad to tha 
fight, and opened that wall-known door whioh lad 
into the apartment alwaya oocapied by har aaaU 

Lady Caatlaaeaa had heard tha aoand of horma' 
feet in the fbre-oonrt, and had Jnat taken off har 
spectacles, as she alwaya did apoa aa arrival, aad 
had riaen fitom tha pernsal of a book with which 
aha had been tryhig to oheat the time of ita waarl- 

Edith had flong tho oloak off har, aad atroda 
into the apartmant ia tha ftiU ooatnna of a Inighl 
of tha road. "Lady GaatlaDaaa," aha said, in aa 
aasnmed deep-tooed voioa^ "yonr moaay or a Uaa*" 

Lady Caatlanaaa attatad a ahort aamami bat 
whea Edith raa forward aad aaaght tha old lady 
ia her anna, sha thought that the and of tha world 
had rarely oomes bnft than aha knew Sdith*a yoiea 
in a momaati aa^ ia a nataral tooa^ the aeamfaig 
highwayman cried ont, "And ao yoa, too^ do aal 
know me ainoa I have taken to tha road?*' 

Poor old Lady Caatleneaa lodkod for a nunnant 
aa if she wsro aboat to fidnt, aad Edith lagiattad 
tha snrpriaa aha had givaa har. 

"Nay, aaat,** ahe cried* "do BOtboalarmad; 
I have Bot takaa to tho foadi bat tfaia ia a suit 
bdoBgiag to Faliz, aad I wear it at my own wiab, 
on tho possibility that I may ba naeAd to Urn ia 
diatracthig the attention of hia anamias. All ia 
well, dear annt, believe mo; aad I am viiy, vaiy 
happy." 

" My dear chUd," said Lady GaaUeneao, mnch 
affected, "I did not expect to aee yoa; bat atill it 
is new Ufo for me to do ao* Whaia ia yonr haa- 
band ? Where ia Captain Heron ?" 

" I am haia, dear l4idy Owtlaoaan," aaid Hemn, 
aa ha entered tha room I "andlpimmnahthat 
I ahoold bethisperpetnal tvoabla to yon. It seems 
aa if I ware alwaya briaging riot aad oanftiaioo 
iato yonr honse," 

"No^ ao; ndihing can ba a tronUe to ma that 
ooacema tha happinem of my dear Edith. Make 
hor happy, and no one oan ba mare walooma to 
this honse than yoanelf. Bat I have a maaaago 
for yoa from the yoang Lofd Bridgewatar, and ha 
haa left this oaid, aignad l^ tha Lord Chamberlain, 
whioh adfflita whoever pvaaeata it to theOoart ball 
to-night at St. Jamaa^a.** 

" I am to aao it." aaid Heron. " In half an 
hoar before I atart from here, I can write a brief 
statement of my claim to tho Whilcomba peerage, 
which I am to hand to the King, whflb the Bail 
of Bridgewatar will be ao doae at hand, that Ua 
Mijesty cannot bat place it ia hia haada, he beiag 
a member of the Privy Gonndl, and tha Committsa 
of PrivUagea." 

"Tee, Felix, yaa," aaid Lady Caatlanaaa* 
" Lord Bridgewatar was good enoagh to aaplaia 
all that to me; aad ha ia qoito right, for itia the 
only direct meana by which yonr oUhaa can ba 
pat ia ooarsa of aaamiaation." 

" It i^ ao. And now azoosa ma a momanii 
Lady Caatlaaean, whOa I giva diraethma to my 
maa Ogla^ who maat gat ma a aoatama aiBMsaiy 
to appear at Conrt with." ^ 

Baroa left tha room, aad aBaoantaring Oi|o hi 
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tl»lun,heMidtoliim,'*A«qiiieUyM yoaoaii, 
yoa mij grt dm a ooisplilt m of Court moun- 
ing; My hOm, tho Ewl of WldteoodM^ if too 
foonlly doftd Iw mo to ippoor otlutwiN. Ton 
know my iise^ and will be oUo to got it to flt 
•ufflciMidy wdL Spoio no ozp«iM» ud mo that 
yon bring with yon a Court iword with Jet oma- 
mmti. I mnft awakenno nipidoiia by any lapoo 
inoortoBW." 

•• I ifaaU bt back in half aa how, Captain,'' 
aaidOgla^ 

" HarayoB money?" 

M I tUnk y«i, Captafat." 

** Be aare yon have aoffloiaBt Hera ia mora 
gold ; and see that yon liira a ooaoh in m% to be 
at the iron gataa hara^ at tan o'doek. I would 
not go nnta the aaloona an well iiUed, ftr I oonrt 
not partbsalar attantioBi and wiah bnt to parflonn 
my eixand, and tlian eome away." 

Ogleinatantly left CaaUenean Hooae, and Cap- 
tain Hanm, laluning to the braaktSut-room, 
bagged writbig matariala of Lady CaaUenean, and 
aha and Edith than left Urn to UmaaU; while he 
' eat down to make a rapid akateh of the evantfnl 
ciraamatanoaa of hia Urth. 

Captain H«roa had no intention whaterar of 
atating any orldMieaa upoa wUoh he firanded 
hia daim— ha merely wiahed to aaaert it, ao that 
it mi^t be pat in oovrae of inTaatigation. 

In half an hour, hia teak waa aooompUahed; 
and than, aa he looked np from the paper, he could 
not but reflect upon hie atranga^ myitariona lift^ 
and npon the poadbllitiea of the many inddenta, 
dangama, romaatio^ and atartling, wliich nd^^t 
ttOi attend Ua earaar. 



CHAPTER CXXIX. 
DSKAiua aoHB mpoBVAnT xvBim which took 

KJLCB AT nOB COTOff BAXXi AT ST. JAXEB^S. 

OauB waa aa prompt aa he could poeaibly be, in 
carrying oat the inatmetiooa he had received from 
Captain Heron, ao that by tan o'doek ereiythfaig 
waainreadinaH; andby theli^of theoHlamp 
iHiidi waa commonly k^ bnnUiDg in the hall of 
Cka t hnea n Hooaa^ Captain Haien appeared ftilly 
equipped fiir that Court ball, to which he waa 
invited by hia friend, the Earl of Bridgewatar, and 
iHiara hia preaeaca^ liad it but bean kmnrn !• Bumy 
of the gay flutteren in that acane of rank and 
aplendonr, wonld have prodaced the moat intenae 



Poor Lady Caatleaeau waa ,nenrona, but yet 
hopeftd on the oocaaioa, fior ahe' liad what may be 
called a aort of ftmatical fdth in what ahe 
thought waa wan to attend aay oae whoae canae 
waajuat. 

The azpetieace of a long Ufo had aot beea anffi- 
deat to didodge that bdief from the mind of the 
dd gentlewoman* 

But Edith, dtiMugh in the meet hopdbl age of 
youth, waa fiill of a thmiaaad fimra. 

She could not but recall to her mind what perUa 
liad attended the laat vidt of Captain Heron to 
St. Jamea'a Palace, when he ongkt to hare bed 
eruy reaaon to escpect a contrary reoeptlMi to 
|hat which he reodved. 

She aaamad to dread the moment whaa tiie door 



of Caatleaeau Hon« ahould doae 
he would go forth alone to place hfanadf in tfaa 
praaence of thsonga of people^ aveiy one of whom 
would be armed agdnat Um, with the ezcaptf on 
of the yoathfal noble who had takea up Ida caaa% 
and who bdieved in hia pratanaiona. 

But the coadiwhidi Ogle had Urad waa in the 
court-yard, and it waa time to go. Captahi Heron 
put on a look of courage and compoanre^ which 
probably, aa regarded the latter feding, waa to 
aome extant fUgned ; but in raapect to courage 
he never f dterad for a moment In carrying out 
the readtttion to whidi he had pledged Umadt 

"Editii,'' he aaid, ''be hopeftd and truatfd. 
Two diort houn will aoon pern away, and thaa I 
ahaU ratnm to you, having aocompIUhed thia cna 
preliminary aol^ ao naceaaary to my riglitL I will 
not aay good bya^ for that ia a aouad wfaidi liaa a 
too lafge dgniflcation lior two houra' abaeaoe.*' 

Aad aow Edith aiada aa aflbrt, aad ooatrollad 
the too agitating buret of foding which would 
have aant Haron diatTMaftdly from that houaa. 
She, too, aaaumed a compoaun ahe waa liar tnm 
fbdiog; and it waa not until the roll of carriaga* 
wheda announced that Heron waa gone^ that ahe 
parmitted heraelf to died taari upon the breaat of 
Lady Caatlenean. 

Never waa the faet mora ftally exemplifled, that 
in a great dtj like London everything and any- 
thing may be had for money, and that, too, at the 
ahorteat notice^ thaa by tUa equipment of Captahi 
Heron for the Court ball at St Jamea'a. 

He waa attired in an dagant Court anit of 
mouming, and all hia equipmenta wara faulUeH, 
even to Sm aword, with ita black ba|^ omamenta, 
and the lace mfflea of the moat ooatiy fobric. 

The carriage, too^ waa anch aa any nobleman 
might have uaed on audi anoceaaion; and the 
coachman and footman, la the aplandld livefiee, 
made up dtogethcr anch aa appearaace that no 
poaai)»le auapidoa could attadi to it 

It would be diflloult to aadyie the iadiaga of 
Captaia Haroa, aa he aat la that ooatiy vehide 
which waa making ita way towarda St Jamea'a 
Palace. Periiape he wondered if he ahould ever 
raally go aa the acknowledged Earl of Whitcombe, 
inataad of in the aurraptitioua manner in which he 
waa on the preaent occadon gaining admittance ; 
but be thia aa it may, hia whde attention waa 
aoon engroaaed by the atirring acene In the midat 
of which he found himadfL 

St Jamea'a Street and tiie and of Pall MaU 
wara in a complete bUae of light, tat almcet every 
houae had linka aad flambeaux at the doora, etude 
iato thoae extiaguiahar-looking aconoea which ara 
atUl to be eeen attadied to the raHinga of aome of 
the older houaea of London. 

Carriagaa, aadan-dialr% aad equipagaa of every 
poadble ahape^ aize, aad Cuhioa, thronged St 
Jamea'a Street, — ^pouring on in one uninterrupted 
atraam down the left dde of it, to depodt vidtoia 
at the Palace, and then creepiag np the right 
dde to aaaume what atatlon tiny could until 
thdr ownen raquirad them,— wedging themadvaa 
into that compact maaa from whfeh waa aura to 
enaue the confaaloin inddent on audi an oocaaion. 

The amaahed panda^ the brakaa lampa, the 
oatha and enoatolatlotta of the coachmen* and the 
pitched battlea of the footmen, made up upon 
all theae oceaaioBa a acene of conftiaion and riot^ 
whidi, from ita freqneney aadooatianaaeab ap* 
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peared to be considered properly incidental to a 
great entertainment of mj slnd, particnlarly at 
, Coi«t. 

Captain Heron found tbM tliere wji a magni- 

; ficient carriage in front of 6\% ib$ borses of 

wbich could on]; proceed at • eieeping pace; 

I wbile, from the f^ufnt bnmpa npon the back 

I of his own coocbi anil the 19114 ozpoatolatione of 

the footmen, he was cwaie now hardly pressed 

they were by some Tehicle in the rear. 

{ But still, slow as the pace was, it waa progress ; 

; and now as the Palace was neared, he could hear 

I the banging of the coach doorai, and the loud cries 

! of "Move, on — move on!** from the link-men, 

porters, footmen, and royal ear vtt<p. who crowded 

about the gateway. 

The faint aoufl^ Ot moaic, t<^a. am upon Ua 
ears; and then, wHh » si||dd«aj||)^ ihe carriage 
stopped, and in the midst of a bfaze of light, a 
flashing of oniforms, and a bnsUiag crowd, through 
which it was difficult to make his way, Captain 
Heron alighted; and in three steps waa within 
the precincts of the Palace. 

As he passed from th« ^vmw* he felt cevtaln 
that he heard a voice cry oai'lfri^fplyi "There 
he goes 1" 

Did thia apply to hiqL (|f to some other penon, 
or was it but some cast^l axpresiipA from some of 
the crowd collected about tne snoti to watch the 
uniforms of the various guests? 

Captain Heron had no means of deciding theia 
questions. It was too late to retreat now if be 
had 00 wished it, and he had no such lHa|u 

The usual cries of ^'BCove on— move onl** had 
sent his carriage from the gate, and another victor 
waa alighting in a moment 

This ball was a popular and political one, at 
which it might be said that aU manner of people 
were to be found. 

One of the Lord Chamberlain's officers received 
the cards, and gave in return what might be called 
a voucher, consisUng of another card with the 
one word **Pasa ** upon it; and thia second card 
had to be delivered up in an apartment through 
which every guest had to pass, and in which 
there waa a strong body of the Teomen of the 
Quard ; so that even H in the coQ^ion about the 
first officer, any one shouldi atop past without a 
ticket, be would inevitab^ t>e Stopped in Uiis 
chamber. 

9ut Captain Heron had his pass, and the 
halberts of the Yeomen of the Guard, which were 
crossed over some heavy curtains of purple velvet, 
were moved aside. 

He stepped forward, and CbUQd himself, for 
about six paces, amid a great mass of beautiful 
flowering shrubs, which formed 9^ small kind of 
ante-room, which led to the laige saloons in 
which was held the ball. 

Another moment, and his ears were saluted by 
a crash of music, as he stood in the larger of the 
suite of room^ of the old Palace, where was aa- 
sembled all the rank, ^a^ty* and fashion then 
In the metropolis. 

The scene was one of gm| ip,|puAcenoe ; and 
havmg passed so mfuii <^.Mpi W^ u Osptain 
Heron had done, under U^ okt ue^ in Epping 
Forest, that splendid inter^r had for him all the 
charms of novelty. 

The magnificent chandeliers, all biasing, scin- 
tillating with wax-llghta-athe gorgeous BtUran 



hangings from eveiy window — ^the profuse gUdmg 
that was laid on with no sparing hand on every 
cornice, ornament, or projection of the apartmenu 
— the exquisite colunms of green porphyry — the 
oaken floors, pwnted with ornamental designs, in 
imitation of the richest carpets — the echoing din 
of music— the glitter of splendid costumes, radiant 
with Jewell — and that confused, hustling sound, 
which never can be subdued in a large assemblage 
although tempered to Its lowest by the presence 
of royalty,— ipade up 99 aggregation of sighu 
and sounds such as Captain Heron had never before 
witnessed. 

And now there was a sudden cessation of the 
music, but only |o he immediately succeeded by 
a few notes on a trampet, which rang loud and 
clear through the saloons. 

That was the signal fbr anpther dance. Some 
two hundred couple filled theftjipr, and in another 
moment a whirl of flashing costumes and a patter 
of many feet succeeded. 

Captain Heron atood dose to one of the oolnmna, 
and anrveyed the scene before him with eyes of 
Interest and curiosity. He waa most anxious to 
discover his friend the Earl of Bridgewater, but 
he could see nothing of him; and then he asked 
himself whether it would be bettor to wait in one 
apot, or to glide about among the guesta. 

He was abont to decide upon the latter course 
as the one most tikdy to distract individusl atten- 
tion from himself, when he saw a gentleman, in a 
magnificent Court costume, approaching him. 

A second glance told him t$iat It was the Earl, 
and 0eron advanced a fcw paces towards hhn. 

" Tou ssa I'm hax% my lord. How am I to 
act?** 

" I rejoice to see you. AU is well. EQs Majesty 
and the royal family are not yet In the saloons. 
They seldom come in till eleven ; but you see we 
have a goodly throng here.** 

"Indeed yon have. But tell me, my Lord 
Bridgewater, among aU these glittering guests of 
royalty, is Lord Warringdale to bo fonnd— for I 
would fUn avoid his eyes?" 

<<I think not There Is a mmonr that he is 
laid up with serious hnrto at his old lodgi&gs 
opposite Whitoombe House.'* 

** It may be so— It may be so ; and. In tmth. Is 
probable enough : but were he able to crawl, ha 
would soon be here, if he thought but my shadow 
was npon the gilding of these walls." 

" No doubt of that— no doobt of that Ah, the 
King!" 

The dance, the music, had suddenly ceased ; and 
the banda of the two regimente of Guards that 
were stetioned in the spoons began to pli^ the 
*• National Anthem.'* 

Two largei, heavily-gilt folding doo» were 
thrown open, and, precsM \j several officers 
of state, the Sling, with some members of the 
royal family, entered the roon^. 

" Tour time of action will soon come," whispered 
the Earl of Bridgewater. " Hia Majesty wiU make 
a gossiping sort of tour round the rooms. I will 
keep pretty close to yon.** 

"I will then deliver to hhn the statement" 

"Do so; and I will instantly obtrude myself 
upon his notice, so that he cannot bnt hand me 
the paper. I think we had better not speak to 
each other more at present, as It will look like 
ooUnsion between us.** 
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** Be it 10. I have the ftatement here.** 

xiaittmiUr 

^ Oh, yfli— only in the form of » letter.** 

''That is well* I see he is h^ginnlBg hia tonr. 
It wffl he ten minutes hefore he retches here. By 
heacvens, he ia here 1" 

"Who? Who?** 

"LordWarrlngdsle." 

** Ah I Then I must look to my ssfety.** 

" Nay ; perhaps not. He might make an effort 
to ooma to the ball merely to eee hia name in the 
list, and irithout having a thought of yon. In- 
deed, I do not aee how it ia poeaible he can know 
of your preaence, for yon may he aare Colonel 
Trelawney and myaelf kept the aecret well.'* 

"Oh, yea; Fm aaanied of that; but whtre ia 
ha? I do not see him.'* 

" There— to the right Kow he glidea along paat 
thoae two ladies. How ghastly pale he ia, and I 
aee he walks with difficulty.*' 

Lord Warringdale was In a magnificent suit, 
coTsred with embroidery; but as the Earl of 
Bridgewater had said, he waa ghaatly pale, and he 
moved with difficulty. Nothing but aome powerful 
motive could have induced a man in such a atate 
of physical depreaaion to preaent himself at a Court 
festivity. 

And now will the reader recollect that brief 
interview which Jonathan Wild and Lord War- 
ringdale had held together, when, like boon com- 
panions, they chinked their glasses, and Wild, with 
abundance of exultation, had informed hia com- 
panion in iniquity that he had information that 
would enable him certainly to deatroy Caption 
Heron. 

It was with the hope of aeeing that destruction 
there and then accomplished that Lord Warring- 
dale had risen from a couch of pain, and attired 
hini?e1F in that magnificent costume to make one 
at tbc Court ball at St. Jamea*a. 

Slowly and insidiooaly, like aome anake winding 
hia way among fair flowera, Lord Warrinedale 
crept onwarda towarda the thick porphyry column 
doae to which stood Heron. 

**He comes this way,** said Bridgewater. 

"Is it to attack me?** 

"Nay, that is scarcely possible. I think he 
does not see you even, and his progress in this 
direction is accidental.** 

" It may be so— it may be so ; and yet it looks 
as If It had a purpose in it Where is the King?** 

" Do you not see that group of ladies bowhig so 
low ? There he Is^ in the midst of them. Do you 
not sto Um as the feathers wave about Urn ? He 
comes this way.** 

"And Warringdale the other. My lord, they 
will meet at this spot** 

An expresrion of great anxiety began to creep 
ov«r the young Eari. 

" Impossible 1 imposslblel** he murmured. "War- 
ringdale cannot have ahy susi>icion of jfour pre- 
settos here ; and if he had, the scandal and ^lat 
of a qnand with yoti here, Hi the presence of 
royalty, would be more hurtftil to him than it 
ccold be to you.** 

" I am sure,** said Heron^ as he laid his hsnd 

lightly upon the hilt of his sword, — '* I am sure the 

villain knowa I am here.** 

" How can you be sure?'* 

" Because he keeps his eyes averted from this 

•pot, while they seem to wander to every other ; 



and, at the same time, he slowly makea his way 
towarda me.** 

" By Jove, Heron, it looks Ifte it !'* 

"My Lord Bridgewater, I will not compromise 
you in this matter. Tou have kindly enabled me 
to come hither with a view to my own benefit Un- 
expected circumstances seem to be about to occur, 
which might be prejudicial to any one who would 
befriend me. Leave me, my lord, to my own 
devices; and come what may, believe me, I thaak 
you f^om my inmoet heart for all you have atrivcia 
to do for me.** 

"Never, never!" aaid the EarL "I will not 
leave you now.** 

*' I pray you to do ao.** 

"Nay, Heron, do not ask me to fall so low in 
my owo esteem 1 I cannot — will not leave you I 
And, after all, thu» danger may be imaginazy." 

The King waa making his tour of the rooma, 
and had now reached to within twenty paceit of 
where Captain Heron was atanding. The King 
came from the left, while from the right, step by 
atep, aa it appeared, and in a atudied manner, at 
the same rate of progression, came that ghastly, 
malevolent Lord Warringdale. 

" Get your letter ready,'* whispered the Eari of 
Bridgewater. 

"I have it** 

Heron stepped a few paces on one side, so as to 
get close to the column, and he had hardly exe- 
cuted the movement when the King approached 
him within half a dozen pacea on the one side, 
and Lord Warringdale to about the same distance 
on the other. 

"Now I'* said Bridgewater. 

" Tes, now I'* replied Heron« 

At that moment, itpvq Captain Heron stepped 
forward a pace, and the Earl of Bridgewater 
moved a little aside, so as not to seem imme- 
diately connected with him, Lord Warringdale 
placed his hand upon the hilt of hia aword, and 
half drawing it, he cried out in a ahrill, yelling 
voice, " Treason ! treason t There is one in this 
assembly who, under pretence of presenting a 
written paper to the King, alms at his life! 
Treason! treason!" 

It would have been poasible, perhaps, to have 
counted ten hurriedly, during which time not a 
Bound of any kind or description broke the un- 
natural atillness that reigned over that large 
assembly. 

It seemed as If these words of iYarringdale*a 
had paralyzed everybody ; and the last twice that 
he uttered that cry of treason, a word so terrible 
to kings and in palaces, the echo of the sttond 
seemed to fall upon every heart with a crashing, 
deadening influence, which deprived then of the | 
power of action. 



CHAPTER CXXX. 

CAFTAIN HKRON IS SUBROUNDBD BY* HART 

' rERIIiS. I 

It was impossible for Heron to come to any other | 
conclusion, now that Lord Warringdale had spoken i 
out in the fashion U6 had, but that by aome ' 
atrange accident, which at once baffled all expe- i 
rience and inquiry, he had become acquainted with 
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the &ct of hia prM«noe at the Court ball, and had 
Adopted this heartless mode for hia destruction. 

It was more than probable that some zealous 
courtier, on such an occssien, would turn at once 
at the life of the man who was thus deaounced 
as a would-be regicide ; and on such an occurrence, 
Lord Waningdale would at once be rid of his 
enemy and the thousand fears which would always 
assail him so long as his half-brother lived. 

It would be impossible to describe the confusion 
that immediately ensued at the Court ball when 
the first stunning shock of rurprise was over, and 
people were able to act in any manner upon the 
words which had been uttered by Warringdale. 

The music abruptly ceased — swords were drawn 
in all directions — ladiee screamed and fainted, and 
such «n uproar ensued as surely old St. James's 
Palace had never witnessed since it came into the 
hands of royalty as a residence. 

Captain Heron was pale, but determined. He 
still stood close by that colama where he had 
held his conference with Lord Bridgewater, and 
drew his sword. 

His whole attitude and aspect were not such as 
to make it encouraging to any one to attack 
him. 

I The state of alarm and affright into which the 

I King was thrown had something ludicrous about 
it, for he made a sudden runh to escape from the 
saloons by a small and wliat might almost be 

I called a secret door, since it was one very rarely 

' opened. 

I But that door was well known to Lord War- 

' ringdale, and immediately behind it he had sta- 
tioned no less a personage than Jonathan Wild, 
who was to act as occasion nhoiild require. 

If Captain Heron were kiUed in the scufiie and 
mehe which occurred in %he ball-room, Jonathan 
would not be wanted; but if, rn the contrary, 

! Heron should be making his escape, or be simply 
so much hemmed in by the swords of the courtiers 
and noblee as to become a prisoner, then Wild was 

I to make his appearance, and take effectual care that 
he was lodged safely in durance. 

I And so Jonathan waited with his ear flat 
against the panel of the door, in anxious expecta- 
tion of hearing sufficient to enable him to deter- 
mine upon his course of action. 
The rush which his Majesty made in that di- 

! recllon was mistaken by Wild for just the sort of 
alarm which justified his making an incursion into 

I the ball-room, and he opened the door and darted 

; forward just in time to receive the King almost in 

, his arms. 

j Then it was Lord Warringdale who cried out, 

I *' For the King I For the King I Will no one 

t strike a blow for the King?** 

As he spoke, he made a treacherous paas with 
his sword at the back of Captain Heron ; but there 
was another weapon which crossed his at the 
moment, and the young Earl of Bridgewater cried 
out, '* Ko, my Lord Warringdale ! That was a 
foul thrust, and it shall not take effect I** 

** Beware, my lord !*' said Warringdale, bitterly, 
'* or you may find yourself compromised in the 
charges against a highwayman and a traitor, who 
has nought the life of his King I" 

'* Forbear my lord !" repUed Bridgewater. " It 
is useless to add falsehood to treachery V* 

>' I have him !" said Wild ; and he plunged 
forward to seise Captain Heron. 



Lying between him and the oolonitt, does to 
which Heron stood, was the deep fringe of a 
Turkey carpet that lay on the floor of a deep 
recess, almost equal to the size of an ^wrtment, in 
the saloon. 

Wild was in his heavy riding-boots, fbr be 
seemed to have taken a kind of pleasure in coming 
to that Court ball in his roughest coetume. Hia 
foot caught in the fringe, and he fisU heavily ; 
while the thick-thonged riding-whip he held in 
his hand, flew a considerable distance from him. 

The young Earl of Bridgewater was doee to 
Captain Heron, and in an anxious, sharp whisper, 
he said to him, *' Qoick I quick 1 thro'ugh yonder 
door I Ton may save youiself yet" 

Heron was as rapid in resolve as he was in 
action. He took a sharp run forward, and then 
with a leap cleared the prostrate figure of Jonathan 
Wild, and brought himself within two inches of 
the partially op^^ned door. To dash through it, 
and instantly dose it on the other aide, was the 
work of an instant ; and so complete was the change 
from those gay and glittering sdoons of the 
Palace, all abiaize with light, and thronged with 
that brilliant company, to the narrow, inteiuely 
dark passage in which Captain Heron found him- 
self, that he involuntarily stretched out hia arma 
as though some deep pit might be yawning before 
him, into which another step might precipitate him 
to destruction. 

And still be heard the cries and shouts of the 
courtiers and the screams of the ladies, from the 
dazzling scene he had left; and he could not but 
feel how very insecure waa bis position within 
a few paces only of a door on the other side of 
which was a host of enemies, and, at the least, 
two who would be ready at any moment to ran 
Bume risk of their own lives in order to ensure the 
destruction of hia. 

But Captain Heron was safSsr than he thoaglft 
himself. 

The door only closed with a latch, but it was a 
heavy and strong one, and had no communication 
whatever with any handle, or means of acting 
upon it, from what may be called the saloon side 
of the panel of which it was composed. 

But still the danger was great, and it was not 
likely that a piece of panelling, however strong, 
would prove any bffectual bar to pursuit in that 
direction. 

He felt that he must proceed, and as a moment's 
refiection told him that however intricate might 
be the w$ys of the old Palace, they must be a 
great deal more mysterious than dangerous, he 
slowly and carefully made his way along the nar- 
row passage. 

For some distance he kept his drawn aword io 
hia hand, and caraftilly fdt the flooring befbre him 
with its point befbre he trod npon it; bat after a 
time he dismissed this eantion aa unnecessaiy, and 
only advaoced slowly, with the sword directed 
befbre him, in order that he nUght not strike 
against some obstacle in his way. 

By stretching out his left hand he found that 
the wall of the passage in that directien was not 
above a foot distant, and aoon the point of the 
sword met with an obstmction which, by carefolly' 
inspecting with his hands, Heron fdt certain was 
a door. 

Where it might lead to was a matter far beyond 
any conjectures, but he was most anxious to open 
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it, aBd at lonfffch lit upon a sipall handlo, npon 
turning which, the door immediately yielded. 

This door opened towards the paaiage in whieh 
he was, and immediately heyond it, to his mir- 
priie, he saw a well-lighted apartment, with a 
table in its centre, on which were refreshments. 

A conple of chairs were cloee to the taUe^ as if 
two guests had been partaking of the good eheer 
that was npon it ; and close to * decanter of mddy 
wine there lay a pair of heavy pistols, of predsely 
the sort and pattern Heron had often seen in the 
poaeeesion of Jonathan Wild. 

This then w^ donbtlew an apartment in which 

\ Wild had waited nntil it should be time for him to 

, make his appearance in the ball-room. 

' Scarcely, however, had Heron time to make 

himself acquainted with these details when a 

loud crash at the door through which he had so 

I providentially escaped firom the ball-room, con- 

i vioced him that the panel had yielded to the 

^ violence of Wild, sad the eagemeas, probably, of 

the courtien to show their zeal in defence of the 

I royal person. • 

*'Now, then," said Captam Heron, "forper- 
; haps the strangest hunt of all that was ever made 
I after living highwayman, for it will be through 
' the chambers and corridors of St. James's 
! Pulace." 

Heron strode across the room towards a door 

I which he saw at the extremity, but there he 

paused a moment, and turned quickly to the table, 

and took from it the pistols, which no doubt be- 

' longed to Jonathan. 

A oonfased rush of feet, and various cries in- 

. dicative of pursuit, came upon his ears, and he 

I felt the necessity of instant action. He opened 

the door we have mentioned, and passed through 

I into a similar apartment A key was fortunately 

i in the lock on that side, which he turned instantly; 

; and still he sped onward through room if ter 

zoom, until he paused, with the hope that, having 

oompletely distanced his pursuers, he might be 

' able to find some means of leaving the Palace. 

He knew well that he was upon a floor that was 

i net high in the building, and he thought if he 

oonld reach any window he might find a means 

of letting himself down in safety to one of the 

courts. 

I While these thonghts were passing through his 

I mind, and while he had paused in a room which 

I was lit by some wax candles, a door snddenly 

opened, and he saw the halberts of a couple of 

! the Teomen of the Guard projected into the apart- 

, ment, preparatoiy to the entrance of two portly 

specimens of that corps. 
i Heron had Just time to dart behind some heavy 
I crimson doth eortains which hung from one of 
the windows, and then a courtier, carrying a gilt 
wand, came backwards into the room. 

Thero could be no possible mistake as to what 
this meant No one would be preceded in such a 
fashion but the King himself ; and accordingly, 
in anothsr moment, Captain Heron saw the royal 
penonage cross the threshold of tha apartment 

••Thare^ there, my lord I" said the King; *«that 
will dOb We an surely in salSity now. There 
must he an investigation^-a veiy Ml investiga- 
tion.'* 

'^Tes, your lli^esty,*' said the courtier with 
the gilt wand; *'and thero can be no doubt but 
that the villain wiU be caught'* 



''Canghtr said the King. *«Tci, of eourse, 
he must be caught! There^ that wiU dol Good 
night, my lord 1** 

The gentleman with the gilt wand bowed very 
low, and retreated backward from the room. The 
two Teomen of the Guard went through the same 
process, retreating backwards, and drawmg thair 
halberta after them. 

The door was dosed. 

<*What can be the meaning of it?* add tha 
Kmg. **l8 it A plot, or only a surprise, or an 
aeddent? I will send Ibr my Lord Lauderdde, 
and take his advice about it Tes, my Lord 
Lauderdale is the man^cool, calm, and no Ima- 
gination." 

The Kmg crossed the room, and was about to 
leave it by a <beautifQlly decorated door, the ! 
handles of whidi were of ciystal, when Captain | 
Heron stepped forward fhHn behind the curtain, . 
and bowhig low, he said, "Let me intrude upon ; 
your liajesty's leisuro for a moment I am ndther ' 
regidde nor treasonable plotter, but attended the I 
Court ball for the purpoee ** ' 

Captam Heron had only got thus Ui whsn the I 
fright of the King assumed so ludicrona a cha- 
racter that he was compelled to pause. 

His Majssty leaped twice off the ground, and | 
thai, tottering back, he strove to reach a chair, | 
which he Just missed by about an inch, and came ' 
to the floor heavily. | 

"Hdpl Murderl Guard! Firol Treason!** 

** Nay, your Mi^esty,'* sdd Heron. ^ I doubt 
if yon could be in better safety than in my preeence, 
for I have a strong arm and a ready hand, and 
will willingly defend you in ease of necessity. My 
objsct was to present a written paper to your 
Majesty," 

**No, no! Don't! That's what he aaid— under 
pretence of presenting a written statemsnt, some 
one was to take my Ufe." 

^ Tour Majesty alludes to one who calls himself 
Lord Warringdale, but who is a most unexampled 
villain. I sluU ask but two fevours now of yon/ 
Msjesty.** 

»• Murder I** 

**Nay, not so! The one is, to rscdve this 
paper, and the other is, to permit me to leave 8t 
James's unquestioned and unsssaUed. Will it 
please your Majesty to take the paper ?** 

The King glared at Captain Heron for a few 
momenta in silence, and held out his hand in a 
very rduetant manner, as thoogh he suppoaed the 
paper must of necead^ have contained some ex- 
ploeive substance, which would prove his instant 
destruction. 

** There is no danger, your Majesty," added 
Heron, ** but to me; and that danger is, that the 
events of this night, and the manner in which I 
almost oompd yoor Mj^esty to recdve this paper, 
may mOitsfee against the Just stataaBOits it eon- 
tains." 

••No^** sdd the Khig, feinUy. 

** Then I trust that my second request— namdy, 
that I may be permitted to leave the Pdsee un- 
molested, wffl be granted." 

** But how came yon hare ? How can I—how 
ought I " 

<*I came hare at vonr M^esty's inviUtSan." 

"Ourinvitatkmr 

** Tes. Pm your Majesty's guest, and, aa sudi, 
diould be allewed to depart fredy, in the saiM 
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■iiUMr thflk I dwiild ba alknrad to d ap trt bj mny 
•r font U4m^* jadflw from a eowt of Jiutki, 
in which I might gnre endoice.'* 

"^Akr ciM the Kiog. <<I kanr yoa mow. 
Ton'n « hlghwajataB." 

*'X Wfti^ tad ihaU be» ii ffrnx M»>t^ vfll not 
toko tbo tnmbk to aio thai I baeoiM vhat I naUjr 
ought to bo— a peer of the roala. Bat I claim 
yoor HAJect/s promieo, that I ihoaU bo pcnaltted 
to depart la peaoa.** 

'^ We aia a Kiog." 

«*I daim tha pmnin, m>fc Item a kiag^ hti 
from a private geadeaMm, wkeae biddea goem I 

MB.** * 

** Nay, that cannot ba. We nerer invited Toa." 

•'WheByoarM^eet^gWee a pap^br ball, and 
aUowi to bo diotribated aaoag tha nobles of year 
Coart eaide of invitatioa, which tiny may make 
aee of at their diwr e ti e B , every one oovliigiiere, by 
▼irtae of each a card, is yoar Miijcety's gaest, 
weia ho the Tcriest beggar that walked the streat" 

The King was sileaeed, had looked oonloMd. 

*' Bat it is not ^h<^ fisr myad^" eaid Csptain 
HeroB, with a lofty air, as he toaiked the liilt 
of his sword,— ** it is aot wholly for myself that 
I ask A sale oendaot from Su Jamea*a, lor I am 
amed^and^ aa sua as tiie son will rim to-moirow, 
lives will bo loot aouiag those who wQl stay asy 
pngreie. I auy bo overpowered, and fell, for I 
am bot one man against many; aeverthelem, I 
weald ask yoor H^es^ if it bo worth while 
that your Palace shoald be etaiabd by the blood 
of yoar ssrvaBt% aad peesibly eacambersd with 
tha oorpea of ooa of year gasots, whose oaly oiSmce 
towards yoa hm besn that he has adopted a some- 
what roouatle amde of p f essa ti ng a petition of 
right?* 

'* Who gave ymi a eard ef adtnimion to the 
Oewt baUr eaid the Kfngavailvely, 

*' ThAt yoor Hajesty moit pevBilt me to dediBe 
to answer.** 

•' Com% then," said the Khig as he seranbled to 
his feet, •'I will take yoa oat by the ambsasadort' 
entrance. Follow ns, and no one will moUst 
yoa." 

Heron bowed low, and lUlowed the King, who 
opened the door with tha crystal haadlee, and 
passed throagh a emaU cabinet, the walls of which 
were covered with books, and from theoce they 
came to one of the old galleriee of the Palace, at 
the farther aKtmnity of which, a coaple of the 
Yeomen of the Ooard were on dnty. 

Pam this geatloBum/' said the King hi a load 



"Jast so," aaM Heno, aa be mapped into tha 
chair. ** Get §swmf at once^ bow, nd yoa i~ 



Heron bowed again. 

**I have the hoaovr of bidding your Majesty 
goodnight** 

Immediately past tfM twoTedaMn of the Oaaid, 
ttera was a saull iqaare hall, and then a door 
which opened Into tiw Ambamadm^s Ooart of St 
James*s Palaoe. 

That conrt was crowded top by cerriagm and 
asdaa ahain^ and ae Bereft imaed IbrtK hi his rich 
eoetaoM^ le wae rather at a lorn what to do ; in- 
asmuch as it wss not a ^keas in which to walk tha 
ttreeti^ withoat exdtfaig a great deal too much 
attention. 

A rather eingnUir acddeat or ufstAke seemed to 
relieve bim of tlus difficulty, for one of the men in 
charge of a sedan-chair tencned his hat as he said, 
** Wae it for yoor honoar w« were to waii?^ 



The chair-msB, indted by this reward, Ibaght 
and hostled thdr way oat of the Ambassador^' 
Coatt, and got faito PaU Mall, by the dde of 
Mmlbofoagh Honae. 

Heroa had Just time tokaa ba^iathe chdr 
as he saw Lord Wantogdala stamtfng, with Us 
award drawn, on the pavemeat of Pall MalL 

" Who is that?*' ha cried. *' Who hava yam 
in the chair, my men T' 

**The Brasillan CcBsalP said Heron, rapidly. 

<«TbeBlaifaigCoaaell'* said the ehair-aen. 

'<BraziUaa, idiot I" sdd Henn agaia. 

''Who to it?** added Wairingdale, at be ad- 
Tsaeed his sword. 

*» The BraaiBan Idiot!** said tiw chair-men. 

"Oh, it*e all right!" said a peraon irtio was 
wkh Warringdde, and who waa In the diaas of 
one of the Inferior officers of the Palaoew ** They 
mean the Brazfliaa ConsaL** 

"Oh!" said Warringdale, as he stepped back ; 
aad In another momeot Captain Heron was peat 
him, and oat of danger. 



CHAPTER CXXXI. 

oApnuoi BttoR DsrsBJinfm ufoh tub bbbciib 
or eoL DOmmcK bbowtib. 

The two men who carried the sedan-chair la 
which Heron bad eflbeted so adrdt an escape 
from St. JaaMsTs Palace, had no doubt brought to 
the Coart bell the pereonage for whom they mie- 
took him, for they jogged on comfortably for the 
whole length of Pdl Mdl without aaking him a 
single qaestioa of where they were to go. 

But it would not at all suit Captain Heron to 
be carried to the house of the Brazilian Consd. 
and he began to think upon the best mode of 
getting rid of his kind friends the chair-men, 
who, by thdr Ibolidi blunder, had probably saved 
him oondderable inoonveiiienee. 

But etOly every step that they now took him 
from St. James's Pdaoe wae a step towards 
safety, aad he thought he would let tbem go a 
little ftirther, sfasce of course he could alight at 
any moment. 

But thai resolve was brought to an abrupt ter- 
mination by the chair-men hdting suddenly at 
the steps of a large house, from which no doubt 
they hod brought the exdted parsonage for whom 
they had mistaken Captain Heron. 

" Here you are^ your honour,** sdd one of tha 
dialr-men, as he lifted up the roof io ae to re- 
leaae the door,— *' here you are, your honour ; and 
I hope your honour won*t forget the couple of 
guineas yon were so good as to promise MQn aid 
me.** 

"Oertdnly not,** said Heron. <* There they 
are. Hold! Do not do that I*' 

Heroa Wat Just too lato ; for the other diair- 
man, to show his effidency, exeeated a thunder- 
ing knock at the boom door. 

'*Tery w^** sdd Heron. ** I am not golQg 
in;" and then, as he walked away, he Just saw, 
by a sidelong glenee, that the door of the house 
wAs iiung o^a, and from a wdl-lighted hdl there 
appeared several servsnts, who looked at tha 
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diair-m«ii «id tile uuimmhrnx, and tbati gisid 
•Itir iKhn, Heron, in nndiigiuBQA MtonidinMnt. 
I It wM DO part of Captain Htvon** irkh to pro- 
yoke diwvsiion or to enter into aqj eacplanatlone^ 
I and he walked np the Haymarkefe qnickly, taking 
good care to keep his hand near the hilt of his 
sword ; for at present the Btneta of ^!«ondon were 
anything but eafp aftftc nightfaUf and there had 
, been reoently lOQie attempta on the part of disso- 
' Inte young OMn to n-eatabUeh those parties which 
; in n preeeding raign were wont to traverse the 
I metropolis,, coounitting all sorts of excesses nnder 

the name of Mohawks. 
! But it was not firom dlssoIate^streat^lonngerB of 
I thia description that Captain Heron had to look for 
I any danger. 

He had got just ahont half-w^ np the Hay>- 

I market when he heard, coming leom the n^gh- 

I bonrhood of Pall HaU, cries and shonts as of 

\ persons in foil ponnit, accompanied by the spring- 

' ing of watchmen's rattles, as well as by the atiU 

I more alarming sounds, the clatter of horses' UqL 

For a few moments Captain Heron donbted 

whether it conld be possible that this hne. and 

cry was after him, bat when he saw a stream of 

people at the lower end of the Haymarket, and 

felt convinced that some twenty or thirty of them 

were commencing to scamper np it, he thought it 

I high time to look to his safirty. 

There were some cries, too, wliieh left it no 

longer a matter of doubt tiiat lie was the person 

pnrsned. 

''Catch him— sdse him! Cathimdownl A 

j thousand pounds for him, dead or alive I A high* 

waymani A highwayman T' 

*' Indeed t" said Heron to himsell ** This is my 
good Lord Wairingdale*s doing, I fancy, in some 
fashion; or can it be the King, in defianoe of his 
word, has sent this hue and cry at my lieela? It 
is lilce enough; it is like enongh. But it is one 
thing to hnnt me, and another to catch me. Let 
him who crosses my path, with a hostile intent, 
beware r 

There wss a narrow eonrt, with an entrance not 
larger than a doorway; all was profoundly dark 
within it, and Heron thought it was just possible 
that liis punners might pasa, while he was in 
hiding a few paces down the narrow entry. i 

Hardly had he stepped out ef the open street I 
into the deep gloom of the place, when several of 
them who were fbremoat in chase of him came 
closely up. ' 

*' Are you sure," cried one, " you saw him eome 
up the Haymarket?" 

** Quite— quite I Ton run on, Sir Charles, and 
I will look into the courts.'* 

From these words, as well as from the tone in 
•which they were uttered. Captain Heron felt cer- 
tain that he was pursued by some of the Qmrt 
galUnta who thought to advance their interssta by - 
showing zeal upon the oecaaion. 

** Don't run into danger, Sir Henry," cried the 
other. '* He is a desperate fellow." 

"Fahaw, Sir Charles 1— these highwaymen are | 
all cowards when it comes to the pudL They 
trade upon people's timidity; but ahow them a 
bold fSroat, and the rascals howl for mercy. If he 
ha in any ef these courts, I will piiek Urn out with 
the esid of my xaplcp— 'pan honour, I wiU." 
The una who was called 8k Charles ran on; 
' bnt the laat speaker stepped into tha oouzt. erring 



out, aa he ftnoed thft>^ tte dark ahr wm his 
rapier, ''Come out, Sir Knave, if you be harei 
Coma out, Sfa* Kn^ve J Or vmt I heok yen out 
like periwinkle from eheU, §at toaatting seatna t» 
tell He you are heie?'^ * - 

"You are quite righft,^' said Heseni ^mA If 
yon «on*t ran away, I viU cross swosis irith you 
with pleasure ; and tiien. In two minnte% you will 
consider the meaneat periwinkle) ealher in or out of 
a shell, an ohjeot of envy." « / 

"Hal ha! 8o,ao! Thafa it, is it? Belpl 
Watch! Here he is! I*va gob hiULl Vrm 0Dfi 
himi" . . •♦ 

Sir Henry backed out of the court irifth thft 
utmost precipitation, but Heron darted after him, 
and he was compelled to dsfvid himse^ The 
swords n^g ta^rtfan foi; a iiw Baiaent% and 
then the courtier fell, with a aqr ef disoMyv te 
Captain Hem hid- pttvd thatakHtetiMAgnlar 
Courfi twotd ftbroi^ his Ihouldeb 

And now, in truth, there was na time ta loas, H 
Heron would give himself a chance of safety $ and 
he fled up the Haymarket, In the hope of (leiBing 
his punuers \ij oDoariBg over tha way; and getting 
into eome of th# obsonre nBgi<nia of Soho. 

They were close at his hauls, hawaver ; and ha 
felt that his only chanoe was by rapid CuisiBigs up 
and down abort atieeta, at each comer of whioh 
they might toae si|^t of Uss. 

Crossing over, then, fnm the tap of the Hay- 
market, be dashed anwarda, and headleas which 
way he went, ao that ha made m^pgr tanings, 
he at length paused a moment to Kstan, with the 
hope that he had baffled hie foes. 

But such was not tha case, as he heatf their 
footsteps does at band; and then, for the Aral 
tim^ he became faily awam that Jonathan Wild 
waa in close punnit 

Heron knew the husky, fsrodoua voice at once, 
as Wild cried out, " We must have himi we 
must have him ! He's in fall Court suit, and yon 
can't mtae him." 

Captain Heron darted down another court, and 
to his surprise^ he nesrly fell over a sedan-ohair, 
which was in it, but which it was impesslble to see 
for the darkness that prevailed. 

" Can it be possible," thani^t Heron, " that, 
twice in one night, a sedan-chair ia to prove my 
safety? No, I will say nothing to it" 

He ran on, but fotmd that the court had no 
outlet. Is feeling with his hands, however, he 
found a door, which yisldsd before him; and jaet 
as he heard Wild cry out, from the month of the 
court, "Haioa! who?s down haie?" he stepped 
into a dark passage, and closed the door behind 
him. 

A aoft, femela voice immediately aaid, in the 
darkness, " Why, really, sir, you're late 1" 

" Am 1?" repKed Heron. " I believe I couldn't 

" WeU, it Isn't what my lady expecta, I can 
tell you, sir; and if you were not eo near a rela^ 
tion, she would ha angry enough." 

" And very right, too I" Aid Heron. 

«« What on earth," he thought, " can all this 
mean? I na mletakai for a near relation of 
somebody, who is late ; but under my present dr- 
cumstances, I cannot afticd to be particular aa to 
what aort of rofilge I seek, tot tiwae who ehaae me, 
outside, aim mote ai my life, miV than at my 
capture." 
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«< Mow, dr,*'iaidtiw Mil ftauOa voice, "fidlow 



••inth tho vlmoit ptMsniOy'' npUid Hum, 
''to tlio tod of the woildl* 

••Now, vMUy," sdd tho HbbuJo toIoo, **that'o 
•Iwftyi tho WBj yoa go out*' 

«*Tlit^liiok7,"thoii|^ Horam ''forit koepi 
up my rappoMd idoitity.'' 

MAndifmyladjihoiadlioiryoii,*' oddod tho 
Toiee^ ** I'ahonld be discharged at odoo." 

**! wottMn't h«TO oaytMog of the lort happen 
fnr tho world," iaid HaoD. 

"Hodiyiir! Now doa*t My another woid, bat 



<«I*BiMmliig.* 

**Keop to tiw light" 

•«Ido-Iaa. BatdoatyoathinkaUght,iiow, 
wou ld b o a oonvwiieiiMf'* 

« Why, yoa know, It wmdd mfai na aU 1" 

"Would It, leaUy? Then, Fro not tho iUgfat- 
ert deeire to hare It" 

MHvhr 

''Tea, I am hnihed." 

" Not another word, or yonll wakon them np." 

"The donee I ahani" tlionght Heron. '* Who 
are to be awakened op, I wonder?" 

Cantloady and carafioUy he trod onwarde in the 
dark, nntil a door wm opened, through which 
came a otream of light, and In that stream of 
light be Mw etaadlag a smart enongh looking girl, 
in the coetnmo of a waiting-maid. 

Heron stopped fimward right to the thrmhold of 
tho door; and It ww not till then that the girl 
MW there mnst be Mme mistake, and she cried 
ont, "Ton are not the Ifaior— yon are not the 
M^orl" 

The moment thoM words were nttered, a lady, 
with a travelling doak abont her, appMred at tho 
door of the room, and dMping her hands, ex- 
claimed, " I SM I am betrayed, and that all is 
dfscovored; bnt thare is no shame in aiding the 
escape of one so near to me. Let my Lord Belfond 
oome, and let hUn blame himaelf that I was com- 
pelled to adopt thoM measnrw after uipealing to 
Um in vafai.*' 

** BCadam," said Heron, m he bowed gracefully, 
" there is a mistake hi all ways. I am not the 
gentleman yon expected; bat I have no moxe to 
do with betraying yon to Lord Belfond, than I 
have any right to intrude upon yon ; nor do I 
know his lordship from tho Grand Turk." 

" Good heavensi" said tho lady; ^ then who 
are yon?" 

*• Tes," cried the waiting-maid ; '< wretch ! who 
are yon?" 

** I am not a wretch, at all evenu," said Heron. 

** Peace, Marthat*> said tho lady. ** Let this 
gentleman speak 1" 

*' I have enemies, madam, and ran down the 
court A door opened to my touch, and I wm 
reciaested by this young lady, whoM name it 
appears is ICartha, to 'come on,' and here I am." 

" Then, sir, youVe very faidiscrset,'* said tho 
lady, '* and I beg you'U go away again, diwcUy." 

•• But, madam——" 

The lady began to died team, and wring her 



Captahi Heron bowod low. 

" Madam, I wlU go at once. At the ontranoe 
of thU court, which I And Is a cal-ds-eac, I ahaU 
have a contMt in my lift: piobibly I shall kill 



two or thrM of thoM who seek It; bnt they are 
in nnmber, and will o fo rp owo r mei I shall than 
be murdered within twenty-five paoM of where yon 
stand; bat sinM yon wish It, ud have the right 
to demand It, I will go now." 

"Ob, no, no!" 

'* Farewdl, madam t" 

"No! I pray yon do not I I do not wish it« 
I do not demand it ! And yet— and yet ** 

The distrsH of the lady seemed to Increase. 

"Perhape," said Heron, " I unwittingly exag- 
gerate my danger, and I may escape. Let me :iy 
It, madam ; and be the issue what it may, I will 
not blame yon." 

"No, no, certahily not On the contrary, I 
will tell yon who sad what I am, and why Fm 
here ; for I oan perceive yon are a gentleman, and 
belong to the Court" 

" I hope I am a gentleman, madam ; bnt I do 
not belong to the Court at preeent, although I 
believe there Is a singular anxiety to get me 
there!" 

" Ton are mysterious, sir I But I will tell you 
that I am Lsdy BeUond, the wife of Lord Bel- 
fond, whoM life is one perpetual scene of the most 
furious Jeslousy." 

" His lordship Is sixty," Mid Martha, " and my 
lady's twenty-two I" 

" How dare you spesk, Martha ? Be sUent i" 

" But facts, you know, my lady, account for 
circumstances. My lord's got a cork leg, too, if 
you please, sir !" 

"Martha! Martha I" said Lady Bslfond; 
" this is cruel of yon. I have been a kbd mU- 
tresB to you ; but you fancy I cannot resent your 
intrusive speech. Sir, m I wu saying, my lord is 
fearftilly jealous, but without cause : and he*8 as 
penurious m he is jealous ; for, although his fortune 
is immense, it is with the greatMt difficulty I have 
got together one hundred gdneas, to give to my 
brother, who hM nnf ortnnately killed an opponent 
in a duel, and must fly the country for a time. 
It is to meet him that I am here, for I am sure 
my Lord Belfond would gladly give him up to the 
authorities, even if It were to death." 

"Madam," nid Heron, "£ have not sought 
this explsnation from you ; but I felt convinced, 
from the first moment that I looked upon yon, 
that yon liad some just and honourable purpoee in 
being here." 

At this moment, a loud knocking came at the 
door of the house, and Lady Belfond with difficulty 
suppressed a scream. 

" Fear nothing," said Heron, m he unsheathed 
his sword. "No harm shall oome to yon. This 
knocking portends the arrival of my enemies, or 
yours. If mine, you at loMt, are safe, madam ; 
if yours, be assured, I will defend you with my 
life." 

"Oh, if it should be Lord Belfond 1" ssid 
Martha. "He's got but one eye, sir i" 

The knocking continued violently. 

"Keep within the room," said Heron, "and I 
will listen. Who is there m the lower part of 
this houM?" 

" I grieve to My," said Lady Belfond, "that I 
suspect them to be persons of bad character. An 
old discharged eorvant pretmded that she resided 
here, and could s^ve me the temporary accommo- 
dation of her roof to SM my brother; bnt alnM we 
have been hare, Martha and I have haara things 
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Mid which makA ns think that the place is little 
better then a den orthieree." 

The knocking was repeated a third time at tlie 
door, and then Heron liearda harsh voice cry oat, 
** Who are yon? and what do you want T* 

^'Openl open! openT said some one flrom 
without 

«* Ok, itTs the Major I*' cried Martha. 

**Fly, Marthal and let him in." cried Lady 
Belfond. "* Wh^ did you close the door?" 

^* Because I thought, my lady, this gentleman 
was the Major, and nobody else was expected." 

A female voice at tliis moment echoed through 
the passage, crying out, '* And what is it to you, 
I should like to know, who knocks at my door? 
Marry come up, and how dare you interfere ?" 

Martha now made her way down the passage, 

and the door was immediatdy opened to admit 

two persons, one of whom cried out, " Is this you, 

Martha? And is my sister here? There ia not a 

No. 60.— Ediib. 



moment to lose. I must be off to Holland to- 
night.** 

The door was dosed with a loud sound, and 
Martha ss she flew back to her mistress, exclaimed, 
"It is the Bii^or, madam— it is the Msjor; but 
he has got somebody with him.** 

"Oh, how imprudent— how very imprudent 1" 
said Lady Belfond. 

" Not at sll, rister," said the young man, ad- 
vancing, and who was attired in a military 
undress, — **not at all, sister. I think I have done, 
for once in my life, a prudent action, by bringing 
with me a gentleman of unblemished honour and 
reputation, who will be able to witness, should it 
ever be necessary, to the Jealous-pated old Lord Bel- 
fond, that it wss your brother you came to meet, 
and none other. Ah I who have we here 7" 

'* A gentleman," said Lady Belfond. 

''Tee," cried Martha, *' quite a gentleman, and 
with two eyes in hia head.** 
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The yonng officer stroked Ine monitaohe. 

^ Sister, sister/* he ssid, *' tm I too soon or too 
late?" 

** This indeed is nngenerons," ssid Lsdj Bel- 
fond. ** Oh t when will the tronhles of this night 
end?" 

"Let ns hope^** ssid the friend oi the jonng 
officer, who now stepped forward, '*that they 
are o^er already, or that they will never fidrly 
begin." 

The surprise and Joy of Captain Heron jiras 
intense, when he recogniaed in this officer, his 
yonng friend the Earl of Bri4gewater. 



CHAPTER CXXXII. 

CAPTAIN HSRON OSn XV BAnBTT tO QkOUBrnkV 
HOD8K. 

Thb recognition between Captain Heron and the 
yonng Earl of Bridgewater was mutnal ; ^Uhongh 
neither spoke foy a moment, so intensely snrprited 
were they that a combination of strange acci- 
dents should bring them to a meeting in snoh a 
place. 

Indeed, it WM the If «]or who iirsi broke the 
silence, by ssying, **I can very well perceive, 
gentlemen, that yon know each other, and there- 
fore I have nothhig further to ssy. Prup pardon 
me, ftiateri fwr my hasty expressions] (ul I ^ 
think that abominable husband of yoiirs W i^ 
fected everyboc\y with a thousand do9b|« I4t4 WUr 
picions." 

** Say no mof* about it," replied Lady Belfii|id« 
*'Heie is money sufficient for your present exi- 
gencee. T«k« It at once, and place yourself in 
safety as soo n i^ possible*" 

«« I wlU, lister, and with mai^ thanks; but I 
flsel conildent we shall have to fight our way ont 
of this oonrti iwr there are suspicious people 
hangimi about the mouth of it, whose appearance 
I don't llki i^t all^ 

<* It mior ^" 4^ the Sari of Bridgewater, 
" that those sui^cions people have an eye to my 
friend, here, Captam Heron.** 

** Kever mind,*' said the young M^ort ^ ^ 
nsusl impetuous manner, **lfe tre three, and, 
I fancy, good swordsmen aU. I propose, then, 
that we sally out, and clear the court, and the 
street beyond, likewise, if necessary." 

*' I am willing," said the Earl of Bridgewater. 

** And I," said Captain Heron, ** cannot but 
be willing, since I have^ indeed, a most special 
olfjeet in getting to Bloomsbnxy Fields as soon 
as posstbdei" 

«' You have a sedan, sister," added the Mijor, 
" and we will put you in it, and see you safs off." 

An evident attempt waa mad^ either by the 

enemies of the young Mi\}or or of Captain Heron, 

: to break in the door of the house; and, indeed, the 

! probabili^ was that those two partiee had oom- 

I bined their forces, which turned out to be the oase ; 

for Jonathan Wild, who had so far followed up the 

pursuit of Heron, finding old Lord Belfond in a 

sUte of great fury, had snggaited to him that 

Lady Belfend had an assignation with Heron, who, 

for his own purposes, on that occasion Jonathan 

chose to designate the handeome highwayman. 

If anything was wanting to tarn the whole 



mass of blood in the veins of old Lord Belfond 
into the veriest possible vinegar, this would surely 
suffice to do so ; and, accompanied by a couple of 
men, whom he had brought with him, he aided 
WUd in making a furious onslanght npon the door 
of the house. 

The other, and what might be called amaUm', 
pursuers of Gaptahi Heron had given up the chase^ 
and WUd himself was alone, with the exception 
of a watchman, if he could be called any assistance, 
whom he had called to his aid, and stationed, as a 
kind of beacon, at the extreme end ci the court. 

Such was the state of affairs outside this house, 
In which Lady Belfond hadt oertainly most indis- 
ereetly, tmsted herseUl 

Three such persons as the young Lord Bridge- 
water, Captidn Heron, and the hasty, hot-headed 
Major, were not likely to let mnch time elapse 
between the Idea of sueh a sortte 9» they contem- 
plated and its actual f^owmptishment. Drawing 
their swords, then, they SAtvohad down the passage, 
followed by the trembUon Lad(y Belfond and her 
maid, Martha. 

"Be at ease, sister," said the M^or. **We 
will put you in the sedan-chidrin safoty, ahhoogh 
where your QJ^dr-men are I oannot pretend to 
detennfaie." 

**I saw none suek<* lemi^ked Heron, '*as I 
oiune down the court. 

<*Tbey were told thfy aidglit retnm in half-an- 
Imm, %fii qiay now he th«re.*' 
^VorwiMd, then," said the Bail «r Bii40»watar, 
^ 1^ ^Wfg the door open. 

Jg<l%IMn Wild made a rush forwardi bnt when 
hft i^w three swords opposed to himt a foeUng of 
dlseretion came over him, an4 he retreated back- 
ward, calling out, **My Lord Belfond, her ledy- 
ship has three gaUants, and ti you and your men 
make up the same numbu^ )| will be a foir fight" 

But Lord Belfond'^ \^ 9Mn ran off in a moment, 
and his lordship hliVMkiiAther from being unsteady 
on the oork leg wMh mwtha had mentioned, or 
from the mqnsMty of the ground in the badly- 
pav^ oonrCt feU on his hands and kn^es. 

Heron pressed forward between the Mijor and 
the Eari of Bridg«i«ter, calling ont to Wild, <' I 
Umoj you seek ir% Jonathan. Ton nre armed, 
and, ht onoe in a way, I wiU |^ yon the ad- 
vaotsge of fighting like a gentleman, and with 
one." 

** Thank you for nothing," said Wild. "We 
shall meet again, and at a more favourable oppor- 
tunity." 

Jonathan was afraid to do other than free Cap- 
tain Heron, and keep on his guard, so that he in- 
evitably fell over Lord BeUbnd. 

The Major laughed as he put his sister into the 
sedan-chair ; and the two chslr-men, who had been 
to refreeh themselves at a neighbouring public- 
house, fortunately appearing^ they trotted off with 
the lady, while Martha accompanied the vehicle, 
with her hand upon the door. 

"I'm off to Holland," said the Mijor, as he 
sheathed his sword. " Good night, gentlemen." 

"I am with you, Felix Heron," said the Earl 
of Bridgewater. 

" And you can guess my destination, my lord," 
said Heron. " I am for home." 

"Hush I Ton must say no more; for there 
may be ears abroad who will gladly catch the 
slightest sound that will indlcato to them yonr 
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wlMreabontt. Lead on, and I will foUoir you a 
l>ao6 or two behind, bat woe be to him who aeeke 
to follow me." 

Jonatiian Wild waa not hnrt in the least; bat 
he felt qaite confident that his wisest plan, since 
he was not in force soffldent to ensure a yictory, 
was te remain at peace. 

Captain Heron, then with the Earl of Bridge- 
water, were in perfect firaedom, and at a very rapid 
pace indeed they made their way towards Castle- 
neau House. • 

The hour was a very late one now^indeed, two 
o'dock had struck; bat Heron knew well that his 
appearance even at any hour would be far indeed 
from an intrusion or disturbance at Caatleneau 
House ; and yet, now that the excitements of that 
evening were over, and he had carried out as far 
as he possibly could the adrlce of the young Earl 
in regard to placuig a statement of his claims in 
the hands of the King, a feeling of great de)>ression' 
began to creep over him. 

** My Lord Bridgewater,** he said, **I owe you 
more thanks than Uving man tan well repay you; 
but I begin to foel that this struggle is something 
worse than fruitless. What progress do I make r 
How much nearer am I to the object in which you 
have 10 kindly helped me? I feel mors than half 
inclined to abandon all hope and expectation of 
bdng acknowledged as what I really am. I was 
comparatively happy with my gallant ateed and 
my free companions on the road." 

^ I have but one reply to make to you,*' said 
Lord Bridgewater, '* and it is contained in t#o 
words.** 

** What can they be?" 

•*Bemember£dithl" 

** Ah, my lord I hideed those are two words which 
carry with them a potent spelL Gladly indeed 
would I place her in that podtiou which she would 
grace, and which should surround her with the 
social ^tinctions she so well deserves. Tea, for 
the love I bear to thee, dear Edith, I will yet 
battle for my rights; and the flrit duty I shall 
now seek to perform will be the rescue of Sir 
Doitiiiiick Browne froA his, no doubt, sad cap- 
tivity." 

'« I do not see," rtoatked the Earl of Bridge- 
water, "that you ean do auy further at present as 
regards the peerage claims." 

** Tet stay— how remiss of me — I have not yet 
told you, my lord, that the Kteg actually has the 
paper." 

The Earl of Bridgewater was, up to that mo- 
raent) under the impressioa that Captain Heron 
had just contrived to make his escape frdm the 
Palace In some ordinary way, and he was not a 
little surprised when Heron narrated to him his 
interview with the King, and the peculiar manner 
in which he had succeeded in leavhig the royal 
residence. 

"Than more than ever," bM the Earl, "must 
(be affair be left to work ita own way fot the 
present We ehall soon see whether the King 
will suppress the document, or lay it before the 
PHvy Gottueil. Be assttred that I will keep a 
watch dvet yoor interests, and I can always 
eommmiieite with yoti tbrotigh Lady dastleneau." 

" Be it so," said Heron, as he gave a sigh, mors 
of rdMf than aojdety ; '*be it so, and! wUl to my 
forest home in Epping again ; there 1 know weU 
I can preserve Edith in peace and safety. We are 



both young, and can afford to wait Believe me 
my lord, that I feel as if a load were lifted oil 
my heart at the idea of escaping, even for a time, 
further collisions with that man whom I dare not 
kill, and who even contends with me at the advan- 
tage that he has no scruples about my life, while 
my sword point dare not touch his breast" 

" Ton mean Lord Warringdale ?" 

" Yes, yes I Would that he were not my 
brother. Oh, had he the soul of an honest man, 
or a gentleman, and had met me freely and 
Justly, I could have left him the bauble of a coronet 
whidi I covet not ; but I feel that the wealth 
which should desoend to me flrom my father, 
should be mine, and with it I would gild the days 
of my Edith.'* 

Without interruption, the Earl and Captain 
Heron had now reached close to the neighbourhood 
of Lady Gastleneau*s house ; and then Ogle darted 
out from the shadow of the gate pediments, and 
raised a very imprudent cry of tariumph at the 
sight of Captain Heron safe and unharmed. 

" Why, Ogle." said Heron, " yon did not expect 
me to be swallowed up by the courtiers at St 
Jamee*s?" 

** No, Captain, no. But still you were alone^ 
and I have heard that those sort of people are a 
bad lot, and the hour is getting late." 

" AU is well— all is weU with me," added Captain 
Heron. "Heaven send that all is well within 
this house. And yet I wOl not and do not doubt 
that it b so, for you. Ogle, have, I am sure, kept 
good guard." 

"In truth I have, Captoin." 

Heron was S009 once mote in that ancient 
breakfast room, where he had last parted from 
Edith, and it was with a cry of joy that she flew 
to his arms. 

" Safe, safe I" she cried. " Tou are safely 
returned to me. Oh, how much I have to be 
thankful for r 

"Dearest Edith!" 

Lady Castleneau was forgotten for the moment, 
but she did not grudge to thoae youag loving 
hearts their pre-occupation. It was the only real 
and true delight that she had left, to see the 
happiness of those who were so dear to her. 

It was impossible but that Captain Heren 
must have observed a certain appearance of ex- 
citement, half joyoift, half anxious, about the 
manner of the young Earl of Bridgewater ; but, 
with a natural delicacy, he had forborne askhig 
him a question on the subject ; and the rapidity of 
the events that had taken place at the Court ball, 
had prevented them holding sufficient conversation 
together, even to allude to their previous singular 
meeting on the high road. 

That singular meeting, it will be recollected, 
involved the rescue of the ydung Earl, with the 
young lady who was under his charge, from the 
pursidt and persecutions of Lord Belessls. 

In fact, tiie hazardous night which Captain 
Heton had passed, partly in the cage at fitortlake, 
and partly in the hands of liis enemies, had Ui it 
great measure resulted from his interference la 
favour of the young EarL 

And now, before either Heron, or Edith, or 
Lady Castleneau oould say much to each other, 
there came a slight tap at the door of the apart- 
ment In wUch they were. 

Another moment, and Lord Bridgewater entered 
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the room, with the fkmiUarity of a friend of the 
house. 

" I have a thousand fean of Intrading,** he said ; 
*«bnt I am so afraid yon will be making prepara- 
tions for departure, that I hazard breaking in upon 
you to say a word." 

"Tou never can intrude, my Lord Bridge- 
water/* said Heron. 

''Kever!** added Edith. <'0h, my lord, how 
much do we owe yon 1" 

** So little, that you may pay H all off, and yet 
leave me largely your debtor, by remaining in 
London until after twelve o*dock to-morrow.'* 

** It shall be done,** said Heron. 

**Mo8t certainly," added Edith. 

" Tee, my dear children,*' said Lady Castlenean ; 
" any request of our kind, young, noble friend 
becomes a law. Ton shall remaia here, and old 
. Csstlenean House may yet find some secret place 
which wfll defy the utmost malice of our enemies 
to discover." 

"And you all oonsent to this," said Lord 
Bridgewater, "without asking me a single ques- 
tion T 

" It is suffident," said Heron, " tlut it is your 
wish." 

The young Earl clasped the hand of Heron 
fervently. " In the midst of all yoor dangers,'* 
he said, "surrounded by bitter foes as you are, 
you do not hesitate to make this sacrifice to 
IHendahip ; but I will teU you why it is I ask it 
of you. Montague House, one side of which 
adjoins that of this mansion, is in possession of the 
old Lord Somen. He merely holds it until the 
royal commisaioners take possession of it, in order 
to form, it is reported, a national museum in the 
mansion." 

" Tes,** said Lady Castleneaa, " I have heard 
that; but I have not seen Lord Somers for mtny 
a long day." 

"In that national museum," added the Earl, 
** there will be enshrined many beautiful objects 
of natura and art ; but as old Lord Somers was 
one of my guardians, I have anticipated the royal 
commissioners, and placed in his care a beautiful 
object of nature^ which I think will not be equalled 
by anything that the futuro museum will con- 
tain." 

" I comprehend," said Heron. 

"And I, too," said Edith. 

"But I don't, in the least," said Lady GasUe- 
nean. "Is it a jewel?" 

"It is a jewd. Lady Castlenean, and one so 
ran and precious, that I want my good friend 
here, Felix Heron, and his fsir wife, yonr niece, 
to assist me to wear it, since I have won it!" 

Lady Castlenean looked surprised, but the Eail 
quickly added, "My friends here are awan that 
I have doped with a young lady, 1 have had the 
good fortimo to take from a bad home to give • 
good one to. I did not intend to have taken her 
to Montague House— it was an after-thought to 
do so ; but when I considered the rank and un- 
blemished repuUtion of my Lord Somers, and 
tiw particular relation In wUch he stood to me^ I 
fUt I conld not do better than take the Lady 
Cleveland to his house." 

" Ton did well, my lord," said Lady GastUnean, 
(« althoogh yon know I wonld gladly have rsoaived 
her." 

"ThftlknowwelL But what I now want la, 



that you should all be present at my marriage 
to-morrow morning, which will be oebbrated by 
the private chaplain to Lord Somers^ at Montague 
Honse." 
" Tea," said Heron, " with most abundant plea- 



"I will go to Montague Honse now, if yon wish ' 
it," said Edith. ■ 

"No, no," interposed Lady Castlenean, "that ' 
might mdeed be dangerous; for how can we know \ 
who is lurking about this mansion? We can easily 
find our way then in the morning; and if Lord 
Somen does not object, I daro say we can get 
from one garden to another without the necessity 
of going out into the street. 

"Admirable I most admirable I" cried the Earl of 1 
Bridgewater. " I will take caro that everything 
is arranged, so that may be done with esse and 
safety. And now. Lady Castlenean, as I am in , 
the begging vein to-night, may I ask another fa- * 
vourtjyon?" ,' 

" It is granted, my lord, befon it ia asked; only 
do not call it a favour." 

" Lady Castlenean, I want you to let me lie . 
down hero somewhero for the remainder of the 
night, for I wonld fain not go abroad again into the 
strsets of London until I have made the young 
Lady Cleveland the Countess of Bridgewaftr. It 
is now nearly five o'clock, and we an all in need ' 
of repose." 

It is needless to say that old Lady CasUenean 
was delighted to accommodate the Earl beneath 
her roof^ and in the course of another half-hour 
thera was silence and sleep within the walls of that ' 
lordly mansion. I 

One quiet, stealthy figure only kept watoh and 
ward in the old court-yard, and occasbnally ex- 
tended its noiseless peregrinattons to the garden. 

Liseosible to fatigue^ Captain Heron's friend and 
companion thus watched over his safety. 



CHAPTER CXXXIIL 



IBB XABBIAOB AT OIJ> XOSTAOUS BOUiB. 

WxTBor two honn of the nttsranoe of the last 
words we have recorded as coming from the Upa 
of the young Earl ot Bridgewater, a bright sua 
was shining upon the old garden, the gable ends, 
turrets, and extensive roof of Castlenean House. 

Ogle crept into the hall, and, since daylight, 
had allowed himself a few momenta* repose. 

No one» however, was as yet stirring of the in- 
mates of tiie house, and It was not nntU ten o^clock 
had pealed forth from Bloomsbury Church that 
there appeared in the breakfrtft room our little 
party of the pnvions night. 

Old Anthony was in a terrible bnstla, for In that 
quiet eetablishment thrse guests seemed to him 
quite a psity. 

The breakfast was laid with all that old-iuhlonod 
amplitude <tf material which our ancsiton thought 
necessary for the first mesl of the day; but aoaroely 
had a lisw worda passed between the attached 
friends who sat at that early meal, when a loud 
ringfaig at the outer gateaomewhat dlatoriisd theii 



I 



The Eari of Bridgewater and Captain Hbrni at 
once started to thsir feet 
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An ezpreBBion of alann came ovw tbe oonn- 
tanance of Lady Caitleneau. 

'* We are like e^il doen,** aaid Edith, «*for we 
■eem to dread each knock or ling that aonoanoed 
a ▼iritor." 

No one had time to ntter a reply to this romark 
before Ogle made hia appearance; 

** There ie a vUitor," he said ; ** and I icaroely 
know wliether or not yon wonld wiah me to admit 
him, although he ia certainly alone^ and therefore 
can icaroely be dangerous." 

** Who la itr asked Heroo. 

'^ItisLordWarxingdale." 

*• Impossible r 

'* Nay, Captain. I saw Idm with my own eyes. 
There he is, in a ooech at the door; although the 
liyeriei are not his, for they are grey and sUver, 
and the Whitcombe liyeriei are crimson." 

•• Orey and silyer 1*' ezdaimed Edith. *• Those 
are the colonrs of my father's UTeriest Oli, tell 
me, is Lord Warringdale indeed alone, or is my 
fatlier with him ?** 

** Tour father, Edith,** said Heron, '* ia too much 
hnrt, yon may depend, to be abroad thus early." 

'* I assure you all he ia alone,*' said Ogle, *'for 
I looked right into the coach, through the iron bars 
of the gatei** 

" Who did he ask for 7* said Lady Gastleneau. 

** For yon, madam.** 

** I will see him— I will see him. It iafwbetter 
to see such a man as Warringdale, and hear what 
he has to say, than to avoid him.** 

«<But the Gaptah^'' saU Ogle^ ''end Lady 
Edith?" 

**0h, certainly not— oertahily not He shall 
not see them, nor yon, too, my Lord Bridgewater.** 

*' Nay, Lady Castlenean. Permit me to Judge 
whether or not I wonld see this man. if, now, we 
conld all be placed somewhere from whence we 
could orerhear his words, thia visit might turn 
out to be in the interests of truth and justice, 
instead of, as he no doubt intends it, quite the 
contrary." 

•<Once before,*' said Lady Csatleneau, " dear 
friends of mine were hidden behind that Indian 
acrseo, while Judge Tarleton paid me a visit." 

'* Yes," said Heron ; " and there is no reason on 
earth why we should not hide there agahh Oli, 
that thia man were not my brother; even now I 
would sally ont to lilm, and the same spot of earth 
should not hold us both in Ufel" 

There was a fluah of ezdtement upon the face 
of Captain Heron; and well there might be, for 
the veiy sound of his name brought to hie recol- 
lection the many ii^uries he had suffored at his 
hands; — ^how often, with a determined malice, he 
had sought his life— how he had tried to enUngle 
him in the meshes of some plot which should 
surrender him to hia enemise — ^and how, with 
diaboHoal fraud and reck les s n ess, be had warred 
against the peace and happiness of Edith. 

No wonder that there waa a flush of excitement 
on the brow of Captdn Heron at the sound of the 
name of WarringdalcL 

•'Be calm— oh, be calml" said Edith. 

"Iwill—Iwilir 

**He is suely powwleH to harm yon,** laid 
Lady Caatkneau. 

* " I win act calmly," added Heron, <*Iftmefeel 
what I may.** 

Ogle was then directed to admit Lord Warring- 



dale; and as it wonld take several minutsa to 
repair to the iron gatee, and introduce him to the 
house, there was ample time for the little party to 
ensconce themselvee behind ue immense sereen 
which shut off a considerable portion of a large 
breakfast room at the end ftirthest from the door. 
Lord Warringdale must have recovered oon- 
siderably from his bndses, for although somewliat 
pale, and with a certain dif&culty in hia move- 
ments, he walked erectly enough into Caetlen«u 
House. 

This man was a ooward— a coward at heart, or 
he never could have been gnilty of the acts which 
we have related of him. And yet, there he was, 
venturing alone into a house in which he verily 
believed waa to be found the man whom he had 
endeavoured to hunt to death, and whose impla- 
cable enemy he had become. 

But how well Lord Warringdale knew that he 
was safe from Captam Heronl 

He had no shame in meeting the eyes of one 
whom he had so deeply injured, provided he did 
not meet his iHrord. 

'That he knew he was safe from. 

Hence the seeming courage of my Lord War- 
ringdale^ ^ 

But his purpose wsa neither to ask for nor te 
insinuate that he thought Captain Heron waa 
there ; he had another olrject, which we shall soon 
see. 

Cold, stately, and with a certain flash of the 
eyes which diowed in what light she regarded her 
visitor, Lady Castlenean stood by the h^h-backed 
chair which she usually occupied, and confronted 
him. 

There was a silence of a few moments* duration, 
and Lord Warringdale took advantage of it to 
glance round the room, while he made Uie pretence 
of executing a low bow to the old gentlewoman. 

«* Madam," he said, " I come to you upon an 
errand which may be useless, and but a waste of 
precious time." 

Lady Castlenean made no answer, but looked 
coldly and sternly into the face of Lord Warring- 
dalcL 

** And yet, madam, I do sincerely hope that 
neither you, nor I, nor any one, wonld wish to 
carry our reeentments beyond the grave !" 

Still neither answer nor remark from Lady Cas- 
tleneau. 

**' When the mortal pUgrimtge is nearly over— 
when life is about to dose, and the mists of ftitn- 
rity are before the dying eyes, let us hope that 
animosities, jealousieB— ay, even iojurtes, may be 
forgotten— forgotten, madam, and pardoned 1" 

« I don*t see that you're dying yet," said Lady 
CasUeneau. *'When yon are, you cen send 
word." 

" Ah.1 madam, I allude not to myselt I hope ■ 
to repent of my little sins in thia life!" 

'* The sooner you begin, the better." 

" Sage counsel sage counael, madam. Weall 
are but as the flowers of the field, wldch the reaper 
Death strikes prostrate 1" 

<*My Lord Warringdale," aald Lady Caatle- 
neau impatiently, ** I neither want yonr company 
nor your homilies upon life and death. Ton have 
been an intruder here before, and you are one now. 
If yon have aught to say to me, eay it, and go 
your way, hi such peace as your own troubled 
oonsdencewiU permit." 
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" Kinutw may bo pndonff," mM WArriiigd«l«L 
** I hope yoa know wliin at oooo to commnnicate 
with Edith.** 

'* I decline to answer that qnestion,** lald Lady 
GastleneaiL 

** Then, madam, the oooMqaences be upon your 
own head, and npon hen. I shall at least hare 
4ime my daty and at least redeemed my word.*' 
^* Toar word V Your duty ?' 

** Yes, Lady Castleneau. And by what I am 
about to say, I give you a duty— which is to 
inform Edith, as speedily as you csn, that her 
father is dying; and, in his last moments of 
despair, shrieks for his child, that she may forgive 
him. Oh, yon should hear liim, Lady Castleneau I 
Such cries 1 such sobs I sueh groans T* 

<'I am hera^I am hera.r oiied Edith, as she 
darted from behmd the screen. '*Yes,IamhereI 
I cannot resist an appeal like that lamherel" 

Lady Oastlenean sunk back in her chair with a 
sigh. 

A look of malignant satisfaction flashed from 
the eyes of Lord Warringdale; end then he bowed 
low to Edith, as he said, "You have heard me. 
I have done my dntyC 

«<AndIwiUdomine,''sddEdith. "Oh, Lady 
Oastlenean, do not look npon me with those sor^ 
rowing eyesl Tonheard what he said?** 

" Yea," said Lady Oasaenssn. "What he wedd, 
I heard.** 

Edith clasped hsr hands, and looked from one 
to the other. 

" Kone bnt a flsod— no, sorely none but a fiend 
would play with human feeling thus. Speak again, 
Lord Warringdale I Did I hear aright ?*' 

In a har^ slow Toice, Warringdale spoke. 
"Sir John Tarleton is at his last gssp. He re- 
ceived a hurt, which, acting on a feeble frame^ has 
brought him to death, fie calls— no, that is not 
the proper word— he shrieks for his child.*' 

"Oh, heaven I I wiU go,** said Edith. 

"No!** said Lady Castleneau, springing to her 
feet with unwonted ac^ty. " No, not with that 



'•Ah I" cried Edith, as she shrunk back. 

*'No, not with him, my dear child. There is 
treacbeiy in Us every look — in his every action.** 

"I expected this,** said Lord Warringdale. "I 
was prf pared for these doubts. Step into the hall. 
Lady Castleneau, and yon, Edith ; from there you 
will see the liveries of your fktiier*s ooaoh. He 
lent it me to come hare to seek you." 

Edith moved two steps to the door. 

There was a slight rustling behind the Indian 
screen. 

JLady Castleneau oaoght her by the wrist 

" No,** she cried — end she intended others shonld 
hear beside Edith and Warringdale—" no^ Edith, 
you shall not go with that man.** 

"Obi heaven guide me!** cried Edith. 

" I never intended,*' said Lord Warringdale^ " to 
ask the Lady Edith to aooompany ma I could 
have guessed hnrelnctanoe. But as I really wish 
this dying man to leave the world with what com- 
fort he may, I remove myself as an obstacle^ and 
Edith may go alona" 

" Yes— yes,** cried Edith. " I will go alone." 

"And you?** said Lady Castleneau to War- 
ringdale. 

" M Adam, if you will permit me, I will remain 
here as a hostage for her safe return.** 



"You will?" 

"bi all feith, I win." 

"Tory well,*" said the Earl of Bridgewater, as 
he stepped from behind the screen at this moment; 
"remain, and I will take care of you." 

Lord Warringdale uttered a cry of surpiise and 
fbar. Ha had fully expected that Captain Heron 
would be there^ but from death or danger at hia 
hands he knew he would be safe. With the voong 
Earl of Bridgewater» however, who had already 
accused him of his fether's murder, the case was 
widely different 

The jaundiced hue of terror spread itself over 
the face of Warriagdale. He shook in every limb, 
and, as he retreated backward to the door, he said, 
"No, no I Not trith yon— not with yout You 
seek my life— you make a fslse charge against me 
—you — ^yoa— yon are my enemy I I cannot — ^wiU 
not— dare not sUy with yon I Help I help I His 
eyes look murder at me 1" 

"Villain I" 

"No, no! I will not stey. Let it pass. Let 
the old man dls^ or reoover. He may not, after 
all, be so bad. I wiU go, and teU him Edith will 
not, cannot oome." 

"No, not" cried Edith. "I will go." 

" Murderer 1" cried the Sari of Bridgewmter. 

Warringdale had reached the door, bnt instead 
of passing into the hall, he fell into the arms ol 
Ogle. 

" Is he to go, my lord?" said Ogle. 

Warringdale recoiled firom Ogle, with another 
Giy of alarm. 

"No," said tlia Earl, "he shaU sUy. He 
offered himself as • hostage, and he shall be one. 
He trembles to look into my eyes, because he well 
knows the cause of quarrel my very soul hss with 
him ;. but since he came here on such an errand as 
he has declared, and since this is not my houto, 
but one in which I am but a visitor, I will for the 
prsoent wmve all perMual feeling, and hold him 
but as a hostage for the safety of the Lady Edith. 
It is now half-past ten. Let her go to finsbury. 
If she return not by twelve, let my Lord Warring* 
dale look to it" 

" No," said WarringdalsL " I rtfnse— I retract 
Let her do as she pleeses. I will not stay.*' 

"Then," said the Earl of Bridgewater, as he 
drew his sword, "you lose your character as a 
hostage, and I will follow you tiom this house; 
and BO soon as the blue vault of heaven alone is 
above us, I will again assail yon aa my father^a 
murderer." 

Warringdale staggered agdntt the wall, with n 
deep groan. 

"Yes, yesl" cried Edith. "I will go. Minutes 
may be precious : he may die before I reach him* 
I will go, my Lord Bridgewater, and be assured 
I will return by mid-day. I must go— I will go^ 
or this hour may perchance bring the regret of a 
Ufe.** 

Edith flew to the halL She saw the well-known 
liveries of her father^s coach : the last doubt 
vanished from her mind. She rushed across the 
court-yard, and entered the vehicle. 

" Qoick-^h, quick 1" she cried. " To Finsbuiy 
— to my father 1" 

The oosch drove off. It reached two streets- 
from Castleneau House, and then, from a terribly 
cramped-up position under one of the seats, Jona- 
than Wild put up his head. 
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" So, charming Edithi" he sidd, " yon^n xnj 
telplees prisoner once sgAlnr* 



CHAPTER CXXXIV. 

EDITH mODS HWRaRT.F A HOSTAGB OF 

DismrcnoiT. 

And this plot, or plan, of Lord Warringdale's had 
SQcceeded. By acting upon the affectiona of Edith, 
he had managed to place her in the hands of his 
hnBcrnpnlons agent and accomplice^ Jonathan 
WUd. 

Well he knew that he would snooeed in notUng 
that would, in any way, depend for its Boccaas hy 
m appeal to the fears of Edith. 

Bat he might reach her through her heart. 

The affections and the feelings of the great* the 
good, the hrave, and the noble, are their yulne- 
rable part 

There may he Ibnnd "the crevice in the steel** 
through which they may be pierced. 

The plot was diabolical, but it had succeeded, 
and Edith was a prisoner. 

Whose brain hatched the device — Jonathan 
Wild*s or Lord Warringdale's— it is needless to 
Imagine. 

It succeeded, and Edith fell into the snare. 

They had neither of them taken the trouble 
even to inquire into the condition of Judffe Tarle- 
ton. He might be worse— he might be better — 
he might be dead, or dying, for all they knew or 
eared ; but they thought that such a device would 
brine Edith awi^ from her refoge at Lady Caatle- 
neairs. 

Jonathan Wild and Lord Warringdale both 
were of opinion that Captain Heron was with 
Edith at Cistlenean House; but Wild f^lt that it 
would be too dangerous for him to attempt to 
play the part of the messenger from the Judge at 
Finsbury. 

Warringdale ran no such danger.. 

Wen the villain knew that he eould count 
upon the forbearance of Heron ; but the presence 
of one whom he had such oause to shun aa the 
young Earl of Bridgewater, took him, indeed, by 
surprise. 

And so the plot had succeeded so Ui — and suc- 
ceeded, too, bi^ond Jonathan Wild's expeftatlona. 

The fact was that Jonathan had had no idea 
that Captain Heron would allow Edith to go alone 
to her father's house. 

Neither he nor Lord Warringdale had any idea 
of the kind of feeling which was likely to come 
over the mind of Heron on such an account 
They could not comprehend the delicacy which 
Capitain Heron would feel In regard to any inter- 
ference between Edith and that most unworthy 
father. 

It was this very delicacy which had kept Heron 
behind the screen which Edith issued from, and 
held that brief parley with the villain Warring- 



The Earl of Bridgewater had, with whispered 
entreaties, begged that he would let him act in 
the matter, and still keep himself concealed; and 
Heron had yielded to the wish. 

And Edith, through hw fesliaga and her aflbo- 
tk>n8, was bebayed. 



We return now to that coach wUch, at a rapid 
pace, was making its way, not towards Finibury, 
but in a directly contrary direction. 

It would be difficult, nay, impossible, to analyse 
the feelings of Edith at that moment, when from 
his terribly cramped-up position under one of the 
seats of the coach Jonathan Wild let his head 
appear, and spoke. 

** So, my charming Edith, you are once more 
my helpless prisoner!" 

It seemed as if a golf had opened at her feet, 
down which she had no resource but to fall to her 
destruction. 

Terror froze her faculties for a few moments, 
and^then the idea that it was all but a dream 
brought with it a few moments of anxious relief. 

But that could not last long. The terrible 
rsaUties of her position were before her, and Edith 
began to see them all In their vivid horrors. 

The prisoner of Jonathan Wild ! 

His prisoner aft^r all that had passed, and after 
the campaign, so to speak, of hate and despair, 
that he had carried on against her and her Felix t 

Oh. the thought was too terrible to support ! 

** No I no I help I mercy !* no I And I am un- 
armed, too)** 

** To be sure you ass !*' said WQd. 

He sprung to his feet, and seated himself on the 
seat opposite to Edith, and began to rub his knees. 

*' Infernally cramped,** he said, ** underneath 
that seati I feel as If I had been fastened 
up for a month in a bandbox 1 Oh, yeS| you are 
i^y prisoner r 

*«Nol help! My father'ii servanti will know 
me, and help ma." 

"Tour what?" 

'« My father's servants. Help I help I" 

" Oh, you mean the coachman and footman. 
Bless you, Edith, they are two of my bull-dogi 
In livery, for once In a way !** 

Edith's heart sunk within her. 

" And this coach,** added Wfld, •* Is one that I 
borrowed of my excellent friend, Sir John Tarla- 
ton, some time ago!" 

"Oh,heavvil*' 

"Ehr 

•« Monster r 

*' Well, now, that*8 searoely dvll, oonridering 
all the pains yon have coat me firam time to time; 
but we will not dispute about mere words, Edith. 
Ton are my prisoner, and with an ease, too, that 
should make you and yours dread my power." 

" I do not dread it^I didy itl** 

" Ah, say you so ?** 

** Tee, I do defy it; and firom the chance pas- 
sengers in the straits, I will demand, and doubt- 
less shall procure, aid.** 

Edith, as she spoke, made an effort to let down 
one of the coach windows 5 but Wild was too 
quick for her, and grasped her arm. 

'* A truce I a truce 1" he said, through hia 
clenched teeth. " Hear me, Edith Tarleton, or 
Edith Heron, whichever you may choose to call 
yourself t I will treat you with all distance and 
respect up to one point — and that is, until yon 
make so much noise or attempt so much resistance 
as shall compel me to act otherwise." 

'* Help ! help I" 

" Ah, you will have It, then! This handker- 
chief will effectuaUy stop your crie^" 

The arm of Jonathan Wild was all bat caal 
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about iMT oMk, M, with tlis otlMr lumd, h* b^gaa 
to pmt into Imt numtli, like tho bit of a boiM^ a 
loQtd up bindkorahioll 

Edith fdt that ahe wu holpUMi in hii hfodo, 
and that he might inflict npon haf any indignity. 
Indeed, what could be well more terxilde than the 
men tonch of liie handa ? 

'' No, nor ahe half cried, half Bobbed,—** do 
not approach me, and I will be atOL** 

«» Very good r 

Kdith ahnddered almoat convnUvely. 

*' Beware I oh, beware, Jonathan WiMl" ahe 
iaid. ** Thia ean be bat a temporary triumph to 
yoo, and will be aa dangerons aa it ia temporary I 
My hoaband will avenge the alightaat insallPyon 
Bubject me to moat laarftilly I** 

«*Tonr hnaband? Ah, than, you have nar- 
riedhiml Ton are, after all, the wife of a high- 
wayman T 

Edith diadained to aniwer. 

'*Lo61c yon herel** added Wild, in a careleaa, 
oommon-plaoe kind of tone. "Kow that we 
nnderetand each other better than we did, I have 
no objection on earth to let yon know exactly 
what is the olijeet of this little affair, which haa 
had ao anspidooa a commencement.'' 

'* Wbat do yon mean ?** 

** The object of making yon a priaoner." 

*• I hear yon." 

**WeU, then, thia hoaband of yonn^ Captain 
Feliz Heron, the highwayman of Bpping Foreat, 
ia getting tronbleaome to a friend of n^ne^the 
noble, the gallanti and the tender-hearted Lord 
Warringdalel" 

Wild conghed aa he fpoke. 

•• WeU," he added, •^anch being the caa% and 
aa he and I am, both of na, too tender-hearted to 
take hia life^ we thought that we would bring him 
to terms by taking yon prisoner, and makfaig the 
price of your releaae, unharmed and aafe, the terma 
we wish to make with him." 
- •< Never— never 1" aaid Edith. 

"Ah, it ia early tfanear said WOd. 

" Never, I aay I" added Edith. •< Felix wiU not 
barter hia righta to either you or the baae Lord 
Warringdale; but I bid you both beware, tta the 
tsmporary ancoeas of tUa vile plot will fall in 
thunder upon your own heads !" 

"Very good," aaid Wild. 

" If you consulted, for one momanti your own 
safety, you would releaae me now." 

"Indeed!" 

** Tea; and I wHl make these terms and condi- 
tions with you^that if you aet me tmb now and 
at once, this aSdr shall add nothing to the list of 
injuries which yon have inflicted upon me and 
mine. Set me frse at onca^ and much even of the 
past may be forgotten and forgiven." 

" Oh, dear, no I Ton cannot imagine how safe 
I fSeel with yon as my prisoner. When Captiun 
Heron agrees to abandon hia ridicoloua claims to 
the peerage of Whitcombe, and to leave England 
at once and for ever, you may aooompany him, 
but antil then yon are our priaoner." 

"Oorprisonw?" 

"Tee, mine and the Lord Warringdale, who 
will soon change his title for that of the Earl of 
Whitcombeu" 

"And you are paid for all thia, Hr. Wildl For 
the love of gold you inflict all this Injury, and 
perpetrate all this i^Justfoe I" 



Wild laughed. 

"Do yon think, Edith, that I shoold be so 
foolish as to give myself all this trouble wiOumt 
being weU paid r 

"Alaalalas!" 

The coach had proceeded to the West End of 
London, and had turned into some of the moot 
populous atreeta. Jonathan Wild oould aee that 
Edith waa looking through the ooech windows 
with anzions eyes to recognise where she wea. 

" Come I" he said. " This will not do. Ton will 
please to tie this handkerchief over your ^es, or 
permit me to do eo for you." 

It was not for a moment doubtful which Edith 
preferred. She took the handkerchief and with a 
^h of de^air, she tied it over her eyes. Then 
Jonathan Wild took hold of the edge of it, end 
gave it a jerk downwards, for he mistrastsd Edith 
having so tied it that she conld not see. 

"That will do I" he said. 

In a few moments the ooaoh stopped. 

Edith had no Idea of where she wss. Sha 
could only fancy by hearing the rattle of oaniage 
whesis, and the confttssd sort of noise that the 
busy streets of London always prodnos^ that sha 
was in anything but a lonely situation, and she 
oould hardly Imiagfaie how Wild should have the 
temerity to bring her right into the town. 

Then she wondered if It was to his own house 
in Newgate Street that he had now brought 
her ;— that terrible houss in which she had onee 
before been a prisoner, and whidi oontafaied so 
many secrsta ai^ so many ^p^Qnitiflit 

But Edith fait oompeUed to dismiss that Idea. 

She had ssen that the strseta whieh the ooech 
waa traversing were thoee of the West End of the 
town; and since heroes had been bandaged, there 
had not elapeed anything like suffldant time for 
tlM vehicle to reach the vicinity of Newgate. 

" Now 1" aald Wild, auddenly. 

She felt that he graaped her by the arm. 

The idea came across the mind of Edith now to 
scream aloud for help. Wild seemed to fisn^ 
that snch a notion would present itself to her 
mind, and he whispered to her, " One cry now, 
and Captain Heron is a dead manl" 

There waa nothing reaaonable — nothing that 
conld be called in any way ratt<mal about this 
statement; but where the name of one who is 
loved i»ao used, the imsgfaiation and the feelings 
are startled Into sudden compliance with the 
mandate^ 

There is no time for the reason to exert its In- 
fluenos^ and come to a decision. 

Edith was silent— eflent for a few momentSt 
and that was all Jonathan Wild wantad ; for in 
those few moments she had been made to deeoend 
from the coach, and had reached the thieshold of 
a house. 

She heard a door closed behind her. 

The closing of that door shut out, atones^ the 
external world; and then Edith bitterly repented 
that she had let what, perhaps, waa a moat pre- 
cious moment escape her — a moment In which 
she might have called for help, and received It 

She raised her voice. 

"Help I help I Murder!" 

"Ah, yon are too late I" said Wild. 

Another moment, and she felt something tied 
over her mouth; and then she was hurried on- 
wsrds, and she felt that she trod upon a carpet 
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ml tliickness. No voice ■onnded in tha place 
but that of Jonathan WUd. 

In a ftw aeoonds aha ceased to be nrged for- 
ward by WQd, and then he spoke again. "Ton 
ha;?e anived," he said. '* Tonr treatment while 
in this place deoenda npon yonraell Tonr period 
of captivity win depend npon the reaaoaiableneas of 
Captafai Heron. Escape is possible ; bat it will 
bring 70a into audi hands that yon would think 
a lifetime of prayers only soffldent to restore 
yon to this place again, where, if yon stay, yon 
win be vohaimed, and subject neither to insolt nor 
danger.*' 

As he spoke, Wild removed f^om the eyes and 
month of Edith the handkerchief which had 
blinded and gagged her. 

She looked round her with terror and with 
enriodty. 

She was in a small room, the shutters to the 
windows of whidiwere dosed. On a round taUe 



close to the door was a lamp whldi died but a 
faint light over the apartment By that faint 
light Edttth could see that the room was ftimished 
in rather a costly £uhion» and that there were 
book-casss or cahinets all around its wdls. 

She saw, too, that those cabinets assumed a very 
singular shape, aa though the walls were eocene 
trioilly formed. 

A very large table was in the middle of the 
room, and some heavy andent chairs were about 
the floor. 

Little did Edith suspect that she was now in 
Whitcombe House, St James's Strset, and that the 
very apartment which was designed to be her 
prison had been the private caUnet of the late 
Earl of Whitcombe, the &ther of her own Fdiz. 

But such was the casSi 

Sfaice that tarrible night when the Lord War- 
ringdale had been so terrified In that very room, 
ha had diiohaiged the fnr remaining scrvanti in 
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Whitcombe HotLse, and had locked it up. To 
Joimthan Wild, however, he had entnuted the 
key, in order that he might c^rry Edith there, in 
cue the villanoiu plan for her abduction from 
Caatleneau Hotue alioiild be iucoeBsftil. 

They both lliought that a better place in which 
to hold Edith a priaoner could not be found than 
that house, faiaemuch aa no one would anspect 
Jonathan Wild to be fai posseseion of it, and the 
alightest inquiry would meet with the answer that 
he, Warrin^aJe, had had it locked up, and never 
aet foot in it. 

"* Where am ir said Edith. 

" In safety, if yon please." 

'«Bat what house is this?" 

" That I decline to answer VMfflk (luUi for the 
present, it is my honse." 

"Jonathan Wild, I again tppeal to yonl" 

"Well?" 

" If you Talua your life yon will yil listen to 
reason, and let me nee. Even np lo now I will 
promise you immunity for thii ontiage, if yon will 
set me firee !** 

"No; Iwiatakemydh«ice,Sdlth Bftt smce 
you are so fond of piopoMli vdA oonditims^ I wfll 
make you one." 

"What is it?" 

" I will promise that Captain Nix Heron OuX^ 
as long as he pleases, be at liberty to do whM ho 
likes, and defy the law, if yon Witt oomo to mj 
house in Newgate Street, and be Mrs. WQd 
the--whal will it be?— ob, well, wt wUl say the 
fourth." 

Edith disdained a reply to tlio speech, and 
Wild, with one of hi« oeering laughs, moved to 
the door. He tools up the light 

" WUl yon leavo ma in darkpav ?" she aaid. 

"Oh, nor 

"But yon take thought** 

" I leave you the sparkling light of yonr fitir 
^es, yon know. Ha ! ha !" 

Bang went the door, and Bdith was aIon»— 
alone in the darkness of that room ; a darkneaa ao 
absolute that it realized the idea of a darkness 
that could be fislt, for it seemed to nU and heave 
about her in dense mawsea 

But this fBcling soon passed away. 

"Welcome, welcome darkness," said Edith, 
" rathfer than the presence of that man." 

But there is no darkness on the face of the 
earth so absolute but that after a time the human 
eyes will get accustomed to it, and gather some 
faint ppwer of vision from those minute particles 
of light which must oome in npon the bivisibls 
air. 

In about half an hour, Edith could Just manage 
to distinguish objects in the room. 

She felt then that she could move about without 
danger. 

Again and again she congratulated herself that 
Wild had not thought proper to chain or manacle 
he*- in any way. She was free to move — to act 
as best she oonld, Jn that place ; and now she re- 
solved upon as thorough an examination of the 
room as the darkness would peTmit her to indulge 
in. 

Sho felt round the walls until she cama to its 
one window. The shatters were so tight, so per- 
fectly immoveable, that it was evident they were 
Csstened by some more secure method than ordi- 
narily belonged to them. It was not likely that 



Jonathan Wild wonld leave thom in a state that 
they could be tampered with in any way. 

They were as fast aa a portion of the wall itselt 

Then Edith reached the door, but the moment 
she touched the lock a deep sepulchral voioe^ from 
the other side, said, " Beware !" 

Edith shrunk back. 

All was still again. 

The darkness — ^the ezoitement of mind that had . 
ensued upon the whole transaction, and now this ! 
strange manner in which she eeemed to be guided, | 
began powerfully to affect the mind andUMiplilte ! 
of Edith. But the feelings that atronra to oome ; 
over her were not those to which she would givi [ 
way ; she battled bravely with them. 

"No, nor she said. "I wiU be atrong— I will i 
be reeolute. This is but a temponiy vl^ofy emr < 
my psnonal liberty— it shall be no yictovy «w 1 
my mind. No, Felix, nol I wiU thU el yoo, I 
and still be strong and calm." ' 

1% nquired an effort, though, to ooouBtnd her . 
fsellMBi wd then sho determhied i^on teating the 
teol el whither or not the strange voioe^ flrom the -■ 
entdde of the door, weald oomo ag«fak ! 

She onee more tonohed the lock. < 

AU was atUL 

She mttled at it 

No sound eame from without 

Then Edith felt that ahe knew what H was that 
had alarmed her. Jonathan Wild had Ifaigered by 
the dooiv In the exyeetation that she would tiy this 
bok, and then had tasily dieguiied hiavolea to the 
utterance of thai diem«l aouid. 

Having done lo, he had left the pUos^ peiliapa 
satisfied that he liad added oo much tenor to the 
Imprioonment and the ^arkneai, that ahe wuuld 
not be able to make ens the filiiteil eflhrtat 
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Tbm state of affdsa at Gaatlenean Hcnaa waa moat 

peculiar. 

Lord Warrbgdale waa so completely thrown 
out m all his calculations, and so utterly calamitous 
appeared to him the success of the schemo by 
which he had placed Edith in the power ol Jona- 
than Wild, that after she had gone, he bitterly 
regretted he had not, by a full and firee oonfesslon, 
placed himself at the mercy of the Earl of Bridge- 
water. 

Surely, that mer<^ would have been a better 
reUance than his vengeanoe. And what could he. 
Lord Warringdale, expect when the hour of mid- 
day should approach, but thar Captain Heion 
would appear, and exact some fearful account 
flrom him, in regard to Edith*s disappearance? 

But Warringdale had not to wait ao long fbr 
the purpose of confronting one whom he had so 
deeply iijured. 

No sooner had Bdith left Caatleneau House, 
than, with a look of d^ection and melancholy upon 
his face, Captsin Heron came fh>m behind the 
screen. 

He heeded not the gioan of diamay that If ar- 
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I ringdale greeted him witli, but taming to the Earl 

of Bridgewater, and to I^ady Castlenean, he aald; 

I ** Dear friendi, have I done right? Or shall I 

ever reproach myself for allowing Edith to go 

alone to her Ikther's?** 

<* Ton have done right,** said the Earl of Bridge- 
water; "for yonr presence with her could bat 
have involved yon in a thonsaod dangers ; whereas 
what hnman behig has a right for a moment to 
interfere with the Ifiierty of Edith?' 

Lord Waningdale made an nneasy gesture. 

'* None,** said Heron ; " I grant it None has 
each a right And yet I feel that I shonld have 
been more content to have run all the risks of 
accompanying her.** 

*' No, FeUz, no,** said Lady Castlenean; " for 
her sake^ it is better not If this messsge from 
her fither be true and sincere, there is nothing to 
fear : if U be fiilse^ and but a snare, I shall almost 
begin to belifve that Lord Warringdale has the 
courage of r evengeful despair, for what can he look 
forward to as his fate?** 

" I must go— I must go!** said Warringdale, 
fointly. ** I am lick and aL Edith will rttqm. 
Alas! alas! this comes of attempting to intofere 
hi the feelbgs aod aflbctions of families! She 
will return— she will return ; but I cannot stay!*' 

" Ton are the hostage,** said the Earl of Bridge- 
water, " and you shall not cross this threshold in 
life, until we look again upon the foce of the Lady 
Edith.** 

Lord Warringdale began to give himself up for 
k)st; and yet he had that lingering faith hi the 
nobility of ioul of both of his antagonists, that he 
could not qidte make up his mind they would take 
his life under any circumstances whatever. 

But oh, how devoutly he wished himself out of 
Castleneau House! 

** She may be dotted,** he said, fiUntly ; <* she 
may be detained. It will be a hard case, if 1 am 
to be made the victim of an accidental delay, 
which may prevent her getting here by twelve 
o'dock." 

** I cannot bear this state of doubt and unoeN 
tainty,** said Captain Heron, suddenly. " I will 
go to Finsbnry. The danger of my gohig there, 
akme, will be Ut less.** 

" No, Felix, no 1" said Lady CasUenean. " Let 
me prevail upon you to forego that enterprise. Some 
one shall ga that will be able to do so with perfect 
impunity. I will send Anthony. He is in no 
danger, and we may rely upon the intelligence he 
wUl bring us. If she be there^ all is well If 
otherwiae, Felix, it will not be in that direction 
yoa will have to seek her.** 

"I thank you from my heart!*' said Heron. 
'* Let the old man go.** 

Lord Warringdale nttersd another groan. 

One by one, idl theaafiqgaards by which he tried 
to surround himself were passing away. Half 
. an hour would take the old servant, either on 
honeback or in some carriage, to Finsbury. 
Another half-hour would bring him back, and 
what intelligence would he bring? Probably 
that Sir John Tarleton was better ;> and certainly 
that no E^ had been sent for, or was thersL 
* I am lost!** muttered Lord Warringdale to 



Lady Castlmeau summoned old Anthony; and 
then, as a last resouros, the baffled villain War- 
ringdale spoke. **Who shall say,** he cried, 



"that Jonathan Wild will not encounter Edith, 
and Uke her prisoner? Will that be fault of 
mine? No, surely not; and yet I am so sur- 
rounded by enemies in tiiis house, that every act 
and every word wOl be tortured to my hjury I I 
cannot— will not stay !** 

•'Wretch!** said the Earl of Bridgewater, "by 
each word you speak, by each malignant look that 
flashes from your eyes, I can see your falsehood ! 
Confess all at once, or by the heaven above me, I 
will rid the world of a monster, who but lives to 
produce wretchedness and woe to those who else 
would know all the happiness that life would 
give!'* 

The young Earl impetuously tore his sword 
from ita scabbard; and, at that moment. Lord 
Warringdale expected nothhig but death. 

It was desperation alone, then, that lent him 
vigour and courage to try to defend his worthless 
life. 

He drew his sword, and with a yelling fierce- 
ness shrieked ont, " Kill me, then, assassins both ! 
Kill me, if you will and dare! At least, I will 
try not to die unavenged !** 

" No^" said Heron calmly, as he placed himself 
with two steps between Bridgewater and War- 
ringdale^ — '* no^ this must not be. Tou will but 
stain your sword, my noble friend, with the blood 
of such a recreant ; but he shall tell aD. Keep 
the point of your weapon to his throat, and should 
he hesitate, I will not interfere to save him !** 

"This is murder!** cried Warringdale, as he 
made a fbrious lunge at the breast of the Earl of 
Bridgewater. " Ton mean to murder me, and I 
have a right to do what mischief I can !** 

Captain Heron interposed his arm, and the 
sword-blade of Warringdale passed harmlessly the 
breast of the Earl of Bridgewater. Another 
moment, and the active young nobleman had 
closed with him, and Warringdale was disarmed. 

"I am weak fti>m hurts,** he said, "or you 
would not get this advantage of me. I will fight 
you, my Lord Bridgewater, in anyway you please 
when I am well.** 

"VlUafai! Murdem!** 

" I know you accuse me of your father's murder, 
and with a wUd sense of what you consider justice, 
dare me to the ordeal of combat ; and I will meet 
yon when I am well. Even you, my lord, would 
not choose the easy victory over an injured man, 
who cannot wield his weapon in his own defence!" 

" I give you a minute to live," said the Earl of 
Bridgewater. "Cast away your life, If you please; 
it will be suicide on your part— not killuig on 
mme. Confess what has become of Edith.** 

"Tou extort a confession." 

" No. We feel that there is some plot, but I 
wUl deal more fidriy with yoft. Consent to die 
upon the report of him who has gone to Finsbury, 
should it be adverse to you, or purchase your life 
by a free confession now.** 

Lord Warringdale saw the predicament in which 
he was placed. There was Just a chance of escape, 
if he told the truth. Therajpnight be none, if, for 
one hour more, he adhered to the feleehood that 
Edith had been summoned by a dyio^ father. 

He heeiUted for several seconds. A cold dew 
appeared upon his fbrehead, and be glanced nn- 
easily at Captain Heron. A craven fear was at 
his heart, in regard to what effect the words he 
was about to utter would have on one to whom 
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I Edith was 00 dear ; and yet there he was, fairly at 
I bay, with every defence beaten down— hia life, so 
'. to speak, hanging upon a thread ; that life which 
I ever appears to be so much dearer to those to 
whom iniquity is a habit, than to the good, the 
I gentle, and the true. 

«*I will tell all," he gasped. " That is, I wUl 
■ay that I think— that I am afindd that the Lady 
Bdith may fall into the hands of Jonathan 'WHd. 
Save me — save me from him, Lord Bridgowater! 
I feel myself safer now with yon than with 
him." 

There was a look npon the face of Captain 
Heron which seemed almost enough to strike dead 
with fear the dastard whose eyes were gaamg on 
him. 

" He means to kill mel He means to kill me!** 
cried Warringdale. *^ I can see it in erery feature 
of his face— he "i tt ans to kill me I*' 

'< Edith! Edith!'* cried Lady Gastleneau. "My 
poor chad, Edith I" . 

The Earl of Bridgewater stepped back. 

Heron stepped forward to the. same degree^ and 
his sword seemed by even a touch at its hilt to 
leap half-way from the scabbard. 

Warringdale uttered a shriek, and dropped upon 
I his knees. 

"Mercy!" 

"Fiend!- 

"Brother!" 

Captain Heron staggered back. " Heaven help 
me!" he said. 

"Brother! brother!" shrieked Warringdale. 
** "By that name I invoke you not to kill me!'* 

" This Is terrible," said the Earl of Bridgewater, 
as he paced up the large apartment. 

Lady Castleneau coiJd not control her tears. 

Capuun Heron looked as pais as death, and he 
let his sword fall back into its sheath with a hollow 



" Save me ! Oh, heaven !" he said, " save me 
firom myself I Take thou the punishment of this 
man, and let me not have his blood upon my 
hands! Edith! Edith! where art thou? Torn 
from me by this shallow, flimsy device, and in the 
hands of another such villain even as thou art, 
Warringdale I Edith! Edith! where shall I seek 
for thee?" 

"He shall teU all,'* said the Earl of Bridge- 
water. " If I take his guilty heart out from his 
breast, and read its secrets, we will know them. 
He shall tell alL" 

" I will— I wiU 1" cried Warringdale. " I need 
no urging. You know the worst. All else is as 
nothing. Wild will treat the Lady Edith with all 
respect He dare not do otheiwise. But the 
plan was to keep her as a hostage, in order that 
I mij^t make terms with yon respecting the dis- 
puted peeragAi I have now told you alL I have 
ftilfilled your own t«ms, complied with your own 
eonditions, and now you will set me free.** 

*• Where is she?" said Heron feintly. 

Warringdale hesitated a moment. 

" She's at BCr. WUd*8 house in Newgate Street** 

A sUgfat aooession of oolonr came to his wan 
eheeks as he spoke. After all, he thought, perhaps 
Heron would seek her there, heedlessly, and on 
the spur of the moment, and be himsey aftore- 
hended. 

Heron moved at once towards the door. 

"Oh,^elixl Felix r cried Lady CasUeneau. 



"Whither would you go? Ton will destroy 
yourself, without saving her. Be calm, and have 
fortitude, and all may yet be well. It is not you, 
Felix, who must seek Edith at the house of Jona- 
than Wild." 

" Who should seek her but myself?" 
"I will do so. Let that be my task. I am 
free. There is no price upon my Ufe or liberty. 
I will seek her." 

" Ah, you know not the villain you speak of! 
Jonathan Wild will defy you.** 

" No ! I will go armed with such authority, 
that even he cannot resist** 

' "That is well, and wisely spoken,** said the 
Earl of Bridgewater. " Listen to it, Heron, and 
be guided by this good connseL Let Lady Castle- 
neau go, and in her own way and fashion. She is 
a gentlewoman, and known well lo the higher 
authorities of the country. Let her go, and daim 
of them the power to rescue her own niece from 
the clutches of Jonathan Wild, who can have no 
possible charge against her." 

Bewildered, and agonized in heart and brain as 
he was, Captain Heron had not so far lost all 
power of reflection, as not to perceive that in this 
proposed course there lay much hope and much 
safety, while by any precipitate action of his own, 
he might not succeed in rescuing Edith, but might 
place himself m an equal, if not a much greater, 
danger. 

"Be it so,** he said. "I wiU widt here. I 
will wait here. Oh, Lady Castleneau, how much 
am I beholden, to yon !" 

*' Not a word of that—not a word of that I It 
is nearly twelve o*clock, and Anthony should 
return. I will have my carriage at once." 

A clock strack twelve. 

Heron turned to the Earl of Bridgewater. 

" My dear friend," he said, " you luva busineas 
at Montague House.** 

" I have, and wiU repur there at oooe. But I 
know that there U abundant faith in me, and (hut 
my absence until now will be attributed to some 
great necessity.** 

"And I may go?" said Warringdale In a low 
tone. 

"No I I should advise that this man ba 
detuned. I will consider whether or not to chai)ga 
him distinctly with the murder of my father. 
Lady Castleneau, is there no room in this honae, 
which we can convert for a short time into a 
prison for this crhninal?" 

"Oh, yea, yes!" 

The door of the breakfast room opened at this 
moment, and Anthony appeared. 

"My lady," he said, "Sir John Tarleton is 
rather better, and nothing has been heard of the 
Lady Edith." 

"My coach at onoe, Anthony,*' said Lady 
Castleneau. "Be as qdek as yon can, for I 
must visit the Secretary of State." 

" One moment, Anthony," said the Earl of 
Bridgewater. " Have you any aeeore place w 
can put this man in for a few hours?* 

" My Lord Warringdale?** exclaimed Anthon v. 

" Exactly so.** 

" I think there's one of the old cellars below. 
I dare say the rata will nm away I" 

"This is monatrona!" said Warringdala "I 
have told you all you want to know, and yet ymt 
seek to ke^ me a prisoner." 
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'* Y68,'* interposed Lady Gaetleneaa; " and a 
prisoner yon ahidl remain." 
N. t* Tai when, and wherefore, madam ?** 

" Until Edith is in safety and freedom.*' 
' ** Tes," oried the Earl of Bridgewater* " that 
will do,— hostage for hostage. We will keep my 
Lord Warringdale until the Lady Edith is re- 
leased ; and then comes my tnm to call liim to 
acoonnt on my own separate qnarrel.*' 

'* Come on," said old Anthony. " Don't yon 
hear my lady wants her carriage, and there is no 
time to waste on yon ? Come into the cellar, my 
lord, at once, and don't give ns any tronhle." 

Warrfaigdale looked at old Anthony fhrionsly, 
and possibly he might have had some ideas of 
oyereomfaig him ; bnt if so, they quickly Tanished 
'When he found Ogle just outside the door, 'who 
seized him very sdentS&caUy by his cuff and his' 
collar. 

Warringdale, had not a chance of escape; and 
in a few minutes he found himself an inmate of a 
very uncomfortable cellar, a great number of which 
were among the foundations of old Castleoeau 
Hbus& 

Old Anthony then proceeded, at once, to get his 
mistrsss's carriage in order, while Captain Heron 
and the Earl of Bridgewater made their way over 
the garden wall into the grounds of Montague 
House. 

Heron was in the same Court suit which had 
served him so well to make an^ appearance at the 
Court ball at St. James's. 

The Earl of Bridgewater merely introduced 
him as Captain Heron, and so be was present at 
the nuptials of the young nobleman with the 
youthful Lady Cleveland, whom he had rescued 
from such cruel associations and persecutions of 
the dissolute and abandoned Lord Belessis. 

To be sure. Captain Heron was but a gloomy 
and sorrowful attendant at a bridal, for his heart 
was fiill of distress on account of Edith ; and 
yet he tried to reason with himself, and to be con- 
vinced, as in good truth he had reason to be, that 
all was bdng done that could be done; and that 
by far the safest and most effectual course for her 
release was that which had been adopted by the 
Lady Castleneau. 

We will now follow that courageous and true- 
hearted gentlewoman upon her mission for the 
xeeene of Edith ; but the reader is well aware that 
Lord Waningdale has kept up his charactsr for 
deception to the last, by stating that Edith was to 
be conveyed to Jonathan Wfld*a house, when such 
was not the case. 

Little did Lady Castleneau or Captain Heron 
suspect that she had been conveyed to Whitcombe 
House, in St JamesPs, and that she was actually 
and abeolutaly at that moment alone in the ex- 
tensive mansko, and could have bsen reseoed at 
the ooet of breaking down a couple of doon, which 
only stood between her and freedom. 

Lady Castleneaa had no difficulty fai pioeuring 
an audienoe of the Secretary of State, who^ at 
Unt, listened to her with a smile of faieredulity, as 
she stated the somewhat romantic dxenmstances 
under which Jonathan Wild had taken possession 
of Edith. 

Lidy Csstlenean, however, had well considered 
the poetnre of affairs while in her coach, on her 
route to the cabinet of the Secretary of State ; and 
she thought that while he poeslbly might ifaid 



some difficulty in rescuing Edith from Jcnathan 
WQd, he would probably see none in ordering 
the instant release of Lord Warringdale from the 
cellar at Castleneau House. 

She therefore resolved, as that fact had nothing 
to do with the demand for Edith's release, that she 
would not mentiou it 

But I«ady Castleneau was too ingennons to pre- 
tsnd that she told all while she kept anything 
back; and she said at once to the Secretary, 
"There are family drenmstancee with which I 
need not trouble you. It is suffident that my 
niece, by name Edith Tarleton, has been seized 
upon by Jonathan Wild for his own purposes and 
those of some of his employers, and I demand 
power immediately to release her." 

**It is an outrage," said the Secretary, '* which 
we caunot conntenanoe for a moment The young 
lady shall not only be released, but a severe ac« 
count shall be exacted from Wfld for these illegal 
transactions. I cannot believe that he has any 
just grounds for her apprehension." 

** And if so," said Lady CasUeneau, «* she should 
be taken before a magistrate, and not illegally con- 
fined in the cellars of Jonathan Wild's house, which, 
I am informed, extend right under Newgate Street, 
and form a little subterranean gaol, of whidi ho 
has the entire control ; and, I must say, I am sur- 
prised how any administration could give such 
power to such a man." 

. " My Lady Castleneau," said the Secretary, •* we 
live in such ticklish times that really we men in 
office, who dare not do illegal thinga ourselves, 
are forced to connive at them sometimes in others. 
But this man Wild is growing insolent, and going 
too far. We shall have to dieck his little career. 
And besidee, in course of time a man like that, 
who is so very useful, gete to— to ^" 

^' Know too much," uid Lady Castleneau. 

" WeU, that may be the case. Bnt there is the 
order you require. It is imperative, yon see, and 
orders Jonathan Wild instantly to deliver up to 
you your niece; end should he refuse, you can call 
upon any constables to search his place, and all ite 
ins and outs, and recover her." 

*' I thank you," said Lady Castienean; and '*it 
will be for me to consider, when I have recovered 
my niece^ what I can do to ensure the punishment 
of the perpetrator of this outrage." 

The Secretary bowed, and Lady Castienean took 
her departure to Jonathan Wi|d*8 house in New- 
gate Street 

But the old gentlewoman had a fall appreda- 
tion of Wildes character, and tnm the dubious 
manner fai which the Secretary of State had spoken, 
she waa afraid that Wild was too useful to the 
authorities to be lighUy got rid of; so, with her 
usual firmnsss of character and straightforward 
m>nnAr of doing things, the moment she alighted 
ttom her coach at Jonathan WHd'a boose hi New- 
gate Street, she collected quite a little crowd 
about her, by calUngent, **I want a constable— 
I want a constable! My name is Castienean. I 
am. Lady Castleneau, of Castleneau Honss^ in 
Bloomsbnry Fields; and I want a constable to 
accompany me into the house of Jonathan Wild, 
as I have an order from the Secretary of State fbr 
the release of my niece, who hss been illegally 
faVon into custody hy him. A oonstablel a oon- 
atable, good people, if you please I" 

By fUa means, Lady Castleneau not only pro- 
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cued a ptriBh constable, but she gave bo nmch 
publicity to her visit to Jonathan Wildes house, 
that it would bo quite impossible for him to detain 
her; and, in fact, the little crowd that had col- 
lected round the door showed no disposition to go 
aVay until they saw the end of the matter. 

If anything eonld be obnoxious or annoying to 
Jonathan Wild more than another, it was publicity 
of this kind ; and he made a rash on to his door- 
step like a buU-dog in a state of exasperation, 
and scowled right and left upon the people. 

** There he is— there he is P* cried eyerybody. 
** There's the rascal! Down with him! Bum 
him out I There's Jonathan 1" 

Wild was perfectly bewildered. He could know 
nothing of what had happened at Castleneau 
House, and the appearance of the old gentlewoman 
at his door, accompanied by a crowd of people, 
filled Urn with as much astonishment as rage. 



OHAPTEB CXXXVI. 

EDITM MBSTS WITH A BflfOVLAB ADVBMTUSI AT 
WHITCOMBB ROUHEI. 

A smrsATioK of utter lonelinesi crept oyer the 
mind of Edith, sB she listened in rain even for 
that terrifying response which, when she had first 
heard it, made her believe she was guarded, 
perhaps, by the btf ngs of another world. 

There was such an intense stillness in the air — 
a stillness only rendered the more remarkable by 
a faint hushing sound as if fh>m far off, and which 
reminded her somewhat of the sighing of the wind 
among the trees of old Epping Forest. 

That hushing sound was Sie subdued- murmur 
of the life of the great dty so dose at hand to her. 
It only tended to mtke her own solitude the 
more profound, and to fill her mind with sadder 
thoughts. 

It could not be said that she felt any personal 
fears as regarded her actual safety, but she^could 
well guess that the object of hSr imprisonment 
was that the fears and the affection of Felix Haron 
might be worked upon in her name. 

She could not doubt but that Wild had spoken 
the truth, when he intimated to her that she 
would be treated with all respect, and yet, at the 
same time, used as a means of goading and terri- 
fying her husband into such terms as would render 
hira no longer an object of fear to Lord Warring- 



Along with these thoughts came the strong 
desire to escape, if possible, and so defeat this most 
terrible machination of her enemies. 

We know that Edith was capable of surprise, 
and of the most lively and excitable idlings where 
her afitoctlons were concerned ; but we know like- 
wise that she possessed the courage of a real 
hero ine, a nd that no ordinary danger would deter 
her fl»m any attempt that promised sucovs, by 
whidi she could r^oin FeUx Heron. 

She fdt, however, that she had reached the 
Hmlt of the visual observation she was able to 
make of the place in which she wss. 

She had been long enough hi it for her eyee to 
make use of the smallest partides of light that 
made their way into tbat gloomy apartment, and 
■till it was but dusky and shadowy. 



The heavy artides of furniture only looked a 
little blacker than the air which suironnded them; 
and if she strove to fix one of the walls hi her 
gaze, the dim ha2e of darkness in which she saw 
It, made It appear to advance and recede, like the 
figures in a phantasmsgoria. 

Then she crept slowly round the room, and she 
was not only able to localise, but to fed the shi^i^ 
of the oljects she encountered. 

The panels of the door, the recess of the window, 
the carved moulding of Uieold cabinets, all paned 
before her observation twice { and then she crept 
towards the centre of the room, and placed her 
hands carefoUy upon the table which was there, 
and felt that there were books and papen; and 
then her touch lighted upon the arms and bade of 
one of the antique chairs, and Edith sunk upon It 
with a deep dgh. 

'^Whowillhdpme? Who can hdp me now ?* 
she said. **0h, Fdix, Fdix, why Is it tbat I 
cannot raise my volce^ so that you may hear it? 
I suffer, but what must you suffer? For I fed 
that you are in safety, and iHth those who low 
you, whiltt your thoughts of me will be assodated 
with a thousand agonies, because you will imagine 
me encompassed by a thousand dangers ! Fdix ! 
Felix I Felix ! shdl I ever look upon your face 
agdn?" 

Edith dasped her hands over her eyes, and gave 
way for a fsw moments to deep grie^ but then 
she struggled to repress the tsars that forced their 
way from her saddened heart. 

*<0h, how weak, how weak I was to live at the 
mercy of the first spedous tale that was brought 
to me on the lips of such a man as Warringdale T 

Hardly had these words escaped troxA Edith, 
when she was startled into attention by a sound 
that resembled a deep-drawn sigh. 

Sp close did it seem to her, that she could almost 
have imagined it agitated the air about her hie%, 
A vague feeling of terror came over her, and she 
almost stilled the beating of her heart, in order to 
listen for a repetition of the sound. 

The stillness about her was podtlvdy psinfol 
for a few moments, but it was broken then by a 
soft voice, which in the lowest and gentlest tone^ 
pronounced these words : — '* Who is it that, in the 
darkness of this place, gives way to lamentation?*' 

A fseling of alarm struggled iHth one of hope 
tn the breast of Edith, — alarm for a moment tbat 
she was not alone; and then a hope that whoever 
could utter those gentle tones might be to her a 
fHend: yet it was a few moments before she 
could gather nerve and strength to reply; and the 
voice spoke again, at the instant that her lips 
parted to ask a question. 

** Ton are silent,** said the vdoe^ ** and perhaps 
you dread that it is an enemy who spealn to ytnu 
Be assured it isiBot so, fbr he who has been long 
his own enemy has no disposition to be a Ibe to 
you." 

*'Tottr voice is aamiing," said Edith, lUnUy. 
** Who and what are yon? I am a prisoner here^ 
and beseech your khidness.** 

"I am one, not now mentfoned as among the 
living, but I can fed for yon.** 

" Tour accents breathe Undnees and svmpathy.* 

** I would that they should do so. Tsil me your 
name, and by what strange acddent I find yoa 
here.'' 

**My name is Edith. I am daughter of 61? 
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I Jolin Taiktoop u4 ti>A wi^ ^ Wb who will 
, mourn for nu^ oad who will mite with mo ia 
; bleanng the kind hand that aeta ma 1^" 
! *<Tou aro Edith Tarlatom" said the voice^ ia a 
: lowtoneofdeepainotioii,-^'*SdlthTarleton, who, 
' according to reporti was to he anited with Lord 
j Warringdale?" 

" It waa a fklae report. My Cathor, I grieTO to 

aayi made aome each compact with the falae Lord 

I Warringdale; bat my heart never eaactioned i^ 

: and wbwe I gave my love I have bestowed my 

hand." 

** And npon whom haa tliia love aad thia hand 
been bestowed?' 
I •« Men call him FcUx Heron.*' 
«*Ah! lathiapoaaibler 
**Tes; bat in reality he owna a nobler maao.'* 
I «*Jiut heaven I Jost heaven I" said the voice; 
; and the tones were so low that it seemed to be 
fading away in the distance, conveying an impres- 
j sion to Edith that ahe ahoald nevor hear its soond 
I again. 

I ** Oh, atayi atay V* ahe cried. '* I know not why 
, it is, bat whUe I listen to yoa I fee! an assorance 
that I am not alone and frieodlesSi Tonr voice 
sinks deep into my heart ; and, losing the care and 
affection of him who shoold have been my father, 
I feel as if heaven bad raised you np in his stead, 
be yoa whom yoa may. SUy — oh, stay !" 

** I am here," aaid the voice, bat the toaea were 

those of deep emotion,*-*" I am hare; hot bear 

with me a moment I have macdi to say to yoa.*' 

**I will listen. Toa shall ask mo nothing I 

will not tell yoa. It ia for the wicked and the 

designing to wn in a haze of seereto aad aaa|>iclona. 

X have none.*' 

It was some few minntea now beibre the voice 

' igaia addressed Edith, and thea it aaid, abraptly, 

''^ow came yon hither ?" 

** I waa at Lady' Caatleneaa'a, my aaat*a, when 
the false aad cracl Lord Warringdale eame, with 
a apecioaa tale that my father lay at the point of 
death, and required my presence at his house la 
Finsbary. I did not think — I did not reason; bat, 
oa the impolse of the words, I fell iato a snare, 
and blindfold, and with OMny threats* I waa oeii- 
docted hither." 
"By whom?" 

'* By Jonathan Wild, the asMoiata of the wicked 
Lord WarringdalOb" 

•'Alas! alaal aleal" aaid the vdoe. «'It waa 
even so. Know yoa where yoa aia ?" 
"Indeed I do not" 

** Ton are hi Wlutoombe Hease, in^t James's 
Straet, and thia ia the cabinet of the late Earl." 
Edith nttered a ciy of aorprise, 
•«U thia poasibler ahe said. '*Is it to be 
believed that my first sntraaoe iato this hoase, 
the name of whidi la so intimataly associated with 
that of my hnabaadt haa been as a prisoner 7" 
"Even so." 

The more the toaea of tMa atrange vmoe lingered 
fa the ears of Edith, the more the conviotien pressed 
itself npea her that it waa one which spoke to her 
bat in fHendly acoeate. 8be ftU an irresistible 
desire to poar out all the tboaghta aad feeliogs of 
her sool to thia most myateiioaa aad hidden oon- 
fldani; and it waa with so moeh Ming and emotion 
in her tones that no doabt thoy expressed mors 
thaa her words, she again apoka to her invisible 
visitant 



"I know not who yo« are,*' ahe said, **ot if 
yon be of thia world or not, bat I fsel constrained 
to speak to yoa. Tell nia^Hth, tell me, if Indeed 
yoa kaow— why I am hev^ aad bewl oanproeare 
my release?" 

" WUl yoa speak to me, hi answer to qaeatlona 
I woald fUn pat to yoa, fliit?" added the voice, 
ia the lowest aad gentlest of accents. 

" I will. Indeed, and in tratb, I will,** replied 
Edith. 

** How came yoa acquainted with him who calls 
Umself Captain Felix Heron?'* 

** He aaved mere than my life^ ftw he saved my 
bapphiess, at a time when I aeemed deserted by 
the one person who should have held my future 
feliciliy moot dear. Felix Heron aaved me; and 
from that moment, thinking of him aa my oaly 
friend, hearing ever the eeho of hie vokse in my 
heart he became dear to me; and I am hia, and 
hie only." 

" Kaow yoa not," aaid the mysterhms voiee, in 
reply to these laat worda of Edith,—** know yoa 
not that this man, who calls himself Felix Heron, 
makes some pretsnsiona to a higher birth and a 
more exalted deatiay thaa that which has bsen 
his?* 

'*I know well,** said Edith, «that then ie no 
deatiny he would not adorn; there la no rank 
which woald aot well become him ; and I kaow 
and feel that his pretensions are true.** 

^ Tell me then, Edith, siaoe aaeh is year name, 
what is your owa opinkm of year imprhoaoMttt ia 
thia place?" 

*< The caase of it ia patent to my mdeietaadlng. 
Lord Warriagdale and Jonathan Wild have in- 
toreats in common. They know that there is but 
eae way of reaching the heart of FsUx Heron, and 
that ia through me. Henoe the deviee which haa 
made me a priaoner in thia place, aad which will 
fiU hfan with despair." 

*'Be hopefU— DO hopeftil," aaid the voice. 
*« There is one who will watoh over yoa. Be 
hopelU, aad yon may yet achieve a happinesa 
beyond your wildest dreama ; but there must be 
no doabis, no misgivings, not a word or action 
upon which oaa hang a aslflsh thoaght Farewell 
for a time !" 

" Ah I yoa will not help um! I know aot who 
you are. I cannot guess by what meana you ob- 
tain admittance to tUs place. Darkness Is about 
me, and I cannot see yon; but if, indeed, you 
do, as your words indicate, feel lor Felix Heron 
and myself, yoa will releaae me aad let me fly to 
hiuL" 

^Icaaaotdoaoyet Oh, be patient r 

'*No, no; I oannot be patient Each minute 
is an hour each hoar a day. Ton are surely 
kaman, and have human feeling. I apeak not for 
myself, but for hun. He ia aafo, but he knows 
not what I may be enduring." 

i» Meana shaU be taken," said the voice. •* He 
shall not suffer; but the teets of truth and of 
affectioB mnat be nude. I teohaveaalforedl I 
too have suffered 1" 

The voice seemed to be dylag away in the Ma- 
tanoe ; and Edith, with all the agony of abandon- 
ment agun in that lonely place, made her way 
throagh the darkness to that part of the room from 
whence the voice had proeesded, hat there waa 
nothing bat the paaneUed walla aad the ahaip 
arvad adgea of the eobhieto to be Mt 
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Thtrt waiiio xipiy. 

Sdith fiilt lundf to be aloM. 

Then wai MBiitliing ahqgttlMr M ttrAogo^ and 
oat of tiie |Mith of all ezporhnoe, In tho aingiilar 
cinmniitttm of n toIoo in that priaon-hoaao in 
which Edith fimnd h«i«iil that ihe wai, Cor tho 
flnt time In hor'Bfc^ on tho wko of a boUef In 
tho aBponiatnnL 

With doablo darknoM and with donblo aoUtndo 
that plaoe aeomed to oppma hor ipiiiti* A amo 
almost of rafibcatioa oama otor hor; and amid 
tho dim obaeniity of tho room dia ooold almoat 
bfllkvothat thowaUawaro oontraotfaft and that 



No wondff thai tliat ihe acreamod for hdp. 
It wai hor own toIoi^ liowovwy whi 
hor from tho drsamy, imaglnatlToatata into which 
aho had faOan. 
The oeho of hor own tonoa brought hor back to 
I thoworid,and.tothoraaliti8BoflU!BagafaL 
I And thai Sdith got calmor, and aha began to 

reaaon ^ritn necaeUb 
I «*8iiiel7,** aha aaid, **that Toioe waa ftill of 
I friendly sympathy towarda both me and Felix. 
I Theqneatlona that It aalced all aeemed to be 
.1 dictated l^ a wiah to gather freah material for 
! aome aympathatic action in my behallL Oh, yea; 
I I will be patient— I wiU be patient, and I wiU be 
hopeftar 
Edith, then, rather for the purpoeo of keepfaig 
; her mind empl^ed, than that ahe lied any idea it 
I wonld evolve any naeftilneaa, once again examined 
I by the tonoh the whole of the room. 

Thia tlm% however, ahe nraatliave lather hands 
- stray aomewhat lower down the walla; for in 
' one of the oonera, ehe ftlt some cold metallie 
j olijeet eDcoonter her hand. 

The examination of another moment lot her 
! know that it waa a Bword-hOt that ahe touched. 
I She had reached the comer of that room where 
I there waa the ooUectlon of aworda of different 
; aorta, and for different ooeaeiona, which had be- 
longed to the late Lord Whiteombe. 
) <*Ahr cried Edith, •'lahall Mlnow that I 
am not ao entirely helpless I I am now aimed, 
and wHl detaid myself!'* 

She at once poaaeaaed heraelf of one of thooe 
aworda, and then ehe made her way to one of the 
old arm-chaira, and drew it dose to that comer of 
the apartment where ehe had ftnmd the deadly 



With coniriderable diffleolty, then, Edith »- 
moved the large table likewiae in that direction, 
and ao bestowed it aa wall aa ahe conld in the daik- 
neaa, that it formed a kind of rampart or fortifi- 
cation before her and the old arm-chair. 

Edith began then to tUnk that ahe waa aalv 
than ehe had been. 

Honr after honr, however, paaaed mwqr, and no 
one came to ^Batarbthelntansesaenoeand aolitade 
of that house. 

Edith began, then, to wondsrif she would be 
left to starve in WUtcombe Hoosa. 

And, hi good troth, the sltaatkm in which ahe 
was now placed was one of ntkn m eiltieel din- 
racter. 

It had bean tlM Itttantion of Lord Wairingdals^ 
and it waa so sgrssd vpon between Urn and Jon** 
than wad, that aoooonaa Edith ahonid be aaafe 
priaonar at WhitoosBba Honsa^ hay Wairingdal% 



would go tlMN^ and atolve to make the terma with 
her,theenforefaigof iHdch had bean the direct of 
her Impriaonmant. 

Bat that oljeet waa entirely eet aaide by the 
incaroeration of Lord Warringdale In one of the 
old eellara of CastfcBesn HoosOi 

Hence Edith was left for eo long to her own 
rafleetiona, hi the cabinet of the late Earl of 
Whitoombe; for it waa not ontQ ratlier late in 
the day that Jonathan Wild foond that aomo- 
thing had gone amiaa with hie vUlanoaa associate; 

We most now leave Edith in the rilenoe and 
aolitade of tiie room, in wlilch ehe keepe guard as 
best she cen, behind the massive table, with a 
sword in hor hand, whUs we proceed again to 
Newgate Street, to narraty what befol Lady Cae- 
tlanean on her viait to Jonadian Wild*B 



CHAPTEE CXXXYIL 

XiADT OASILBRXAU BBSCUBS AKOTHEB PBIBORR 
FBOX MB. WILD. 

Tbb aort of riot and conftision that Lady Castle- | 
neau made at Wild*s house was almost enffieient 
to drive him frantic; for there was nothing ia tlie 
world that he eo much dreaded as a popular 
tumult about the mysterious residencB he made eo 
much ol^ deee to Newgate. 

Jonathan ran out on to the door-step, with such 
an unpleasant look of paaskm about his eyes, that 
any one with lees courage tlian Lady Castlepean 
would have hesitated to encounter him. 

•* What is an this?" he cried,— •• what is the 
rsaaon of this disturbance?* 

M I make the disturbance," ssid Lady GasU#- 
neao, *' and I make it purpoaelyl". 

** Purpoeely, madam?" 

** Tee, Jonathan Wild. I come with the Secre- 
tary of StoteTs order for the relesse of EdUhTarie- I 
ton." 

"Ah!" 

**Tou atarti— you look guilty! Ton are 
guilty! I demand her rdeesel" 

" And youtUnk ehe is here?" 

" I do." 

'* Then, madam, I can only say that if you will 
honour my humble abode so for, you may exa- 
mine it from the cellan to the attics, and you will 
find no Lady Edith hers." 

** I cannot believe you." 

**Look then, madam, for yonxself; but it wiQ 
not help you to make a crowd round my door." 

**I do not know that," said Lady OasOeneaa. 
"If I were about to go Into the den of any 
noxious animal to seek for a victim, I should like 
aa many people as possible to know of it" 

" Ahl" snesNd Wild. «• Lady Castlenean likea 
her heroism to be popular." 

**No; but I do not foel Justified in making my 
actions unssft. Now that there are plenty of 
witneeaea to the fact that I entered your house, 
they will be impatient for my return.** 

Wild ground hie teeth with rage. ^ 

Lady Caatleneau detadied from her walet the 
heavy goU watdi ehe wore^ and handed it to old 
Anthony, aa ehe aaid, "Anthony, if I do not come 
oat of thia boose in half an hoor, call upon all j 
good people to look for na.^ -. 
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•< Confound yoa and all good people beddMl" 

' growled Wild. 

I •« Now, Mr. GoniUUe," added Lady Cattlenean 

I to the parish oonatable, who had ma^e hia appear- 

I ance; "now, if yon plaaae, I will trouble yon to 

; oome with me." 

I The conetable looked, indeed, aa he waa, terribly 
scared at the idea that he waa requested to make 

I hia way into the honse of Jonathan WOd, of whom 

' he had a most complete dread and terror. 

*«Hr. WUd," he said, aside, *' I cannot help it, 

: yon see.** 

I Jonathan uttered a growl like an angry bear; 
and indeed he seemed to be Inlly intent npon car- 
rying ont the simile of Lady Castlenean, when 
aha had likened hia house to the den Of some 
nozions animal. 

Bnt he Mt that toreaist the ezanUnation of his 
honae would be fsr mon dangerona than tosiboiit 
to it 

K0.6S.— ] 



"Come on, than, my lady,** ha said. "My 
little page wQl go with yoo.** 

"Page! What page?" 

" Blneskin, he sometimes calls himself, my lady, 
on accoimt of his charming ooloor; Ton see, my 
Lady Castlenean, he was blown np once l^ in- 
cantionsly sitting on a barrel bf gunpowder while 
he waa smoking.*' 

" Hen yon areP said Blneekin, aa he made hia 
appearance on hearing his name mentioned. "Hero 
yon are, Mr. Wild I 

** * The rope WIS ibort-^thrM Idoki he gsve-* 
*' Row, dow. dow/* layi he ; 
Jaek Ketah erisd oat, ''PiOl, pull Us tags, 
And aU right be win be^'* 
Bow de dow.*" 

"Hold yonr noise," said Jonathan Wild, "will 
yoo, and show Lady Castlenean over the honaeu 
She wants some one she thinks we haTS here, and 
let her ladyship take who iha Ukea." 
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'< Very good,** said Blaeskin. '* Thie hen is the 
my, my Udy." 

Lidy GaaUeneaa could not bnt feel how easy it 
would be to conceal Edith from her in snch a 
place as that, if she were really there; bnt the 
atill would not forego the chance of finding her, 
imall as it was. 

Jonathan Wild himself sat down in the hall 
of his house; for, considering the crowd that there 
was without ha thought that would be the best 
part for him to occupy. 

And BO Lady Gastlenean went from room to 
room and floor to floor of Jonathaa'i hoMO^ bat 
no Edith could she find. 

The old gentlewoman adopted, too, s Ttry good 
plan for the diaooveiy of Edith, if she wwe in any 
concealed apartment, for every room that ahe went 
into she made echo with Editb*s name. 

"Edith! Edith! Edith!" she cried. "It is I, 
your Aunt Castleneau, who seeks you. Call out, 
it yon are hi this place concealed anywhere, and 
I win rescue yon. Edith! Edith! Edith!** 

Bnt there wss no reply in any case to these 
appeals. 

Edith, indeed and in troth, was far enough off 
from that voice, which she would have been only 
too well pleased to hear and reply to. 

<*WeU, ma*am,** said Blueskin, '<wm Out do? 
Tou see tiie young woman ain*t here.** 

** Ton have cells, I am told.** 

«Ehr 

<* Ton have secret plaoei beneath even {he iMd- 
way of Newgate Street.'* 

<^ Oh, you mean the little Jugs?" 

*<I don*t know; bnt I would fain sie if sho 
whom I sedc is there.** 

**Italn*t no use,** said Blueskin, aa he shook 
his head. " Fvo been on the lock here of Mr. Wild's 
house all the momhig, and no young woman has 
been brought in.*' 

There was an air of tmthftdness about Blueskin, 
as he uttered these words, which almost convinced 
Lady Castleneau that her search was fruitless. 

Tet she felt it a kind cf duty to mako that 
search as efi«ctnal as possible; and she said to 
Blueskin, after a few moments* reflectton, *<It may 
be as yon say, but I will see those undergronnd 
cells.'* 

"Very good. This is the way.** 

Blueskin opened a door which was well secured 
by a couple of bolts, and there appeared on the 
other side of it a steep and gloomy staircase. 

The pariah constable took the alarm at once, 
and shrunk back. 

"Perhaps, my lady,** he ssld, "you don*t want 
me to come with you down t^ere?*' 

" As yon please,** said Lady Castleneau 

"Why, what are you afraid of, stupid? Eh?** 
said Blueskin, as he trampled, for about the tenth 
time, upon the constable^s toes, and brought tears 
into tiis eyes. 

"I am not afraid," said the man; "but really, 
Mr. Blueskin, you keep treading on my toes in 
such a way that I cannot tbiok it is all mere 
accident" 

"Who said it was? Eh?** roared Blueskin. 
" Do you want to get up a row ? Eh?** 

" No, no." 

»' Then be quiet.** 

" Murder! I cannot stand it He's on my toso 
again." 



"Come," said Lady Castleneau to Blueskin; 
*' there is no justification for such brutality. Ton 
can wait here, Mr. Constable, if you please." 

"Very good," said BlnesUn. " This is the 
way.** 

By the aid of one of those matches which were 
then, and for so loug after, called " thieves* 
matches," Blueskin lit a lamp which was upon 
a shelf a few steps down the stairs, and with 
that he abed an ineffectual light into the gloomy 
region beneath Jonathan Wild's house he began to 
descend. 

Lady Castleneau only hesitated a moment, and 
then she said, " No no ! I feel that even Jonathan 
Wild would not dare to imprison a lady in such 
a place as this.** 

" Thore ain*t no lady here,'* said Blueskin ; " I 
will take my davy of it I Ever since I have been 
on the look for tUs three days' past, there hasn't 
been but otto prisoner.*' 

<<I fsel inclfaiod to believe you, and yet I win 
dflseend a short distance." 

Lady Castleneau did so ; and reaching a narrow 
pasago at the foot of the staircase, she called 
aloud, " Edith I Edith ! If yon be anywhere hen, 
call out to mo! Edith! Edith!" 

There was an answering cry of some sort, but 
it sounded very indistinct 

"What is that?— what is timt?" tiM Lady 
Castleneau, eagerly. 

Blueskin laughed. 

"It's Jack," he said. 

"Edith! Edith! Edith P eiSad Lady Castlo- 
nean again. 

AgaSi then was aome anawarfngoiy from somo- 
where. 

"Ah!" said Blueskfai, with a look ofadmlration 
on his faoe; "he is a nice boyl" 

"Who is?" 

"Jack Sheppard." 

"Was it the priaoner yon ao nnio who raiaed 
a cry in reply to ma?" 

*'To be sure, my lady, it wore! I will Just 
open the wicket in his door, and ha ahaU teU yon 
himself." 

Blueskin went to a low-arched door, and slid 
back from the upper panel of it a smaU piece of 
wood about six inches in siae oach way. 

"HUloaI"hesaid. 

The word had hardly escaped his Ups, when 
dash came a torrent' of water through the little 
4>penbg in the door, and Blueskin was pretty wen 
drenched with it 

" Who*s there ?" cried a voice from within the 
cell, in apparently Juvenile tonesL " Is that yon, 
old Jonathan?" 

"There he ia," said Blueakin. "That*s Just 
what I ought to have known he would do. I U 
twist his neck in half a minute T 

"No you iron*t!" cried the voiee frem tbeoell. 
<*Itsyou,*Bluey, is it? Well, yon don't wash 
your face very often, so you ought rather to be 
obliged to me than not.** 

Blueskin had produced a key fh>m his pocket ; 
and as he unlocked the door, ho muttered, " Ah, 
we sbaU see^wo shall see who wiU get tho best of 
thisUtoffim! Ha! ha! 

'* * Jack if a lad of the Newgate stamps 
Row, dow, dedow; 
CrscUaf aerib or out on the trainiv 
Row, dow, de dow.* " 
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*«H«I ha 1** laughed Jack Sheopard from the 
celL '* I like to hear you sing, Bltiey 1 

**rTe eat 017 name on the eld itone wall, 
Deep, deep, deep; 
Before a ooTe walke, he mne t try to crawl, 



Deq», deep, deep: 

you'll ni^e a fe 



Ifel], 



Bhiqr, loek oat, or yoa' 
I>eep, deen, deep. 
There, I told yon so I Down ytm go I*' 

Blaeskin had no sooner opened the door of 
Jack's oel], than ha made a blind and sudden msh 
to get faito it ; bnt Jack Sheppard had placed Jost 
along the doorway, the woodan bench, which 
iaryed for chair and bedstead, and which waa the 
only moveable article of lomitnre in the cell ; and 
consequently, oyer went Blneekin with such a 
crash that one might have snpposed every bone in 
hia bnge body waa broken. 

" Save the pieceaf*' said Jaak S|ieppard; aa, 
with a leap that would not have diagraoed a 
harlequin, be sprang right over BlnasUn, and ont 
at the door of the odl tato the passage. 

Blaeskin, in his fall, had dashed ont the lantern, 
BO that all was in darkness in that gloomy place. 

*• Speak 1" said Lady Caadeneao. «' Who and 
what are you? Speak I" 

«* HiUoal" said Jack; *< who ia that ?" 

" I am Lady Caatlenean, the annt of Edith 
Tarleton* Can yon say if ahe is in any of these 
cells, or in the house above ?^ 

'^ AhP said Jack; ''yon know Captain Heron ?^ 

"Ida— I do!" 

" So do I. I am a ftiend of Captain Heron. 
Let me get np the stairs." 

*' Where are thay?* 

" Don*t yon see them?** 

*' No, not in this darkness. Can yon see?" 

"Like a eat r 

** Lead me, then, I beg of you, out of this 
place ; for I am now convinced Edith is not here." 

"^ I don't think ehe is," eaid Jack ; " and if you 
will lay hold of my arm, yon will aoon be up the 
stairs. Who ia in the hall, ma'am ?** 

" Jonathan Wild." 

"Ah!" 

Jack paused. 

*" Why do yon not go on ?" said Lady Castl»- 



** It'a no use." 

<<Konse?" 

** No. I can't gat past Jonathan, if he ia on 
the lock himseH Bnt ni show yon tha way up ; 
and if you should see Captain Heron, tell him 
that though nabbed now by the traps, I hope some 
day to give him a call at ttia old forset." 

" Nay," said Lady Caatlanaan, *< I think loan 
help yon. Ton ssem bnt a ehild." 

"A what, ma'am r 

" A msre boy." 

''Tm fourteen years old, ma'am; and if a 
fellow ia not a man at that age^ I doa't know 
when ba will bal Why, I am in business for my- 
self 1" 

"Business?" 

. " Tes» Lady Castlenean. I crack criba on my 
own account, now t" 

"What do you mean?" 

"Oh, dearl WeU,weUI it don't matter ; but 
if^ for tha aake of Captain Heron, yon will get me 
ont of Jonathan's dutches, yon will not find Jack 
Sheppard ungrateful ." 

" I am afraid," said Lady Castlsneau, with a 



aigh, ** that your youth has been led astray, but 
you may reform; and I feel convinced, at all 
•vents, that it will do you no good to keep you 
in tha wretched place where I found you." 

" Not abit," said Jack. i 

" Then I will take you with me^*^ 

"What, out of the jug?" ! 

"Dearmel what a strange thing to call a houta 
-ajugl" 

A howl ftom Blueskin, who at this moment had 
recovend his feet, and was scrambling out of the 
cell, admonished Jack that there was no time to 
loee ; and he led Lady Castlenean, at once, np tha 
ataifs. Into the hall of Jonathan Wild's house. 

Wild had his back agunst one side of the paa- 
aaga, while hia fact wars stretched over to the 
other. 

" WeD," ha said, "my lady, have yia found 
hv, eh?" 

"No." 

" Tb be aun not Tha reason is plain. She fa 
not here ; and whoever told you ao was amudng 
himself with what was not true." 

" It waa tha Lord Warriogdale who said aha 
was with you here." 

"Warringdale?" 

" Tea. He waa compelled to give what infov- 
mation he eonld." | 

"Compelled?' j 

"I said compelled." 

"Ah, then, he has broken down, and got Into 
trouble. I see it all now. Well, my lady, I can 
tell you, that notwithstanding anything that my 
Lord Warringdida has thought proper to say, tha 
Lady Edith waa condnotad to her falher*B house." 

"That is folsel" 

Wild laughed. 

" How do you do, Johnny?" said Jack Shep- 
pard, at this momtat appearing from behind Lady 
Gastleoeau. 

"Ah, you imp of mischief 1 what do yon do 
hare?" roared ont Wild. 

"I brought him with me from below," said 
Lady Caatlsoeaa. " I hope you will make no 
objection to my taking him wiUi me?" 

" None in the least," said Wild. " I am only 
too happy to oonfor a favour upon Lady Castlo- 
naan; and hope that if ever it should be necessary, 
she will not fail to nmember it. Ton can go^ 
Jack, because you know very well I can nab you 
again whenever I like." 

"I don't know any suck thing," aaid Jack 
Sheppard; " and I rather think, Jonathan, that I 
ahall live to give you a good deal of trouble yet." 

"The trouble is a pleasure," aaid WUd, with : 
one of his sneering laughs. 

"Come," said Lady Castlenean. "I will save | 
you if I can. Come with me." I 

"Good day, Johnny." said Jaok. "Take care | 
of yourself Ton look bad." 

Wild looked aa if he would gladly make a dart 
at Jack Sheppard, and inflict some bodily injury 
upon him ; but he reetrained the inclination, 
merely muttering to himseU; "Tuna enoogh*- ' 
time enough I" 

" Lota," said Jack. " Lots, and to apan^ 
Johnny." 

Another moment, and Lady Caetleneau, with 
Jack Sheppard, reached the door-step. Tha crowd 
of people had very much increeeed, and, aa the 
half-hour had vary nearly elapsed, Anthony was 
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iMgixming to get very uneasy indeed at the absence 
of hismistraub 

The mob raised a shoat when the old gentle- 
woman appeared, and Jack Sheppard chose to take 
aome of the cheers to himself and ezeented a mock 
bow, which delighted the people. 

**Get np on the coach-box," said Lady Castle- 
neaa to Jack. ** Ton wUl go to my housei** 
I *'AU*8 right, my lady P said Jack; **and 
, tbongh fblks say Fm a careless fallow, and though 
I yon found me in an odd place, it can never be sidd 
I of Jack Sheppard that he forgot a kindness. God 
bless and thank you, lady 1" 

Then was a tear in Jack^s eye, as he clambered 
np to the coach-box; and old Anthony, as he 
made room for him, said, **I hope you are an 
honest boy ?" 

** The same to you, old pump,*' said Jack. 

Anthony did not know what to make of this 
rather ambiguous reply, but drove off with a 
dignified look, and did not exchange another word 
with Jack Sheppard. / 

Poor Lady Castleneau's heart was very sad. 
She could not divine what had become of Edith. 

'« What shall I do now?" she said. "What can 
I do? How shall I seek to comfort or console 
Felix, after this failure to restore his Edith to 
him?*' 

Jonathan Wild, in the passage of his house, was 
In as great a state of doubt and perplexity, in 
regard to Lord Warringdale, as Lady Caatleoean, 
in her carriage, was, as regarded Edith. 

*< What can have happened to him?** said WUd, 
as he stood in his favourite attitude when he was 
reflecting, of his hands behind his back. ** What 
can have gone amiss, to make him say anything at 
all ? I must find out all about it I will be off 
to his rooms opposite to Whitcombe House, and 
then I wiU go and see if Edith is still safe. Weil, 
well ; so long as I can keep her a prisoner, the 
game, I fancy, is pretty well in my own hands." 

Jonathan Wild then took his way to that suite 
of chambers in which he had often before seen and 
held council with his villanous employer. Lord 
Wanhigdale. 

The only person there was an old woman, who 
had been employed to dean the rooms, and she 
had neither heard nor seen anytUng of Warring- 
dale. 

Wild was puzzled, and knew not what to do; 
so he hind a hackney coach, and told it to wait 
for him at the comer of St James's Street, for he 
intended to go to Finsbury, to see Judge Tarleton ; 
but first he resolved upon a visit to Edith, at 
Whitcombe House. 



CHAPTER CXXXVIU. 

THE SABL OF BBIDOEWATKB F0BCB8 VOKD WA&* 
BnODAUE TO nOBT. 

It was getting late in the day when Lady Caa* 
tlenean reached home again ; and as she neared 
her andsnt mantkm, she folt ahnoet indined to 
prolong the time, so saddened was her heart at 
the idea of the tale she had to tdl, of disi^point- 
ment to Captain Heron. 

But still she could not but hA that the sooner 
some immediate action was taken, that would lead 



to the restoration of Edith, the happier it would 
be for all parties. 

With all her anxieties and all her terrors, Lady 
Castlenean could scarcely believe that Edith was 
in- any positive danger ; for the drcumstanoes at- 
tending her departure from Castlenean House 
were of too pubUo a character to render it at dl 
safo for Jonathan Wild to traffic with her lifc^or 
even her liberty, long. 

Knowing, however, the affection which had 
become a part of the natnre of Felix Heron, she 
might well fear the effect upon him of the intelii- 
gence that they had been deceived, and that she 
had searched in vahi in Jonathan Wild*B house for 
Edith. 

Ogle was on the anxious watch fbr the approa^ j 
of the carriage ; and as it rolled Into the court- i 
yaitl of Castlenean House, he was not a little eur> 1 
prised to see the companion that old Anthony had ; 
on the coach-box. i 

" Why, if my ^yes don't deceive me, that is 
Jack Sheppard, the young carpenter,' who, they 
say, has already cracked several criba about 
London, and yet kept clear of Jonathan WOd !** 

'* Why, Ogle,** said Jack Sheppard, as he came 
down fbom the coach-box, " who would have 
thought of seeing you here?" 

** And you, Jack — ^what brings you to Castlo- 
neau House?" 

** Why, you see, Ogle, the old lady and I have 
made friends. But how is the Csptain, and my 
little acquamtance, Tom Bipon?" 

** He is all right; but I can see, by the look of 
Lady Castleneau's countenance, that she hss failed 
in finding Edith." 

'* If she came to look lor her," said Jack, " at 
Jonathan Wild's houses she might well fail ; for 
Pm quite oertain ahe isn't there. To be sure, I 
was shut up in one of his * little Jugs/ as he calls 
the cells under Newgate Street ; but Pm reckoned 
rather a sharp one^ yon see. Ogle, and there was 
little that passed In JoDathan*s house that I was 
not aware of." 

It did not, indeed, need for Lady Castlenean to 
say anything to Ogle rsspecting her disappoint- 
ment, In not finding EditL Her looks of per- 
plexity and dejection were more than sufficient to 
let him see that she had been disappointedi 

Captain Heron had returned twm Montagoa 
Hottse» and now hurried fkom the breakfoat^room 
to meet Lady Castlsnean. 

One glance at her was eui&dent 

" Ton have been nnsnccessfiil," he said. " The 
anthoritiss would not aid yon. Be it so! I 
will take this affair, in hand, then, myself; and I 
will not leave one atone standing upon another In 
Jonathan Wild's house until I find Edith." 

<*Alasl" said Lady Castlenean. '*She Is not 
theie. Ihavahadallfacilitlssfailookmgforher, 
bnt she Is not thsteu" 

**Then the villain Warringdale has played na 
fislse^ and I must sdll wring the secret from hia 
guilty hesrt" 

" I know not what to advise^I know not what 
to do," added Lady Castlenean. ** I regret, too, 
that we ehall misa the counsel of our firiend the 
Earl of Bridgewater, who probably would be able 
to look with calmer Judgment into this affair, 
than either of us." 

** No," said the young Earl, as he at this mo- 
ment made his appsannes in the room. " I have 
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^et an hoar to spare, while my bride inakea her 
pxeparatioiia for her Jooniey." 

**An honrl" said Lady Castlenean,— "hat an 
hour?- ' 

»Le08time,'* aaid the Earl, "haa decided the 
Ikte of a kingdom. What ia the news ?** 

Lady CasUenean qnickly informed him of her 
diaappdntment in Newgate Street. 

** One of two things, then, is certain," said the 
yoong Earl. " Warringdale deceives ns, or his co- 
partner in WUany, Jonatlian Wild, plays adouUe 
game, and deceiyes him." 

" But how are we to aaoertaui that point 7" 
■aid Captain Heron. 

*' W» have one^ and we mnat now take the 
other." 

** That's itl" said a voice; and Jack Shepp&rd, 
who had made his way into the apartment, made his 
appearance firom behind the screen. *' That's it f 
Take Jonathan Wild, and put a rope rouid his 
neck — give it a good hard tag at the other end, 
and he will confess anything." 

*« Who is this?" said the EarL 

** I think I know him," said Captain Heron. 
'* Tonr name is Sheppard ?' 

'* Tee ; commonly called Jack. Her ladyship, 
here, came to Jonattian*s hoose in Newgate Street 
to ilnd a yoong lady, bat as no such person was 
there, she took the nearest approach to it, aad 
chose me." 

*< Tes," said Lady Castleneaa. V I brought this 
boy away from the contamination of that dreadfal 
honae." 

•* Jost so,** said Jack. " I was loniug my voice 
Bat look ye here, gentlefolks all. It seems to me, 
from what I hear, that yon want to catch Jonathan 
Wild, and I can toll yoa how to do it capitally. 
There has been a robbery in Blackfriats of some 
plato, and Jonathan is going to meet the fence 
who bought it to-night in Fleet Market. Ton see 
there's a reward of a couple of hundred pounds, 
and Jonathan will easily buy all the swag for 
fifty. That's the way he carries on his business. 
I heard it all from one of his men who brought 
me Uie, pitcher of water and half a dozen ship's 
biscuits' he allowa to those he gets Into his little 

^ This seems a strange youth," said the Earl of 
Bridgewaler ; ** but if what he says ia true, it may 
be a means of securing the person of Jonathsa 
Wild ; and, at all events, he must know the secret 
of the hidhig-plsce of the Lady Edith." 

■■ It shall be done," said Captain Heron with 
animation. "Pardon me for a moment; X am 
not in town in sufficient forces probably, to seise 
upon the villain, if he should chance to have some 
of hlfl men iHth hhn. I ahall have time yet to 
BMid Ogle to the forsst fbr asdstanoe." 

*«0h, there's no need," aaid Jack; "Jonathan 
will be alone, von may depend. He never haa 
anybody with him when money is in the question, 
for fear they should cry oat * Sharsa V There's yoa 
and I, and Ogle, Captain; sorely wo throe men 
can do the work." 

** Menl" cried Lady Castlenean. "What wiU 
the times come to when efaiUien like yoa call 
themselves men?" 

'* Never mind, old lady," said Jack. «< If there 
wasn't another crib to cnck in all London, the 
doors of Castlenetu House ndght be upon the 
latch all night before I would oome near it" 



" This scheme looks feasible," said the Earl. 
" I cannot stay to help you. Heron, for I'm off 
into Surrey in the coarse of another hour, with 
my wife ; but before I go A have a word to say to 
Lord Wairingdalsw" 

"Ogle shall fetch him." 

"Oh! I would that such a villain were no 
longer beneath my roof I" said Lady Castleneau. 

" Bring him into the garden," cried the young 
nobleman. " In truth, when I am in a room with 
him, I feel as if the air was tainted by his pre- 
sence. Gome, Heron,' step out with me, for I wish 
yon to be present at this interview." 

The Earl of Bridgewater opened one of the long 
French casements of the breakfast-room, and 
stepped out on to the terrace that ran along the 
back of the house. 

Captain Heron followed him. 

"If you please, my lady," said Jack Sheppard, 
" I've a very important question to aak."' 

"What is it?" 

"Do you think there's anything to eat down 
below m the larder?" 

"Anthony," said Lady Castleneau, "take this 
youth with yon, and satisfy his hanger." 

"Come, old brick," said Jack, "stir those stumps 
that, I dare say, yoa call logs, or I shall begin to 
eat you." 

" You're an impertinent puppy," said Anthony, 
as they proceeded to the kitchen. 

" I always was, my old tittlebat," said Jack. 

" And yon'U live to be hanged some day." 

"Not a doubt of it Bat in the meantime, if 
there'a any cold mutton in the house, it will be 
quite a godsend." 

Ogle wss not long in producing Lord Warring- 
dale from the cellar in which he had been confined, 
and with very little ceremony, he handed him 
into the garden. 

Warringdale looked pale and anxious, for of 
course he was well aware how he had deceived 
Captain Heron and Lady Castleneau with respect 
to the destination of Edith ; but in the solitude 
of his imprisonment, he had taken counsel with 
himself, and had resolved to adhere to his state- 
ment, throwing everything else upon Jonathan 
Wild. 

Warringdale, however was somewhat surprised 
at the turn which affairs took in the garden, for 
Captain Heron merely stepped quietly up to hi^ 
and said, " Do you adhere to your statement that 
Jonathan WOd was to take the Lady Edith to his 
house in Newgate Street?" 

"Idol" 
- Heron said not another word, but stepped back, 
and allowed the Earl of Bridgewater to take his 
place. 

^y Lord Warringdale," ha said,— "named 
such, aa you are, by courtesy, and not by right, —X 
aocose yon, as yoa well know, of the murder of 
my father. Had I auffident legal proof; X would 
lumd yon over to the outraged laws of the country ; 
but I have no real moral doubt whatever of your 
guflt, and therefore I have made a determination 
that whenever I meet yon, be it in forest field, 
or publte street, I wHl not let yoa out of my 
power or my sight, until I have made you fight 
me." 

" This is moat monstrous !" said Lord Warring- 
dale. 

" Not so monstrous as to take the life of a man 
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who nWrer raaUy injured yon, for tlM pupoM of 
oiBoelling iome debCi of honour, And forging 
peennltfj ohligatioDt agaiiiit his numoiy.'' 

Warringdalo eoold will see, now, that reflection 
had made the yonng Earl ftiUy aware of the 
reasons which had mdnoed him to commit the 
terrible murder in Paddock Hill Lane. 

^ I have nothing to aay to yon," he said. " Ton 
charge me with a crime : bring forth your prooft, 
before the proper tribunali, and I will meet you. 
I am innocent, but I cannot prove a negative." 

** Nor do I ask yon ; but einoe you pretend to 
be a nobleman, and as I am aware that you hold 
the King's commiflsion as a soldier, I challenge yon 
to fight" 

" I accept" 

"You do?" 

" Tee, at proper time, and in proper place j and 
when I am 'snffidflntly recovered from some aod- 
dental hurts to be aUe to beat yon. I should 
fiance at great disadvantage.'' 

" I do not ask you to fencs. We will figl^t in 
tiie new-fashioned manner, with pistols. Tou csn 
pull a trigger, and yon have not lost yonr eye- 
sight.- 

*' I have no seoond— yon are both my enemies." 

** Here yon are, my lord,** said Jack Sheppard, 
as he came from behind a tree; " dont let that 
trouble yon. Ill be your second I** 

"Ahf* said Warringdale, *« I can sea that my 
aasasaination is half determined upon." 

** Not so," said Ogle, as he, too, now advanced. 
** There are quite enough of us to see fair play; 
but if I were his lordship the Earl of Bridgewater, 
I would not pot a pistol in sneh a rogue's hands. 
Why, my lord, what's his life compared to yours? 
If yon shoot him, you do but rid the world of a 
great soonndrd ; but if he shoots you, why there 
dice an honest and an honourable man. No, my 
lord, it is quite impoesible there can ever be really 
fair play between you and such a man as Lord 
Warringdale." 

** There never were truer words spoken," said 
Captain Heron, stepping forward. ** Let me beg 
of you, my friend, to forego your purpoee." 
, *' No, no," sidd the Earl, " 1 cannot— I dare 
not There is a something which seems to stop 
my breath — ^to stifle me, when I see this man. 
The spirit of my murdered father appears to hover 
about me. I have a raging desire to kill him, 
and I can only combat with it, by fighting him on 
equal terms. Do not try to dissusde me, or I 
iball commit some act of violence, which all who 
love me will regret" 

" Be it so, then," ssid Heron. 

** No," cried Warringdale, *< I will not accept 
tUs boy as my seooad." 

" As a matter of form, then," said Oglsr '* I 
win stand by, and see a ballet put into you with 
all the pleasure in life." 

Warringdale looked around him in despair. 
There was sometUng so fiery and menacing about 
the eyes of the young Sari, that he saw there was 
no escape for Mm. To attempt flight would have 
been worse than useless. The garden wall was 
high, even could he have reached it He stood 
like some savage animal at bay, who feels that 
escape is out of the question, and that he must 
turn and face the hnnter. 

'<Be it so," he said. "This wttl be murder, 
although a dramatic one. Be it so. If 1 mnst 



fight, the blood that is shed be upon your head, 
Lord Bridgewater, and not upon mioe.*' 

" There is innocent blood upon your head al- 
ready, villain I Heron, my friend, I commend me 
to yonr good service. Tou have pistols, I fancy ?" 

"Tee," said Heron. 

He turned aside^ and whispered hurriedly to 
Ogle. 

"No bullets," he said. " I cannot, dare not 
risk the life of the Earl of Bridgewater I" 

"All right, Captain!" cried Ogle, with a look 
of pltasare. 

Captain Heron measured out fifteen psces In 
the garden ; and placing the Earl of Bridgewater 
at one extremity, he signified to Lord Warring- 
dale that he was to take his situation at the other. 

" No," said Warringdale. " There is a tree be- 
hind me. It directs the aim." 

" Change places," said the Esrl. 

The change was instantiy effected; and than 
Ogle advanced with a brace of pistols in his 
hands. 

"How can I tell," said Warringdale, "but 
that there may be fotd play yet ? The pistol you 
give me may not be loaded irith ball, while my 
adversaxy's may be fatal ?" 

"Take your choioe, then," said Ogle. *'Tott 
can have which you like." 

Warringdale could have no more to say in 
the oljection ; but he took one of the pistols in 
his hand, and while he turned of a death-like 
palenees, he faced his young adversary. 

"I will give the word," said Heron. "When 
I say * Three,* yon may fircb" 

Warringdale shook with fear. 

The Earl of Bridgewater was firm and cahn. 

" One!" said Captain Heron. 

Warringdale gazed about him like a man in a 
dream. He seemed as if he were taking leave of 
the old trees, the sky, the grass at his feet, and 
the old mansion, which cast its shadow over the 
scene of combat 

"Two!" said Heron. 

A deadly fear came over Warringdale. He 
seemed to hd that, do what he would, Captain 
Heron would never take his life. He did not 
wait for the word "Three," but raised his pistol 
and filed ftill in the frK» of the Earl of Bridge- 
water. 

"I was not too soon!" he cried. "I heard yon 
saythree!" 

The smoke deared away ; and there, of eonne, 
stood the Earl with a proud smile upon his lips, 
and perfectly uni*»Jured 

" That was a foul shot," he said. 

Lord Warringdale uttered a yell of dismay. 

" A most foul ehot !" cried Heron ; "and I now 
say ' Three I' It is your turn, my Lord Bridge- 
water." 

" Tee ; It is my turn now." 

Warringdale crouched down close to the ground 
— ^he was as one who saw the very image of death 
approaching him with f apid strides. His limbs 
reftised their oflloe, or ne would have fled from 
the spot He uttered various discordant cries, and 
was altogether a frightful picture of abject and 
bodily fear. 

The Earl of Bridgewater slowly raised his pistol, 
and pointed it frill at the trembling Warringdale. 

Then came a cry from some one at a winJow 
ml the breakfast-room. It was Lady Castleneau, 
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whose heart at that moment niented even ia 
favoar of oae whom she belieyed to be ao utterly 
worthleas as Lord Warringdalei 

He heard the ory. 

"Save me— aaye mel" ho cried. "My Bll»— 
my lifer 

Bang! went the pistol, and Lord Warringdale^ 
with a shriek, fell flat upon his back. 

**I fancy Tve killed hifflt"* sidd the Earl of 
Bridirewater, calmly. 

" Settled, and done for T' aiOd Jack Sheppard. 

Ogle langhed, in his qniet way; and then 
Captain Heron, stepping hastily np to the Earl of 
Bxldgewater, took him by the arm, saying, *' My 
dear and excellent friend, make the best of yonr 
way to Hontagae House. Leave London with 
yonr charming brides and wo wiU seo to all this 
bnnness.** 

*<Ishedeadr 

"I think not" 

"WeU, at an mrenfSk mvmind |s oasior. It 
WM more than a fsir fight for him, for the rascal 
took tho first shot farewell. Heron, Ibr the 
present I shall bo in town again in fonrteen 
days, and shall hoar of yon throagh Lady Castle- 



<" Assuredly— assuredly! Farewell I" 

The young Earl made hia way, by the aid of 
tho ladder, to tho gardens of Montague House, 
and Captain Heron hastened back to where Lord 
Warringdale was lying on the grassi 

He was not a BtUo furprisod that em hia 
extent of oowardloe could possib^ delude him 
bito the belief that he was atruck by a bullet, 
^when nooo had boon in tho pistol; but when ho 
xoached where he was lyings an •xpTiasion of 
surprise came over Heron*s fao& 

There was blood upon the forehoad of Lord 
Warringdale, and tricUing down hia fsoa. 

Heron turned to Ogle. 

«* Tou ndsnuderstood mo— you put balls in tho 
pifltols.** 

''Not at all,** said Ogle; "but Jack Sheppard 
here, who, like all London l^oys, ia a dead hand at 
stone-throwing, flung a pebble at him, and hit 
him on the brow, at tho moment tho Eail of 
Bridgewater fired ; so that, without a doubt, ho 
thinks there is a half-ounce bullet in hia brains.** 

It was a great relief to Heron to hear this, 
much as he had cause to wish Lord Warringdale 
dead ; but now that he knew the exact state of 
the case, he had no heoitation in playing upon his 
feara. 

Stepping dose up to him, Heron gazed down 
upon his face, as he said, "So, my Lord Warring- 
dale, it has come to this, at last** 

*• It is murder I'* gasped Warringdalo. 

" It ia death ; but proyidence is kind to yon.** 

••Kindr* 

**Yes; it loaves you timo for repentanoo— for 
repentance and oonftssion of iniquity. Have you 
nothing to say now, in your last momenta, which 
shall atone, in any dogree, for all your widked- 
neae?** 

So impressed was Lord Warringdale with the 
idea that he was shot through the head, when in 
reiUty he had only received a little scalp wound 
with a pebblo, that ho made a wonderfnl diffi- 
eolty in ndring himself on his arm to look at 
Heron. 

** Ho,** ho said; *< dangor and Amt axo past 



Tho world slips fhnn mo; but I will dio oonlinsing 
nothing, saying nothing, foaring nothing I** 

«( Tour time, then, has not ooin%** said Haron. 
solemnly. **Still hi tho batdo of lifo havo I to 
fight with thee^ oh, wicked brother, wben I would 
gladly have — had yon been truoani good ntrainod 
yon to my heart !'* 

Captain Heron daapod hia hands for a moment 
over his fsco, and then, more in grief than in 
anger, walked slowly towardo tho house. 

Lady Castleneau met him, and, as thongh she 
had been his mother, she placed her hands kindly 
upon his shonlden . 

'<Tou weep, Felix,** sho aaid,— '*yon weep." 

'<Nay," ho said; <'theyaro tho tears through 
which the sunshino of happineia will yet mako Ita 
radiant way !** 



CHAPTER OXXZIX 



JONATHAK WIU> PATS A VISIT TO WKrTOOMBB 
HOUSE. 

Nobody could know better than Ogle that Lord 
Warringdale was not in reality hurt He saw 
that Lady Castleneau was much affected at what 
appeared to have taken place in the garden ; and 
following Captain Heron, ho spoko to him in a 
low tone. 

**Captain,whatistobodono? Shalllximove 
him to tho collar again?** 

"Tea.** 

"Oh, no, voV* said Ladv CaatTonosu; "anroly 
not now. If ho bo badly hurt, enemy as ho is to 
ns all, it is our duty to be merciful to him, and 
land him what aid wo can." 

Jack Sheppard began to laugh. 

Lady Castleneau koked perplexed. 

**My lady,** said Ogle, with a rsspectftd bow; 
*'Iet me tell yon— for I am sure the Captain has 
no objection that I should — ^that Lord Warringdalo 
is very much frightened, but not hurt** 

"Not hurt?** 

'* No," added Jack Sheppard, " except so far m 
a three-cornered stone I picked up firom tho garden 
path can hurt him.** 

** Pardon me, dear Lady Castleneau,** said Cap- 
tain Heron, as he turned now from tho window 
towards her^— "pardon mo that I did not tell yon 
this at once. Ho is quite safo. I took oars 
there should bo no bullets in the pistols. I did 
not forget where we were^ nor who he was.** 

"Tou never forget,** sud Lady Caa^aan; 
and she took the arm of Captain Heron, and they 
went into the breakfsst-room together. 

Ogle marched up to Lord Warringdale. 

Jack Sheppard followed him closely. 

" Come,** said Ogle, "sfaice yon have had yonr 
Cttle fight in the garden, it is time yon wont back 
into the cellar.** 

" I am dying I I am dying!*' 

"What colour?** said Jade Sheppard, aa ho 
stood deliberately upon tho breast of Lord War- 
ringdale. 

"Help! Murder r 

"I am a light weight,** said Jack, aa Ogle 
pushed him aside, " and I don*t think I could do 
him any hurt** 

"Fiends! Asaavina!'* ga^Nd Warnufdals^ 
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*« Dia*t hm ttiylMid lugng^** Mid JaekSlMp- 
paid, ** or yoB will Aggravate m.** 

'*G«t up," adted Ogla. 

"Ton know wdl,* aald Wairingdakb "tliat 
tlien la a Mlot In my baadi Why, or how, it 
has not yat killed m^ I do not know} hat I fbel 
oartain that the moment I attempt to rite to my 
fbet, I ehaU he a dead maar 

» We wfll lea." 

'*Oh,tto,no»nol* 

"Comer 

Ogle stooped over the proatrata form of Lord 
Waningdale, and aeizing hfan by the erarat, he 
pnlled Um np to a slttiag poaitlonr. 

Jack Sheppard got haUnd hhn, and gave him 
anch a pnah, that he was eom^ed to acramhle to 
hisfeat 

"Villauial wzitchear ho said. «« This will 
ooBM home to yon both, some day I** 

•« We wiUwaittm it does,** replied Ogle. '<In 
the meantime, we wU put yon into the oeliar 
again." 

"Untflwhen?" 

" Unta the Lady Edith la found, and herialf 
orders your rdease.^ 

''This Is very strange.* 

"What is?* 

" I feel no woisa, and begin to tUnk I have had 
one of those wondeiftil esci^es, when a pistol 
bullet tonehes the hasd without maUng an en- 
trance throogh the sknlL*' 

Ogle laaghed. 

'• Ton may depend,* aald Jack Sheppard, " that 
the ballet is in yonr brahis, hot it don*t make any 
difference to some people. Half an oonoe, more 
or less, of lead in their brains, oomes to, much the 
same thing.* 

Tliere waa an odd, bewfldered look abont Lord 
Warringdale, which much amnsed both Jack and 
Ogle. 

They honied him onward, into the lower part 
of the boose agam, and eoon reached the door of 
the old, disosed, and neglected wine-cellar, in 
which be had been before imprisoned. 

''Stop,* said Warringdale; "I wiU teU more 
than I have told, if I am aasnrsd of one thhig.* 

" What is that?* 

" The departnro of Lord Bridgewater, and my 
own release.* 

" Thcee are two things.* 

'* Well, on those oondidons, I will say where 
«he Lady Edith really is.* 

*' Ton will be released, then, I dan aay, when 
aha is found, bnt not before.* 

" Then, I wfll not say a word.* 

*' In with you, then.* 

Ogle gave Lord Warringdale an impulse for- 
ward; and as Jack Sheppard had already gone 
into the cellar, and was stooping down Jost inside 
the door, whan it went down a step, Warringdale 
All over hfan, among a heap of dd, damp aaw- 



" Where are yon oondng to?* isid Jade. 

"Holder! helpt* 

Ogle fastened the door. 

" Ah, yoa may call oat aa much as you like, 
there," he eaid. " Ko one will pay any attention 
to you, I fancy. Come away, Jack.** 

Lord Waningdale was quite oonvinoed, by this 
time, that he was not shot ; and he oommenoed 
hamJBsring at the cellar door with n wine bottle 



that he found in the osllar. It 

broke in his handa, and than he could not make 

half so much nolsa. 

Ogle and Jack went into the hall of the houses 
and waited for Captain Heron, who^ after a con- 
ference with Lady Castlenaan, came oat to them. 

"Ogle,* said Heron, "I have quite made up my 
mind to attempt the capture ol Jonathan Wild 
to-night» whan Jask Sheppard ujm ha may be 
found.* 

" Ton wm eaaibr take him,* said Jack. 

"I hope yonr Information is oorrecL* 

"Qoite certain, Ci^tafaL Then is a sort of 
shed in the old market. Just opposite to the gate 
of the Fleet Prioon. It is kipt by a man who 
proftessa to sell old dothai^ and boots and ahoes; 
but he Is an agent Ibr the aala of atdsn goodi^ 
and Wild often deals with him. That Is whan 
he will be to-night, aomawhen about ten o^dock.* 

"Then we will be then likewise.* 

"To be sun we will,* said Ogle. "Keep up 
yoor apirits. Captain, for you may depend that 
when we have captured Wild, as wdl as Warring- 
daisy we ahall eoon fold oat whan thity hava 
bestowed the Lady Edith.* 

"I tnist we ahalll Indeed, I trus( wa ehalll 
Tou make what arrangamenta you think proper. 
Ogle, and be hen at nfaie o'clock.* 

O^ and Jack Sheppard held a oonsultatioB 
togetiiar in regard to the best means of action 
and Captain Heron again went into the brsakfosl- 
room to speak to Lady CasUenean. 

While all this was going on, poor Edith waa 
stm a prisoner In Whitcombe House, and a pi^ 
to great amdety. 

Jonathan Wild, from the moment that he hsd 
heard Lord Waningdale was not at liberty, bad 
felt that he alone had the manegemeat of the 
affidr connected with Edith's imprisonment ; and 
so, ss we have etated, he made his way to St 
Jamee*s Street, first to the chamben of Warring- 
dale, and then to Wliitoombe Hoose. 

Wild was in possession of a key which made 
him master of Whitcombe House, and watchfaig 
an opportunity when no one was observing him, 
he Btq>ped up to the door and rapidly let himself 
in. 

As soon M he was foirly in the hall he listened 
intently for any soo^ that might indicate danger 
In the mansion; bnt It waa as still as the gnvey 
and Jonathan made hie way towards tlia room in 
which he had hnpriaonad Edith. 

It waa always a foaUonwIth Jonathan to aibct 
a oertafai air and manner of brutality; so aa soon 
aa he opened the door of that mysterioue apartment 
in which Edith had now been for aoma boon a 
prisoner^ ho shouted, "HiDoa I What now, my 
fsirladyl What have you to say to your friend 
Jonathan WQd?* 

" My foe t* said Edith. 

"Ah, then you an I" 

Jonathan opened the door widsy so that aosn 
daylight found ita way hito the room, middng a 
.UndoftwOi^t. 

" So then you an ; and tight wilUng, no doubt, 
to be releaeed.* 

" I demand my rdeeae I* 

"To be sun yon do I Tobesunyondol 
you shall have It— on oondltiona.* 

"Whatconditiona?' 

"Theae!* 
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Jonathtn Wild produced a written paper. He 
■drancad right up to the table with which Edith 
had fenced herself into a comer of the room. 

^ Hold 1*' said Edith. <* I will not allow yon to 
oome farther towards me !" 

•* Ton will not?" 

«*Ko; Ihayasaid Iwillmotr 

«*Ha! har 

" Beware^ Jonathan Wild !— beware !** 

He seized the table, and was in tha act of 
drawing it away, when Edith brought the sword- 
Uade down npon hia head with considerable force. 

Wild staggered back. 

The thick fait hat he wore, and tome pieces of 
iron with which it was strengthened, had alone 
prarented him from getting ft serions hurt. 

** Ton an armed," be said. 

"lam." 

** What eenfeonded find haa nven yon the 
BMana of BdbdUef r 



** It matters not, Jonathan Wfld. I am armed, 
and can and win defend myself" 

*^ There is no oecaaion for yon to defend yonrselC 
I do not want to interfere with yon ; and if yon 
will sign this paper that I bring to yoo, yon mi^ 
be free as soon as yon like." 

Edith was silent. 

" Perhaps," added Wild, ** yon prefer remaining 
here. If so, I will say as mnch to my Lord Wai^ 
ringdale, and he will oome and see yon." 

^No,nol Bead the paper." 

"IwiU. Ton are gettbg fsasonable. HemI 
It ia a very simple 2Sair— very simple indeed* 
Thkisit" 

Jonathan raad rapid]y--for he did not wish tm 
dwell npon the werdS| to as to give Edith tima to 
think aerkmaly of tiisir import :^ 



** * In coiisideratioa of v aiiona aJrwimataacsi^ I, 
Edith Henm, fonneriy Edith Tarlaton, agree to 
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use my b«8t endeavours to penxude Felix Heroo, 
my boBband, to give up aU hia pretensiona to the 
Earldom of Whitcombe, which pretenaioDB I know, 
from the intimate relations I have with him, to be 



"HoldP said Edith. "Toa need not troil))I« 
yourself to read further. I will fwver pign tmf 
such paper as that" 

" Do you know your own dwger?^ said Wild, 
in a strange, deep tone. 

"No." 

"Oh, you do not?" 

"Ko," iHided Edith. "I know thiit Just now 
I am a prisoner to yon (|ni|l9 X^rd Warringdale ; 
but I b4i0VB that you lov» yovrselves too VMich, 
and are too o^reful of your own safety, to be very 
dangerous to ma Well yoa both know tliat { 
should have «?«igerB, from whom you eould not 
escape." 

There w«s so much truth in all this t)|i| WOd 
was proportionably provoked at it. 

" LUten, then," he said. " I will te|( m ^^t 
will be the oonseqnenoe of your r^fusRf $o w^9 
terms wiA us- Ton wiU h# kept a pFfsanef ^atU 
Felix Harop, worn out in mind an4 My by 
seeking yon, wUl be glad to agrse to any^g, in 
order to effact your release. Ton wiU Miffi rijjoin 
him. Ton, however, wUl be • pale anil wretched 
being, from your long imprisonq^fmt, i^id yon will 
find him half a maniac, from thofkver of his grfsf. 
All this you may avoid by agreed at onoo to the 
conditions which will have p b^ Mfeed t^ at 
last" 

"No, no! Sever r 

"Be it so." ' 

" I cannot oomout iMb tnMWMl against t)io 
affections of Felix." 

" Ton are mad already." 

" Heaven, theiLkeep no so, if tills bo madfioss." 

''Very welL There is your fbod fbr the next 
foor-and-twenty hovs. If yon search well about 
this room yon will Mi a sink and a water-tap, 
which was placed here for the convenience of tbo 

late Well, well I I am notgoin^to wo a name 

which might give ym 4 W^ mm of whors yon 
are." 

" I know when I am." 

"Indeed I" 

" Tes ; I am in Whitcombe House, the residence 
of the late Earl of Whitcombe — ^that bouse which, 
is in reality, the property of Felix." 

Wild laughed a cold, sneering laugh, and then 
he flung a quartern loaf on to the floor. 

" Huoh good may your information do yon I" 
ha said ; " and as for Whitcombe House ever be- 
coming the property of Felix Heron, tho moon will 
fall into the Old Bailey befoio that will happen I 
Good day ! I shall visit you again at this time 
to*iBornm. Learn patimoe, for I have a pre- 
sentiment that yon will remain hen until you an 
grey I" 

He bsnged shut tho door of tho room, and Edith 
beard him double lock it on tho outside, and re- 
move tho k^y. 

It was with difficulty that she restrained her 
tears, but ahe did so. 

"No, no I" she said; «<I wfli not weep fbr 
aught that my enemlsa and these of Mix can do I 
So long as I live and he lives^ I will hopel" 

Sdftth folt tfaa nsoesslty of keeping np hor 



strength ; and she picked up the loal^ which Wild 
had flung to the floor, and partook of some of it 

It was with a good deal of difficulty, however, 
that she found a small brsss knob in the wall, 
between two of tho cabinets which opened a sqnan 
door, wiHun whieh woa the sink and the tap with 
wtter that Jonathitt Wild had spoken of. But 
she did ilnd it, and was refreshed by a oopions 
diandU from the top, which was of silvsr. 

<*Tes," she then said— ",ah, yes ; I wiUhavo 
patience, ond ont of that pationce I wHl extort 
hope. I hA asBond, ovn now, thM lilt^ is not 
idlsi but that ho Is, with his friondi, at work to 
discover when J aoL fjid to save no)* 

Sditli was piflMf it)^ in this Apposition, 
as tho voador is wm immi ud wo, nftor # prayer 
for him, she lay down on o oonpfo of tie hnge 
old oludn, and Ul iiito « itm ^loop. 

0OW long she slept, Edi% had ^o hmmiii of 
knowinni but oboo or twice dosing hor sleep, she 
had foiioM 1^9 W«IIHIIitPi>^ WboB she opened 
Mr ^jj^ ^ started t<| Ilif f9^ ^ iomo alarm. 

J^m was a light \^ tbo room. 

In I gUt oandlestick then vos a tall wax 
fHliullo, wuM^ Immt with a steady, alt)|ougfa voiy 
smilll flim#. Still it was amply soffioieat to 
finish ths (krknesB of tho pl^oo. 

Sdlth kfitd about her in smsroipit. She 
folly exp9oto4 to see some <m« l|t tbo 10M|. 

9b ; she wim itill alono^ 

But '^im bar oyss foU npon t||» taUo on wkieh 
^ Wfi^-ngM woo plooed, sbo wao ilin non 

On that U^p WW # IW (»f fOvor, ml on tiio 
tray wen fof^e^ents^ ponslstiag of o ooU ipwl, 
# plito of tho nmst tempting bom-i-HNMno ox- 
anisitdy white^ smull rolls of bcsfd^-end in a 
decanter was soqio sparkling If^t-colonrsd wine. 

The pUtes, tiui Iq^^M en^ Mu, spoona, all 
wtps of silvor Ottering and biighti om} the |f ass 
wos most oxaniiltsyr cut 

Edith might weQ l»ava \t9m osonsoa if,fora 
fow momMtSi iho MA Moved some flnpematoral 
•V^J Wm »t W*>*i *» «>ft« **>• rigoun of hor 
ImpAWiwent In tW *»W/i dwed house. 

^eL vM WH # thS moan?" she said. 

••WW«pM(itii|i*o|tWsr 

Tkm 1$ see m ed to her in another moment that 
then wao pfobably some connexion between these 
viands, which were in so costly and inviting a 
f^Mhion placed befon her, and the mysterious voice 
which had spoken to her in such sympathidng 
tones. 

But how soundly she must have slept to permit 
some person or persons to oome into the nom, and 
lay a table with such refreshments, without ole- 
turbing her. 

She approached the silver tray, and then she 
saw lying on it a small slip of paper. 

Then was something written on it; and Edith, 
taking it into her hand and holding U to the Hgbt, 
saw roe following words : — 

•"The Lady Edith is entreated to believe that 
she is under the protection of a friend, who wiU 
see that the wants for nothing. Her i^ease will 
be soon accpmpliriied ; and Idready the anxiety 
of htm who 1g^ her has been allayed by an 
assurance of her safety." 

"Oh, thank hbavouK cried £d|th. •■Thank 
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li«av«nl and yov, too, generous and unknown 

benefactor, wlio I owe so much to. The aaenr- 

' anoe tbat the anxiety of Felix has been removed 

I giveeme slew life. Thanlut Oh, accept thanks 

—thanks and blessings t" 



CHAPTER GXL. 

' JOXAIBAS mLD m GAPTUBED IK OLD ¥LBSt 
I KABKBT. 

I 

I Oaftadi Hbboh did not entertain the slightest 
doubt in regard to the correc tn ess of the informa- 
' tion which he reoeiTed from Jack Sheppard re- 
, garding where "Wild was to be found. 

It was A sad trial for him to continue all the 
remainder of the day in what had the appearance 
of inactivity at Castlenean House, while Edith 
, was somewhere in the power of his foes. 

But he was compelled to bring reason to his 
I aid, and that told him that if be were to sally 
I forth as his impatianee would dibtate, he could 
; not tell whether to turn to the right or the left in 
; search of the heroine of his heart 
j To get poBseseion of Jonathan Wild was the 
^ only and the most direct means of procuring the 
information he wanted. 

So soon as that waa procnrsd, the release of 
Edith might be looked upon as a thing accom- 
plished. 

Captain Heron fully made up his mind thai let 
her be where she might, he would storm that 
place with his whole band, if necessary, and re- 
lease her. She was his — hUa wife; and no one 
had the right, or the semblance of a right, to step 
between them* 

But the night seemed long in coming. 

Captahi Heron had left SiX the sabordinato ar- 
rangements of the enterprise to Jack Sheppard 
and to Ogle, but of course it was necessary that 
he should be well acquainted with them. 

It was about eight o'clock, then, and Just as 
•ome rain began to fall in London, and give 
promise of a wet night, that on the steps of Cas- 
tkoean House there appeared two persons, both 
of whom were enveloped in great-coats. 

These two persona were Captain Heron, and his 
Caitbfid associate, 0|^e. 

There was a dim light in the hall of the man- 
iioa, and by that dim light might hare been seen 
Lady Castkneau* 

She had Just said *' God bless and prosper yon !** 
to Captain Meron, and there were the visible marks 
of amotion on her fiace. 

Heron ftll happier than he had done for the 
whde of that day^ for now the period of action 
had eome, and thati to him, was far preferable to 
the enloBeed repose that he had been compelled to 
endure for so many weary hours. 

Just as Ogle rsaahed the great gates of Castle-* 
nean Home, howevei^ there was a sharp ring at 
tha old bell that hung above them. 

Ogle stepped aside, to let Anthony see whowM 
there, and Heron retbed into the deep ahadew of 
the old pofftiGO of tha honsa 

He did not wish any extraneous adventure now 
to interfere with tha expedition on which he was 
boond that nights 

Anthony went at once to the gates. 



There was no one there, although the ring at 
the bell had been loud and clear ; but, fastened 
by a small piece of twine to one of the iron bars 
of the gate, was a folded paper. 

Upon examination, Anthony found It to be a 
letter, folded into a very small «:2e, and addressed 
to Captain Felix Heron. 

Heron was naturally surprised at its receipt, 
but his first idea was that it must come from his 
friend, the Earl of Bridgewater. Upon reading 
it, however, he found that it approached hia feel- j 
ings much nearer than any mere missive of friend- 
ship could have done. { 

" Edilih Is safe, and watched over by one who ! 
values her happiness. Let this bring some peace > 
to the heart of him who loves her." 

Such were the words contained in this mysto- i 
rioQS epistle, and such was the manner in which i 
that personage who appeared to have, a preter- , 
natural control over the events of WHitcombe 
House, kept his word, as he had pledged it to 
Edith, that some of the anxieties regarding her 
safety should be removed from the mind of Cap- 
tain Heron. i 

Lady Castlenean was still in the hall, and tb , 
her Heron handed the note. 

*' I cannot say," he remarked, *' if this be from ' 
a friend or an enemy ; but it can make no diffe- 
rence in our expedition of to-night.*' I 

" And yet my heart seems lighter as I read it,*' i 
said Lady Castlenean. I 

*' And mine, too,*' added Heron ^ '* and yet I 
know not why ; for such means as these might well , 
be used by my enemiee, and by Edith's, to paralyse i 
the efforts for her release. Farewell, then, once 
again, Lady Castlenean. Ton shall hear, by 
Jack Sheppard, of our success or failure." 

The sofc, small, spring rain which had begun to 
fall, still continued ; but the night was calm, and 
heavy cjouds obscured the sky. There were but 
few pasMUgers in the streets ; and as Ogle and 
Heron made their way towarde old Fleet Market, 
the former explained the arrangements he had 
made for the capture of Jonathan Wild. 

" Jack Sheppard,'* he said, ** will be close to 
the comer of Holbom Hill with a light cart, that 
we have hired ; and I propose that we make our 
way, before Jonathan comes, into the slop-seller's 
hoveL** 

"Be it sol Do yosiknow the man?" asked 
Heron. 

** Oh, peifoctly ! During the time t was with 
Wild, it was well known to tts all that he acted 
for Jonathan in recovering, at a price, stolen pro- 
perty. He calls hunself ' Nm,' although I bo- 
ueve that ia only a portion of his name.'* 

«' Will he be alone?" 

"Most assuredly. He admits no person to 
share with him in his gains ; and no sooner has 
he completed a transaction, than he returns to his 
house in Field Lane, and seoretes the money." 

They walked rapidly ; and it was considerably 
l^fore mne o'clock when they turned into the old 
Fleet Market, which, with its long line of strag- 
^iag booths and sheds, occupied the entire space 
from the foot of Uolbom Hill to Blackfriars. 

A light chaise cart was standing close to the 
kerb'Stone at the comer, but no one iras tisiblo 
in it 
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/ Ogle, howover, looked in, saying, in a low tone, 
"leaUrigl^t, Jack?' 

"To be son,*' said Jack Sheppard. " Ton're 
in capital time, and I've thought of inch a dodge, 
only I was afiratd yon*d be too late to cany it 
ont" 
"What is it?" 

" Why, at the pawnbroker's, np then, at the 
comer of the next street, yon will see in the win- 
dow A whole collection of constables* ' staffs for 
sale. Qo and bny two, and yonll frighten old 
Nego ont of his wits.** 

** It will not be a bad plan. What say yon, 
Captoin ?" 

" Anything that will fuilitato onr operations. 
Think yon be will take ns fbr officers?" 

" He must. We can easily say we*ve come 
firom the country, to negotiate with him about the 
plunder from some pretended robbery." 

Ogle went to the shop which had been men- 
tioned by Jack Sheppard, and there he saw the 
amall staffa for sale, which wen at that period 
quite a common thing in the windows of miscel- 
laneous dealers ; for any dealer who chose could 
get appointed a parish constable, and was entitled 
to an official staff. Hence, there was quite a 
manifestation of those symbols of authority ; and 
they were expensive or common, according ta the 
means or taste of the amateur parish constable 
who chose to have one. 

Ogle bought two, composed entirely of brass, 
and not abore two inches in length, with a crown 
at the end of thorn, and then, returning to Gaptun 
Heron, he handed him one ; and they made their 
way through the mass of decayed vegetable mat- 
ter, broken btukets, and heaps of matting, .irhich 
was the characteristic, day and night, of old Fleet 
Market. 

Among the mbst broken down and dreariest of 
the sheds on the side nearest to the Fleet Prison, 
was one so dilapidated, so one-sided, and so 
frail-looking, that it seemed to be at 'the mercy of 
the first gust of wind that might sweap down 
that thoroughfare from the river. 

" This is the place," whispered Oglei ** It won't 
do for me to go in till Wild has made his appear- 
ance, for Nego has an eyeljke a hawk, and might 
know me. I will dose in, however, upon Jona- 
than, so soon as I see him come into the street." 

Heron assented to this arrangement, and tapped 
at the ricketty door, through many crevices of 
which there came very fidnt rays of light 

"WelV cried a voice from within in angry 
tones,—" weU, what la it now ?* 

" Say glitter,'* whispered Ogle. '* Say glitter 
and glisten. That means Jewels and plate.*' 

Heron pnthia lips to one of the crevioea hi the 
door, and pronounced the words, '* Glitter and 
glisten.** 

In a moment It seemed as If the receiver of 
stolen goods had recklenly torn down one of the 
pieces of planking of which the door of his 
wretehed shed was composed ; but such was not 
the fsct, since it was only an ingenious contrivance 
of his owD» by a hinge and a bnttoD, to be able to 
look out vpon his customers before he admitted 
them into the shed. 

"Blees your sonlT he said; "what ia It?** 
And a hideous conntenanos^ which had not made 
acquaintance with the razor for many a month, 
presented itself at the openbg of the door. 



**It*s a country affair,** sud Captain Heron, 
"down by Macclesfield. Tm told yon would 
inquire into it The swag's worth a thousand 
pounds. There's five hundred reward. Two men, 
they say, .did it, with a gig; and, of course, I 
should like to make something out of it** 

^'Ah!" ^d Mr. Nego, "it's in the way of 
business. Do you belong to the * family V ** 
" No— a country consUble." 
" Ah, I thought so ! ll^ell, come in-— come in, 
and make yourself comfortable. I haven't heard 
of the little job, and I rather wonder at that; 
but I shall know all about it in a few hours. 
Gome in, and make yourself comfortable. What 
do yoi^ want for yourself? Is it all glitter and 
gUflten?** 

" All!'* said Heron, as he stooped and entered 
the ahed, the door of which Mr. Nego held open 
for him. 

" Ah, well, I 8houldn*t wonder t And so you*ra 
a countiy constable, and come from Macclesfield ?** 
" Yes." 

'' Bless me, Fve upset the light ; and candles 
are dear 1" 

There had been something about the eyes of 
this man as he admitted Captain Heron into the 
shed, which was not exactly in accordance with 
the easy manner In which he seemed to believe the 
tale which was told him by Heron ; and the evident 
purpose-like mannec in which he overthrew the 
light, confirmed his visitor in the suspicion that 
some foul play was intended. 

The hut wad not above eight feet square; and 
the moment the light was exttnguished, the dark- 
ness in it was most profound. Heron had been 
standing close within the door ; but suddenly and 
noiselessly darted round a small table that was in 
the centre of the hut ; and the moment he did so 
he heard Nego cry out, "Take that, my hearty I 
You don't put salt on an old hawk's tail quite so 
easy!" 

It was evident Nego was too Intent upon what 
he was about himself to have noticed the rapid 
movement of Heron. He thought htm sUU stand- 
ing close to the imier aide of the door; and a 
most unmistekable intimation of the danger he 
had run was conveyed to Captein Heron's ear by 
a sudden crashing noise, which resulted from the 
passage of a long, double-edged kniffs through the 
upper portion of the door. 

Nego had intended that knife for the heart of 
his visitor. 

The candle, although thrown upon the floor, 
and for a moment emitting no light, was not 
wholly eztingnshed. Some lingering bit of flame 
caught a small. Jagged piece of the wick, and, 
although lying on the floor, it eent np a little^ 
atar-like refolgenoe, idiich waa snflident to let 
Heron see the interior of the hnt, and Nago 
close to the door, with his hand stUl dntofalng 
the hilt of the knlfo he had passed Uuoogh ite 
panel 

Captahi Heron made one stride towards him, 
and grasped him by the back of his nedt 

"Murderous wretohP* he said; '*Ib this yw 
foshionwithvlsltorB?'' 
" Bless my aonlt** said Nego. 
There did not seem to be any apprehension on 
the part of this man, or the alighteat desire to call 
for assistance^ now he was in the hands of on« 
whose life he had attempted. Mnrder most h«va 
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been a familMr idea In Um mind of that man; bat 
the elntch that Captain Heron had of hia nook, 
began to be anything but agneable; and Kego, 
with his eyes nearly starting ftom his head, sno- 
ceeded in oontortiag his oonntenanoe vowards 
Heron, and gasping onl, **Now, my dear soul, 
don't ! What do yon mean? There, it's all right I 
How mnch do you want? What*a the price ?" 

Heron flung him with such force against the 
back of the door, that, after making several grasps 
at the empty air, Nego ftll heavily half-stnnned 
to the floor of the hut 

Still, however, he had sense snffident left him 
to try and grasp at something to aid in raising 
himself up. 

A wretched piece of old ftlt carpeting, stiffened 
with grease and soil, was upon the floor of the 
hut ; and as Nego, in the bewilderment of his half- 
stunned condition, grappled at anythmg within 
his reach, he tore up a considerable portion of 
this wretdied oovering on the floor. 

Captain Heron had just succeeded in lifting 
the light before it actnidly ezpbed ; and stuck it) 
by its own grease, on to the comer of a narrow 
shelf which wss in the shed. 

•'How mnch? What la it?** said Nego, 
evidently not half himself from the stunning blow 
he had received on the head. "WhatisU? How 
much? Where*8 thi| kxiife? Down I down I go 
down!" 

The torn-np carpeting revealed beneath it a 
large iron ring, which could only belong to some 
trap in the floor. 

Heron stooped, and exerting his shignlar 
strength, lifted Nego fairly off the ground, and 
flung him again as far as the narrow limits of the 
shed would afford. He struck against the jagged 
boarding of which the miserable stmetnre was 
composed ; and then, in either real or simulated 
Insensibility, he lay profoundly stilL 

Captain Heron took hold of the iron ring in the 
floor, and with ease lifted n hinged trap about 
two feet square. 

The moment be did so^ he heard a rushing noise 
aa of water, and strange noisome odours came up 
from below. 

Then Captain Heron fUt convinced that he 
stood over tlie fetid enirent of what had once 
been the Fleet Blver; bat wliich had long do- 
generated from that name to becalled Heet Ditch. 
Had Nego suoceeded in taking hia life, no 
doubt all evidence of the deed would have been 
engulphed In tliat tirrible black weltering stream, 
whidi, crowded irith thousand impnritiesi made its 
way to the Thames. 

Captain Heron let the trap-door dose with a 
shudder; and for a paasing moment, he ftU that 
it would be bat a just retribution if he wen to 
drag that man, lAo had made ao atrockras aa 
attempt upon Ua life, to the brink of the chasm, 
and plunge him into tiie unknown depths. 

Heron's waa not the kind of mind, however, to 
carry out audi a snggestkm ; and he was rather 
abnqitly fsealled to a condderatiQa of his eirand 
In that place by a sharp knocking at the door of 
the died. 

Then Heron recollected how ha had been aa- 
awersd by Nego when he rapped for admission, 
and he caBed out, in as good an imitation as he 
could improvias^ at the moment, of Nego's roiee^ 
"Wdi,iriiatdoyoawMitr 



- " Open I open!" said a voice, dose to one of the 
chlnksof the door. "It's I— A(r. WHdl Confound 
yon, don't you know me?" 
*' Vm coming," said Heron. 
**The deuce take youl What's this? What 
have yon stuck a kniifiB through the door for? Is 
it to poke people's eyes out, idiot? (^>ea the 
door, and be hanged to youl" 

Wild dealt the door such a kick that Its with- 
standing so much violence became evident proof 
it was not near so weak and ciaay as it looked. 

Heron stepped forward, and swung asida an 
iron bar which keplf the door fkst. 

Wild pushed his way In, muttering as he came, 
** I tell you what it is, Nego, I shall have to hang 
yon next sessions, to a certainty! There's some 
ugly stories about concerning yon, and unless you 
make It wdl worth my whllo— Ha I ha I" 

Captain Heron had sprung at his throat, and 
got a strong dutch at the vdnminoua cravat 
Wild was in the habit of wearing. 

Another instant, and Us wrists were sdsed and 
wrenched behbid his back by Ogle^ who had 
stepped into the hut bdiind him. 

"Give an alarm," said Heron, "and you're a 
dead man 1" 

*'Life is sweet," said Ogle. "Keep It whOe 
you can, Jonathan I" 

Wild, with his mouth open and his eyes glaring, 
looked first at Heron, and wrendiing hto head 
round, managed to get a sight at Ogle. 
"Nabbedt"hesaid. 

•*0h, there is ao doubt of that, Jonathan I" said 
Ogle. 
'Tmaibol-anassr 
''Ton always were I" 

Wild kicked out savagely with Ua heavy 
boots, but Ogle soon taught him that was a dan- 
gerous game, and one which he, too, could play 
at with great advantage; for he sduted Wild 
with such a seriee of kicks that he was nearly 
doubled In two. 

'*Hang youl" he said, "that'll do! Leave 
offP 
"Have you had enough?" said Ogle. 
" Quite r 

"Bring him alonj^" said Captain Heron. 
"Stop a bit," said WUd. "Thero Is no occasion 
io bring him along." 

"Tea, Ogle," added Heron. "Cantlon Is 
nsoessary. Search him, and take his arms from 
Mm." 

Ogle had prodnoed a piece of stout whip-cord 
with which he now deaterondy tied Wild's wrisU 
behind him. The unscrapidous tnief-'taker was 
then quite hdpless; and Ogle took from his breast 
poekeU one pair of pistols, and fhaa the skirts of 
his ample ooat another pair, and a large dasped 
knife, with a Uade at least dz Incfaas In IsngtiL 
*<Thatwfllda Now bring him alooA Ojk" 
" Walt for the bag," aaid Ogle. 
"ThewhatraddWUd. 
"Fve got a sack to pat Um in. Ton can't 
thhik bow safe he'U go, Oaatalal'' 

"Stop! Stofflmbbidir'sald^nid. "I know 
what you waat, Captala Heron. If yoa didn't 
want it, yon and your man bare would have 
knodi[ed me on the head before BOW ; but, yoa see, 
dead men tdl no tales, and yoa waat me to tdi 
one. Now let ma go, and give ma my arma again, 
and yon didl know dl yoa waat Itfa a failure; 
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Ihat*8 til tliat eon be said aboat it Ton want to 
know when to find EdidL** 

'' Speak !" said Heron. *' Giye that informatlcm, 
•ad joa wfll be safo so soon as it is verified." 

** Oh 1 yon won't let me go at once?^ 

« Certainly not" 

'* Then yon endanger lier safety. There is an 
old house at Knigbtsbridge which Ss called ^Plne 
l^ee Honse.* Ton will find her there. Let me 
go at onoe, for yon see I have trusted yon.** 

'*Ko. Ton shall be kept Jonathan* We 
liave yonr companion and employer, Lord War- 
lingdiJe^ and now we have yon.** 

''Very well Please yonrMlf, CapUin Heron. 
Do yonr worst, and yonr best Warringdale 
don't know where she is. Ton may kill him, bnt 
he cannot tell yon. And take this for yonr comfort 
I that if yon keep me for fbnr-and-twenty honrg 
longer, Edith will sUrveu** 

«« Bring him along !** said Heron. 

'*Oaa moment more^** cried Wild. ^'Ton're 
a dever fellow, Felix Heron. I did think to see 
yon dancing on nothing at Tyburn ; bnt Tm quite 
wUling that yon shomd be Earl of Whitcombe 
Instead. It don*t matter to me which side Vm on. 
Prmnise to give mo what Warringdale owes me, 
if yon oome Into the title and property, and I will 
halpjon.** 

** Kob I win make no terms with snch a villain, 
except these: If von give tme information re- 
garding where Edith is kept a prisoner, so that 
the m^ be released unharmed, yon shall have 
yonr life ; i>ttt if yon give false information, and 
we find snch to be the case, I will trust yon no 
more, and yon shall, without further parley or' 
coBdttiooi^ die the death yon merit*' 

*• That's hard,** said Wild. 

«< Do yon adhere to yonr statement regarding 
the place yon mention ai Pine Tree Honse, at 
KnigbUbridge?" 

"Certainly not** 

"Ton are a most andadona villain; and it 
will be well for yonr safety that I hold fid further 
c on verse with yon for the present*' 

Doubled up, and strapped round his wdst Ogle 
had a large sack ; and now, before Jonaibsn Wild 
oonld be veiy well aware of what he was doing, 
Ogle placed it over his head, and it unrolled down 
tohisilBet 

Wild lettered terrible imprecations, and engaged 
in a violent atmggle with Ogle, who, however, 
floag him down, and Ued the sack se cu rely, in the 
praceee of doing which he dealt Wild ao ihai^ 
pnnchea and idcks, that the moat ordinary exer« 
else 0f discretloQ convinced the latter that it was 
■afeat to be qniet and enduring. 

" Oive ni abend up, Captal^** said Ogle, " and 
follow doee, aa I carry him to the cart If he 
li^ghif howling, give him a dig or two with your 
iword.** 

wad made an odd sort Dt notse in the each, 
wUeh pfobablir he meant to dgnify that he wonld 
remiin quiet; and then, Ogle, with the celebrated 
thlef-ttdter at hia back, walked out of the abed, 
followed clotdy by Captain deron. 

2^egD looked up the next moment 

" Bleee my sopl P he eaid, " tbey*ve got Mr. 
WUd! What a bit of swag! I wiihl'daknown 
Uai I It's Captain Heron, the highwayman, after 
all I Blesa me I what a bump en the aide of n^ 
headi But I suppose it's all in the way of bnu- 
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I Why didB*t he say who ho waa? What*a 
Mr. Wnd to me ? What's anybody to me^what*s 
ing to me, but buslBesa, buinesa, baatnesa?** • 
'he distance wM Hhort from Nego'e abed to | 
when Jade Sheppard was in wait^ with the I 
chaise-cart; and the manner in whieh Ogle flnng I 
WUd into it waa something alarming to bear. i 

** Got him all right ?*' eldd JadL Sheppard. | 

'*0h, yesi Get in Cftptain, and diim on, > 
Jack!" 

BothOgleaadGaptiUnHeronwareintbeclidae- | 
cart in a moment Jack Sheppard drove^ and 
right through the City they went P^t JenAthan*a 
own house. 

Then Ogle took the reins, saying, **We*t« 
to Eppifig Fbreet ^edc; and aa I know the 
nearest way, ifs better for me to drive. I suppose 
you'll come with ns?" 

'*Tes. lahottldlik^tOMethiendorJoiiatfaaB. 
A little trip into tlie country doea one good now 
and then.** 

Wild made a enrions kind of howl horn the 
interior of the sack. 

" What's the matter ?*' said Jaek Shappaidt m 
he coolly put his feet npon him. 

'* Murder ! Hdp I I amother r* 

"Is that all r 

Another liowl ^m Wild neirly frightened the 
horse. 

"Rdease hia head,** aaid Heron. "He la more 
valuable Just at present alire thin deid. We 
shall, no donbt find a means in the foieet of 
getting the truth from him." 

Ogle took Jonathan*B own knife from hia poeket 
and ripped open that portion of the sack whete 
Jonathan's head was supposed to b& 

With a gush of relief Wild looked ont| and in- 
haled the night air. 

*^ 1 will give a thousand pounds," he eaid, ** to 
be set down in the road !" 

"Ifa no uie, Jonathan,** said Ogle. " We*n 
all BO ridi that we don't want any more money.** 

"And yon*d better keep stiU,** said Jack 6hep. 
pard, *' or yon*ll come to Bome bad end." 

Wild felt how tttteriyhopeleiBwas hHiitaathM. 
He spoke in all the bittemesa of rage thnt wal 
Bwdling it his heart 

••Ton may kill me, Captain Heton,** he aaid. 
" Ton may do yonr wtMt I know where Bditli 
ii, and could in two hoiirs plaee her at Kbitty ; 
but I will not tdl you, and stf I femaia yonr 
miisteryet** 

Heron nude lio t«ply, nnd in anbthef Monr the 
cart drove under t£e aylvaii Bhadea of Bj^g 
Forest 



CBAPTEB 03KLL 

JOgAtBASt WILD iftAtbBB A IHTIifc UfD fBUS 

odttvastoir. { 

It waB not Ar ih>m mMnight whin liil bhaise- ; 
cart with lia itteige pHeoner, mOM ^pi^tlf 
Forest ; and it would seem Uiat the Jouriiey had, 
in some measure, acted hpon tfal fears MT Jonathan . 
Wild, for, tA thev tatetvd imid ifae dee|» AiiHW 
of the old fertot trees, he spoke hi a Itea cohfldwt 
tone than he had done befora. < 

"Captain Heron,*' he BJdd, "yon in>M de *ell 
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to listen tp my propoMb. I Ipio v m w^ im yoa 
do what jQiur pet«p8ioBa «re— perhaps fiv<p a 
little better than yon do; W )t is onlynati^ 
I shonid ifj and ^ something for myself. I can 
apd will help yon, \^^i yoft pngbt nqt to let me 
1<W Iqr doing fo.'' 

** ll^ve iiptl^pg tQ sf^ tp yon,'^ relied Heron, 
"on any snbjeot bnt pile. Det^are, irith tmth. 
where the Lady Edith is to be fbnnd, and I will 
liptf^ to yop. T^e priee pf that tnth shall be 
ypnr i$bera^n, fnd yon may leave Epping Forest 
nniiarmed qo soon ae |( ie yerified*" 

" Ko," said Wnd. *' ton lefose all terpu ifitl^ 
mA. wad sp I will heq) my owi| neqieV 

" whoopT qried ayo^ce froifna tres^ini|nitat|an 
of anQwV 

•< Ah !* eried Ogle, «< that's it T!^j can't 
make o^t what's thp meaidng of the chaise- 
cart" 

** Qire then^ tl^e si^al,'* said Captain Heron. 

*« Hawks abroad I Hawks nbroadr* cried Ogle. 
** Hawks abroad, and home again P' 

One of Captfin HeronXband dropped from one 
of the branciies of a tree^'aad amid the darkneas 
be looked like some strange bundle falling from 
theohmde. 

Bnt this man had a lantern, which, altl^ongh 
darkened at the moment, he soon made to give 
light enough to throw a broad beam npo« fhe 
cart and its occupants. 

"Any news?" said Heron. 

**Ko, Captain. Not what yim would call news, 
perhaps, but we have capght two strange birds in 
the wood. One pretends to be a deserter from the 
anpy, aod the othec^ his master, a tradesman of 
some sort We're a little tiujUwju of them, so 
we kept them dose." 

*' I think I reoollect such people,** 8#id Qeion. 
■^ J cannot attend to thoi^ at preeenti fo? I have 
much to do.** 

"Hawks abroad, and home agabi,*' muttered 
Wild. "dothat'stheBigna),i8it?" 

"Tee," said Oc^e, who overheard him. "But 
we alter it often, Jonathan ; and yon may be qnite 
certain Cla< will never he nsed again, if yon shonid 
chance to escape from Epping foreet with a whole 
skin." . 

Captahi Heron now alighted fh)m the cart, 
and tnmiag to Ogle, he said, " Too will keep your 
prisoner in securi^ until the hour of five in the 
morning. Bring him then to the deep glade, and 
let all the band be there." 

" Tes, Captain; and yon qtay depend upon h{s 
safs keeping, for we will take it by turns to be 
with him. A good pair of eyes upon a man like 
Jonathan Wild is bettMT than all the locks in the 
world." 

Captain Heron made his way on foot to those 
sseret foundations of 9I4 Hinphrliffe Manor which 
he had appropriated to the nse of himself and his 
bsnd ; but it required aU his force of character 
and self-control to enter the chamber which had 
been so lately ip. theocjenpatkm of Edith. Nothing 
was removed f^m it bnt bexself, a^& vet what a 
soene of desolation it preeepted to the ^es of 
Herak 

A sensation of great fatigne cfi^p over him, and 
be dropped into a &veiwl sleep on ^ eopch which 
was in the apaitmeu^ 

Whila thiee affairs weee going on in connexion 
i/tA fooaaiaB Wild, f^uA WaninfdpU'a «tate of 
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mpd in the wine pell^iv w)»ef« he ww ofynfin^ \^ 
q^pneafi IFonse, w^s pf (hp most glpomy. an4 
flesnerate 4^ription. 

He raved and shouted, pi^tjl^ho^spe Will^PMoo, 
he wiie comp^Ded tq fuence; aa^ thMu with l|!a 
hunde clasped i^po^ \^ |ipa4. h^^ too, etipt 

|t must h»ve been n^aiUF hpi^q thftt e:iAf ^fted 
netuxe ciaime4 |^r dues, even of the disti^^ 
and seething bndn of that man of mtny plots ^n4 
cnmep; lar w^ien ha op^ied h^ pyes eg^ he 
became conscions pf 4 faint I|p;l^^ \^ t|)f peU§r, ani) 
he MW something wUU Jyipg ba th| gfpnnd, 
w|iich ^i first iig)»t jt^rtled him. 

It wep bnf P »iaU tray-cloiil), pp v^ch he s§w 
SQipe ine§(-brpa4; an4 pn eprthpn jng, cpntpiniqg 
either water or some more generous liquid. 

It ws^ «Ti4^ then, thnt wlfilt he pliipt, old 
Anthony, or soinp other person of thp hoijs^ol^, 
had been intp thpt gloomy pl4ce and left thp re- 
freahments. 

vAnd nowi as lioxd ^yarringdale was really not 
materially hurt, notwithstpndiog all the n^ent 
roug4 i|dventnies he had gone through, he felt 
keenly the need of some s^st«l^nGe. 

Ha had yontl^ and all its revivifying sfid in- 
vigorating powers about him ; and as he roee and 
stretched ^'s limbo, lie felt th^t lie was much 
stronger than he had been the day before. 

Be eagerly partook of thp provisions thp^ hsd 
been brought him « sqcI then ha turned his whole 
aitention to find out from whence proceeded a 
singular kbd of hah> of Ught, whic|i pervaded onp 
end of the gloomy cellar. 

An attentive observatiQU pf t|iat portion of h|| 
dungeon let him see that near its rpof there wps 
an opening pf thp shapp of a segnafnt of a ctrc)i^ 
thp arGhe4 portion of which w^s i^pwards; and it 
was through that that the dim light streamed. 

There could be very little doubt bpt that be- 
neath Caatlenean House there was a series of thepe 
vanlte or ceUarp } but stfll the aesLt one, inasmuch 
as some light canm Into it seemed to Lord War- 
ringdale mere promising than that is^ which ha 
was. 

By great exertion, and after asveEal liMlniPlb |m) 
raised himaetf up to this openiBg in the w«U ; pnd 
scrambling through it he let himsdl diqp intP the 
cellar on the other side^ 

Then he saw, et onee^ from whence the li^t 
came. There was a geated window to thia second 
cellar ; and although neprly obscured by ivy leaves 
on the outside, yet sufficient of the morning light 
came through, to proclaim its ezistenc& 

A hope of Uberty sprung up In the breast of 
Warringdale; but it was sadly qnanebed, by hie 
finding the winddw wps out of his reaph. Ad- 
vancing round this cellar, however, he found that 
it was tolerably stocked with old crates and 
barrels; and from that moment he looked upon 
his escape as certain. 

He eoon sucoeeded in raising himself up to tha 
grating, which waa so old pnd rotten that it gave 
way before his touch. Separating the iry leavei^ 
then, he looked out into the open aii* end epw a 
very retiied and gloomy portion of Castlenepv 

Hoose- 

'TmeU but f^** he said; "andif ever IpsI 
foot in this detestable place Bga|B» I shall despnm 
all the m fortune that may bpCsU ma." 

Another moment and be wee in the gardens 
and croQching loWf ha f«o akif «pd« eow of 
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tlw wtU, bnnfaiDg tlw aonlng d«ir from Om old 
i^y M hi wnt, mtil 1m nadied that portloD of 
thi gtfdtn, the iniMr wall of which wa& oovend 
with Twy aadnt vpilitft. 

Ho thoni^t that ho could got, hythatmoaiia, 
into BlooBuliiuy Fialda; bat wfan ho nachod tho 
top of tho wan ho waa mfitahon, tut ho tonnd that 
imnadiataly on tho othor aldo w«o tho gaxdona of 
If oBtagQO Honao* 

It was an oai^ thfaig^howavar, to nm akng tho 
top of tho watt until ho eamo to tho opon fidda; 
and hsfing tho good fbftiino to do ao without 
bdag obaomd, ho lot hittiaolf drop doim on Toiy 
naany tho spot wfaidi had witnaaiod hia aicomttor 
with tho Earl of Btidgowator and Cohioal 1^ 
Uwnsj. 

' So olatad was Lord Wairingdalo at his socapo, 
that ho ran aa if Captafai Horon and att his band 
had boon athia hoels, nor atoppod vntil ho fbnnd 
himself safely in tho Oxford Soad. 

It was thai that he began to wonder what he 
had best do, for he had no ozaet means of 
hnowing how afFairs atood since his capture and in- 
earceration at Castlenoan Hoosol 

Alter some consideration, he made a determi- 
nation. 

**I wm go to Jonathan WUdV' ba sidd. "It 
is no longer of any nse for me to set up any ii^ 
terest hidependent of him. I will promiae him 
anything, and let Um dd me in all my dedgna. 
It wai be time enough to think of tho readiest 
means of ridding myself of him when I h«TO no 
ftirther occasion for his serriees. Until then, I.wOl 
sot thwart or eonftise him in any way." 

The hoar waa very eariy, and no hackney 
coMhes were aa yet abroad, so that Lord War- 
ringdale had to walk to tho City. Bat he was so 
well pleased to find lumself f^ and in the fresh 
open air, that he thought that no trouble, and aoon 
reached Jonathan*s home. 

It was a little peculiarity of XIHld's bolUdogs 
that hating once aeen anybody, they ahould 
always know him again, so that Locd Warring- 
dale waa at once reoogmsed, and Blueskin came 
forward'to speak to him. 

••I wiah to see Mr. Wild," said Wairingdalo. 
••IshawitUn?* 

BlnesUn shook his head. 

" Somethhig*s happened. Ifr. Wild went out, 
and hasn't come back again. Here, Nego, come 
here. Here*s a gentleman wanta llr. Wild. Tell 
him all yon know about him." 

'* Bless my soul r said Kego, advancing with 
a large piece of bread and ch o o se In his hand; 
" you see, Mr. WIU went away with some gentle- 
men in a bag. Clever, veiy dever It waa— very 
clever. Bless me, if ever that Captain Heron 
wanta any busuMSs in my Ime^ I shall bo proud 
to deal with hhn. Quite a gentleman— quite a 
gentleman. Why did not he tell me who he waa, 
and not try to fling the giesn grab to Ncgo?" 

''What doee he mean?** said Warringdale to 
Blueskin. 

«* Why agieen grab," aaidBluaskin, "isayokel 
nabster.^ 

*'Blesa my aoniraaid Nego; ''the gentkman 
hasn*t had the advantagea of an education. A 
green grab la a country constable.*' 

'*I don't know what you're talUng about," aaid 
Warringdale; «*butif anytUnghas happsned to 
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*'Then Captafai Heron, the highwayman, eamo 
last night, and took him away in a aaek." 

Warringdale looked at Nago In amaaement 

" Ton >Mt, sir. This Is some sony Joka." 

•«Blms my soul I Mr. Wild didn't tUnk it a 
Joke^ for they osxried him <^ head downwards^ 
owfaig to putting tho uA over his head, inataad 
of aJbng hhn to atop in dvO^." "^ 

"Then all la lost I" 

Mr. Kego stepped up close to Warringdale^ and 
In an eager whisper said, " What'a the reward? 
Bushien is busincBS. What is It? 6Ilstitt„gUttar, 
or spangles?* 

" Keep your Jargon to yourself; I do not und«u 
atand you. I want no service from you." 

Warringdale stepped hastfly firom Jonathan 
Wlld'a door with a fisaUng of d^eetion and despair. 

"What a Btrange young manT add Naga 
" He must have come about business, and yet ho | 
wouldn't transact any business when he got hers^ 
Bless my soul I he*s veiy ignorant, though." | 

Warringdde walked quite mechanically towards 
the West Snd of the town, and found himsdf In , 
St Jamea's Street without a real intention of 
proceeding there. 

And, in truth, he knew not what to do. For | 
now that Jonathan WBd had fdlen into the handa ^ 
of Captain Heron, he scarcdy thought it safe to . 
go to Whitcombe HouM, since the secret of Edith's ' 
Imprisonment there might have been extorted from \ 
the thief-taker 1^ posdbly the fear of death. 

But when Lord Warringdde, from the other 
side of the way, observed ti^ house, it looked ao 
calm, and so still, so entlrdy undisturbed from 
top to bottom, that his indination to assure him- 
self if Edith were a prisoner there, grew too strong 
to be resisted. 

" Come what might," he sdd, " Jonathan would 
be sure to hdd out for a certain time; and if, now 
that I am at liberty, I could only anoceed In re- 
moving her to some other place of secrecy and 
safety, I ebould still come out of this transactiaa 
with triumph, and achieve dl I ever hoped, by 
holdbg Edith as a hostage or prisoner, for whose 
ransom I could exact any terms I plesse from 
Fdix Heron." 

This reasoning waa acnrate enough as flir as it 
went, and time was an important dement in it. 

Croadng over the way, then, Lord Warringdale 
produced a key, which he, too, had to that bouse, 
and in another moment he was in its halL 

That was the first time he had stepped aooea 
the threshold of Whitcombe House dnce he had 
seen the vision fai the late Earl's cabfaiet Wbidi 
had 80 greatly disturbed him ; and now a fedmg of 
terror and dread, which almost induced him to 
rush out faito St Jamea*e Street again, came over 
him. 

The stir and tnrmoil of active affdm out in tho 
world had tended, in a great measure, to distract 
his mhid from dwdling too much upon the seem- 
ing apparition whidi had met hia gase ; and at 
times^ hideed, he had half-convinoed hfansdf It 
was but a freak of the imagination. 

But now again that he was In the sHence and 
aolitude of that house, superatitlous fsar began 
to assert Its dominion over hhn. 

"No,norhiaaid;"IcahWdlyBUyhere. If 
I diould see It again, it mlglit drive me to mad- 
neasl" 

Hi IktMid tatway, andio doubt had he heard 
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! the slightest sound, he woald have left the house 
I at once ; bat all was so profoundly still that the 
desire to see if Edith wen thtfa, fevived more 
strongly in his breast. 

"I will see," he aM« '* 1 wUl SM ; and if she be 
here, I can spsedlty Uli tiet httice, and baffle 
Heron, notwithstanufig aU that has passed.** 

With a stealthy and fapid step* he made his 
way to the cabinet whtehMknew so well; and 
where it had been undentood between him and 
Jonathan Wild, £dith was to be imprisoned. 

On a bracket behind a itatustte he Mi for the 
key of that nem, fto there he had agteed that it 
was to be placed. 

It was there. Another moment, Mid it rattled 
In the lock. fh% sontid was of the etery-day 
world, and it gave cottffi(|e to Wafrtngdale. 

He flong the doof wide epen^fbt he guessed 
or knew that the i^artment wonld be darkened; 
and even ae he did So, there wee i ebarp noise 
like the diek of a lock or epHng. 

** Edith,** he cried, " aie yon here?** 

There was no reply. The dfan light "from tiw 
open door streamed into the apartment 

It was vacant. 

"8he*s flone,** said Warringdalei " WUd has 
yielded to his fearsrend she has gone I** 

A heavy knock came at the outer door of Whit- 
combe Hoose at thia moment, and echoed etrangely 
through the deserted mansion. 

Lord Warringdale etarked in alarm, and stepped 
into the cabinet. 

The heavy knock eame Jip^ the 'outer door 
again. 

He knew not what to do. tear and Indeeteion 
took posseesion of him ; and before he could free 
his mmd f^om the thick-coming fancies that were 
taking possession of his brain, the door of the 
eabinet was suddenly ehnt with violence^ and he 
heard the key tdtn in the lock. 

Warringdale uttered a half-ahHek of dismay, 
and hammered upon the inner panel of the door 
with his elenched fists. 

Again there came that heavy knock at the outer 
door of the bonse. 



G£tAt>TEtt OXLtt. 

THB MOlUrOfa DAW3TS UPOH A STRANOH 8CBHB 
IN EPPmo FOREST. 

It is morning in Epping Forest— doll, cold, and 
raw for the eeason, and a whistling wind is 
careering through the tope of the old treee. 

In one of the most beantifn! glades, where the 
patriarchs of the forest rear their giant heads to 
the sky, and where the soft, short grasl is like a 
velvet carpet to the feet, a strange eeene is being 
enacted. 

The whole of Gapteb Heron*s band is present, 
and he hhnself, standing somewhat apart, is ad- 
dressing them. ^ 

" Oar old enemy,** he edd, " and my moet 
especial foe, Jonathan Wild, is in onr power once 
again. I do not seek his life, except in fair fight ; 
but by his machinations, the Lady Edith, my wife, 
is a prisoner in the hands of her bitterest foes. I 
oifer him freedom for the diseloiaie of the place of 
her imprisonment. I threaten him with death, as 



the consequence of his crifhes, if he will not pur- 
chase his life with the information I seek. What 
say you, oomrades — ^am I right ?*' 

*• Eight! right 1** cried the band. '* Death to 
Jonathan Wild!** 

*' We have other prisoners, too. Captain,** said 
the mail who waa called Atkins, stepping for- 
ward. 

*' So I heard. Bring them beneath the forest 
trees ; they shall at least see that we perform jus- 
tice beneaUi the shades of old Epping.'* 

At this order, those two slBguiar personages, 
which it will be recollected Captain Heron and 
Edith had met near the Maniac's Well, were con- 
ducted into the open space in ths midst of the 
band. 

** Who and what are you ?'* said Heron, sternly. 
"I doubt your errand and your pretences here 
beneath the greenwood tree.*' « 

**This is Tummus,**said the substantial-looking 
person who accompanied the deserter. 
" And this is master,** said " Tummus.*' 
" Is that all the account yen can give of your- 
eelves ?** 

•• Well,** said the deserter, ** I did hear that 
there was a Captain Heron who was king of the 
forest, and I thought it would be a fine thing to 
Join him, aa Vm a faithful fellow.** 

** Which you attempt to prove,** said Heron, " by 
deserting your regiment, if yon*ve ever been a 
eoldier. But stand aside — ^youhave given a reason, 
ahd that is anflldent Now, sir, what have yon 
to say?' 

*' Why,** said ** TnmmnsV* master, *'my affec- 
tion for Tummus is eo great, since he was my ap- 
prentice, that I couldn*t help coming into the wood 
to look after him.** 

*' Is that all you have to say ?'* 
" Why, yes, friend ; with the addition that I am 
a respectable man." 

"Stand aside. Comrades, keep an eye on these 
men. And now send for Jonathan Wild.*' 

"Jonathan Wild I'* exclaimed Tummus and his 
master with one breath. 

" Ah ! you seem to know him I'* 
" We know him ? STo— that is— not at alL 
But weVe heard that he*s the greatest rascal that 
ever lived.** 

" A terrible rascal 1*' added Tummus. 
"A rogue—a rogue t** said Tnmmus*s master. 
"And if there's one thing worse than another 
about Jonathan Wild, truly, yea, and verily, it is 
that he preunds, at times, to recognise respectable 
people, with the mere object of damaging them by 
his affected acquaintance.*' 

" I should not at all wonder,** Sidd Heron, " that 
he will recognise you." 

" Yea, it is possible ; but I know him not.** 
The deserter looked malignant, and rolled hb 
eyes about in a strange fashion ; at the same time 
that he plunged his right hand among his ragged 
clothes, as if he had some concealed weapon. 

Ogle and one of the band had been for Jona- 
than Wild, who was well watched by another, 
whose turn of duty it had been, and in a few mo- 
ments he was observed coming down the glade. 

Tom Ripon had assumed part of the care of 

Jonathan during the night, and he had adopted a 

novel, and no doubt an efficient, expedient fee 

prerent him runniag away. 

Tom had tied a rope round one of Wild's anUeay 
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•nd by holding fast the other end, regulated any 
apeed he choee him' to walk at. 

Wild had been allowed to have his hands at 
liberty under these drcmnstances, and as he came 
down the forest glade, he was relieTing his wounded 
feelings by the utterance of the most diabolical 
expressions, at every one of which, however, Tom 
I would give a pull to the string, so that Wild ran a 
great risk of measuring his length upon the green 
! award. 

I The looks of the pretended deserter grew more 
: strange and savage still as Wild advanced. 
I Tnmriftis's master became as pale aa death, 
I and trembled violently. 

I Jonathan Wild came each moment nearer and 
nearer to the apot on which were assembled Cap- 
tain Heron and those bold companions of the road 
and the heath, who had shared with him so many 
adventures and so many perils. 

The deserter cast a look of terror about htm, as 
if then, surrounded as he was by so many persons, 
he could have possibly a chance of escape. 

Captahi Heron kept his eyes upon him in some 
amazement 

Then Wild was about twenty paces from the 
spot on which stood this man, who had played 
with so much art the part of a half-idiot, half- 
rogue, in the mazes of the forest 

WUda eyea Ml full upon him. 

'* Why, Wicketts!** he cried; '*what do yon 
do here ? Have you, too, turned against me ?" 

The moment Jonathan spoke^ the deserter made 
a rush towards him with a something bright and 
glistening in his hand. 

**I don*t know your* he cried; "you don*t 
know me ! Take that, villain T' 

Had Wild*8 hands still been tied with that 
piece of cord, which Ogle had found so efficient 
for the purpose in the shed of Nego, in the Fleet 
Market, he would no doubt have fallen at once a 
victim to the deserter. 

But aa it was, he stooped and avoided the blow 
with what was in reality a most murderous-look- 
ing, long-bladed knife or dagger. 

Then Wild closed with the deserter, and there 
was a fierce struggle for a few seconds between 
them, which ended in the fall of the deserter with 
a deep gro^n on to the green swards 

•*So r* said Jonathan. " Tou are here, I fancy, 
to do a litUe business on your own account, Ur. 
Wicketts?" 

The men who were gathered on that spot had 
taken the most lively interest in this little affair, 
and they bad all rushed forward to be as close as 
possible to its termination. 

*'Part theml Seize him!" cried Captain 
Heron. 

He was too late! 

The conflict waa over, and the man who had 
been called Wicketts by Jonathan Wild lay appa* 
rently a corpse on the grass. 

"What is the meaning of all this?** asked 
Heron, with an inquiring look at Jonathan. 

*' The meaning is that I have saved your life, 
while y<^u threaten to take mine !" 

** I do not understand you.** 

** This man, then, is, or was, one of my bull- 
dogs. He robbed me, and left me some time ago ; 
and I fancy his errand here was on your account 
He wanted to Join you, and then take the first 
good opportunity to betray you." 



"It may be 80. Secure his companion, men I 
Do not Ist him escape P 
But the order waa too late. 
Tummus*s master waa nowhere to be teen. He 
had evidently taken advantage of the tumult, and 
of all eyes being concentrated upon Wild and his 
opponent, to leave the spot 

Whether he waa still in hiding in the foreat or 
not waa a point to be considered when time per- 
mitted. 

At present, Captain Heron waa resolved that 
nothing should interfere with the purpose for 
which he had brought Jonathan Wild to £pping 
Forest 

"Let him goi** said Heron. '* It la of no oon^ 
sequence. Let him go P 

Tom Ripon had let go the rope by which he had 
held Wild in auch an ignoble kind of bondage^ 
when he saw him attacked by the deierter, bnt 
now he had resumed it again. 

"Come on," he sdd, "will yon? Don't you 
aee the Captain wants yon ?** 

"Ohr said WUd, "the time wiU oome, I yet 
hope, when I shall have the pleasure of squaring 
accounta with you, my boy I" 
. " There is no hurry I" said Tom. 

WUd lookM aa if he could with all the pleasure 
in the world have eaten Tom Bipon, bnt a sudden 
Jerk of the cord let him feel how completely ha 
_ was at Tom's mengr* 

A few paces more bionght him up to Captain 
Heron, who stood upon a alight elevation, which 
was made by the old thick roota of a huge cbesnnt- 
tree, which spread a gigantic arm far over the 
forest gladei 

- The band grouped themselves about in various 
attitudes of interest in wliat waa abont to take 
place. 

Jonathan Wild looked dogged, obstinate, and 
resistive. 

Captain Heron spoke in a loud, dear voices 
ifhich nug through the forest 

" Jonathan Wild, yon are our priaonor. Your 
infamous accomplice and employer, who calla 
himself Lord Warringdale, is likewise in durance. 
Between you, and most probably known to you 
both, is a secret, which I will extract from your 
hearts, if I have to seek it there by force. I ask 
you now, where is the Lady Edith?" 

Wild looked about him for a few moments in 
sileoce, and then he said, " Captain Heron, wliat 
will yon give me for information that will do me 
a great pecuniary wrong?" 
"Your life." 

"My life? Humph t That belongs to me 
already, as it belongs to all men to live, unless 
some murderer chooses to take advantage of 
them." 

" You shall depart from Epping Forest in peace 
and in safety, upon giving the information required. 

If you refuse it '* 

"WeU? If I refuse it?" 
"Tou die r 

" We shall all die when our time comes.** 
"This 18 trifling. Ogle!" 
" Here, Captain.*' 
" Proceed 1" 

Jonathan Wild looked a little curious to know 

what exactly " Proceed " meant, buc ne soon had 

a tolerably clear notion on the subject 

One of the band had climbed up the 
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cheannt-tne, and wu crawling along that branch 
which stretched ao far over the green sward. 

Over a fork of that branch, a convenient place^ 
from wliich there shot up another powerful bongh, 
this man placed a cord, and let down one end of 
it to the ground at which there was a loop. 

"OhrsaidlTiId, "I seer 

** Ton seel" said Heron. 

The other end of the rope the man likewise 
flong to the ground, and then he hong for a mo- 
ment or two, by his hands, at foil length, from 
the extremity of the branch, before he dropped on 
to the grass below. 

" That will do," said Ogle. 

"Ah!" said Wild. 

"Now," added Captain Heron, "I ask yon once 
again, where is Edith?** 

*'Look yon, Captain Felix Hevon," replied 
Wild; "you are a bold fellow, bat you have 
all along gone the wrong way to woric with 
me!** , 

Heron made a gestare of impatience. 

" Kay, hear me out," said WUd. ** I like yon 
a great deal better than I do my Lord Warriog- 
<dale, and I make you a cheaper offer than I make 
him. I will help you for faa less money.*' 

"I disdain your help I'* 

''Come, come, Captain I Yon have objects, 
and high ones, too^why need yon disdain any 
help that will enable yon to reach them ?** 

** I should think the attainment of any object 
polluted which involved your assistance. 1 refuse 
all your offors, but I ask you again, where is the 
Lady Edith?" 

*' One might as well be hanged," cried Wild, 
" aa lose more than forty thausand pounds ! My 
Lord Warringdale is good for that aim so soon 
as he b safe and sure in the title and estates of 
Whitcombe. Come now, Captain, 1 will help yon 
for say one-half the money I" 

** Proceed 1'* sud Heron. 

Wild muttered something between his teeth 
which ao one heard, and then Ogle, seizing him 
by the arm^ broaght him exactly under the bough 
of the cheannt-tree, over which hung the sns- 
pieiona-looking * rope with the loop at the end 
of it. 

«* Stop!** said MTdd. 

Heron made a aign with his right hand, and 
Ogle paused a moment, with the loop of the rope 
suspended over Jonathan*s head. 

"Why," added Wild, ••have you not got the 
information from my Lord Wa;ringdale? Why 
don't you hang him ? Why &ui I selected to be 
the victim?" 

" Go on 1** sud Captain Heron. 

Ogle slipped the rope round Wild*a neck, and 
then, retreating some half-dozen paces, he gave 
the other end into the hands of several of the 



"Jonathan Wild,'* said Heron, "once more, 
and only once more, I ask yon where is the Ladv 
Edith?" 

"Iflwon'tteU?" 

"Ton die!" 

"WeU— but— bnt ^* 

Heron made a sign. 

"Pnlir said Ogle. 

Jonathan was off his feet in a moment He 
raised ayeU that echoed far and wide through the 



•»IwmtelU" 

"Down with him!" 

With a heavy thud upon his feet. Wild was let 
down. He hung for a few momenta liatlessly by 
the rope, as if dead. 

•* Water !** he gasped— "some water!— I mean 
some brandy!" 

••Where is the Lady Edith?" sidd Heron. 

" In the Earl's private cabinet at Whitoombe 
House, in St. James*a Street*' 

Captain Heron turned round with flashing eyei^ 
and saw Tom Ripon. a 

•• How is Daisy this morning?" he said. 

•• As well as ever she was,** replied Tom. 

"Quick I Bring her here! Ogle, you will 
follow me! See to this man, and keep him a 
prisoner until I retnm. I shaU be gone perhapa 
three hours. Jf he cannot be kept without killiog 
him, do ao freely. Take him away!" 

Jonathan looked cadaverous and weak. 

The hoist that he had had off his feet had been 
rather unexpected by him, and it had half hanged 
him. 

Still he had strength sufficient to utter such a 
string of invectives against Captain Heron and his 
band, that some of them had serious thoughts of 
actually hanging him, to put a stop to the scurrility 
of his tongue. 

In about five minutes, Daisy was seen coming 
down the glade at a canter with Tom Bipon. 

There was a gleam of pleasure in Che eyes of 
Captain Heron, as he once more saw and wel- 
comed his gallant steed. 

I "My Daisy," he cried, "welcome! Oh, most 
Veloome, faithful heart!" 

Daisy ran up to him, and placed her head 
caressingly upon his shoulder. 

Then Captain Heron lifted the foot that had 
been iojured, and was satisfied by a careful ex- 
amination that all was well again, and Daisy 
was as fit for the road aa ever. 

•• Let Ogle follow me!" he cried. 

"I am here," said Ogle, bb, mounted on the 
horse he usually rode, he came crashing through 
the underwood. 

"That is well. Off and away to St James's I 
And once more, my men, I commend the prisoner 
to your vigilance. Keep good watoh and ward 
in the forest" 

Heron waved his hand ; and than, at a half- 
gallop, he started off to London. 

Ogle followed him closely, and they very soon 
emerged from the trees and made their way, by 
leaping a gate, and going over some fielda by a 
near cut, on to the high road. 
, Ogle then thought that Heron wanted to speak 
to him, as he glanced back, and ha rode doaer to 
Dai^y, 

"Ogle, you heard the villain," aald CapUfai 
Heron. •• Did he, in your judgment, spaak the 
truth?" 

•^Tes, Captain." 

•' I am glad to hear yon aay ao.** 

•• I do not doubt it, Captain, for a moment I 
think the rascal was redly frightened." 

•• He was— he was I And yet what wonderftil 
audacity he had even to the last moment in defy- 
ing me!"* 

*• That ha waa sure to have. Captain ; bat alfa 
well that ends well; and if we find the Lady 
Edith in Whitoombe House, which I verily beUeva 
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we BtuJl, she dmnot hare Buffered mneh incon- 
yenienoe." 

"Tou comfort me, Ogle. Hike you hozae go 
at lie beet speed, without distress.*' 

<* I wHl. Bnt it seems to me that there axe 
some ]>eople yonder.** 

•* Where? where?" 

'* Comiog over the meadows, and I don't lilce 
the looks of them at alL** 

"Ah, I see them r 

^One, two^ three, four, five, six. There are 
six of them,** added Ogle; **and if they are not 
officers of the police, I nerer saw such people in 
all my life." 

** What can be the meaning of their presence 
here, Ogle^ thfaik yon?** ' 

" I oannot exactly cay, Captain, but I fancy 
that something is going on in connexion with 
those two men who were in the forest, and one of 
whom Jonathan was so good as to rid ns of with- 
out any farther trouble.** 

•* It is probable.** 

''Ah I now I see I have made a good guess, for 
one of those mounted men is *Tummua'8* pre- 
tended master.*' 

'*Do they see us?" 

"They do. They make thdr way over the 
fields, and now they raise cries and shouts." 

**Then we shall have a fight for it, Ogle, and I 
would fain have avoided that, if possible. Ton 
are surprised to hear such words from me, bnt I 
grudge every moment that keeps me from Whit- 
combe House. Look to your pistols." 

" Airs right, Captain I» 

The six horsemen came on over the two fields 
that separated them from Heron and Ogle with 
speed, but they kept well together, and it was 
evident that they were handling their piatols. 

"Might I advise, CapUin?** said Ogle. **I 
would separate them. They have had a trot 
from London, no doubt, and our horses are fresh.** 

'*I understand you. Come onl" 

Captain Heron gave Daisy a light touch on 
the neck, and she at once started into a gallop. 
The horse that Ogle rode, although not capable, 
as a general thing, of Uie speed which Daisy 
could pot forth, was yet a good one, and for a 
mile or two could cover the ground quickly. 

The moment the six horsemen saw Heron and 
Ogle take to flight, they set up a shout, and got 
into the field that was dose to the high ^ad. 

" A highwayman I a highwaymen !** they cried. 
** There he is— there he is! After himl A good 
reward I After him— after him I** 

''This won't do, 0^** said Heron, as he drew 
xefaL "Since they will have a fight, why, the 
consequences of it be upon their own heads !** 

"With all my heart, Captain I** sdd Ogle. 

lliere was a low paling^ on the other side of 
which was a farm-yard, at the part of the road 
where Captain Heron paused, and he there leaped 
Daisy over the paling Just as the foremost three 
' of the horsemen got Uuough a gate into the high 
road. / 

Heron paused immediately on the other side 
of the palings, where O^ had Joined him, and 
cried oat, "How, sin^ if yea are pursuing m% 
come on, or consult your own safety by taking 
your own way and letting me take minei** 

" I have him I" cried one of the horsemen—" I 
have him I** 



" Why, you are mad, fellow 1** said Ogle. 

" Don*t kill himl I want to take him aUvel** 
added this same man. " Now, you rascal, come 
here, and let me dap a pair of handcuflk on you, 
and I will guarantee you agahist any ill-usage.** 

Captain Heron fdt indined tc laugh at this 
cool assurance ; and as the men rode up dose to 
the paling, Heron put out his hand and caught 
him by the arm, as he said, "Back, Dai^— 
back!** 

" Hilloa !** cried the horseman ; " what do you 
mean by that? Come, come, I shall be obliged 
to use violence! Hdplhdpl*' 

Daisy had started back on the order so to dc 
fit>m Captahi Heron ; and as the latter kept a hold 
of the man by the arm, he was dragged off hit 
saddle and over the pdings before he could make 
any effisctual resistance. 

*'See to this fool, Ogle I*' said Heron, as ha 
flung the man to the ground. 

Then, drawing a pistol from the holster of 
Daisy's saddle, Heron fired right among the other 
horsemen, 

A scene of ludicrous confusion immediately en- 
sued, and they fled in dl directions, leaving their 
leader as a prisoner in the hands of Heron. 

"Who are you, idiot?** asked Ogle of this man, 
who looked very woftil as he sat on the ground in 
the fsrm-yard. 

"Who am I? Why, I'm Tonks !** 

" What do yon mean by Tonks ?" 

" That*s my name, you see. Mr. Cuttles, you 
see, came and sud that I had nothing to do bnt 
to rido to Eppiog Forest, and that there I should 
find Captain Heron, the highwayman.** 

" Ton have found him.** 

" Bnt it seems to me that instead of my catch- 
ing you — why — a— it seems to me " 

"That you are caught yourself,** added Ogle, 
as he adroitly took from Mr. Tonks his purse, 
and watch, and a handsomdy-monnted riding- 
whip. 

" Come on," said Heron, in a tone of vexation. 
"We have lost, perhaps, invduable time with 
thii half-witted fdlow. Come on. Ogle, at 
once I'* 

They set off for London once more, leavhig 
Mr. Tonks in the farm-yard ; and without for- 
ther obstacle Heron and his friend Ogle found 
their way to St Janes*s Street. 

Ogle paused at the comer of the street next 
to that which was nearest to Whitcombe House, 
and Heron went done, and knodced that heavy 
knock at the outer' door which had so much 
alarmed Lord Warringdde. ^ 



CHAPTER CXLIIL 

OAPTAIN HSBON HAS A UTaTSRIOUS CrTXBVtEW 
VX OLD WHITCOMBE HOUSB, AlTD SESOUIS 
XDITH. 

Th^ pnceedings of Captdn Heron on his route 
from Epping Forest to St. James's Street, and the 
manner in which, siter leaving Ogle in charge of 
the horsee, he made his way at onoe to the door 
of Wbi;combe House, afford a striking exempliil^ I 
cation how strangdy an all-absort^ing feeling will 
obliterate every other consideration, and in its in- 
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tensity hntk down all caatioiu which oiherwifle 
would attand particular acts. 

There was Captain Feliz Heron, the noteriona 
and celebrated highwayman, witi^ an immenae 
reward upon hia head, in the open face of da j, 
without dbgniae or conoealmsnt of any Und, deal* 
XDg those heayy blows with the knodcer at Whit- 
oombe House! 

But it frequently happens that the Very reck- 
lessness of courage brings with it its own secu- 
rity. 

It was so in this case. 

The entire forgetfhlniwi of himaelf imparted 
svch an air and manner to Captain Heron, that 
no one who had not the means of personally 
reoognising him could haye considered for a mo- 
ment that he waa inimical to the law. 

And so many passengers passed him aa ha stood 
upon the door-step of Whitcombe House, and aaw 
nothing in tiie transaction but a gentleman of 
ttomisUkabla aiiatoeratiQ bearing waiting for 
admission. 

He avoided no gase ; any one might look at 
him who pleased, for from the moment that he 
had heard those worda from Wild which oonyinced 
him that Edith was, or had been, at Whitcombe 
House, the spirit of his heart and Blind, so to 
speak, had flown thither. 

Readily, then, aa a matter of eownt, had ha 
followed that finer essanoe of his nature, and the 
great world, with all ita hopes, and fear% and 
dangei% were forgottm in the all-absorbing fsel- 
ing- 

Henm had soanely asked himself what ha waa 
to do, and he stood npon the door- step of his 
father's house, and gave thoae heavy knocks with- 
out other well-defined purpose than the one that, 
in some way, nr in any wio^, he muat search there 
for Edith. 

It will be nooUeoted that the aUte of affmrs 
within that mansienwaa peculiar. Lord Warring- 
dale had but by a very few minutes preceded 
Felix Heron : his errand too, likewise, had been 
Xq seek Cor Edith, but^he found her not \ and while 
hf listened with intense alarm to those heayy 
blows against the outer door, he found himself a 
prisoner in tlmt same apartment where he had 
expected to find Edith half dead with alarm and 
hunger. 

But it never occurred to him for a shigle mo- 
ment that the person demanding admittance to 
Whitcombe House was Felix Heron. 

Nor did it ocenr to him, aa a matter eren of 
possibility, that those baayy knocks oould be an- 
swered by any one within ^ house. 

But they were. 

Heron had raised the knocker for the fourth 
time, when he felt the door gentiy give way be- 
neath hb touch, and heat once stepped into the 
hall. 

Well he remembered the last time he had 
eroased that hall to leave the mansion, after the 
agitating interview with the late Earl ; but now 
he gave it only a careless glance of recognition, 
and closing the door behind him, he caUed aloud, 
'' Edith 1 Edith 1 Edith 1" 

Hiavoioe echoed np tiie grand stairease, and 
aeemed to die away in murmurs in' the upper por- 
tion of the mansion. 

Then 9eron drew his sword. 

*' Woe be to tboee who now croaa my path!^' 



he said ; "I will leave no roem unsearched in this 
place, and death shall be the portion of thoee 
who miQr have accepted the office of gaoler to my 
Editiir 

A sudden thought struck him that while he 
was searching one portion of the house, all hia 
paina might be evaded by an escape through the 
hall and by the outer door. He turned to it, and 
elaborately fastened it : a chain, two bolts, amaa- 
sive lock, all these would take time to remove, 
and he fslt more secured, and greater freedom of 
action. 

Then he paused for a moment at the foot ef the 
great staircase, and again he called out aloud, 
** Edith I Edith I it is If— it is Felix who calls 
upon yon I Edith, if you be here, reply to me !*' 

There was one living being in that house who 
heard that call, and who trembled to hear it 
Lord Warringdale knew the voice wellj and with 
an accession of fear that deprived him almost of 
the use of his limbs for a minute, he crouched 
down In that room, the door of which had been 
closed upon him, and thought that in another mo- 
ment, perhaps, the flashing eyes of Felix Heron 
would be upon him, and he could hear his voice 
demanding of him an account of Edith. 

And this might well have been the case, for 
Heron waa turning naturally to that suite of rooms 
at the end of which the EarFs priFate cabinet was 
situated, ainoe thoae were the only apartments he 
had any knowledge of in Whitcombe House ; but 
he waa auddenly arrested In his progrees by hear- 
ing a voice, which evidentiy came from some dis- 
tance above him, and apparentiy at the upper por- 
tion of the grand staircase. 

The voice sounded like an aasumed one, and 
yet the tones were fiill of emotion, and had about 
them a tremulous earnestness which reached the 
heart of Heron. 

**FeKx! Felix I" sidd the voice. "Ascend! 
Tour Edith is safe andwelL Dismiss anxiety. 
He who sent yon the billet to Castieneau House 
has watched over her. Ascend I ascend ! ascend !'* 

Surprise at the moment prevented Heron either 
from moving or speaking; but then he hastily 
commenced his ascent of the grand staircase, 
calling out, as he did so, '* Speak again— oh, speak 
again I I do believe your words — they reach my 
inmost heart I Speak again, and, be you whom 
you may, I will thank yon from my soul 1" 

" Ascend P said the voice again. 

Heron reached the landing on the flrst fl(H>r of 
the house^ He saw a door with richly gUded 
panels half open, and, firom its siae and orna- 
mentation, he could well believe that it condncted 
to the principal saloona of the mansion. 

But every shutter was dosed, and beyond that 
door there seemed an impenetrable dsurkness. 

It looked like a gilded and elegant eatranoe to 
some cavern, for the light that atreamed into the 
hall, and np the grand staircase, came from a 
circular window over the outer door, and from the 
two side-lights, by which visitors could be recon- 
noitred, and which admitted two broad beams of 
light into the spacious vestibule. ' 

"I am herel" said Heron. *' Where am I to 
go?" 

" Advance T said the voice. 

There was no doubt but that it came from th^ 
rooms into which the gilded door led ; and ai Uuroo 
never for a single moment doubted the friendly 
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eharaetar «f tbe r(3^ ha nplaoed hh iword in its 
ahettb, and thtti slrod« forward mhcdutiagly 
into the praftmud dai%B^ ti the Mit« of stloone 
which had so often gltttdred with the rich oostames 
of all that rank and beantjr oould eoUeet to ahare 
the heepitAllty of a toiniater of 8Ute» high in the 
fayonr of hia Sovereign, and almoat abeolnte in 
the diteolaon of the policy of the kingdeni. 

" I am here I*' laid fienn, after he had advincod 
tome twenty paces. 

"It 1^ weUr aidd the vt>lee. 

** Ay, hut better atffl tta for thia poor langniih- 
leg heart, ttom which has been torn away its 
better portion, conld I hear bat one word, one 
grateful sigh, from the lips of Enmh, to aaanre me 
of ber safety.*' 

•«Hnahr said the Toie«. 

Mingling with that "Hnahl'* Heh>ti tton^t he 
htard another aotiUd—a sigh, a light exclama- 
tion, a half-nttered word— and it fe& upon his 
heart like a ray of stUishltte, ftyr ttftthiMeShim 
of Edith. 

*' Hnah I hnah I** said the voice again. 

" Ah I she is here t"" cried Heron—*' h«i« amid 
the darkness, and I cannot see her ! She is here I 
Edith t Edith I Why this mystery f Speak to 
me?** 

"Ho," said the voice^ "she is not here. But 
be content— fond heart, be still I She isln 
safety r 

" I will beHete It-^and yet, why is this trlid of 
my patience and my affection ? and who are yon 
that stand between me and my love ?** 

" Listen I Ton are not what yon seem. The 
noble blood that flows thtohgh j^r velM should 
impart to yon ideas and thoughts of high hoMlity. 
I am prophetic, and the time will eome Whte en 
that breast, at which mde thrusts hav^ been 
aimed, by plebeian swofds, th« star of high au- 
thority shall glitter. £agl«s ttAte witb eAgles. 
What say you, Felix Heron — if teoegnised a^ one 
of England's proudest nobles, and capable of com- 
I manding such an allianee as might give you cou- 
' sinship with kings, is the weak fancy of your 
early days for a romantic girl to stand In the way 
of your high ambition?" 

** Ab, now I know youl" crisd Heron, and he 

drew his sword again— **noW I know yon for a 

, foe, and yet so foolish an one that yOn wonld 

try to break yonr way into a fortress with a 

I straw^** 

I »' What mean yon T* said the voice. 

I *' Ton are one of those who would try to set np 

t the weaker feeling agidnst the stronger— worldly 

: ambition against the hearts highest Impnlsa. I 

tell you, mysterious being, be you whom you may, 

that the golden drclet of royalty itself would not 

tempt me from my faith r* 

** Are you certain V 

** Ay, as certain as that bright sun to-morrow 
will chase away the mists of darkness.*' 

"Seflectl" 

** Reflect on what? Reflect on this puerile at- 
tempt tOi tarn me from an adoration of a life ? 
Edith! Edith I I call upon you — for, by some 
unknown influence I cannot fathom, you are kept 
sUoit, although I feel and know that yon hear me. 
Editb, I bave sought you through diflicalty and 
through danger — I am here alone, to encounter all 
who would oppose our reunion. Speak to me, or 
by your dlenoe leave me to think that you, too, 



have been ofltoed aome glittering ftitai% whiBh hM 
beguiled and warped yonr better feriingll^ 

" Felix I Felix !^ shrieked a voioa^ 

It was the voice of Edith. 

Among a thousand stryins of music that vtice, 
the sweetest melody of ali to him, wonld liav* 
xeaofaed his heart. 

It was Edith. 

He seemed to feel her pMsence, althengh he 
oonld not see her. There was a light amid thn 
daikness, which, although it had no eArthly origin, 
in flame was present to hia eyes. 

"Edith! Edithr he said. **Tmi in htm^ 
yon are here I" 

"I am, I^lixl ThiB trial was not of tsy 
choosing, or of my making. I am httfe I" 

£le h^d ont hia arms— hia aword dipped fimm 
hia graap, and In aaMher i*>m«it hii Sdfth wtti 
resting on hia breast 

By aocMeni, or by aelntt Meaii tfca* had been 
contrived for tie patpMOi a l»ng panel of eae ef 
the ahntters of a window ef the salooii awnng 
slowly open, and a gleam of light made Iti way 
into the vast aparttasttit, and Wal reflected in 
beauty ftom the heavy gilding if the walls imd 
ceiling, fhim the rich loswea and ohandeUers, and 
fh)m many a glittering ebjeet of beauty and an 
which wealth had collected to thai gorgeona eft* 
loon 

And theln was Edith, wett and happy, with A 
smUe upon ber fkoa and brightMsa In her ejns— 
no trace of suffering in form or featnta. 

Well might Heron look affonttd bim wilh be- 



wildered eyes as he pfeseed hsT ta Ma hMrtt 
all this mea 



What am 



•<Dawe 
talhink? 



** What does 
Ihre in a land of dreams? 
Oh I Edith, apeak to mef** 

"Felix, I am here I I am yonrs again, and 
danger and distresa have passed away. Amid tbe 
ealamities that beset me whan I wae torn from 
yon, I found a fHehd.** 

••Who, Edith? Wm ia It that has aUM 
yon?** 

** Alas I I know not. In and about thia hotee 
there is some mysterious being, who, almost horn 
the moment that I set ffsot witbin it, has taken me 
under his especial protection.*' 

•• And yon know him not ?** 

•' I have not seen him. I have had cOttiliml- 
cation with a voice, end a voice alone ; bat It has 
been one ftill of tenderness, of afibction, and of 
pity." 

••This is more than strange I** 

Cnptain Heron k>oked around him, and fer a 
moment a smile wandered over his face, as his 
eyes fell upon all the rich and rare appotntmenta 
of that room. 

*• And this should be onr home, Edftb," he said. 

•* We will not sigh for it We will be happy 
beneath the greenwood tree, if that be our lot. 
May w« not, Felix ?' 

•' Happier — ^happier far than with all this gilded 
^omp. Bat my mind is in a whirl of many emo- 
tions, and I would fain take yon at once from ibis 
honse, which, with all its beauty and magnificence, 
has sUll been, for a time, a prison." 

" I am ready, Felix— I am ready !*' 

Joy was sparkling in the eyea of Felix Heron, 
now, as he picked up his sword ; and with Edith 
resting on his ann, he commenced again the 
descent of that grand staircase, up which he liad 
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^to to nmch luippliiMi hy the mjrsta- 
tiona Tite^ which,_withoqt anycof^tmal praMnci^ 
' B Houe. 



I to oeoiip7 Whitoombe 

Thay croiaed the halL 

^th what wondorfollj diflRRMt fMings was 
it, now, that Captain Heron nndid thoee eUborMe 
fastenfaigs of the door which he had thonght necaa- 
aaryl 

And then the thought of all the peril in which 
he atood — tiie lecollection of how many people 
were armed for hia deatmotion— came acroaa hiiaa, 
ai he and Edith atepped ont into St Jamea'a 
Sfiieet, and doaed the door of Whitoembe Honae 
behind them. 

She hong upon Ua arnv and he conld feel her 
tremble as ahe did ao. 

He tried to reaaaore her by apeaking lightly of 
thedaagan which now began to riae np bdSoie 
him, and to Ibroe themaehrea open hia reflection. 

•* Wo hnve little to fte, Edith," teaaid. '*We 
hnve bat two great enemiei^ and they are both in 
my handa*" 

*«Both.Ffllix?» 

** Tea. Jonathan WQd ia in Epphig Foreat, 
wall looked after by my gallant oomradea ; and 
Lord Waningdale ia n piiaoner in the vanlti and 
oeilam of Caatlaoean Home* Thoee two men 
alone knew the aecret of where yon were impri- 
aoned, and I waa determined to keep them untft 
they diadoaed it Th^ ware hoatagaa for yonr 
aafety, Edith ; and thcgr mut have ftlt the peril 
of their poaition.** 

Captain Heron now began to oonaider of the 
best meana of getting to Epping Forest, for he 
aaemed that he would nerer feel aura of the aafety 
of Edith until aha waa once again in the raceaaaa 
of the wood which liad defied ao much acrutiny, 
and BO many dangers. 

But Edith waa anxioua to proceed to Caatleneau 
Honae^ in the first inatanoe; and upon their reach- 
ing the comer of the street, where Ogle waa wait- 
ing with the horses; Hanm placed his finger on 
his lips to deprscate any impnident aally of aatia- 
faction that might come from Ogle at the eight of 
Edith. 

'* ▲ coach, Ogler' he said,—*' a coach at onoel 
I wUl hold the horsea.*' 

" Hurrah I" said Ogle, in a low tone. " We*re 
an right again, now 1 And hers eomea a coach 
Inmbering along, Just aa if it knew it was wanted." 

Ogle atill Isd Daisy, and Captain Heron got into 
the ooaeh with Edith, for he oould not bear now 
to let her ont of hia eight eran ao for aa a coach- 
panel night have intervened between him and 
her. 

In thia foahkm they made their way towarda 
Bloomabury ; but aa Captain Heron did not wiah 
to give a doe^ even to the ooachman. of whera 
they went, he atopped the vehicle some distance 
oi^ and diacharged it 

To the astonishment, then, and almoat fright, of 
old Anthony, who happened to be hi the fore court 
of Caatleneau House, th^ all arrived, and Cap- 
tain Heron rang the belL 

*' Gracious providence I" cried Anthony. " Come 
in, come in I— oh, come in at once I*' 

'* Tes, when you have opened the gate, An- 
thony," said Captain Heron ; for the old man, in 
his astonishment, had quite forgotten to do so. 

'* Gfactons me I" aald Anthony ; " 1 shall turn 
old and stupid some day I Oh, Miss Edith, it 



does my eyea good to aee vou I I b«g yonr pa^- 
don— what am I aaying 7 Mra.~that ia, llady 
Edith, I mean. Come in, ail of your-ooflBe inl*' 

'* Woa, Daisy I" aaidOgle, aa th^ entered the 
gates, and Daisy amused hereelf by giving old 
Anthony a shake by the ahoulder of hia old fiveiy 
coat" 

**Bleas us and aave ua all I" aaid the old aer- 
vitor ; ''and this ia the oelebratsd Daisyi St it?** 

" Tes," said Ogle. ** And you may be sura aha 
has taken to you at once, or abe would not have 
torn that bit out of your aleeve." 

*' Hqw remarkable I Come round to the back 
of the house, Mr. Ogle^ and we*ll aee what Ledy 
Caatletteau*a cellam afford. Hal ha I We*vu 
some priipe old winea left yet, and aome ala that 
ia ao atrong, it nearly atanda up on end when it 
oomea out oif the apigot I" 

While Anthony was entertafaiing Ogle, Captain 
Heron and Edith had made their way into the 
manaien, and it may well be imagmed with what 
extrme delig^ thqr wera welcomed by Lady 



**Wemuat be off to the foreet at once," aaid 
Herouy after he had tdd the old gentlewomaa 
the atory of the moming*a adventurea. ** Jonar- 
than Wild ia a prisoner there, and Fm afraid that 
if I do not return in good time, my men will 
fancy something haa happened amisa, and I do 
not want to have the villain's life on my lianda 
in the manner that they might take it" 

"And that wretch, Warringdale," aaid Lady 
Caatleneau; '*! aiqppoae we muat let him go 
now?" 

At ,thia moment old Anthony burst into the 
room, and elavating hia handa, cried out, " He^e 
gone— he*a gone 1" 

<* Who has gone?" 

•'My Lord Warringdale r 

Heron sprung to hU feet 

**Then we live in an atmoaphere of danger, 
Edithl" headd. 

**Haa he escaped?" aaid Lady Caatleneau. 

*' Tea, ray lady. I went down into the oeUara 
to get aome of the old ale for Mr. Ogts^ and I 
thought I would Jnat aee what his lordship waa 
about, but he has escaped through one of the 
narrow gratinga that leal into the garden Juat 1^ 
the old ivy." 

"Then ia the mon reason that we should leava 
London as quickly as possible, Edith,** said 
Heron. '* I think you have that suit of appazel 
hen of mbe in which you came to town? Ton 
shall Tide Dai^ back to the forest, and I can 
take Ogle*a horse. He will foUow by any con- 
venient opportunity he can find." 

•*Oh,yea," aaid Lady CasUenean ; *'be Hoot 
For much, my dear Edith, aa I would give to 
have you here^ then can be no happhieas hi con- 
atant apprdiandon ! Come, my dear child— «ome 
with me, and you will aeon be ready to aooom- 
pany FeUx to Epphig Foreat" 

Edith waa soon equipped for the road. Siie 
took a tender fanirell of Lady Caatleneau ; and 
even if any one had been upon the watch, they 
could hardly have supposed that the two mounted 
men, apparently, who rode ont of the oourt^yanl 
of Caatleneau House, wen the lady and gentle- 
man who had arrived ao abort a time pre^oualy 
on foot 

Ogb promised that ho would be at the fenit 
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Almost as Boon as they were, for then was a 
stage-ooach wbich would take him near at hand. 

Edith and Captain Heron had been very happy 
before when they took their way firom London to 
his sylvan home beneath the greenwood tree, bnt 
it is donbtlU whether their present happiness was 
not of a higher order after their temporary sepa- 
raUon and the many dangers which had beset 
Edith. 

Daisy seemed proud of her fsir burden, and 
soon the houses of London were left far behind 
them, and the open country spread out far, and 
wide, and beautifnl. 

In an hour and a half they plung^ beneath 
the trees of the old forest 

** Home— home again I** cried Heron. " Home 
again, dear Edith, and in safety 1 My mind is full 
of rapture and oontent, and I could almoet for- 
swear all ambition, to live a life of sylyan repoee 
beneath the shades of the ancient wood.** 

^ No. 65.— EmiB, 



CHAPTER CXLIV. 

CAPTAIN HERON AND HIS BAND BESUMB THKHt 
ADVENTUBEB ON VHE BOAD, AND FULFIL A 
NEGLECTED DITTY. 

NoT^'iTHSTANDiNO all the sufifSring and all the 
persecution which Jonathan Wild had brought 
upon him, Captain Heron had no wish to protract 
the stay of the mfflan thief-taker in his forest- 
home. 

No sooner, therefore, had some of his band 
made their appearance, welcoming him and Edith 
with shouts of exultation, than Heron issued his 
orders. 

**6o,'* he said, '*a couple of yon, and take 
Jonathan Wild to the confines of the forest. Tell 
him distinctly from me that he is not again, on 
pain of death, to tread its grassy glades. Away 
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with hkn at once I The free air that wandan 
through our sylvan borne is tuntod by hla pia- 
aence !" , 

Xo doubt Jonathan Wild was as forpriaed as 
pleased that he was let off lo easily, and he made 
the best of his way to London, wondering, as ha 
went, how it had fared with Lord Warringdala. 

It was with a very vagne hope indeed of hear* 
ing any news of him that Wild went to the 
ohambers occupied by Warringdale in St. James*a 
Street, opposite Whitcombe House. 

There, however, to hb astonishment, he found 
him. 

They had each a long atory to tell the other, 
but the only part of it which is not already 
known to the reader, consists in the means by 
which Lord Warringdale got free from his myste- 
rious imprisonment in the cabiatt at Whilcembe 
House. 

That freedom waa as easily achieved as his con- 
fiaement, for the door of the room had suddenly 
swung open, with as little appearance of human 
agency as it had dosed ; and, without looking to 
the right or to the left, Lord Warringdala had 
been only too aager to embrace the opportunity 
of fiyvag from tha house. 

We return, then, to Epping Forest, where, la 
the midst ef his companions, upon whose flddfty 
Captain Heron knew he could ao well rsly, he 
found a happiness and eontentment whieh more 
than ouce engendered tha desire to banish ftom 
his mind all thoughts of cOBtendlog for that 
peerage which seemed, notwithstanding all h« had 
gone through, as far from his grasp as aver. 

And now let the reader contemplate with ua 
one of those sweet gladea in the old forset, which 
looks as if it belonged te primeval tlmea, and had 
scarcely ever been profaned by the foot of living 
crealnre. 

Slajtstic trees on either side raised their tail 
summits to the sky, and, stretching towarda each 
other, a thousand arms seemed to embrace in leafy 
fellowship over the soft bright turf beneath. 

It was a glade in which the timid deer, with 
its dappled yonog, might pause, and believe Its^ 
free from danger—a spot in which the forest birds 
might teach their gentle fledglings to fly, and fear 
n>) footstep to make war upon the sweet retreat 

Th'^ sun is deep In the west. Islands of flame, 
and of gorgooua prismatic beauty, float around 
the radiant orb, and long streaks of golden light 
^leam through the trees like sheets of flame, and 
variegate the grass with many changeful tints. 

The hum of insect life is still in the sunny air. 

The evening carol of the birds makea vocal the 
light breeze that ruffles the tree-tops. 

But soon that spot, so lovely, so abandoned, 
apparently, tQ natiiral sights and sounds, is in- 
vaded by many feet 

One by one the band of Captain Heron assembles 
until all are present 

Tbpn there is a quick, abort step of eoma one 
hastening through the trees, and the Captain him- 
self appears amid his followers. 

There is a murmur of satisfoetlon at his pre- 
sence, and just as the sun begins to sink below the 
horizon line, and deeper shadows begin to creep 
over the scene, he speaks. 

*' Comrades and friends, you have borne well 
with m^ and have allowed me to neglect our 
compact to follow the impulses of my own for- | 



tonea and my own wishes. I have done so to the 
fhll extant of my p r ese n t meana and present 
•onicea of information, and now. I am with yon 
oaoa again as Captain Henm the highwayman." 

A half about of applanse bunt firom the lips of 
ik» band, and died away in many cadisnoea among 
the old trasi of tha forest 

**TeB," added Heion, ''I am hero u In time 
past to lead yon to adventure. To take from 
those who havo a superfluity of thla world's wialth 
In any way wa may, so that It ba baldly dMie, 
that whieh wa raquira.** 

•*Bmvor cried aevend voioaB. •* Hear the 
Captain." 

** Shioe, my comrades, we ware all ost npoft the 
road together, I have been thmst Into oomatni- 
cation with many scenes of aellw lifo, and with 
all manner of men. I have notKoed that fraud, 
chieanaiy, the arta of flattery and baat dimimm- 
latfon are tha elamenta of many histn aetlona. 
We wQl not atoop to those devioas, nor amulata 
tfioaa Itttrieata tobban, who bold theaisalw fofrly 
to the world*s hm, and yet are greater plmdetars 
than any bold rider who aver cried * StaitdP upon 
tha King'a highway. We do not rob tie widow 
and the orphan on piatMca of friandahlpi we 
boldly Uka from the tieh, alid tha iloh aloM^ for 
tha real plea of povartj nanr waa mada to ui In 
vain." 

" Never r eried tha band, aa with ana vttoi 

*«To yoor hones, thenl** addad Heran. "*To 
your hene% and aea to yaw arms! forbyyonatar 
in the ht east, I awaar wa wIH go forth vpon tha 
road to-nlgfat** 

Tha delight of tha band waa axoenlva^ Thqr 
thronged aroand Captam Haran— 4hay shook hfan 
1^ the hand— and ahowad aU tha anlUtSon of 
man who wan netorad to tka lifo thay loved afosr 
long abaenoa ttom It 

"To bona— to hanal'* ha oriad. *<Bvt letnoi 
those whoae turn it la to keep watdh and ward In 
the forest envy tfaair aompanlnia an Uie road, for 
thair tnm wOl aomai and th^ an parfonaing as 
good aarvfoa hen aa If th«r atood by me In dr^ 
cnmatanoea of tha giaataat danger." 

The band niaad another cheer, which aehoad 
thrangh the foreat, and than they haatily departed 
to procnn their horsas ; bnt Captain Heron called 
to Ogle, aayhig, "Let Tom Ripon bring your 
horse, Ogle, along with Daisy. I would speak 
with you." 

"Tom is quite melandholy," said Ogle, "and 
thinka you wUl not take him with you.* 

" I oannot taka hiss. Hark yon, Tom, I leave 
you in a aort of anthority in the forast, and if 
yon wish really to aarva ma yon will remain In 
contsDt** 

"Very well," said Tom; "but if you should 
go near Little Swallow Street, Just iaqaira after 
the old gal, Captain, and tall her that aa soon 
aa a man can poasiUy do so, ha will send bar 
something." 

" For your sake, Tom," said Heron, " I will 
take care she wants for nothing, although I 
have email thanka to give her for that affair 
when the house waa burnt down. Now, Ogle^ I 
would speak with yon." 

" Fm at your aervioe^ Caption." 

"It is a long stretch of oonntrv batwaan bsiw 
and Highgate to tha north of I«endon, but I pnr^ 
pose scouring that whole aztentwith tha band. 
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and uki ig what adventarea we can on the road. 
When onoe there, my intention i« to make a down- 
right assanlt npon the asylnm of thoae raseally 
THialleya, for the pnrpoee of reocning poor Sir 
Pominick Browne, whidi I wHl do by aheer foroe 
of anna.** 

**It will be waU done, CaptiOn. I will take 
eare that Atkina ia not left in the fbreatasaacont, 
tn lie knowa every in and ont of the aaylnm." 

"Do ao; and now let oa be otF as qnickly aa 
we may. I have alrea^ taken farewell of Edith, 
Mid ahe ia willing that 1 ahonld go on this expe- 
dition to reacne Sir Domlniek, whom she knowa 
well aa one of her own gnardianw, and to whom 
her heart warms for aU hia Undneas to me when I 
was a youth." 

Tom Bipon aoon brought the horsea, and 
although not over well pleased to be left behind, 
for he thought himself quite man enough to en- 
counter anybody on the highway, he waa rather 
flattered at the Und of confidenoe which Gapuin 
Heron reposed in him by leaving him in the 
forest 

In five minutea more the whole party was trot- 
ting down one of the gladea, and aa the twilight 
came rapidly on they emeiged doee to the old 
mill, and the roadside tavern at which Edith had 
asked her way on the occasion of her following 
Heron to Barnes Common. 

But Felix and his band made no halt Every 
atick, stone, tree, and rivulet of that neighbour* 
hood, were to them well known. They formed a 
compact and strong body as they trotted along 
the highway ; and Captain Heron felt that he had 
power enough to perform almost any exploit that 
might take his fancy. 

The evening waa so early, too, that he folt he 
had many hours before him in which to engage 
with such adventures as might preeent themselves. 
He felt, too, that consdousnese which sometiraea 
came over him when he sallied forth with his 
companiona on the road, that something out of 
the usual routine of adventurea would fall to hia 
lot 

The presentiment on this occasion did not 

deceive hint 

' According to hb nsnal custom, after getting 

I aeme two miles or ao from the foreat, he divided 

his band into portions of two eaoh, scattering them 

I over the road, so that each couple was distant 

some hundred or two paces from another. In this 

manner about a quarter of a mile was occupied 

by the band, and Ceptain Heron and Ogle rode on 

j Sn advance. 

I A pause of six or seven minutes on their parts 

j would have been suifident at any time to concen- 

' trate the whole force, by bringing them all up in 

I successive couples to that point 

I In thia faaldon they rode on until they crossed 

i the river by one of the bridgee high up the stream. 

A long, shady road led towards the weetem 

portion of London ; and as Heron and Ogle pur- 

, sued it, th^ soon became consdons that a couple 

, of horsemen were in advance of them, whose' 

V CCS in conversation came rather loudly upon the 

night air* 

*^Is that a dispute, think you, Ogto?" said 
Heron. 

** It sounds somethbg like it*' 
'* Let us listen. They ride slowly; and if we 
walk our horses we shaU catch the sound." 



So eagerly were these persons conversmg, that 
it was evident they heard notbmg of the horses* 
feet d^proaching theuL 

One voice rose high in remonstrance, so that 
•very word it uttered could be plainly heard* 

'*! tea yon. Sir Charles," it said, "my duty 
is to warn you. Ton stake your happiness as 
well aa your fortune. The set, whom you think 
gentiemen, gay fellows, and hon pivanU, are 
adventurers. Men of name and family, I grant 
you; but they are rakes and free livers, who have 
run through their eetates and credit** 

'* Wdl, weU,'* replied a voice, which was evi- 
dently that of a very young man, — " well, well; 
I will be careftil, and not play high ; but I have 
promised to go to the * Brooklets* to-night" 

«< The * Brookleta,' Sir Charlee ? What a name I" 

** Nay, Mr. Bevell, do not start at a name. It 
is after all but a pretty tQU that belongs to the 
Count** 

"What Count? Some fordgn adventurer, I 
taka it I tell you again, Sfa: Charlea-T-" 

"Stop, Mr. Bevell; I am of age. I have a 
large fortune, and if I dioeee to dissipate some 
of it in what staid and serious persons ma^ call 
the follies of youth, I know not who is to call me 
to account.** 

"I am answered. Sir Charles— I am answered!" 
said the other voice. " Good night 1*' 

Captain Heron and Ogle thought that this 
horseman would pass them when he left his com- 
panion, but such was not the case; for he only 
accelerated the pace of his horse, and rode onwards, 
leaving him whom he called Sir Charles on the 
road. 

The young man seemed to have some compunc- 
tion about the manner in which he had allowed 
hia elderly mentor to leave him, for, after a mo- 
ment's pause, he called out, "Mr. Bevell! Mr. 
BeveU I" 

He waa too late, however. The Mr. Bevell 
who had given him such good advice waa too far 
»-head to hear him, but this pause that he made 
in the road enabled Captain Heron to come up to 
him. 

Before he did so, however, Heron whispered to 
Ogle, "FaU back to our man. Keep them well 
fog^ther, and don't lose dght of me uoiess I enter 
a house. Be then suffidentiy doee that my dgnal 
whistle may be heard, for I may want both you 



" Depend upon us, Captain," said Ogle, in the 
same low tone. 

" I know I can, as ever.** 

Heron gave Daisy a gentie impulse forward, 
and accostiog the young man who had been 
named Sir Charles as he was ridmg on, he said, 
" A fine evening, sir. Do yon ride to London ?** 

"Ko, I am a vidtor at a villa dose at hand, 
but it ia a fair evening.** 

"Ah, I envy you, air! Tou seek, probably, 
the hospitable beard, and posdbly the smiles of 
beauty ; while I, a poor colond in his Msjesty*a 
service, but newly arrived fh>m fordgn stations, 
scarcdy have a fHend in England." 

" Sir," add the youog man, " I am dmost in- 
clined to believe that Providence has thrown yon 
in my way. I have lost of late such large sums 
at play that I am nearly desperate. An appoint- 
ment has been ofi^red me this night with those 
who have won eo fredy of me, Chat I might have 
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what they call my revenge; for surely the blind 
goddess Fortune cannot be always against me— I 
must win, some day." 

** In&tuation I" said Heron. 

" Nay, call it. not such. It is true, I mean to 
go on playing, and that, too, for such heavy 
stakes that one piece of good fortune will redeem 
the past, and 1 play no more. Sir, I have a 
friend, who has been more than a father to me — I 
have a mother, sisterB, and I only struggle to ex- 
tricate myse|f from a vortex." 

The young man*s voice faltered. 

*' Look you here, sir," said Captain Heron ; ** I 
feel an interest in you. Suppose I accompany 
you to this appointment. I, too, wUl play. It is 
considered that I have amazing luck, and who 
knows but that my very presence may charm 
away the evil fortune that has beset you?'* 

<* A thousand, thousand thanks !" 

'* Oh, it is nothing r* 

"But are you rich enough, Colonel— I think 
you said you were a colonel— are you rich enough 
to bear possible losses?" 

"I am the possessor of a priceless treasure. 
Money is to me as dross.*' 

" I tremble with pleasure. There is nothing I 
could so much desire as to have one with me 
who, in the capacity of a friend, will be able to 
see, perhaps better than X can, that all is right 
and fair. My name is Sir Charles Chessing- 
ton." 

'* And mine, Colonel Kox." 

" Colonel Nox?" 

** Yes ; and I have come upon you like the 
night, have I not?" 

"Nay, say, rather, like the daylight — for, 
without intending to play upon words, I feel 
lighter of heart since I met with you. And here, 
I believe, are the very gates of the villa. It is 
called the * Brooklets,* and belongs to the Count 
Beltani, #n Italian nobleman." 

'* As he says," replied Heron 

'* Ob, I assure you, Colonel, men of honour — 
men of honour, all 1** 

"Have they won much of you, Sir Charles ?" 

** They hold my acknowledgments for twenty 
thousand pounds, and I must needs part with my 
estate to pay them, if to-night I cannot save all 
by one happy stroke of fortune.** 

" But if you lose again?" 

" Then am I a beggar, and perhaps a piatol- 
flhotwiU settle all!" 

"I think you said you had e. mother and 
sisters?" 

" Colonel, Colonel, do not speak of them ! If 
you only knew what I have suffered I Bat here 
we are at the gate. Believe me, I will not play 
for a single doit beyond my means of payment, 
but I will lose all, or recover that which has 
gone!** 

" We shaU see," said Heron. 

The young Sir Charles Chessington rang a bell, 
and the flash of lights across a beautiftil flower 
garden began to show themselves. i 

" I have a little prejudice,** said Captain Heron, 
** against placing my horse in strange hands. My 
servant is somewhere down the road ; permit me to 
ride back and meet him. I will be with you again 
in a moment.** 

" As you please, Colonel. I will wait for you.*' 

Heron rode hafttily back, and encountered OgUb 



"Be careful of Dusy," he sud. "Tm going 
into yonder house, where you see the light among 
the trees. I may want you all, fortaught I know, 
with the exception of one, who must stay with the 
horses. If you hear me whistle, be assured I require 
yon promptly, and, in tbat case, make your way 
into the homie in any fkahion yon can.*' 

" Is it all danger, Captain^** asked Ogle, " and 
no booty ?'* 

" Nay, no danger I hope, and much booty.** 

Heron walked back to the lodge gates of the 
villa where Sir Charles Chessington had already 
dismounted, and they together walked through the 
gate, and across a lawn liberally bespangled with 
exquisite flowers, towards the vUla. 

The building seemed to have no upper storey, 
but it was raised upon a kind of terrace, and there 
were no less than five windows opening all ttom 
some room on the ground floor that seemed to be 
rather brilliantly illuminated. 

One of these windows was open, and the room 
was only shaded bom actual observation from 
without, by silken curtains that flapped gently in 
thejiight air. 

As Captain Heron and Sir Charles Chessington 
ascended the three steps that led from the ganlsii 
to the terrace, these curtains wei« pushed aside* and 
two gentlemen attired in the highest style of the 
prevailing fashion lounged out on to the terrace. 

" Have we the pleasure," said one, in affected 
tones, " of welcoming our dear friend Sir Charles 
Chessington ?" 

" Ah r* cried the other, " I shall be more than 
happy." 

There was a real or affected foreign accent about 
this last speaker. 

"Yes," said Sir Charles Chessington, ."I am 
here, and, I think, to my time. Permit me to in- 
troduce my friend Colonel Nox.** 

" Colonel who?" cried both the superbly-diMSed 
gentlemen at once. 

"Nox," said Captain Heron, as he advanosd 
with a smile, and as vacant an ex-pression of 
countenance as he could possibly assumeu "Koz, 
gentlemen — N-o-z — without the K. It's one 
of the funniest things In life, but so many 
people spell my name with a K, And here's my 
friend Sir Charles, who tells me there will be some 
play ; so, as I said to him, < Why, Sir Chsilss, I 
doat on play ; and what*s the use of having a 
fow spars thousands out of your annual inoome^ if 
you don't play ?* Eh, eh, eh ?" 

There was such a mixture of suavity and imbe- 
cility about the manner which Captain Heron put 
on on this occasion, that Sir Charles Chessington 
looked at him with surprise, and began to wonder 
that he had picked up so shsllow a oompanion oa 
the highway. 

The two fashionably-dressed gentlemen ex- 
changed glances; and Heron, who was particu- 
larly sharp of hearing, was quite certun that he 
heard the word "pigeon" pronounced between 
them. 

" Any firiend of yours, Sir Charles Chessingtoii,*' 
said one^ " is most dencedly welcome." 

" Oh, yes, most dencedly," ssSd the other, with 
the foreign accent. " Walk in, Colonel Kox^ 
walk in. Sir Charles 1" 

The room that tins open French window con- 
ducted them into was handsome enough almost to 
be called superb. In it there were four other per- 
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■0D8 basidas the two haDdaomely-drcflMd gentle- 
men who had appeared to welcome Sir Charles 
Cheeeington. 

They were all evidently men of fashion, bat 
roue and libertine were stamped upon thor ooun- 
tenancea as with a seal. 

" Colonel Noz I** announced one of those who 
had been at the window. ^ A hannless, inoffen- 
thre gentleman, and a Mend of Sir Charles Clfea- 
tington's^ idth a fisw thonsanda to spare." 

<«0h, yes," said Heron, with aa aiFected lisp ; 
'*rm harmitaB and inoffmsiTe enough. I went 
into the army ; bnt, wonld yom believe it, gentle- 
men, they wanted me to be so nnflonteel as to 
serve in the campaign in Hanover? I oonldn*t 
do it— I— ar-conldn't do it t I should like to ask 
yon, gentlemen, how a gentleman, delloately 
brought up with the fishlonable perfhmea always 
at his dhow, could endure anything so vulgsr as 
going to kill anybody, or being killed himself?" 



CHAPTER CXLV. 

CAFTAZZf HEBOH BB80UBB Snt GBASLBS CHMWECk 
TOR FBOK TBB flBAfinBB. 

The little party in the fashionable drawing-room 
of the villa was quite delighted at this aequisitkm 
to its strength in the person of the supposed Colo- 
nel Noz ; for after his speech they could not but 
suppose him to be one of the fashionable fHbbles 
of the day, who, with abundant means^ and limited 
capacities, fall an easy prey to the social sharpers 
who infest society. 

There waa very nearly an acclamation of de- 
light, with one ezception, as Captain Heron made 
hte appearance in the room, and that ezception 
consistBd of a man who lounged In an attitude of 
carelessnesi against the chiiDaney-pieoe of the 
raartment* 

He did not seem to be at an at his easa ; and 
by his manner, it waa evident that he was r^ieat- 
ing to himself the name of Colonel Noz with con- 
siderable doubts aa to its authenticity. 

** Tea, gentleman," added Captafai Heron, ** my 
Mend here tells mo that he has lost a few thou- 
sands, and is willing to lose a few more. And 
what la Ills, gentlemen, without sensation ? Why, 
it tirea you sickens you— wearo you out ; and if 
it were not for dice and cards, I don't think I could 
live." 

The utter seredty of ezpression with which 
Captain Heron spoke these words seemed almost 
suiBdant to dbpd the suspicions of the morose in- 
dividual who leant against the chimney-piece. 

The others were qioJte in ecstades at the antici- 
pation of additional plunder from thia firiend of 
Sir Charles Chessington. 

*'Coma, wo waste time,** aaid one^ '*Whsn 
gentlemen meet for a purpoee, and that purpose 
is to enjoy a little play, every minute Is lost that 
Is not devoted to the enlivening pursuit" 

** To be sure I" said another. ** Let us arrange 
our game." 

•«Certafaily, certainly !** said Heron. ** What 
muric is more musical than the rattle of the dioe 1 
What works of pictorial art greet our eyes with 
more satiafaaHoii than the hononia in a hand at 
caidal** 



cried the party, aa they 
In approval of the sent^ 



"Bravo! bravo!** 
clapped thehr hands 
ment. 

Sir Charles Chessington looked uneasy. He 
placed his hand upon Heron's arm, and seemed aa 
though ha wonld draw him aside to temonstrata 
with him. 

•*Hu8hl alliswelll" whispered Heron. 

The tone in which this brief admonition waa 
given differed so entirely firom the vacant kind of 
drawl with which the supposed Colonel Noz spoke 
to the gamblers, that Sir Charles Chesshigton 
started with surprise. 

But there was no time Ibr ftirthar oonvenation* 
The gentlemen of the dice^ who held their ap- 
pointment with Sir Charles Chessington, were too 
Intent upon his absolute ruin, and upon fleeehig 
hia iHend, to attend to mikch else than their prepa- 
rations for the night's play. 

*<Come, Sir Charlea," said one, aa ha rattled a 
dioe-boz,— **come, and take your revengal I 
good ludk in your eyea to-night." 
1 grant—" aaid Sir Charlea— and 
then he stopped abruptly. 

«*Ton'rs right. Sir Charles," said the shiistar- 
looking personage who had been leaning on the 
chimney-pieoe. "ThIa is no place in which to 
speak of heaven. Bat since we have met for 
play, gentlemen, let us commence." 

** Cards or dice ?" cried one. 

"Oh, the tvoiy— the ivory fbr me 1" aaid an* 
other. 

"Be it so— be it so I" 

"But here are cards," cried the first speaker | 
"and perhaps Sir Charlea would prefer—" 

" I do," said Captahi Hsson. " Bed and white 
for mel Place the pack in tho oentre of the 
table. I bet a thousand pounds on a minority of 
the first twenty cards being red I" 

" Done I" cried everybody. ' 

" One— two— three— fonx^fiv*-dz I That Is 
siz thousand, gentlemen." 

"Colonel, you must bemadl" cried Sir Charles 
Chessington. " Ton never will begin with tneh a 
bank as that?" 

"Oh,yesl Bet on me— bet on aia I* 

"What Shan I bet?" 

"Another thousand on the Issue I" 

A slight flush of colour came over Sir Charles 
Chessington's iSMO, and he beat the table ner- 
vously with his knncklsB^ aa lie said, *'I do— I 
dor 

There was a general movement of ehaira now, 
and the party seated themselves round the table 
In the centre of the room, which was covered with 
a grssn doth, kept steadily in Its place by heavy 
fringe and tsrninls 

It waa the Count, or the pietanded Count— the 
spedal enemy of Sir Charlea-^wfao fammediatdy 
fiiced Captain Heron* Tho alightly foreign aooeni 
hi which ha had hitharto diossa to apeak p a ie d 
away fh>m him, and ha looked with oool effrontery 
into the eyes of Heron, aa ha aaid, " Tou xaany 
play in this fashion, and for sadi atakea ?" 

"I do." 

"Take yonr card, than, and I win follow yon.* 

** Nay, do an thaaa gentJaman daot yoB at thdr 
representetive?'* 

"Oh,yes,withp]aainrSk* 

The others nodded aassat, and « lorUag imUe 
waa on moat of their foosi 
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«*I Be?«r nw a gime likt thU,'* Mid Sir 
Cktflea. 

" Oh, but I shaU wia!** said Heron. *' And if 
I loM, thasa gentleman will atiU give me my 
revenge in any ahapa I plaaaa. Coma, air; X 
wmmenoe well f 

Capuin Heron picked a card off the pack; it 
was a red ooi^ 

The Oonnt picked another that was red likewise ; 
and so on, for five cards in ancceaaion, the ooloor 
of red alone appeared. 

** Double ymir bet, Sir Gharlea,** laid Captain 
Heron. 

••WiUthatbefdrnow?'* 

«* We wiU all agree to it,*' said the Connt 
"Then I do." 

ThayooDg man looked fbverisb and anzions, 
paling and flashing by tnma, and breathing 
laborioosly. 

There was not a sound now to be heard in the 
room bnt the faint fall of the cards as they were 
lifted from the pack one by one^ and placed in two 
diatittet heaps — the red distinct from the black. 

«* Nineteen 1** aaid CapUin Heron; "and a 
black card. There are mne black, gentleman, and 
tan red. What do yon give now fmr your chances 
of the gameP 

" Everything !'* said tha Connt; and ha lifted 
the next card, which waa black. 

'< A Uel^a tiel'* cried everybody. 

Sir Charlea Chasafaigton breathed haavOy. 

Captain Heron piokeil np the remainder of Che 
pack of cards, and began to deal them ont singly, 
ooontiog, as he did ao, twenty*coe— twenty-two^ 
twenty«three and so on, nntSl he came to fifty- 
two, which, however, atHl left a card in his hand. 

" Why, gentlemen," ha aald, aa he held it np, 
" here are flity-three earda hi tliis pack ; and if 
we did not know onr illnstrioos (Hand the Count 
so well that we feel such a thing to be impossible, 
we might auppcee that that twentieth black card 
which made the tie waa, with the dexterity of a 
practical caid-eharper, dropped tnm hie sleeve.** 

The Oonnt^ faoe tnmed of a livid yellow. He 
dashed Ua clenched hand on the taUe^ and glaring 
at Heron, he aald, *'Do yon mean to charge me 
with cheating at cards, sir?*' 

"Not for the worht," aaid Heron. 

" A tiel— a tiel** cried everybody. "The beta 
are drawn l" 

" Oh, weU," said the Ooont, making an effort 
at compoaore, "I mnat aay, Colonel Koz, that 
yonr langnage— that la to say, your inainaatiena^ 
tended to— to— — " 

"My dear Count," said Heron, "don't disturb 
yourself in the least I'm called Blundering Koz 
wherever I go, because I always say the wrong 
thing in the wrong plaoa^ Bnt I've a propoaidon 
to make.** 

"Whatbicrir?*' 

"That you and my friend Sir Charlee decide 
this drawn bet by a cast of the dice. What aay 
you all, gentlemen f** 

" Agreed I— agreedr 

The Count's faoe reeumed its ordinary colour, 
and he drew a long breelh of eaitieflwtlon. 

" Celenal Nox," ha aald, " you're a gentleman." 

"So are you," aaid HeroiL 

" Kay,** said Sir Clbarlaa. " Fortune may favour 
you, Cokmel, but ehe always playa the jade with 
me. I pray you take the diea." 



" No ; I will look on, and get my money ready." 

Sir Charles drew his chair a little doeer to tlm 
table, and took the dice-box in his hand. 

"Be it so," he said. "Thiscaat makes me, or 
breaks me." 

Amid a death-like stillnesa, he flung ont the 
small solid squares of ivory, on which the nam% 
rank, fbrtnne, and lifb itsell^ of so many human 
beings had hung. They rolled on to the green 
doth, and then aettled, with a two, a six, and a 
four uppermost. 

"Twdve,'* sdd the Count 

" There's no doubt about twelve," add Heron. 

" It is my turn now." 

The very lips of Sir Charles Chesdogton were 
white; and the Count seemed to take a malidous 
pleasure in protracting the agony that sat upon 
the young man's heart, for he rattled the dice a 
fall minuto before he flopg them on to the cloth. 

There were three dxea. 

" Eighteen," said the Count 

"Eighteen!" gasped Sir Charles. 

" Tbere*s ne doubt about dghteen," cried Captain 
Heron ; but, at the naoment he spoke^ he stretched 
forward his hand, and intercepted the fingers of 
the Count, which were about to lift the dice from 
the toble. 

" What do you mean ?" said the Count, aa 
Captain Heron laid his hand iiat over the demoniac 
ivory cubes. "What do you mean, air?" Give 
me the dica^** 

" I think, aa we pay dght thousand pounds be- 
tween us for them, we may be permitted to take 
poeaeaslim of such costly trifles." 

"Never I" 

" Never, aay you ?" 

"No^itshaUnotbel Hdp, my friends ! Hold 
him back I I wUl have the dice I*' 

The Count made a desperato blow at Heron, bnt 
it misesd its aim, and was returned with interaat, 
and the gambling awindlsr fdl heavily over his 
chair. Heron immediatdy picked up the three 
dice from the table ; and then, in a voice that 
rung through the apartment, he cried out, " Why, 
you are cheated, my dear Sir Charles; for thMe 
three dice have nothing but aixse on them, and U 
woidd be impossible to throw less than dghteen, 
cast them which way you might" 

A yell of rage came from the Count'a friends, 
and Heron wdted cdmly until it had anbdded. 
Then, turning to the young Sir Charies, he eaid, 
" What do yon propose to do ? Tour Count* yea 
see, is a sharper." 

" He shall fight me 1" aaid the Count; ^'erymi 
shaU I" as be struggled to hia feet 

" With pleaaure," said Heron s " but I oljeet to 
that gentleman leavhig the room." 

All eyea were turned to the morese-looking man, 
who waa dowly making hia way to the door. Sir 
Charles Chessington darted after him, and turning 
the key in the lock, took it out 

" Look to the windows, Colond," he said,—" look 
to the whidowB, and see that the villain Count 
escape not My worst saspidons have come true, 
my most terrible dreama are verified. I have been 
the victim of foul play. My fortune is mined, my 
hedth shattersd, ud my home a wreck, by the arts 
of avilldnl" 

"We certainly look aa if we bed IsUen into a 
den of thievee," edd Captain Heron. 
A generd chorus of vodforations aroee fieaa 
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til* Ooanf 8 iriaad» ; tat Iw intorniiitad tbem, and 
altboBgh ghastly pih, than was a bold txSront&ry 
In his looka, and a ataadioaia of nerto tbat oonld 
taanlly bava bom axpeotad vadar tbe dream- 
Btanoaa. 

"I am Ibnily aocuaad," ho taid ; '*and I rotort 
tho accniaUon. My frioads hero hare nothing to 
do with this BAttor, and I challango thto atraitger, 
who may or may not bo a Colonol, to make- his 
worda good at tho hasaid of hislifo^" 

** Ton ohallongo mo ?** said Horon. 

"No— mo l** criad Sir Cbarlas.'' 

** Nay, my fiiand, Tm sore tho Count moans 
mo.* 

'* I do moan yon, iuolont braggartl" 

*<No bad langnago. Count I don't lika figbt- 
faig in A room— lt*a doio and oonflniog^ and your 
Uood spoils tho oaxpot) bat if yoa roally will 
light '' 

**l havo aaid it.** 

"Then I submit. Sir Charles will second mo; 
all your kind IHands horo will do tho same by 
you; and as Tm always of opinion that these 
afidrs are best settled if soon settled, I am 
ready." 

" My pistols— my pistols 1** cried the Count 

"Pardon me, sir, yoa wear a sword.** 

" No ; I do not fl^ht with swords with erery 
ehanoo rufiian who may eome in my way, and who 
may bo a ilincing-master for aught I know. Thare 
am many cudgel-players, men of the sword, die- 
handed troopers, and bullies about the town, who 
make the use of ooM stasVtheir daily practical I 
fight with the pistoL" 

** No/' said Heron. ** Thers are many cowardly 
scoundrels, .sham counts, sharpers, and awindlers, 
who practise the pistol until they can snuiF out 
tho candle at twenty paees, hut who have not 
the ooniage to Ihce a drawn aword." (The livid 
yellow look oamo orer tho oonntenanoe of the 
Count again.) ** And,*' added Heron, ** aa I am 
tile challeoged party, I haye, by aU the rules 
of arma, tho choice of weapons. I ehoose the 
■word!" 

«• Then I wOl iio( fight with yonl** 

'*Then I will phi you to the wainsooat, and 
leatvo yon like a hawk on a bam door, aa a warn- 
ing to cheata and swindlers I" 

''Lookstmyawordt*' shrieked the Count ''It 
is amall and Ught, while yonra is a heavy weaponl 
Close tn<^-cloee in, and end it I" 

Theee last worda wsia addreseed to tbe dubieua- 
lookiag penonagea who made up the company in 
tbe apartment; but ypoag Sir Gharlee Cheesiag- 
ton drew his sword as he aald, ** The first wbo 
dooee lOf or ahows a diepoiitkia to do so, reoeives 
my sword in Ua breast I" 

The gamblers hung back. 

''Look yen, sirT said Captain Heron to the 
Count. *<I see that your sword is shorter and 
■mailer than mine^ and that on that acooant you 
have cause of complaint Yet, aa I am the most 
aoeommodatlag num in the world, I will change 
with yoa I** 

•*No( ' If fight I mvH, I fight as I ami" 

Captain Heron had watehed carefully the eyee 
of his aatageaiet, and he eaw tbe fell purpoee 
which shone lerth in them ; eo that when the 
Cotut, with a «y of rage, snddenly roehad ibr- 
ward, hoping to end the contest by iafiicting upon 
9lefow wound befon ha coald pLaoe 



himself upon his guard against it, the treaaherous 
TilUdn found himself met steel to eteel. 

The swords rang together, and the Count 
stamped and uttered terrible imprecations, and 
darted to and fro, and strove by every art to con- 
fuse his .antagonist 

Captain Hen>n never stirred an inch from tbe 
spot on which ho stood, but calmly fiuiced the 
gambler ofl^ and more than once he could have 
taken his life, but forbore to give tbe deadly 
lunge that would have ended the conflict 

Hia object was to disarm tbe Count, and that 
reqoured waiting for. The opportunity, however, 
came at laat* and the Coont'e sword apruog 
through the air, shattering in its flight some of the 
pendant lustres of the chandelier that hung from 
the ceiling of the room. 

Captain Heron lowered hia sword-point at 



«• That Is owl" keaaid. 

"No I" shouted the Count; and with a spring 
that cleared a foU eight foot of speoe between 
them, he alighted nearly upon the breast of Cap^ 
tain Heron, brandiahing a small triangular 
poniard ia hia hand, which ha had taken from 
some concealed sheath in hia appareL 

Heron saw the movement quick as it was, and 
adopted tbe only plan which would secure him 
from injury. He stooped and ewayed eomewhat 
to one eide, and the weapon that was idmed at 
his heart passed harmlessly over his shoulder. 

Another moment, and Heron grasped the throat 
of the mock Count, and held him until iaseasi- 
bility crept over his frame, and he fell an inert 
mess at the feet of his cooqueror. 

Up to that moment the confederatee of the 
Count must have had great confidence in the 
treachery or skiU of thehr leader, for they had 
left the combat to take ita own conns; but now 
that they saw all was lost, and the people whose 
pookete they believed to b^ ao well lined were 
about victoriously to leave the villa, they plucked 
up the courage of deeperation. They wen still 
five to two, aad a sudiden rash might overcome 
both the supposed Colonel Noz and Sir Charles 
CheseingtOQ. 

The rush was made at the very moment that 
Captain Heron plaoed his silver whistle to his lips, 
and blew a blast so lB%d and shrill that it echoed 
not only through the whole building, but far and ; 
wide into the open air. 

There was a crash of gisss, and, heedlemi of 
framework or glazing. Ogle and half a dossn 
of Captain Heron's men dashed into the apart- 
ment 

** Seise them I" cried Hsran, "and see that none 
escape!' 

The gamblers found themselvee In the hands 
of men too well aoenstomed to rough work to < 
leave them any hopes of escape; and, while Sir 
Charles looked with perfect astonishment upon 
these proceedings. Heron turned to him with a I 
smOe, eaying, "Then cannot be the shadow of a ; 
doabt but that, from first to last, you have been | 
robbed by these men, who have victimized 
yon by the coamion arts of he swindler and the 
sharper. Should they have about them the gold 
and the ackaowledgmenta which they have by 
aria extorted from you, it is your right to r*- 
yoBiaalf of that which If jov own. My 
wiUaaaiatyou. Oi^r 
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** See what time feUom hxn abont tlum; 
and, be It whal it maj, it bdongt to thii gn- 



"I »m lost in amaMmait,** uid Sir ChirlM, 
«*biit Bv heart alrMdy beats the Ughtar. I am 
saved— I am sayedl Oh, danon of gambling, I 
esa^tfayeliitdiSBl" 
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OouB and his mm emptied the pockets of the 

gamblers irith a dexterity which, however eredit- 
able it might be to their cnltnre in that line^ waa 
anything bnt pleasant to the persons operated 
upon. 

The aaoimt of monqr finnid wia not so great 
as mi^t Imve been Imagined, bnt In the podcets 
of tlie Count • mnch more important priae waa 
fonnd— via., the acknowledgments which yonng 
Sir Charles Chesdngton had given him from time 
to time, for large snms lost at the gaming-table, 
and to redeem which he most of neoenity have 
parted with all his patrimony. 

Theae docnmentai important as they were, 
formed the large bnlk of the lossss of the heedless 
yoang man. 

•'Behold!" said Captain Heron, "here Is 
money, and here are these imporfimt papers, 
which, without a donbt, hnve been obtained from 
yon by aome such means as tliose we have dis- 
covered and espoeed to-night. Take aM, and Cor 
ever bid adien to this baont of iniquity T 

•< No,** aaid Sir Charles; '*I cannot touch their 
ill-gotten wealth. It may, or may not, be my 
gold; bnt theee written aeknowledgoiflnte I know 
to have been in my own possession, and yet I have 
scmples." 

'* I have none^** said Captain Heron. 

As he spoke^ he crumpled up the acknow* 
ledgmente in his hand, and threw them into tlie 
fire. 

The deSMted gamblen raised a choroa of groans 
when they eaw thla opsratlon take place. 

Sir Charles Chessbigton amfled. 

•'Yon certainly,** he ssid, "take n abort and 
effiBOtual method of nlieving me from n scmple 
and a difficulty. I am saved, and satisfied. Let 
them keep their ill-gotten gold^I will hnvenone 
of it" 

** We will neither of us touch it," said Captain 
Heroo, as he took the young man by the arm and 
led him from the villa. 

"Other folks," said Ogle, In a low tone^ " ate 
not eo scmpulous. Number Two, a bag.** 

" Here yon ere,** ssId Number Two. 

** In the name of our fratemi^, take possesriom 
of this plunder. It will go into the common etook 
•t the forest, and we shidl each have our ahare of 
it Now let us follow the Captain." 
'The gamblers wen left In a very awkward 
poeltion indeed, for Ogle and Captain Heron's 
men had tied them In audi a way that they were 
each attached to some heavy pleoe of fnmitnre^ 
without tha meana of getting rid of the ncnm* 



Two were tied to heavy chaifa-H»a to n ooadh 
—two othen to aeparate small tablaa and the 
Count himssif wis saoualy lashed lo n what-not 
or ft canterbury, which, although It might run 
glibly enough on Ita caators after him, could only 
have besn removed firom the room by the door 
or window if ralaed on one end. 

And eo they were left totheirown ooosolatiopa 
and reaouroes. 

" I Imow not what to aay to yoo," said Sir 
Charles Chesshigton, when thqr were out in the 
open air, and mounted on horaebaok agdn. **1 
Imow not what to aay yon, In the way Sf tiianks. 
Colonel Noz, If that be your true title and name^ 
for yon have aaved me fkom great calamity, and 
perh^pa from death." 

<• Think not of V repHed Heron ;» but let ma 
bid yo9 hers ft fisir good night I am l)ound upon 
another errand of Parity and mercy to-night, but 
still my pursuits ars not thoee yon would willingly 
consort with." 

" Impossible I Ton must be both chivalroua 
and noble." 

*' Sir," said Heron, as he patted tha nedc of 
Daisy, "I am a highwayman.** 

"A highwayman?'* 

"Yes, Sir Charles. Yon start nt the sound, bnt 
such, in truth, I am; and yet I wouldfUn not be 
confounded with vulgar robbers. And should you 
ever eeeme In a higlier etation, and hear me called 
by another name, only think of me as one wlio 
was a friend to yon in the hour of need, but who, 
even in that hour, would not deceive yon in regard 
to his real condition." 

Heron touched the bridle of Didsy, and was 
moving off. 

'*Stey— oh, sUy yet a moment!" cried Sir 
Charles. " Yon will take with yon nothing bnt 
my thanks, bnt leave me the pleasnrs of knowing 
that I have the meens of oommnniffating with yon, 
should I wish to do so." 

" Kide into Epping Forest,*' cried Heron, ** when 
yon will, and wait there until yon meet with me. 
Farewell r 

*' Farewell, and heaven speed yon I" 

Sir Charles remained motionless in the roadway, 
while Captain Heron and his men rode off at ft 
brisk trot towards London. 

After ft time, then. Heron called to Ogle tossnd 
the man Atkins forward to him, and when that 
person rode to his side^ he said to him, **Ipurpoaa 
assailing Whslley's a^nm at Highgate to-night^ 
for I am determined to.reecne Sir Domlnick 
Brownei What, In your judgment, will be tba 
best mode of proceeding?" 

" We mnst get into tha place, Captafai, without 
giving an alarm, or we shall fail entlrdy." 

"Think you so?" 

"I am certidn of It. They have hiding- 
places, in one of which th^ will place him, and 
then make yon welcome to aearoh the plaos^ In 
which you wiU be fbiled." 

" We will break in, then, abruptly." 

" Not so. Captain, if you'll take my advice. I 
know the ways of the place and the people. Let 
me go forward, and th^ will open thadoor tome; 
after which all will be easy, for we oan seiae and 
make prisoners of every men we meet" 

**Sobeit, AtUns. We will leave our hones 
in ths eare of a oonple of the party, and taXLow 
yon on foot i but aome carrilage mnst beprocnied 
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for tdO' old mao, irhose strength wonld sctretly 
permit him to rida, even if wo had a apare horse 
for him." 

**That I will aee to,** aaid Ogle. "I 
the aaylnm ia not fiv from the village?** 

^'Cloae at hand,** replied Atkina; "and at 
moat there are not more than abomt half a dosen 
penona who ean oppoee na in it.** 

''Then, forward, eomradeal** cried Heron, **at 
what fpeed joa may ; for thia reacae of my old 
friend and benefkctor ia a daty which aita heavily 
at my heart, and by the aid of heaven it shall be 
done to-oight.'* ' 

Scarcely a stray word waa now exchanged be- 
tween Captain Heron and his band, as at a smart 
trot they made their way skirting the north of 
London towards Highgate. 

Upon rising a considerable hill, Heron heard 
the aonnd of a church cloak which atmck the honr 
of two. 

'^ Ko. 66.— EDini. 



" Do yott know where we are, Ogle T* he aaid. 

"No, Captain ; bot Atkhia says that is High* 
gate Ohnrch." 

''Itiaso,** aaid Atkina; "and the asylnm ia 
bat half a mfle from na. It will be well now that 
we make onr arrangementa, for a body of horse, 
even no larger than oura, looka formidable." 

" We will side on,** said Heron, ** until it wonld 
be poaitively nnaafo to proceed farther, and then, 
Ogle, I think I would prefor leaving yon in charge 
of the horses, with two of onr comrades to assist 
you. Ton know how carefol I am of Daisy's 
safety." 

Ogle might be Jnat a little disappointed at being 
out of the adventure at Mr. Wballey*s asylum, 
but he knew the advantagea of discipline too well 
to demur at the orders of Captain Heron. 

At that dim and sflent hour of the night they 
trotted through the whole length of the village of 
HSghgata without attracting any observation. 
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the bftrking of a Cbw dogi behig the only notice 
UkeB of their progreee, m they reached the northera 
■lope of the range of liiUs In that direction from 
London. 

There vas a lase to the right of the road which 
led to Soathgate; and it was lo well wooded, 
that it formed a ihadoirj and seenre retreat for 
Ogle and the horaee. 

"Now,** said H«ron, <*gD on, Atfcini, and we 
will follow jou ralBciently doee that, when yon get 
pomeeaion of the door of the atylnm, we ahall be 
able to back ymi ■gainit any force ttom within." 

' It ii aa iroa gate la a gardoi waU," laid 



''Might we aotdimbUr 

"Noi Captain, better noti for then they woold 
know in the lionM that we were enemiee, and wt 
might get no ftirthor than tiie garden for a good 
half-honr.* 

"ItiewdL Pfooeedf 

**Haaht Then is the eomer of te wall, and 
there la the gate." > 

Btcb as they spoke, to the great sorprlae of 
Atkins, the gates of the aaylom were floag open, 
and a haekaey eoach came wheezing and rocking 
to and fro oat into the open road. 

«* HoM baekr whiapered Hcnm. 

The eoaeh paaaed for a moment when dear of 
tbe gatee, and they wore closed with a clatter. 

'* Joetify BM^ then, to Sir John and to my Lord 
Warringdale, and I shall be eatUfied." 

"No foar of that»" giowled soum one in 
raply. 

It was a wonder at that moment that Captain 
Heron did not ntter an ezcUunatioB of sarpriae^ 
for in that votes he rtcognlaed the tones of bis 
areh enemy, Jonathan Wildl 

The votes had come from some one within the 
eoaeh ; and now tbe driver cracked his whip, and 
the pair of horaes which draw It began to start off 
at a tolerable rate np tbe short, sharp bit of hill 
that led to the Tillageu 

*< Wait here for me a moment," said Hsnm in 
aa anzions whisper to hie men. " Do not stir from 
this spot, for I hava a snspidon whieh 1 most 
▼sriff ordlssipats" 

Captain Beron ran swiftly altsr the eoaeh, at 
a speed which eoon brongbt bim np to it He 
clambered np behind, and profeeting hie head as 
far ronnd to one of tb| panels as be coold powibly 
do with any regard to not being seen fr^m within, 
im listened intently. 

He heard the well-known growling tones of 
Jonathan Wild. 

" I tell yon it*a for him and bis adrantage," he 
■aid. **I have changed aidea, and am all for 
Felix now. Ha I ha I What mattan it to me, so 
tkat I am paid by one or other of tbeoL" 

" If I conld only besnr^** replied a weak, moan- 
ing Toioe,-." oh, if I oonld only be anret Any- 
thing for Felix— aoythlng tor my boy, Felix!" 

Well did Captain Heron know the tones of 
that volos. They fell npon bia heart with an 
emotion which bnmgbt teara to hta ejres; and 
his thonghto flew back to the many kindneaaes he 
had reodred from the old man who ottered thoae 
kindly words in r^ard to him. 

He had not the ahadow of a donbt bat that it 
was Sir Dominick Browne himeelf who was In that 
ooach with the villain WUd. 

Bat what was the prqieet? What was Jona- 



than about to do? and whither was he canying 
the old roan ? 

These were qoestions which Heron found it 
impossible to aosirer; and as the eoach was pro- 
ceeding At a tolerable paee, he felt that his stay 
at the back of it was taking bim too far from bia 
comr«d«e. 

Bat he heard WUd apeak again before be 
alighted. 

** Ton*re so snsplelonsl" said Jon 4 ban. 

**I snaplcions ?** aaUl old Sir Domw. ck. 

'*Tea, to be snrel Ton won't believe a man 
when he telle yon he has tamed virtuous, and 
taken the right aide instead of the wrong. Now 
yon aay that the oertifleate of the marriage of 
Amelia Sunnton with tbe late Earl of Whit- 
combe la at your hou«e eloee to Kiogabnrv, in a 
lae-Japan cabinet Find It, and let me nave it, 
and from that moment Felix is Earl of Whi^ 
eombe." 

•' Let yoti have it! For whom ?— for what?" 

<'FortheKin«r 

"Ah! Tbe King I" 

Captain Heron bad besrd enongh. Hs dropped 
at ODoe from behind tbe coecb, for on tb« coech- 
box he saw two men were sitting, both of whom, 
no doubt, were Jonatban*sbalMoge, and armed to 
tbe teeth. Ha had but a pair of pistols abont 
him, and It would have been madneae to have 
compromiaed the ssfoty both of Sir Domimck 
Bru«me and his own by an attack upon three each 
armed men as Jonatlian Wild and two of his 
Jaolesariea. 

But Heron had heard qnita snfflcient to guide 
bim on his eonrss, and be knew that the good, 
kind old man was In no praasnt danger. 

•*To hoTMl to bene!*' he cried, ss he leaebed 
the lane cloee to Wballey*s asylum, where Ogle 
was In charge of the eteeda of the party. ** To 
horssf— to liorsel we have ao Auriber bnslasn 
here!" 

In lem then a ttiinats the whole party was 
moaated, and then Heron spoks briefly to his men 
In explanation. 

** Tbat ooach we saw lasne from tbe iron gates 
contaloa tbe ob|*ct of my eeareh. We have bat 
to follow it, and I can lead the way. Forward I 
Trot I- 

Captain Hercm swept on in edvanee, bnt not ao 
far that bis men conld not aee him and Daisy 
amid tbe darkness of the night' 

He knew perfectly well that the coach would 
turn down the lane to the right, wbloh would lead it 
over Hampatead Heath, ami Ids first intention wsb 
in tbat lane to surround &» vehiole^ and raaeae 
Sir Domiaick Browne. 

But he had heard words whldi wars to him of 
absorbfaig Interaat, and he longed for the oppor- 
tanity of aeeiog nnobiierved, If peeaible, if Sir 
Dominick Browne really had tbe meeae ef pro- 
ducing to Jonathan Wild the important doenment 
inqurstioa. 

If ao, the mere sight of it might prodnos in 
Wild s imagination an npinion of the attar fnvility 
of any longer aiding Lord Warringdale in hie pia- 
tensiona. 

If this could be dene without bloodshsd. Cap- 
tain Heron folt that he would be better pleased 
than as if he crushed his foss with ths strong band 
of physical power. 

If otherwiss^ hs thraght it wonld be a tarribls 
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lisfoii to JoMtban Wild to flod that, go wbnre h« 
might, even mmid the sUfnoa and Mcrecy of the 
night, he was not free from the Interpoaition of 
him, Heron, at the moat critiGal momenta. 

It was npon these considerationa that he made 
np hie mind to follow the ooaoh to old Sir Do- 
mioick Browne^a hooBO before intarpoaing in the 
matter. 

The ▼ehiela went steadily om ita road, and it 
was evident 'hat whoever drove it wms well ac- 
quainted with all the highways and byways tliat 
lay between Higbgate and Sir Duminiek Browne*a 
old deserted mansion. 

Daisy bad a particular awingiog walk, which 
Captain Heron could put her to wbenever he 
pleased, and wbieb got over tbe ground at the full 
rate at which another horse could trot, while, at 
the same time, it was a nearly noiaalees progres- 
aion. 

It was in that fashion, then, thatCapUin H^ron 
followed the coach In which were Sir Dominick 
Browne and Jonathan Wild ; while the band, led 
^y Ogle, kept so far in the rear that the sound of 
their horses* feet, faintly aa it might come to the 
ears of Wild, was not likely to ba associated with 
the ideas of pursuit 

It was nearly fonr o*clock in the morning 
before the ooaoh stopped at the old dilapidated 
gates, whicb sbnt in the fore-court and garden of 
Sir Dominick Browne's house. 

Captain Heron rode swiftly back^ and stopped 
his troop. 

" Do not advance for five minutes," ba said | 
" and tben I shall leave it to your own ingenuity 
to take two men prisoners whom you will find on the 
coacb-bnz with as little trouble as poasible, and 
no biiiodsbed.'* 

" Trnst ns, Captain,*' said Ogle. 'VWa wiU do 
it.» 

** That I am sore of if it lies within mortal 
power. Look to Daisy now, and be careful of her 
as you would of my own lifb." 

Heron tben dismounted, and sped back swiftly 
to Str Dominick*s bouse. 

Wbo could be mors mora familiar with that 
old house, and all its intricacies, than he who had 
passed his youth about it ? Thera was not a room, 
a staircase, an ancient gallery, or dim corridor, 
which he could not have traversed with hia eyes 
blinoed ; and well he knew that corner of the old 
wall which would enable him to get into the fora- 
oonrt, without troubling the gates. 

It was well that the night was not ftirtber ad- 
vanced, for another boor would have brought tha 
first faint streaks of morning upon tbe eastern 
boriaoo, and tbe operations of Captain Heron and 
bis men would then have basn impossible. A 
short and sharp confiicc mnat have settled the 
affair; but as it waa, fortune had placed at hia 
disposal that dim, dark, silent hoar which alwaya 
precedea tha dawn. 

He could Just see tha coach ind honai^ lika a 
black doud reatlng upon tha earth. 

One of the great gates waa awinging opan. 
Jonathan Wild had no doubt foimd among hia 
multifarious picitlocks one that fitted it, but that 
gate was so close to tha door of the coach, that 
Captain Heron, even in the darknees, would not 
mk glidhig into tha coort-yard through its open* 
ittg. 

He BoiaslMdj dimbad tha dilapidated wall, 



and crept without obaarvation towards the man- 



When abont half-way acroaa the court, in 
which the rank grass grew in abondanca, he saw 
tha refieotion of a light gleam paat several win- 
dowa in the upper floor H the building. 

Tha old hall door waa open. Wild had not 
thought it worth while to oloee it altar him, ainoa 
ha was about, in his own estimation, so soon to 
return with the important docnment he had 
brought Sir Dominick Browno there toproonre 
for him. 

Little did ha think that tha man of all tha 
human race whom ha wonld the least wish to be 
cognisant of his proceedings on that night, waa 
dose npon his trad^ and had crossed the threshold 
of the old mansion within three minutes of the 
period when his own shadow had deepened the 
darkness of the andant halL 

Captain Heron trod softly. 

He could have closed his eyea and tomad the 
grand staircase^ so well he knew the place ; and 
keeping them doaed, he oonld still have made his 
way towards that apartment which had already 
once baffled the reeearehes of Jonathan WUd. 

The lae*Japan cabinet was a familiar ol^set to 
the youthftil recollections of Captain Heron, and 
the room In which it stood had a further and 
higher intereet to his imagination, for it waa the 
one in which Edith bad foimd a shdter alter her 
daring escape from St. James's Church, when she 
was so nearly falling a victim to tha dnplidty of 
thoee who sought to convinu her that by the 
sacrifice of adf she waa saving tha Ills of Felix 
Heron. 

Up tha grand atalroaaa noisdasdy, two, and 
sometimes three, sUirs at a time, went Heron. He 
glided like a spectre aeroee the gallery, from the 
windows of whicb ha had seen the light gleaming. 
He oroesed two large apartments, and descended 
six small stdrs; ha laid hia hand vfoa a door 
handle and listened. 

The room he was about to enter waa next to 
that fai which the Japan oabixat waa placod. 

All was still within. 

Caatfondy, and withoat prodndng tha sUghtftfe 
Bonnd, Captain Heron opened the door, and glided 
into tha apartment A faint stream of light came 
from the half-open door that led into the next 
chamber, and from that chamber than cama the 
murmur of voices. 

One of thoee voiasa waa that of Jonathan Wild, 
the other, in trembling and imploring aooenta^ that 
of Sir Dominick Browne. 

Heron loosened hia awoid ii ila ahaalh, and 
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ram iKxyvanr amd tbx loob or ah mroBTAnr 
DoomisnT. 

It was with deep emotion that Captain Heron 
listened to the trembling aoeenta of poor old Sir 
Dominick, who had played so mnch mors tha part 
of an earthly father to him than that rod parent to 
whom he owed hia existence. 

The tone soifidently hidicatad to Captain Heron 
how gvsat had bean tha fsar whioh was made npon 
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the mind of the old man by the aad penecatione 
he had endured both on account of him, Heron, 
and of Edith. 

It was a singnlar piece of evil lortone in the 
history of Sir DominidE Browne that his old age 
should be clouded and harassed with caro, on 
account of transactions in which he nallyihad no 
concern, except in the way of kindness and of 
sympathy. 

It was to plesse his friend the Earl of Whit- 
combe that he had taken charge of the infant 
Felix, and it was his kindly feeling towards that 
fsir, but unfortunate, being who had become the 
wife of Sir John Tarleton and the mother of 
Edith, which had induced him to consent to be- 
come a trustee for the fortune which had so much 
excited the cupidity of the evil-minded Judge. 

No wonder that in the decline of his existence, 
and the decadence of his mental and physical 
powers, poor Sir Dominick Browne lost nerve and 
courage, and was at the meroy of such a man as 
Jonathan Wild. 

"Yes, year* he murmured. "Ton teU me aU 
that. I hear what yon say, sir, quite well. You 
tell me you aro a friend to my poor boy Felix, 
and that it is for his sake that you wish to find 
the certificato of his mother's marriage." 

"I do teU you so," growled WUd ; '» and I teU 
you the truth. Why do you keep harping upon 
that, as if you doubted me?** 

**I must doubt— I do doubt!** 

"Ah I Say you 80?" 

*' Yes, yes ! But be not angry— be not angry I 
Do not take me back to the ceU. Yon— even you 
do not know what I have suffered there. It would 
be a greater kindness for yon to kill me— a greater 
kiadness by far.** 

The old man began to moan and sob. 

"This is chUdish foUy,** said WUd, abmpUy. 
" You have admitted that hen, in tliis house, in a 
lac-Japan cabinet, the certificate is to be found.*' 

" Yes, yes— oh, yes, yee!" 

"Find it, then, for I must and will have IL 
Hen is the cabinet It is large^ and, no doubt, 
fhll of secret recesses; but you can, doubtless, 
easily place your hand upon that which contains 
the certificate." 

•<Oh,yesI With ease— with ease 1 TheUttle 
drawer T 

"Quick, then r 

" But, sir— bn^ sir, you are that same Mr. Wild 
whose character is— that is to say, whose name 
has '* 

Wild burst into a hoarse laugh. 

" Say what yon will. Sir Dominick!** he cried. 
" Yon cannot t^ me worse of myself than I have 
heard from many lips. You mean that my character 
Se notorious, and that my name has an evil repute. 
I admit it. What then? It has nothing to do 
with the certificate of AmeUa Staunton's marriaga 
That I must and will have. You caa help me to 
it, and it will be well that yon do so quickly.** 

"But, sir— but, sir, listen! The Earl always 
said that, at his death, he would do justice to the 
boy.*' 

"He is dead." 

" Dead ? The Earl of Whitcombe dead ?'* 

"You surely knew it?" 

"Alas! alas! My memory is weak; and of 
late so many horrors have crowded themselves 
into the short span of my existence^ that I know 



not imagination from reality, or dreams from 
facts. The Earl of Whitcombe dead? Alas! alas 1" 

" Dead and buried," said Wild. 

" And what has he done for FeUx?" 

"Nothing." 

"Oh, do not say so! That is impossible. I 
have seen him shed tears. No, no I do not tell 
me that It cannot, may not be 1" 

" I tell yon it is so. The young Lord Warring- 
dale, his son by the second marriage, claims the 
title and estates. He admits he's half-brother, to 
a degree, with Felix, but proclaims him a bastard." 

"No, no! That is not true. The Earl married 
Amelia Staunton. I know it — I know it !" 

"And I, too; and so yon see. Sir Dominick 
Browne, as I can't sleep at nights if I see any- 
thing gomg on that is wrong or unjust — such as 
an orplian being deprived of its rights, or a poor 
widow being defrauded of her 8ubstance-:-I am 
anxious to confound this Lord Warringdale^ and 
to prove his elder brother's legitimate right to the 
title and estates." 

" He has the right— he has the right!" 

"Then will you, Sir Dominick, be the men to 
deprive him of the proof? Find me the certificate 
in a moment, and Felix, from that time that I hold 
it in my hand, is Earl of Whitcombe !" 

«'I will— I wUl!" cried the old man, with 
sudden energy. " You swear to me that you are 
acting jnsUy?" 

"I swear I" 

"Hush! I thought I heard thunder! Dki 
you say yon swore by heaven ?" 

Wild stamped on the floor passionately. 

" Old man, you trifle with me ! We are abne 
in this house. You are far away from any human 
aid. You trifle with me — with Felix — with your 
lif^-and with Edith I" 

"Edith, Edith!" cried Sir Dominick Browne, as 
the name struck upon his senses, — "Edith, Edith! 
Is the dear child well and happy ?'* 

"She will be when you produce the certificate 
which will prove the legitimacy of her husband I" 

<• Her husband?" 

"Yes, her husband— Felix I Did yon not know 
they wen mairied?" 

"Now, heaven, I thank thee! I am ready to 
die. Thy will be done with the old man, for the 
first wish of his heart is fulfilled! I am weak— 
weak— and yet joyful ! My hands tremble, but 
my heart beats tuneful music !" 

** Quick !" cried WUd. ** The certificato !'* 

" Yes, yes ; you shaU have it— you shall have 
it I Hold tde light, sir. Closer to the cabinet, -dear 
sir. I teU you there are many secrets in this old 
piece of Oriental ware. WeU I know where to 
place my hand upon the secret drawer — a secret 
within a secret; and which, to those who know it 
not, would remain in darkness and obscurity nnttt 
the old cabinet would faU to piecei. H<Ud tha 
light higher, sir— higher with the light!" 

Captain Heron heard the creaking of the doon 
of the old Japan cabinet ; and holding his swoid 
firmly, so as to prevent it clanking on the floor, 
he stole as softly as foot could fall into the room. 

One of the large, heavy doon of the cabinet 
was open, and cast a deep, broad shadow over the 
doorway of the apartment^ completely ahromding 
the advancing figure of Captain Heron. 

The light which WUd had was the smaU dark 
lantern he usuaUy carried about with him. It had 
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ft powerfiil l«ii8, and a allda^ by which at pleasure 
he ooold ehnt off the light, or moderate it to any 



The thief-taker was holding this lantern abont 
the height of his Uce, Its lena was entirely nn- 
coveredy and it sent a broad stream of white light 
right into the cabinet 

Poor old Sir Domiaick Browne was on his 
knees; and liaving taken oompletely ont a 
shallow deep drawer, he had placed hie hand in 
the cavity to foel for a botton, which would en- 
able him to draw oat at right angles a secret 



<«Qaickl''saidWfld. ** Ton*re yery stow aboot 
if 

*'It is here^I am sue it U herel*' 

<«So much the better.*' 

"The better for the good and the innocent, 
Mr. Wild?" 

** Tee, fittr Domintck, and the better for yon ; 
for at your time of life yoo have little to live for 
bat the benefit end happiness of yonr fellow-crea- 
taree like myself; and yoa won't care liow soon 
yon bid adien to this world of troablee.*' 

*« I am quite ready to bid adieu to it,** said Sir 
Dominick Browne, *'now that I am sors those 
dear children, Felix and Edith^ an hi^py. Ah, 
IfiBditnowr 

«< The certificate?* 

*' No, the drawer which conteins it* 

Captain Heron had advanced stop by stop ; and 
although he oould not soe Sir Dominick Browne^ 
in consequence of his being too far within the 
cabinet, bo to speak, he had a dear enough view 
of Jonathan Wild ae he held up the lantern in 
his left hand, and plunged the right into the wide 
pocket of his coat 

When Jonathan produced that right hand again 
from his pocket, it had in it one of thoee short, 
Btanted pistols, so much affected by officers of the 
police at that period. 

Captain Heron could not donbt for a single mo- 
ment now that the intention of the villain Wild 
was to take the life of the old man the moment 
he dionld aetaally prodooe the much-coveted 
oertiflcat& 

A feeling of deep thankfulness to Providence 
came over the mind of Heron, that he was per- 
mitted to be there at that cxiticai moment to 
interpose for the protection of that true and af- 
fectionate friend to whom he owed so much 
kindness snd obligation. 

It is not too much to say that that generous 
gnsh of thankfulness on the part of Captain Heron 
waa quite unalloyed by any thought of the im- 
portanee to his own fortnnes that certificate might 
be. 

He only ftlt and saw the danger of Sir Domi- 
nick Browne ; and had there been twenty ssssssins 
instead of one seeking his life, he. Heron, would 
have drawn his sword in his defenoe. 
I **The certificate 1" cried WUd, fiercely. 
I "It is hen— I am sore it is here,*' said thedd 
man. 

Captoin Heron dnw, silently and swiftly, his 
sword from ita scabbard. 

" Qidck I Produce it !** added Wfld. •« Do yoa 
meao to keep me till daybreak?" 

**Be patient, sir. The drawer is tightened by 
damp: but a little fbroe^ a very little force — ^and 
, we have it" 



Wild put the pistol upon full cock, and the click 
of the spring fell upon the ears of old Sir Domiaick 
Browne, and caused him to look hastily round. 

•*AhI Help! Murder 1" he cried. '« Ton would 
destroy me 1'* 

One long step brought Captain Heron past the 
door of the Japan cabinet He spoke not a word ; 
but his long, bright sword-blade flashed la the 
light from Wild's lantern, as he placed Its point 
right in the osntn of the thnat of the villanous 
officer. 

''I am hsnl'* he cried then. ** I am summoned, 
and appear 1" 

Sir Dominick Browne nttered a cry of surprise 
and terror, and, still on his knees, fsll back against 
the drawers of the cabinet. 

But no pen can describe the oonsternation and 
astonishment that sat upon the counteDance of 
Jonathan Wild. For more than a minute he was 
perfectly paralysed wih terror; and, with the 
pistol in one liaad, and the lantern in the other, 
he glared in the face of Captoin Heron with all 
the alarm that be could possibly have expressed 
had he encountered a l>eing of another world. 

Captain Heron was not at all unwilling to enjoy, 
for a short space of time, this intense confusion of 
his impUcable enemy. 

Wild's eyes seemed to be almost projecting 
from their sockete, and his ntracted lips ezliibited 
}dB teeth in painful distinctness. 

<« You— you hen?" he gasped, at length. 

'*Ever here," said Heron, solemnly, — "ever 
here, thers^ or anywhere, for the protection of 
those whom I love^ against the villain Jonathan 
WUd." 

Jonathan shrunk back a stop. He was recovering, 
and Heron saw that such was the case. With his 
left hand he suddenly snatehed the pistol from 
him, and, preesing the point of his sword still at 
his throat, he cried, **The time for forbaaranoe is 
past ! You would have committed a cold-blooded 
murder. Attempts upon my own life I have 
forgiven and forgotten, but ** 

Wild saw and felt all his danger. With aery 
of despair, be fiung his head backward, and escaping 
the point of the sword for a moment, he turned 
and fled. 

Then was a door immediately oppoeite that by 
which Captain Heron had entered the apartment, 
and, fortunately for Jonathan Wild, it yielded to 
his touch. He dashed through the opening with 
aU the speed of a man flying for his liCe ; and 
Captain Heron pursued bim, with a determination 
then and then, at once, to put an end to the 
career of a man so steeped in vilUny and crime. 

Weil acquainted with the mansion aa he was, 
Heron thought he would bare no difficulty in 
overtaking Jonathan Wild ; but a man who flies i 
for his very life has always an advantage over his 
pursuer; aud Wild dashed along corridors, and 
down itaircasss, with a recklessness that might 
have met the death he felt to be at his beds. 

Once Captain Heron dimly caught eight of him 
passing a window, and he fired the pistol he had 
wrenched firom Us hand at the dusky-looking 
figurot 

Then wss no cry, however, to signify that the , 
ball had token effect, and finally Heron paused at 
the head of a fligbt of stairs which he luew led 
to the lower rcgione of the house. 

This chase of Wild through Sir Dominick's 
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old mansion had gone f^ towards cooling down 
th« first emotions of anger in the mind of Oaptain 
Heron. 

He paased in his pnrsnit 

<*We Bball meet again/' he said. **In the 
great world I shall meet that man again, and 
will exact from him the mortal retribution of his 
crimas. I will seek poor Sir Dominick, and ealm 
his fears." 

Captain Heron was, in a few eeoonde, back 
again in the chamber of the lac-Japan cabinet 
The lantern, whicb Jonathan Wild had flnng on 
the floor, was still aligbt, and Sir Dominiok 
Browne «rae still in the 4i&me attitnde Heron had 
ob'^erved wh«n be left him 

The first impre«sioo of FeKz was that the old 
man wai dead ; and then, when he saw that be 
stili b'eathed, he fbared he had fainted from ezcees 
of emotion. 

Such, however, was not the ease. Weakneea, 
inrprise, and terror, were all acting upon poor 
old Sir Domioiok at once, and he conld neither 
more nor speak. 

*'Dear, kind old friend!'* cried Heron. "Do 
you not know me? I am Felix.'* 

** Felix, Felix r gasped the old man. *<0h, 
help. Felix t** 

" Tun are safe now, and all fs weD. I have 
chased frum yoa the raiSan who wonld have taken 
yunr life. Ue dare not approach you All is well, 
and we will part no more, dear Sir Domlnick*' 

The old man looked in the faoe of Felix for a 
few moments in ailenoe, and then burst into a 
passion of tears. 

•* That is well,** said Heron, genUy. «* It relievea 
the full heart.*' 

** Felix, Felix I** aaid Sir Dominiok, when he 
had somewhat ret<^<vered from this bnrst of emotion. 
**Is it indeed trne that 1 look upon yonr face 
again?* 

*' Jlehold me wetl," said Heron, with a smile. 
" Ton, at least, Sir Domlnick, cannot be mistakoi 
in me" 

** And Edith—our dear ohild Edith r eried the 
old man. " What of her?** 

**SbeUmy wfe.** 

'*AhI Then, Felix, yon may kill ma, for I 
have lived long enough to be happy.** 

** Nay, I have come to save you. If any, many 
happy days are in store for us. We have a eylvan 
home in the depths of old Epping Forest, which 
you shall share with ns.** 

*• But, my boy— my boy, yon are an EarL" 

" Tee, if the world won d let me be one ; tor the 
Earl of Whitoombe my father, is no more.*' 

** Ahl*' cried old Sir Dominick, as he clapped 
his hands together with sndden animation. ** The 
certificate— the certificate! I did not give him 
thatl"* 

"And is It Indeed tme^** said Heron, sadly, 
** that such a document is in this antique cabinet ?*' 

" It is sol Indeed, and in truth, it is so, Felix; 
and it is yonra. It will dear np all disputes— it 
will reinstate you in your rights. Ton are the 
Earl of Whitcombe. Felix. Pride, Felix, pride, 
and the opinions of men — it was that that kept 
your father, the Earl, from doing justice to yon in 
bis life-time ; but he declared to me at his death 
all should be known, ani that you should be 
acknowlttdgvd as his only and trne heir.** 

**Alasr* said Heron, '^he hss died and made 



ne such sign ; bat yet, if (hb eartifioate be nelly 
in existenoe— *' 

*' It snroly is— it sorely is! I placed it hen 
myself. Tour mother gave It me. I promised 
her it should be yonrs. It wss the only gift she 
had to leave yon— the proof of her honour and 
your own condition. It is here— 4t Is snrely here.*' 
^ Captain Heron held the lantern, even as Jona- 
than Wild had held it a short time previously; 
and old Sir Dominick, with eager, trembling handsi 
again attacked the secret drawer, which he sne- 
oeeded in forcing from its place. 

< Now — now I have it, Felix!" he said. 
« Behold I** 

Captain Heron took the little drawer in his 
hand, with a feeling of reverence. It was of 
cedar, and the peculiar odoor of the wood came 
strongly on his senses. 

Lymg flat at the bottom of it, waa a piece of 
paper, or parchment, which oceopied ite whole 
extent; but, as Oaptain Heron tamed the rays 
of Jonathan Wild's lantern upon it, he aaw, to his 
dismay, In consequence of some dampneee which 
bad penetrated Into the cabinet, and percolated 
into that secret drawer, the important document 
was almost in a state of decompoeition. 

Patches of bloeish mould were upon it, and he 
could only faintly see some characters that imagi- 
nation rather than fact helped him to make out as 
the name of Amelia Sunnton. 

'* How is this to be preserved?** he cried. **It 
disappears even l>efore my eyee ! Oh, heaven I i 
Are all my hopes thus to fly from me?** 

It was contact with the open air of the apart- 
ment — a difference of temperature, probably ocoa- 
siooed by the concentrated ray of light that fell 
npon it, and a dryness of the atmosphere wbich 
was not to be found within the cabinet— that acted 
now upon this important certificate. 

Even before the eyes of Captain Heron It cram- 
bled up, and began to shrink into dust The faint 
lines of writing disappeared from his sight, and 
as, with a deep sigh, be plioed the. little drawer 
upon a table, he saw that In half an hour more the 
certifieate of his mother^s marriage weald liave 
resolved itself to Its elements. 

" Fate and heaven an against me t** he Mid. 
*• It is gone— it is goner 

** No, no,** cried Sir Dominick ; ** I m certain 
It was there." 

'* It was, Indeed, dear friend ; bat twenty yean 
and mora of decay and dampneee have been Hi 
destruction. That hope baa passed away." 

" But the bishop— the bishop lives I" cried tke 
old man. '* The Bi«hop of Worcester. He was 
bnt a poor clergyman when he married the then 
Lord Warringdale to your mother, Amelia Suna- 
ton. The Earl, yotu- father, when he came to his 
title, and took part in affairs of Suta, waa able to 
do much for him, and to seal his month t»y many 
favours. But he must, he will jnstisfy yon." 

''Then thera is one mora hope,*' said Heron. 
** The leaf of the registry has been torn away in 
the old church at Barnes that contained the record 
of my motber*s marriage ; and this certifieate, 
which you thought so well preserved, has faded 
away before my eyes But I will eee the bi4h>»p.'* 

** Tes, yes, dear Feltx, see him, and surely all 
wiU be well." 

A pistol shot from without, and which Horoa 
guessed was in the dlnction of the coach Jooathan 
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W3d had left by tha great gatee of the maneion, 
at this momeat interrapted the deeply- interesting 
eonferenca between Felbc and hia old friend and 
proteotor. 



CHAPTER CXLYIIL 

CAFTAIM HSBON BSNDB StB DOMXHIOK HBOWm 
TO LADT <U8nJ!NSA.U'8. 

At the eonnd of that pistol-ehot which awakened 
the dnll echoes of the early morning, Sir Domi- 
«ick Browne attered an ezdamation of alarm, and 
crouching do?m to the floor, he seemed as if the 
courage and presenoe of mind which had come 
back to him in the presenoe of Captain Heron 
were all lost to him. 

The persecutions whidi the poor old man had 
endnred at the hands of the malignant and wicked 
Whalleys had completely prostrated his spirit. 

He might reoover, with associations of a favour- 
able character ; but as yet there had not been time 
to produce counter impressions, and any sound of 
alarm flung him back again into the midst of his 
excitements and his terrors, 

** Heed it not— heed it not P sidd Heron. ** It 
is nothing. I have a strong foroe without, so be 
under no apprehension.** 

'*F lis, Felix T said the old man, trembling. 
" I have suffered so much.** 

** Ton shall suffer no more^" cried Heron. " I 
pledge yon my life for your safiBty. Ton shall 
suffer no more. Remain here in peace; I will 
return to you quickly." 

*' 6h, BO, no I do not letTS me— do not leave 
me alone I I shall be a prey to a thousand fear&I 
Do not leave me, Felix— I pray you do not leave 
mel" 

**Then I wOinot, dear old friend. Ton shall 
oome with me. Lean on my left arm, so — that is 
welL My right will be free to defend yon, if 
neceesary.** 

'* But the oartificater-the certificate, Felix, of 
7»ur mother's marriage t** 

** It ie gone — net a vestige of it remains. Damp 
And time have done their worst It is gone.*' 

** I remember — I remember I But the bishop, 
Felix^the Bishop of Woicester, he will do ail 
that is right. It is a great thing that such a wit- 
ness is spared to us.** 

Poor old Sir Dominick Browne leant heavily 
upon the arm of Captain Heron, and they to- 
gether left that chamber in which for so many 
years had been slowly crumbling away so im- 
portant a document as that which had greeted the 
eyee of Heron for a few moments, but to cheat ^11 
his hopes of its possession. 

Upon arriving in the hall of the old mansion, 
Heron stepped forward a pace or two before the 
old man, and placing hi^ silver whistle to his lips, 
he blew one low and plaintive note. 

Ogle wdl knew that that was not a call for 
general assistance^ but merely one that required 
his presenoe. 

*' Tm here. Captain,** he sidd, as he ascended 
the steps that led to the ball door. 

'* Is all well ? I heard a pistol-shot" 

*'0h, yes, Captain, aU is well; but who the 
pif toMiot CUM from we hardly know. We took 



the two men on the coach-bogc quite easily by 
creeping to them over the rooi; while they were 
frightening each other by accounts of how this 
plaoe was haunted.** 

''That was well done.** 

*' Tee, Captain ; but hardly had we sncoeeded 
when there came from out the shadow of the 
trees yonder one pistol-shot The bullet went 
through the panele of the coach. We searched 
the plaoe, but could find no one." 

** It waa Jonathan Wild, without a donbt" 

"Think you bo, Capt«hi2 Would he be con- 
tent with one shot ?** 

u Doubtless he would, fbr he had but one pistol 
left ; and after giving such an alarm, lie would 
fly from the spot as quickly as possible.** 

Captain Heron turned to the hall, and address- 
ing Sir Dominick Browne, assured him that no 
danger of any kind would attend his coming 
forth. 

Sir Dominick answered him in so weak and 
low a tone, that Heron was afraid he would never 
live to get to the forest 

(* I cannot take him so far,** he said in an under- 
tone to Ogle. "Castleneau House is mnc|| 
nearer ; and surely he will be in safety there for 
a few hours. Where have yon bestowed Wild's 
men?** 

"They're tied to a tree, baok to back. That 
is to say, as nearly back to back as a stout elm 
tree between them can enable them to get** 

"We will leave them tbere^ then. Let Atkins 
mount the coach- box. Bring me Daisy, and I will 
proceed at once to Castleneau House.** 

" What is that, Captain ?'' said Ogle, starting. 

The faint, low, wailing sound of a bugle-call, 
which had a very military echo about it, came 
upon the ears of Heron and his band 

** Qaick— qaick, Ogle, and get the old man 
into the coach ! A feeling of danger is growing 
over my mind; and I fancy we ehall yet have 
work to do to-night** 

" Not to-night. Captain ; for see, the dawn is 
coming, and in half an hour it will be twilight*' 

" Stop— eh, sto^** cried Sir Dominick Browne. 
'* Death may seize me; and 1 must tell yon, dear 
Felix, a copy of the registry of old BAroes Church 
is kept at St. Paul's It is an old cus'om of the 
place, for Baroee was once a chapelry of the 
ancient cathedral in CathoUc times.** ^ 

"That is good news,** said Heron. "And as 
your memory servee you. Sir Dominick, you seem 
capable of doing me abundant service. Forw^ard, 
my men — forward I That trumpet-call is in our 
rear as we go to London, therefore that would be 
my post Forward at once I** 

Captain Hexon had mounted Daisy, and the 
whole band were en their horses. The coach 
had just started, and CapUin Heron himself was 
only lingering fbr a moment to let the cavalcade 
get a little ahead of him, when a horseman 
sparred op to the spot 

**if the scoundrels are here," he cried, "I 
will soon stop their proceedings! Murder and 
robbArv on the highway, indeed I Ah, hero is one 
of theml^ 

Heron had made Daisy give two bounds along 
the roadway, so that he met this horseman before, 
in the dim obscurity of that early hour, he oonld 
see the coach or Heron's companions. 

The horseman waa in mHitaiy oostnme, tad 
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dim as the morning light wu, and notwithsUnd- 



iog « fftint white mist which flaemed to be rolling 
onwards from the eaat before the riafaig son, 
Heron oonld see that he waa in the ooatome of a 
oavalrjr sabaltem. 

The mystery of the bogle sonnd was cleared up 
at onoeu A troop of light horse, probably from 
Hoanslow, was upon the road, and it was more 
than probable that Jonathan WUd, after his flight 
from Sir Dominick*s honse« had fallen in with 



The officer regarded Heron for a hw momenta 
in critical silflDoe, and then he said aharply, "At 
all eyents, my fine iUlow, I hxw eangfat yon. My 
party are oloee at hand, so I think 1*11 make my 
glove acqnainted with yonr ooUar vntil they come 
np. 

** Ton're a snbaltem, ^," said Heron. 

"What of that?" 

*' Simply that if yon have any ambition to 
command a troop, yon will consolt yonr safbty, 
and get ont of my way.** 

**Ton*re an imper^ent fallow; and as I al- 
ways chastise insolence when I find It, I will b^gin 
to-day with yon.*' 

The officer drew his sword smartly enough and 
charged at Heron, but he was no match for either 
the skilfal swordsmanship of Felix or the rapid 
evolntions of Daisy. The two weapons clashed 
together for a few seconds, and then Heron*B 
sword descended on the shako of the officer, and 
he bent right down to his saddle-bow, and dropped 
his sabre. His horse took alarm, and galloped off 
with him at a fnrions pace towards the country. 

*' Fools will thmst their heada into danger!" 
said Heron, as he sheathed his sword. ** On, Daisy 
—on!" 

This little conflict, short and sharp as it was 
with the anbaltem, had oertainly not lasted five 
minutes, but no one can have failed to notice 
how long a distance can be traversed in such a 
space of time on a straight road by a party travel- 
' ling at a tolerable pace. 

A good half-mile was between Captain Heron 
and his band, but that was nothing to Daisy, if 
he chose to put her to speed, and he rapidly 
deared the distance ; bnt as he saw the coach in 
front of him, he became quite oertain, from the 
peculiar sounds a considerable distanos on the 
I Toad behind, that he was pursued. 

It might be the party of light horse, or it 
might be persons much leee to be feared; bnt 
I Heron was so determined not to compromise the 
I safety of Sir Dominick Browne, that he made a 
I rapid reaolve, and riding np to Ogle, he gave his 
j orders accordingly. 

i "Tell Atkba," he said, "to make his way alone 
, with Sir Dominick to Lady Gastlenean*s house in 
i Bloomsbury Fields. It is not at all likely he will 
' meet with any interruption. Let him aay that I 
will be there as speedily as possible. We are 
pursued, Ogle.** 

"So I thought, Gaptaio." 

" It is so ; and we must throw our pursuers off 
the track of the old man, for they may be as 
much his foes as mine, rince he has become ao 
much associated with my affairs." 

All this wsa promptly done aaCi^tidn Heron 
ordered, but he did not omit to ride to the side of 
the coach to speak a fow words to old Sir Domi- 
nick to asBun him of his lafo^. 



" Dear old friend,*' he ssid; **you have bnt to 
be calm, and still, and content. Ton are on your 
rofd to Lady CasUenean's house, and yon know 
well that she will afford you a ready and Idndly 
welcome. There is no danger in reality, so do 
not coDjnre np any in imagination." 

"Tlianks, Felix. » thanks, my dear boyl— a 
thousand thanks 1" 

"Now, forward, Atkins," added Heion, "to 
Lady Castleneau*s at as good a pace as yon can, 
without making it ao quick an one as to excite 
sutpidon.'* 

" Trust me. Captain. All's weU," said Atkins, i 

The coach went on ita way again towards 
London by the high road, but Captain Heron 
halted with his band untH the clatter of honee' 
hoofii on the road announced that, wlioever they 
were in pursuit, another minute would bring tliem 
to the spot 

Then Heron cried out in a lond voice, "To the 
right — to the right I Take to the lanes, my men, 
and you baffie them 1" 

There was a long straggling by-road to ths 
right, and down this Heron and his band went, 
with qidte noise enough to let his pursuers see 
and hear it waa no mss to keep them off the high 
road, but that the lane was actually the roate 
taken. 

it was probable enough that Captain Heron 
and his band might have turned and made a good 
fight with the horNmen who were following bim, 
but it was never any part of his policy or his 
wishes to invite a combat in which blood would 
probably be shed on both rides. 

Brave as a second Bayard, Captain Heron wsa 
ever tender in inflicting injury. When pressed 
too hardly, he oould and would defend himself, as 
we have often seen, and woe, then, to thoee who 
forced the necesrity upon him. 

It would seem that Heron and his band were 
bnter mounted than their pursuers, for witboat 
making any ^very extraordinary exertions the 
relative Uiatances between them seemed to in- 



crease. 

The by-road was a vny long one, and it seemed 
gradually to wind away, and to incline towards 
the north-east of London; and after an hour'a 
good trotting, with the occasional episode of a 
gallop for a mile or two. Heron drew rein, and 
called out to Ogle to know where they were. 

" Why, Captain," said Ogle, " I was puuled 
at flnt to know mysdf; for we have come hy a 
road I have never yet walked, ridden, or drivn 
orer nntil to-day." 

" And do yon know It now ?" 

" If I am not mistaken, we an near to FinshnxT* 
Fidds." 

The tun by this time had fs<rly passed over tha 
horizon, and long, alant rays oif grsy light wen 
aprsading far and iride through the miaty air. 

The moment Ogle mentioned Finsbuiy Fidds, 
Captain Heron knew the place at once, and all the 
neighbourhood yeemed familiar to hioL 

" We have baffled our pursuers,** he aald, "and 
are scarody a mile from St. Paul's." 

Ogle looked puzzled at the latter part of this 
speech, for he had not the sUghtsst idea what hia 
chief could want at St Paul's. 

But thoee words which old Sir Dominick 
Browne had uttersd wen sttU ringing in the ean 
of Heron, and hefdt howmnohmon aawnwoald 
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be hia npoae, when he could Tentnre to lie down 
to seek it, if be were sstiefled » raeord of hii 
mother'e marriage existed in the arotaives of the 
old cathedraL 

** Ogle.** be Mid, *<oome Mtiier. I would tpaak 
with you." 

Ogle was aH attention. 

"I have reason to beUave I shall find a reoord 
in the registry of St Panl's of the first importance 
to me ; and if It be there, I would like many wi^ 
nesaes to depose to the fact" 

" To be sore, Captain. Take ns all with yon.** 

*' I have thought of dohig so ; bat the hones? 
What shall we do with them V 

" Why, don't you recollect, Captahi, old Foid, 
the farrier, who liTes by the baok of Smlthfield? 
We can trust him.*' 

** True— true t Is he there still, tUnk you ?*' 

"Not a doubt of it He drinks his two gallons 
of ale a day ; and a man who can do that, yon 
know, Captain, finds the world too plsaaant to 
leave it in a hurry.** 

Heron smiled. 

" And yet— and yet,*' he said, " I am so loth 
to part with Daisy, even tot an hour. I used to 
feel she was in safaty when Tom Bipon was in 
'.'.own, and took charge of her at his mother's. In 
1 attle Swallow Street ; but since our last escft- 
p&de there, when Mrs. Bipon would really have 
b«3trajed ns to Jonathan Wild, I have not fimded 
tha place." 

"Moreover, it's burnt down," said Ogle. 

"Entirely?" 

"Oh, j9a I And my wife tells me that Ifn. 
Ripon has gone to be pew-opener at a chape^-ln 
the neighbourhood, and puts up prayers for us all 
to be hung three times a-week.*' 

Heron laughed. 

*< Ogle, we wiU trust old Ford, the faniw, In 
preference^ than, to Mrs. Ripon." 

" To be sure, CapUin. But do yon know what 
Tom is doing ?" 

"No. What?" 

"Why, by begging, stealing, and borrowing, 
he*B getting all the gaopowder he can hito a bag, 
and he aays he's going to town then, when he's 
got enough to lay a train, and blow up the Bev. 
Jedekiah Jobkina, who he says has led hia mother 
astray. He meana to put two pound in the pulpit, 
and have a good train, so that joat at the moment 
when prayera are put up far our destruction, tMUig 
will go the reverend gentleman lika a thlfty-two 
pounder !" 

"Ton muat stop those tricks," said Heron, "or 
he will get himself into miachief. Let us away to 
Ford's farrieiy at once, for the morning is creeping 
on apace, and my Edith will be anxious." 

Old Ford, the farrier, whoee powerful reoommeD* 
dation seemed to be an unlimited capacity for 
drinkiog ale, and a strong affection for highway- 
men, occupied an ancient smithy and farriery close 
to Smlthfield. 

It was with perfect ezulution that he took 
charge of the horaea of Captain Heron and his 
band. 

»' Ford," aaid Heron, " be earefol, on yonr Ufa. 
In leaving Daisy with you, even for half an hour, 
I leave half my exiatence with yon ; and I want 
you to make one promiae." 

"A dozen, Captain—* dozen t" 

'•NconewiUsttflice." 



"Just let me get a drop of ale^ and I will pir»- 
fflise anything in the world." 

**ThnfsjBStlt,Ford." 

** Whites it, Obtain?'* 

"Thsalsb I waaft yon to promise mot to taka 
• drop nntil I eooM bask to yon." 

IM looked rather mefoL 

"How long will yon be gone^doyon suppoos^ 
Gsptain?" 

"About an hour." 

" Then, sui^kmo we svr one quart on^?" 

"No, not adropi dive ais yenrwardf er I 
will not leave Dai^ with you." 

" Ton have It, Oaptaln^yon hava Itl lUke 
to give in to the little pr^ndlces of my frfandiL 
But bless you. Captain, yon don't know what 
good ale does yon. I eat say ale-— I drink my 
al»— I sleep on my ala— wake on iqt ale !" 

Ford was still expatiating on tae exeeUsnea 
of his ale, when Heron and his men, on fbot, left 
the smithy, and took their way towards 8t 
Paulas. 

The hour was still an early one^ and when thsy 
reached the cathedral, it was quite a matta ol 
doubt If it would be open; and, in fact, it wonld 
not have been so, bat that aoouplo of deersplt oU 
women were sweephig oat tha aislsa 

So formidable a bod^ of maa as Captain Heron 
and his companioos antsring tha sacred edlAoe 
produced quite a sensation la the minds of the two 
old charwomen, and after In vain protesting that 
the cathedral was not open to any one, they ran 
off for the beadle, who^ aa he happened to fill an- 
other parochial offioa as wall, whieh naoessitated 
his b^ig np at that aariy hoar, soon made his 
appearanciOi 

"Clear out— dear oati" ha eriad. "It cant 
be— II mustn't be f Not till half-past nine o'clock, 
gentlemen— it can't bel and then it's twopence J 
apieosi Two— four— six— eight— ten— twelve— ' 
fburteen — sixteen— eightsan— twenty— one and i 
eightpenoe lost to the dean and chapter of St 
Paul's 1 The world's oomlng to • end— the woiid'k 
oomingtoaendl" i 

"This guinea^ "* aald Oaptabi Hsno. I 

"ThUwhat?" 

"Guhieal" 

"The world goes on agte^-^Mta world goes an 
ttin! Gentlemen, your hnmble asrvan^ Phiaaas 
Umblebng, the beadle, is at yonr service.'' 

"I want to censnlt the registry of thaaathadral," 
said Captain Heron, as ha handad tha gnlaaa to 
the beadle^ 

"TobasnrSkSlr. TUs way— this wagri Kr. 
ffimmons trusts me with the kev, and well ha may. 
I'm 'sponsible, air— Fm 'sponsible 1" 

" I do not doubt it," said Heron, ss he Mlewad 
tha beadle towsrds the sacristy of St Paul's. 



CHAPTSB CZLIX 

OAVTAIN BXBOlf AHD HI8 BASD aHOOCmiB 
OaSAT DAWOBB IN ST. TAVh^S OATRSDnaU 

It was with a bsating heart that Heron followed 
tha parish official to the beautifol apartment ha- 
neath the roof of tha cathedral, in whidi waa 
kept a large collection of archives of all kinds and 
dsscriptions, not only conoeeted with 8t Paal'a 



Digitized by 



Google 



BDira TBI OAFTrnL 



U5 



1 



itnU; tat maiiy iidwitea chnrdMi and ohaptlB 
with wUoh it wai oonawted. 

Whi« H iftor All, hA WM thm to find an 
•nllMatle md nathoittatifte noind of hif motfaflv^a 
marriage? 

How eonftmadiig to Loid Wairingdala and to 

Sir John Tariaton woold be aodi a doonmantt 

How pkaring to Kdlth— to Lady OaaUeneaii---to 

tha young and chitaliona Earl of Bridgowator, 

and an othara who had intanatad thanudvoa in 

hia walfcie, wonU bo tha pioof of hia nothor'a 

, hononr and hia own high dartlny. 

I <• What*8 tha year, ih-raald tha baadla; "and 

, whal*8 tha name?** 

Tha ngiatfy waa on a ahalf, and it waa atrange 
that tha moment Captain Heron enterad the 
aaofity hia eyea Ml vpon the back of a bnllcy 
Tirfnme^ on whioh he read the wofds — 

«'Oopy of legiatzy of BamM Ghapeliy, from 
I ITBO." 

I *<Then is the book," be aaid; "the name ie 
Atnella Stannton. She waa nunied *to the then 
Earl of WarringdalOi hi the yeai"-*-*' 

CapC^ Heron had Jnat got that length, when 
the beadle dropped on all fionuai and tried in that 
, attitude to crawl out of the aaoriaty. 

** What is the matter ?*' cried Heron. 
I **IcoiiMn*t help it— it wasn't mef. Mnrderl 
it wasnt me I He pnt two blonderbaaoea, one in 
each ear, and sawed away at my throat with a 
notched knife, and then he tote oat that very leaf 
of the registry yonr wonhip aaka for." 
•• Who^who did that aot V 

"Somebody " 

**Bat who? Name tha Tillain— and yet my 
heart can goeMP 

^Fm glad to hear that, yonr wonhip; lor I 
haTO not the leaat idea myaelf of who it waa^ Bat 
the leafa gone— that very leaf; and what makea 
it more provoking ia, that on it was likewise the 
Meeaed rt^iiatTy of Martha Jenninga and Enoch 
Claypole^ both of tUe pariah; and I lost a half- 
crown, as Fm a einner, aa last Tnesday waa a 
week, all in conaeqnenoe of it. Good momhig, 
sir, if yon pleaae I I snppoae yon don't want any 
change? TfO a laiga ftunily, and two more ez- 
peoeoQ* ^ 

Oaptain Hefon obiped hia handiL 
••Foiled again!" he aaid,— •• foiled againi I 
ml^ have fcr eieen thfa, and my heart half Cdta- 
told it. My enemiee are alert and skilfaL Be it 
so— betteor 

••Secnretha door r cried a hmdvoloe at thia 
moment from the body ef the eathedr aL 
Heron placed hia hand upon hia awoid. 
Ogle ran ont of the aaaitety, to see from whom 
thie load command had come ; and right down the 
long aiale of the boilding he saw six or eight men 
fa& a gnmp, irho a eanii Jnat to have entered it, 
and one of whom waa doring and barring the 
wieket gate. 

A glanee waa eoovgh fler Oglai Heaawdireotly 
that these were eome of Wlldli men, who meet 
probably had aeen Captain Henm and hia par^ 
paaa the end of Newgate Stnet 

With ihem, toe^ waa a aum In the eoatnma of a 
military ofBosr, fivr there were epaolettes npon Ua 
ahooldaia; end even aa Ogle looked, he saw that 
the party was Joined by three or four more persons, 
whoee rank in life was eensiderably higher than 
that of Jonathan WUd's baU-doge. 



Ogle darted hito the sacristy again in a mement- 

•* Captain,*' he aaid, "onr enemiee are in St* 
Paul's." 

*' Ahl aay yon so ? How many ?" . 

" They certainly exceed as in nnmber." 

Heron drew his aword. A faint flush of excitfr- 
ment came aeroas his conntenanoe. 

"Look to the priming of yonr pistols, my men,** 
he aaid. 

When the beadle heard these words, he made a 
mah, on hia handa and knees, and got under a 
bsneh; and, in hia agitatlouf he sdzed Ogle )fy 
the anUe, nho, tUnJdng some dog had made a 
graap at him, kicked foifoaaly. 

Then one of Heron's men spoke quickly. 

"Captaoi," he aaid, "I know all the ina and 
onto of the oathedraL Follow me, and I will lead 
yon to the crypt, where they will scaroely find us. 
I hid there once myaelf for three daya and nights, 
and not a sonl oonld light npon maii'' 

Heron bowed his head genUy. 

"Lead the way," he said. " I avoid a conflict 
while I can. Let the miachief be upon the head 
of those who foroe me to it Lead the way. We 
will follow yon, Nnmber Foot." 

Taken aa Gaptafai Heron's men were, from all 
classes of society, and some indeed from various 
profosaional pnrsnits, it would not have been easy 
to start any particalar sulirject on which any in- 
formation was reqiUred without finding some one 
or other of them fully equal to the occasion. 

Heron made no remark in regard to the mode 
by which Number Four had acquired his infor- 
mation conoeming the crypt of St. Paal's. 

It waa snffioient for him that the man knew 
the necessary ronte to take, and it was fortunate, 
too, that there was another door which led from 
the eacristy in the direction contrary to that 
which would have brought Heron -and hia band 
in contact with thdr fbes. 

Thia door waa locked, bat that created but a 
trifling impediment, for among the band there 
ware two or three men so expert at picking a 
lock, that it seemed as though doors flew open 
before them with all the facility that Aladdin's 
wicked pretended nnde made lUs way into the 
cavern of Inatrona jewels by simply pronouncing 
the worda, " Open, sesame." 

There waa a alight mstle of a skeleton-key in 
the look of the door, and it awnng open. 

The beadle made no opposition, for he waa in 
a atata of mental and physical prostration after 
the hearty Uoks he had received from Ogle, and 
waa not at all incUned to provoke a contest with 
C4ptain Heron or with any of hia comradeBi 

The men who had entered St. Paul's in snch 
nnmben, with the determination to capture the 
robbers of Epping Forest, lost much time by the 
extreme caution they took to be certain of their 
prey. 

Had they not delayed to foaten the little wicket 
gate of the cathedrid, Heron and his band would 
aoaroely have had time to leave the sacristy by 
the small door opposite to that at whioh th^ had 
enterod. 

The officers and their aariatanls saw thdr mis- 
take too late, but the moment they found their 
prey waa escaping them, they rushed forward 
with speed, not, however, snoeeediog in reaching 
the sacristy door before the oppoeite one had 
been banged ahat and locked on the other sids^ 
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The officfliB began fuioualy hammering «t tbiB 
door, and then they enconntered another delay, 
which wai aa nneapected ai it was tantalizing. 

The beadle did not gather oonrage, bat, popu- 
larly speaking, he lost his head, and fear took 
snch possession of him that lie Imew not firiends 
from foes, but was only consdons of the one idea 
that it was necessary tot his safsty that he should 
miUce his way out of the sacristy as speedily as 
possible. 

The ofiEioers were quite unaware of his presence, 
hidden, as he was, beneath a bench ; so that when 
he suddenly dashed out, with a roar like an in- 
furiated ox, and plunged among thsir legs in a 
frantic effort to reach the door, he crei^ed no 
little confusion, and a general skirmish ensued, 
which ended in his Ixdng brutally seized and 
dragged to his feet, and belaboured with blows 
right and left 

*'MurderI Firel WatchI Tm a lost beetle 1" 

" Hold him fast 1" cried one of the officers ; ** it*s 
one of the rascals in disguise. Perliaps the Cap- 
Uin himself I" 

"I ain't a captain! Murder I help! Mercy 
upon us, what's the matter ?" 

It took a very few seconds now to believe in the 
veritable beadledom of this individual, and then 
that exalted personage himself began to have a 
suspicion that he was making a mistake, and that, 
after all, he was among those who would support 
the authorities, instead of defying them. 

" I know all about it now 1" he cried ; *^ I know 
all about it 1 I was knocked down, like a lamb at 
the sacrifice, and somebody seized me at the back 
of the neck, gentlemen, if you'll believe it, like a 
Thomas cat hold of a rat! But I see it now — ^I 
see it now I— oh, be joyful — I see it now ! They've 
gone through that door, and it leads to the eripJ* 

'« Leads to the what?" 

«*Themp." 

" I suppose he means the crypt,^ said one of the 
officers. 

" Well, I said the oHpi A er^'s aen^, I sup- 
pose! Have I been the beetle of St Paul's a 
matter of thirteen years and three-quarters, and 
don't know what a erip is ? I tell yon they've gone 
through that doer to the er^i, and theyH have no- 
thing to do then but pull out some old rusty iron 
bars, and scramble over the graves of some re- 
spectable parishioners, and away ih^ are like 
tfaatl" 

The beadle lUustiatad how Captahi Heron and 
his band were to go away, by snapping his fingers 
with a loud crack so dose to the nose of the chief 
officer, that that penonage chose to think himself 
assaulted, and with a flat-handed blow on the top 
of the beadle's cocked hat sent it at onoe down to 
his chin. 

The parochial authority being thus extinguished, 
stood In the middle of the floor and fought foar- 
f ally— that Is, he struck out right and left at the 
empty air, wiiile the officers, with nearly as mndi 
adroitnsss as Captain Heron's men could command, 
opened the door of the sacristy, which led by some 
circnitous passsges to the crypt of the cathedraL 

The beadle, by a sort of Instinct, made his way 
out of the sacristy, and still believing himself en- 
compassed by boats of foes, he struck right and 
left, and forward, and now and then turning, dealt 
a heavy blow rearward, until he reached the door, 
which having been opened by two affrighted old 



women, who had been dusting the hassooka in tiia 
pews, he knocked them both down at onoe. 

Then ssllying out into St. Paul's Churohyai^ 
an unfortunate charity boy was the nest victim of 
the blind rage of tlie beadle. 

But this charity boy had a oompanlon, who, 
feeling for his friend, adopted an ingenious mode of 
stopping the carear of the parodiial offielaL 

He plaoed himself on hia hands and knees soc- 
Actly in the path of the beadle, who flew over faini 
at onoe^ sliding along the pavement to a eoosidsr- 
ablo dlstsnoe, and finally bringing himself ip head 
foremost againat a post — a proosss which ftirther 
aided to fix the offidal cocked hat on his head ao 
firmly that ii took the unitsd efforts of two man to 
wrench it ofll 

But much graver events were happening In the 
interior of St Paul's Cathedral, while the beadle 
was pursuing so tremendous a eaiear <» itaoot- 
side. 

Gi^itain Heron fdt the full danger which this 
unfortunate visit to the ascred building had in- 
volved him in. 

Had he but secured the certificate of Ids mother's 
marriage^ he would gladly have risked his IIA t«i 
times over to have carried it off in safety ; bnt he 
was now Incurring a world of danger tot the 
barren satisfaction of Imowlng that hia enemies 
with indefatigable rancour had been there bsfere 

liiiw- 

Bnt his was not the mind to succumb to dream- 
stances, or to allow danger to disturb Ua equani- 
mity, and he gave his ordeia eahnly and Judidooaly 
to his men. 

'* Let every one look to his pistols," he said ; 
*' a miss-fire may be death. But do not nae yonr 
arms needlessly, if yon can escape without them. 
Number Four, are you sure of yonr route?" 

'* Quite, CapUin." 

" Where are we now ?" 

" We shsll have to pass through a small dispelp 
and then a room that in old timea nasd to he 
cslled the * vestment room.' A flight of stspa wUl 
then lead us to the oypt" 

*< Can we escape from it when there?" 

"Tes, Captain, if we have tuna Tboe an 
some dozen 0| moreamall barred windows to it, 
which look Into the grave-yard of the cathedial, 
and from which it gets light and air. I wUl war- 
rant the old iron ban an msty eoongh by this 



"What Is It?" 

''Th^'ve got open the door from tha MMristy." 

"Quick I Forward— fiirwaid I" 

C^>tain Heron and his men had cooaldsfahly 
the atart of the oflioers, hot atUl he Alt that 
whenever he sbonld lunrt oooasion to paoas^ • 
couple of minntss would bring them up to hUn 
and his men. It was hardly to be supposed that 
so short a apace of time wonld saffloe to lemovn 
the iron ban from one of the gratings leading 
into the cathedral yafd, orsn wen th^ over ao 
rusty. 

Heron drew his awotd^ 

He fdt that then waa now no mount hot a 



"Forward, then, qnlcUyt If wa have five 
minutes' time, we tm safe. If less, we will fight, 
and let the mischief light npon the head of thoae 
who follow na." 

" Do yon hear, Captaui?" said Ogle^ in a low 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



WDTTB. TBS OAJFIXVS. 



117 



oonteit of lift and death with the offioen, who 
wen reaolved npon the capture of himMlf and 
band. The short flight of steps that led down to 
the crypt was g^ed, and the offloera were yet 
some thirty paces behind. 

Ogle flew to one of the gratings, and made a 
▼igorons tog at an iron bar, which came away 
with far greater ease than he had expeoted, bat 
the next one, from some local dreomstanoe, was 
not so decayed, and resisted his efforts. There 
was no time for f^irther exertion in that quarter, 
for the officers now, with a msh, entered the 
erypU end one who headed tliem cried out, *' Cap- 
tain Felix Heron, we know yon I We saw yon 
and yonr men pass the end of Newgate Street 
Ton cannot possibly eecape, and yon had better 
surrender while yon can connt npon good nsagei*' 
'*! warn all men," cried Heron, "who faiter- 
fere with me^ that they do so at their own 
peril r 

'*Ton are mad, Captain Heron," cried the 
chief ofBoer— *'yoaarsmadI Ton are like a rat 
in a trap I** 
*'Rats torn at bayl* said Heron. <*Bewaia 

I their bite!" 

I '* Forward, my men!** cried the officer, fori- 

I onsly. "Take them all, dead or alive. That's 

I your orders— dead or aUre!** 

The officers were a pretty strong party, and 

, perhape, after all, they hardly thought Heron and 
his band would, hi the heart of the City of Lon- 
don, make a death flght of it, so Ouy roslied for- 

: ward at once with c^islderable boldness, most of 
them with a pistol in one hand and a hanger in 
the other. 
The battle in the ciypt began, and sneh a 

; battle as sorely never belbre bad awakaned the 

I eehoee of that solemn and gloomy precinct of the 

I oldoathedraL 

I There wee the flash of pistols and the clash of 

I swords— the cries and shonts of wovnded and paa- 

', donate men. Heron was snrronnded by many 

: foes, bat several of the oflioen seemed exoeedfaigly 

I anxious to take him aKw. 

I Hie only man who did not much interCnv in 

I the contest was Ogle; and, amid all the roar and 
riot of the flght, the measared dank of Ids sword 

I agslnst the iron bars of one of the gratings might 

, have been heard. 

I Bnt there waa soon another ionnd, which ow- 
rode an before it 

> ^th a yen, like that of some wild beast broke 
loose, a man leaped right down the flight of stepe 
into the aypt 

He held a pistol in each hand; and, as he 
alighted in the midst of the oombatanfei^ he roared 
out, *« Down with them I— down with them I Kfll 

! them aU I Tm Jonathan WUd I" 

Ogle heard this cry, and he fanmediately ceased 

I his danUng noise agafaist the iron bars, and sprang 
np upon a pile of wood whidi was behind one <2 
the columns, fhmi which devatsdpodtton hecoold 
command a good view of the whde scene of con« 
fliet. 

At that moment Wild leveUed both his i^tds 
in the dheetioii of Captain Heron, and flred. 

Ogle drew a pistol fSrom his breast-pocket, and 
throogli the smoke had, irtut he thought, a capital 
shot at Jonathan ; bat whether the shot took 
eifoct or not, he could not tdl, fbr some sua- 

t ponded li^ita that had been bnndng Ui the crvpt 



suddenly feU^no doubt the concussion of the air 
caused by the firing produced this reeult ; but hi 
an instant, instead of being tolerably lighted, a 
d^ SNy twilight only rdgned fai the place. 

Ogle saw the advantage that this sudden catas- 
trophe might produce to Captain Heron and his 
band. One other blow at the bar he had been at 
work upon sent it from its socket, end there was 
now a dear opening into the cathedral yard. 

A sort of panic seemed to have taken poecenion 
of the officers, and before they had recovered f^m 
it, Ogle had darted like an eel through the open- 
ing, and then, croadiing low down to it, he 
caUed qut, '* This way, hawks and herons— this 
wayl" 

His comrades needed no second invitation ; and 
the celerity and speed with which they left the 
crypt was very much aided by Ogle from the out- 
side, who, with his great strength, dragged them 
through as tliough they had been so many chil- 
dren. 

Captain Heron came last ; and his first ciy was, 
" Are we aU here?" 

«*AU I" said Ogle, as he ran his eye rapidly 
over the grot^ Several, however, were rather 
badly hurt. 

All this wee the work of a minute ; and then 
the officers began to recover from the stupor that 
had come over them at aU the fierce reeistanee 
that had been made ; and eedng their prey escap- 
ing before thdr eyes, and aU their hopes of reward 
vanishing into thin air, they got desperate and 
vindictive, and made a rush to the opening from 
the crypt into the cathedral yard. 

But Ogle stood there with his uplifted hanger, 
and, hi a vdce of great oompoeare, he said, 
** Wholl put his head through first? Off it goes 
to a certainty I" 

The officere drew bade at this threat^ for as 
Ogle stood just outside the gratings decapitatloD, 
if he BO chose it, seemed to be the easiest thing in 
the world. 

'*That wnido^** said Ogle. "Now, Captahi, 
be ofl; and 111 keep theee fsUowa at bay. One 
man ia enough for that" 

**No^"saidCaptdnHsron; ** we wfll an go to- 
gether, or aU stay. But I have a plan that will 
rdease you. Pick up some of theee flat grave* 
atonee— hoist with a wfll, comrades, you that are 
not hurt, and place them agafaist the grating. 
Two or three wffl suffice. It wiU need more 
poww than they can mustsr from within to dis- 
lodge them." 

This plan of proceeding was so obvioudy good, 
that Captain Heron's men set about it at once 
with eneigy, so that Ogle was, in a fow moments, 
relieved fh>m his post, and the officers fiirly 
blocked hito the aypt hi that direction. 

■* Now," said Heno, " wehaive not a moment to 
loee, for th^ wiU run round, and get out into the 
churchyard l^the fhmt door of the cathedral, and 
give an alarm, so that we diaU have to flght our 
way through a street mob. Follow me quickly." 

Fortnmatdy for Heron and his men, one of the 
numerous galea in the heavy iron railing which 
suRoondrtho cathedral court waa open, nd th^ 
sdlied out doee to Doctors* Commons. 

**Now,"sdd Heron, ** take me Uito custody ; 
and recdlect, if we meet any persons indined to 
faiterflue with us, I am the odebrated Ughwayman, 
Captain Heron, and you are officers. Collar me 
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At onoe, Ofl^ and let bb prooted to Ford'i amithy 
ta quickly as wa am.** 

'*ThAt*8 the YAiy things" i^dOglt; "AodwiU 
getiia Along nioely." 

There was quite A mob of people in St. Paq1*8 
ChnnihyArdy for the beedle, when rescued from 
whet might be celled the custody of his of&dAl 
cooked bat, hAd ezpleined to ah Admiring throng 
tbAt St. PahI's was full of bighwaymen, And he 
hed been neerly killed in trying to tAke twelve 
of them into custody with his own hands. 

When the people, therefore, saw Captun Heron 
apparently in the custody of Ogle, who was 
flourishing one of those snuJl bnus constAble^a 
sUvee, which he was neyer without, they at onoe 
raised a shout of grAtifloAtion, and a hundred 
vdoes, At leest, cried out, *' He's canght ! he*a 
caught I** 

The beadle waa in eoatades. Some one had 
brought him his official staff of office, with a gilt 
ball at the end of it, and a cross aboye that, and, 
plAcing himself At once in a heroic Attitnde, he 
mede a chArge At Heron, which might hAve been 
serious, if Ogle had not warded off the weapon, 
and at the same time pnt out Iiis foot, which 
brought the beadle with an alarming craah to the 
ground. 

" Clear the way— clear the way 1** aidd Ogle, aa 
he walked deliberately over the beadle's back, an 
example which waa fbllowed by all Captain 
Heron* s men. ** Clear the way I It'a a tl^ouaand 
pounds reward ; and we've eanght one of the 
most notorioua highwagnnen in the world I Clear 
the way— dear the way t" 

After this prooeas, the beadle waa wrecked en- 
tirely, and made no farther eflbrta ; he only, in 
A week Toioe, inggested that brendy-and-water 
would be acceptable, coupled with Ids firm belief 
that the world and the Ci^ ef London were at an 
end. 

Ogle kept a moat anziona ^ye, and ao did Cap- 
tain Heron, npon the front door of St Panl'a, 
from which they expected to see, at any moment, 
the officen isauet Md ao they did at length, bat 
they were Just too late, fbr Heron and his men had 
turned the oorner into Newgate Street, and the 
officers ooold net make ont what the shoating and 
hnssaing was About, for the mob was cheering 
Ogle for his reel or supposed velonr in CAptnring 
so desperate a mAleCactor. 

In this manner Captain Heron and his band 
made their way towarda Ford'a amithy, their great 
object being to get possession of their horses, after 
which they would haTS no finr of any ponniit 
that might be made agahist then. 

The greatest danger now was in passing Jona- 
than Wild's honse^ In Newgate Street, and both 
Ogle end Henm regretted thnt they bed oome 
that way; for Althongh the deception thnt was 
being preetised might pass Tory well with ordi- 
nary people in the street, Jonathan Wild'a bnll- 
degi and janissaries were not eo likely to be de- 
ceived. 

In fact, the hoge, bulky fiam of Blneakin waa 
observable npon the veiy doorateps— bat, forta- 
netely, he waa too beeotted with beer to be folly 
master of his senses, and he only glared at the 
tamulinous sort ol mob thAt p aas o d the door with 
atupid and senseless cariosity. 

Ogle still held Captain Heron by the collar aa 
they passed up OUtspur Strset The people 



then began to wonder where he waa taldng Ua 
prisoner; for after passing Wild'a hoose^ and 
leaving Newgate to the left, and then passing the 
Compter, in Giltspor Street, they were quite at 
ftmlt as to any other place of security for tlM 
great highwayman. Five minutes mors^ hew- 
ever, brought them to Ford'a smithy, and as 
Heron had whispered to one of his men to run on 
before and get the horses out, there waa no delay, 
and aa they reached the spot Daisy and the reat 
of the horses could be seen gronped aboat the door 
of the smithy. 

*' We are aaft,** aaid Oglo. 

"I think so," repUed Heron. 

At this moment there came a roaring aoond, 
awelling by degreea into a tomultaoos shoot of 
more than a ti^nsand voloea. The officen were 
beginning to make themselves onderstood by tihe 
people, and a new host of pnrsuen would eoon 
have been npon the track of Heron and his 
band. 

Another moment, tbongh, and tlMj had 
mounted. 

Then Heron tamed and lifted Ida hat, and, 
with a amile, bowed to the crowd. 

**Ladiee and gentlemen,** he aidd, " I wish yon 
good day. Jqu, will find me at Epping Foreat, if 
you wish' particularly Co see me, alons with my 
frienda and comrades here, who have had me Ic 
custody firom St. Panl's." 

At this moment, yelling end fightbg with the 
crowd At the corner of QUtspur Street, Appeered 
JonAthAn WHd. 

But Heron waa off, md in a qoarter of an 
hour the City Boad waa left behfaid them, and 
th^ were galloping throogh the then green lanes 
of fioxton. 



CHAPTSB CL. 

WBB WABBOrOIULB OOBBUI^TB BIB UOAL 



Whiub theee important avanta wire oMOBing to 
Captain Heron, and wfaikb bit by bit, ha waa ae* 
cumulating that evidence ao assantisl to the sub- 
stantiation of his just daima. Lord Warringdab 
began to afaik into g atata of despondency and 
despair. 

That vioioos and onaenmaloaa personage oenld 
not but see that the conflict between hhn and 
Heron would long sfaioehave been terminated, bat 
that the latter, with chivalrlo ganerositiv, never 
forgot the reUtionship that aanuated oetween 
them. 

And now, aa Lord Warringdale sat in hia 
chamben in SL Jamae'a Street, reflecting over the 
eventa of the past year, the qoeetion could not 
but obtrnde itself opon his notice of how he had 
aacceeded in the advancement of hia designa. 

Unscrupulous and clever to a certain extent, 
utterly regardless of homan feeling and even oC 
human life— what had be achieved ? 

Nothing bat danger and disaster to himselt 

Indeed, then was a notable circumatAnoe that 
had arisen and grown out of the exertions he had 
made— which was, that he foond hioiself largely 
in the debt of Jonathan Wild* 

It is strictly true that when Lord Warringdale 
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gave Wild Mknowledgmeiits tot Utge mnu of 
monty, to be paid when he had fldrly cniahed all 
oppQiitlon and waa Uhlr tadncted Into the Whlt- 
eombe eetatei, he intended to settle those claima 
in a peculiar fufaloni ▼!&« l^ the death of WOd. 

Bat had he not made one attempt hi that diieo- 
tlon, and totally Ceiled ? Certainly he had. 

Lord Warringdale fSmmd that the conning and 
crafty thief takv waa hj no means so easy a prey 
as the nnfSortnnate Earl of Brldgewater, in Pad- 
ioA Bin Lane. 

And so a Und «f snperstttlona dread and nndne 
estimate of Wlld*s powers of resistance b^gan to 
come oyer Lord Warringdale. 

He fflit as though he were enveloped fai the 
meshes of some net from which he might straggle 
to free himself In vafai. 

What was he to do^ 

Once, and once only, the idea came across him 
of abandoning the straggle and throwing himself 
upon the merpy of his half-brother, Felix Heron ; 
and a sensation almost of peace and comfort came 
oyer him along with the idea. 

Bnt there were many otjectloai to snch a 
coarse. He was akeady deep in crlmai The 
stain of mnrder was upon his sonl ; and what a 
world of persecatlon ne might leok forward to 
fh>m Jonathan WUd^fsr it conld hardly be ex- 
pected that Felix Heron would Impoverish the 
Whitoombe estotee for the purpose of clearing 
Lord Wairingdale*s liabilities to the infamous 
Jonathan. 

^'Ko," he said, as he paced his room with 
anzions strides— ** no I That will never del I 
must light the affkir out to the last t Some lucky 
chance may deprive Felix Heron of life, and then 
I am salbl I have tried to kiU him« but he 
seems to bear a charmed 111^ and ever to escape 
me ; and surely, surely Wild is mortal 1 Surely 
there are buUets and there is steel to lay him low I 
Oh, If thoee two men were but dead I I should 
breathe again— deep again— smile again!** 

So delightful did the anticipation of this plea- 
sant state of things appear to Lord Warringdale, 
that he almost smiled in expectation ; bnt those 
Httle gleams of satisfsctlon were like the fleeting 
glimpeee of sunshine on a winter's day— but mo- 
mentarily lighting up a landscape^ to leave it by 
oontrast more gloomy than befbre. 

And there was one want now which pressed 
itself heavily upon the mind of Lord Warring- 
dale. 

It was the went of human sympathy. 

For good and tat evil, it is an Impulse of ha- 
mani^ to see^aesodatioa-^to yearn for some one 
with whom to consult, advise, and plan. 

Jonathan Wild had to a certahi extent flUed 
up the void for a time In the mind of Lord War- 
ringdale; but now, with his enormous claims 
against him, he assumed the aspect of a foe. 

" I must speak to some oae^** said Warringdale^ 
** I most make a whole or a half confidence some- 
where. It requires the mind of a spectator of 
important events to take a calm and just view of 
them. The Actors dress tbem up hi the colours 
of imagination, and see all things through the 
medi u m of their own passians. I wOl go again to 
that attorney in the Temple who has profiissed a 
wQlingness to assist me. I will eeek him. and 
■ee if I can pit his nbtla art agslnst the villany 
«f Jmuthaa Wild," 



It was quite a relief to Lord Warringdale when 
he had made up his mind to some oonrse; and ho 
went his way at ones to the Temple In search of 
the person whom. It will be reoollected, had en- 
deavoured to make a profit of Oaptahi Heron, 
and then to betray Um. 

Lord Warringdale thought H Ibrtunate that, 
immediately upon turning into the buildings of 
the ancient Temple^ he encountered the very maa 
he eought 

Addressbg him by his name eageriy, he told 
him he came to oonsnlt him about fanpovtant 
matters. 
The attorney amiled In a peculiar manner. 
•«Tour lordship," he sdd, **wfll be pleased to 
name me John Smith fbr the ftiture." 
*' But that is not your name.'* 
** Oh, no ! I've had a difihrenee with the Lord 
Chancdior about some points of Isgal practice, 
and he has. In a very coarse manner, requested me 
to withdraw my name firom the roll of attorneys ; 
bnt there are no less than one hundred and thirty- 
three John Smiths in the law in London, so I've 
adopted that name^ and still continue to practlss, 
leaving the Chancellor to discover, if he can, that 
I am not one of the John Smiths en the roU." 
" It is ingenious,'* sdd Warringdale. 
** I flatter myself it is sueoessfhl. His lordship 
was Yvty wrong to set his talent agahist mine. X 
have, however, re m oved from the Temple. 1 hope 
that my chambers in Essfx Strset wfll be honoured 
by your lordship's preeence." 

''Iwlll accompany yon at once; and Idoi^bt 
not but I shall be able to tell you a tale that will 
faitereet yon, and at the same time put money in 
your pocket" 
''Atonce^mylord?*' 
*'0h, yes, I wUl tell you at oncer 
** But the money?" 

'*So soon as I am lUrlylndneted Into the estatsi 
of Whitcombe there wVl be no want of ftmds." 
The attorney looked gloomy. 
«*Hy Lord Warringdale,'* he sdd, '•Fve heaid 
much of yout aiikirs of late. It Is rumoured that 
a petition of right has been presentsd to the King, 
and that the present Esri of Brldgewater, who is 
on the committee of the Privv Councfl for such 
matters, takes a warm interest In a certain party." 
'* Ton mean Captain Heron, the highwayman.* 
"I do." 

*'Let us come Into yonr diambers, and I will 
talk to you more of tills. The strset is not a 
proper place. I am in a sea of troubles: or 
rather, 1 am like a ship that needs helping into 
port; and thoee who succeed in doing so, will 
have a laige dalm fbr salvage. Ton understand 
me?" 

" Follow me, then, my lord* There is no harm 
in talking the thing over; but If your lordship 
insists on likening yourself to a ship^ I must con- 
fess the idea of a wreck risee up In my mind, and 
the port seems a long way off.* 

Warringdale bit his Ups, and uttered a half ■ 
groan ; for he was very much of the opinion of 
the lawyer. 

He followed him, however, to a gloomy set of 
chambers at the bwer end of Beaex* Street, near 
to the river. The house had once been a noble 
rssidence, bnt the tide of fisshlon had set from 
that qaarter, and it was suflbred to fell mueh into 
decay. The rooms were huge and grand-loofcfaigb 
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•ad but Ill-iMortod with thellBWtftldMor moten 
ftmltiin plioed in them. ThaeeOingswcraridilj 
onuiiM&tod, and tha chimi^y-pieoei had at ooa 
time been^ooftlj flaljaeta of art, althoogh now 
much defaced and i^Jored. 

Lord Warrlngdale looked about him with tome 
cnrioeity, which Hr. Smith, aa he choM to oall 
hhnadi; obaarving^ ha nmaxkad, «<Xhiiitaapa- 
doiia lodgfaig, my loid. It waa tlia honaa of tha 
yonng Lord Moffat, who, liavhig aoma aixtaen 
thonaand a-yaar, waa amitten with the idea of 
living to the aztant of thirty-two. He is now in 
the Heat, aa hia peerage ia not aa ICngUah on& 
lanoooataiad fafaa aceidentally on aTidt thaia; 
aad be gave ma tha kay of fhia houaa aa tha 
only and laat poa a aaa J on left Um.** 

**Bnt why giye it to yon?** aaid Wanbgdala. 

"It waa to aaU it for Urn, brick 1»y brick and 
atone by atonob if in no other way. So hare I 
am, waiting • pnrehaaer. Now, my lord, be 



The aoite of noma fai tlia oocnpation of John 
Smith at Moffat Honaa conaiatad of three apart- 
meata ; bat it waa only in the outer one that ao 
discrepant an aapect waa piaaented 1»y a fow mean 
modem chain and taUea, the properly of tha 
attorney. Tha other two roomahad aome of their 
aadent fonitnre in them. Huge old aetteea^ with 
deep iHnga^ andmnlttndea of braaa-haaded naila — 
high-backed chaira, aa oomfortable aa th^ conld 
poaaibly ha— oakan taUea of great aiaa and atrength 
— Tery ancient tiqMBtried oarpeta, leaving aome 
b!x foot roand the flooring, which had at one time 
been wised and poUahea to exceaa;— tlieae^ and 
auch-Uka artidaa, made np tha ftimiahing of tha 
two rooma bajwid the oater onau The third 
apartment had ia it oaa of thooa haga canopied 
beda, with a plnme of foathara at tha coraw of 
each poet; bat it waa iato tha aecoad ^>artBieat 
that the attoraey con d aoted Lord Warriagdala. 

A aaioalderingwDod Are bnmt apoa the hearth. 

'*Be aeated, my lord," aaid tha attomqr, aa he 
polled forward a ch^ covered with fodad Utredit 
velvet,— ** be aaatad, my lord. We may yet aee 
oar way oat of theaa dUtolttea." 

*'Heavaa aend wa— No^ I mean I hope wa 
may, let the aid oome from whan it wiU." 

**ToaVeri|^t,my]ord. I foncy the aaaiatanoa 
yoar lordaUp waata ia non ISUtjio oome from 
the other place." 

«It will be a rdiaf to me to conanlt yoa,** aaid 
Warriagdala^ drawhig a loag bnath, aad gazing 
at the emben of tha flra 

** I'm aU attention.** 

*< Ton know that thia Felix Heron claima to be 
heir-at-law to the titlea aad eatatea of Whitcomba^ 
on aoooaat of what he atatea waa the marriage of 
my father with hia mother, Amelia Staaatoa. Toa, 
who acted for aome time aa aoUdtor to the late 
Eariof Whitcombe^ maat be awan of thaaa facta.** 

" I aai. Tha boy waa brooi^ ap by Sfar 
DoDdniek Biowae, aad atill, whOe qaite a boy, 
ha got aoma iakUag of the real state of the oaae, 
aad came to me to kaow if^ among tha papen and 
doeameata I had in coaaasdoa with the fomfly, 
then waa anything which would aabataatiate tha 



"Aht^aaidWazringdale. "I know it** 
*'He wee yoaag, aideat, eathaaiaatia, and had 
ao knowledge of the world. So when I tdd him 
nlaigeaammaatba pUoed in my handa bafora I 



ooold help hha, I believe betook Ua lliitideaof 
gdag apon tha road to proean it** 

<«GonfoBadhim! Anotiier man on tach entav- 
priaaa woald have had a ballat In hia brain long 
ainca; bat he eeeapee all dangan, and goes aoath- 
leaa throtu;h perOa that ahonld take a handrad 
Uvea.- 

"Sottaearaa-aoitaaamat Toa wffl neoDeet, 
thaa, my lord, that I commnnJcatad with yoa, but 
yoa aooa choae another ooafldaat* 

"Ko; I always trastad yoa." 

"Bat ceaaed to employ ma. Ton thoaght 
Joaathan WUd woald go a qaiokar way to wmIe, 
and that, fai Ua chancter of a detected hij^w^y- 
man, Felix Heron woald be pat oat of tha worid; 
bat that haa foiled.** 

"It baa foOed,** marmand Lord Waningdala, 
—"it haa woraa than foiled ; for hi Ita follnn it 
haa broaght dreamstancea to Ugfat which have 
aearly deatioyed aie. And then again tha anlop- 
tanate complication of dicamatanoea that brooglit 
Felix Haroa iato oonmiaBication with Edith Taria- 
ton npaet all my plana.** 

*' Very probably," add tha lawyer. " And now, 
my lord, I have the honoar to anait yoar iaatrao- 



"Ko— adviae ma. I have ao iaatniotidna to 
give yoa. Bat if tha knot of theae diflicnltiea 
ooald be cat asandar by two daatha * * 

"TwodeaUia?" 

"I have add two.** 

" Bat fonnarly it waa bat one. Fdix Haroano 



mora^ than can be no oppodtion to yon puaaemfng;' 
yonradf of the title aad eatatea of Whitcombe." 

Lord Warriagdala apoke now hi a low tone, aa 
if he wen afraid tha very walla woald overhear 
him. 

" Jonathan Wnd," ha add^ "nader prataaioa of 
riddiag me of FeUx Heraa by death, haa procorad 
from me aeknowladgaieata, chargeable apon the 
Whitcombe eatatea, to tha extant of naariy Mj 
thonaand moanda.** 

"Than ha ia nambar two ?" 

"Hia laat dgb woald be a leoaipt hi fnlL** 

" Baaineaa,** aaid tha lawyer^ oroaefaig one leg 
over the other,-" badaeaa ia dways waD coii- 
dactad betweaa priadpala^ with oaa proviao.'* 

"Whatiatfiat?*' 

" That th^ an eaadid towards aadi otte." 

«*I am oaadid." 

"Speak oat, thaa t What do yoa want ma to 
do?" 

"I waat yoBf if yoa can, to rid me of Captain 
Fdix HeroB, aa ha caHa himsali; and Jonathaa 
Wild." 

"AndtiiaBldiopof Woroeatarradd tha lA- 
tomey. 

WairfaigdaU tonad ^laatly psla^ 

" Why do yon meation hfaar* 

" Becaaae, whOe apoor daigyman, and strongly 
aadar theiaflaanoe of yoar fothar, the late Sari of 
Whitcombe^ he aiairied AmaUa Stanaton to him 
ia Baiaea Chaxoh, bi Sazrey. He has kept tha 
aecret wdl, aad yoar fothar'a politlcd ioflaanoa 
waa aaffidaat to nm him throogh all the gradaa 
of eodedastied dignity antil ha seated him in • 
bldiop*a chair." 

"And na^ ha wffl kaap tiw aserst slflir 
gasped Lord Waningdda. 

"Poadbly." 

*«I>oyoadoBbtit? Can yon doiht Hr 
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** Mott etrUinly I do. Tour father is no more 
•^•11 motive for keeping the eecret has pieeed 
•way— the eesieet thing for the Biehop to do would 
be to speak the tmth. That cannot harm liim ; 
wbile to tide with yon, and to he dieooyered as 
hATing done eo to the detriment of innocent people, 
would he hie deetmetion, and break down the whole 
•diAoe of Ida eziatenoei*' 

A demonine look came orer the face of Lord 
WArrlngdal& 

**I care not!" he cried with flcrceneee. *<If fifty 
liree stood in my way, 1 wonld clear them firom my 
pftth. 1 am as one now who paasee through a 
wood, or eroBsee some dangerous rarine ; there is 
as much, if not more, danger in retreating aa in 
adrandng.** 

The lawy w drew a piece of papcf towaidi Um, 
•Dd began to write. 

**Tou are never so mad,** said Wcrrini 
to lake not« of a oonTinatioa Uka thia 
No. 68.— Edxxh. 



** Certainly not," sail Hr. Smith ; •* but it 
aaabts the mind to do as I am about to do. We 
will signify the Whitoombe- title and estates by 
thia mark." 

"What then?" 

"Here are three lines which bar the way, and 
by this other mark we signify your lordship. Now, 
the thre^ linee separate the two marks one from the 
other, and they want te meet ; that is to s^, your 
lordship and the estatee of Whitcombeu It looks 
as though you could go round the lines, and so 
reach the mark representing the estates, but then 
your lordship faces the lines which stand threatefr- 
faigly before yoa.** 

** What then ?*' said Warringdale. 

The lawyer took a penknife In Ids hand, and 
began to erase one of the linee. 

"You will have to scrape them out !" he said* 

Lord Warringdale placed his hand upon the 
paper, M he Mid hi alow toas^ "Thiftis aothing 
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In the world I so mach desire. Those liaes repre- 
sent Felix Heron, Jonathan Wild, and the Bishop 
of Worcester?" 

The lawyer nodded. 

" My dear friend," added Warringdale, ** icrmpt 
them ont, and name your own reward." 

"Jonathan Wild has named his, my lord, and 
he heoomes one of these lines to be seraped oat. I 
have no ambition to make a foarth ; so I will take 
so reasonable a compensation that your lordship 
will not think it worth yonr while to pat me ont 
af (be world to avoid iu payment" 

'*Toa are a clever man, Smith, and have givoi 
me more hope than I have had for many a day. 
Will a bond for ten thonsand ponnda content yoo, 
payable on the day I take my ilnt seat in tha 
Honseof Peers?** 

••Entirely." 

**Then that is agreed. I leave tha affair en- 
tirely in yonr hands. Do with it what yon 



'* Bat yoar lordship 

«• Ah, indeed r 

*' Tes ; bat in no way to place yon in any per- 
Bonal danger. I mast be carefal of the man who 
is to pay me ten thootand pounds on the day he 
takes hU seat in the Hoose of Preie as the Ear) of 
Whitcombe. Bat still I say yoar lordship most 
assist, and the flnt person to be got rid of is the. 
Bifthop of Worcester." 

Lord Warring *a]e looked terrifled. 

*•! cannot assist yoa in that," he said. ** I do 
not see hew I can assist yon in that." 

'*It is not with regard to the Bishop that I 
ahoold reqnire any aid from yonr lordship; bat 
with the next person on the list." 

••And that?" 

•• That U Captain HeraB.** 

••Be it so— be it so I" 

•• Does yonr lordship know where he is to be 
fMnd?" 

••Perfectly well. He has mede his home in 
Bpping Foroat; bat eo well oontilved and eeeret 
is that home, that althongh several attacks have 
been made npon the place in iDree, he and his 
band, when hard pressed, seem to disappear, as if 
they had the power of diving down even among 
the roota of the old trees, gnd there waiting nnder- 
gronnd nntil their porsaeiB and enemiee had left 
the spot.** 

•• We shall not need to fsthom that mystery, 
althoogh it might be don& I shall want yonr 
lordship to go alone Uf Epping Foreet, and there 
to seek ont yonr half-brother, Felix Heron. I 
shall want yon then to tell him that yoa repent 
of all the past, and are sick to the very sool of 
the fraternal oonteat Tett him his petition of 
right, which yon have spoken to me of, is looked 
vp«B favourably by the King and Conneil, and 
that yea wiU pat an end to all farther troable 
upon the matter, by introdndng him at the next 
levee aa yonr elder brother. Get him then to 
oome to town on that proposition, and I will 
tokecarethatbedon^tWyeitiiilillk Leavathe 
rest to me. and be assnred aU wUl go weU." 

%^ l^^^L^^i ^ P*^We that, aftar what 
■■• gesed, he wUl fan faito aoch a snar** 

He will have a thonsand sospldon^ which 
Ton can only eet at rest in one way.** 



"What magical way ie thatr 
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therefore showing him that yon an not in 
mnnication with his enemiee." 

•'I will try it— I will try it It is strange thai 
some idea of the sort came over my own mind 
only a short time suioe i bat then remains Jona- 
than WUd to be dispoeed of." 

•*I think yon may leave him to ma, I will 
Ihmish yon a good aoconnt of him." 

'* Be it so— be it so. I Ihsl wonderftilly hopefoL 
I know well that I ran no danger myself in 
visiting Felix, for he has some abenrd and roman- 
tic notton about us bsing brothers, which preventa 
him aiming at my life." 

Lord Warriogdale rose to leave Moffat Hoosa. 

•• When shall we meet again?" he said. 

"T<^raonow, when I shall have sonm news to 
give yon of tha Bishop. Be here in the dnak of 
the evening, my lord, and knock thrice at tht 
outer door." 

••1 will— I win I And if all this succeeds, and 
the weight of care that at preeent oppreesee me 
passes away, I will not stop at ten thonsand 
pounds to requite such excellent servicei" 

Lord Warrlngdale left the chambers In Esses 
Street ; and in a few minutes afterwards Mr. John 
Smith, as he called hiauelf, with an old faded 
great-coat abont him, walked up Essex Strset fto 
the Suand. 



GHAPrER CLt 

OAFTAOr HKBOH FATS AKOTHSB FLTXITO TlSIff 
TO LOllDOlt. 

Aftbb the adventnree he had gone through in 
connexion with Sir Domlniok Browne, and the 
serious peril he had encountered in the crypt of old 
St Paul's, Heron was most anxious to roach hie 
verdaut and beautiful home In Epping Forest 

The varied excitementa he had gone through 
during the protracted contest with Jonathan Wild 
and his myrmidona had sufficed, for a timoi to fill 
up his mind, ao that his thoughts strayed not ao 
exclasively to the gladee of Epping Foreet, and 
the hidden intricseies of Hlochcliff« Manor. 

But now that he hsd btffl«d his foee — now that 
he was firee, and, mounted on his gallant Daisy, 
felt the open breeze of the country playing upon 
his cheek, he began to count the hours that he 
had been abeent from Edith. 

It was not possible that his comrades could 
keep pace with Daisy, but aa he waa moat anxions 
to proceed, he paoMd for a finr momenia on tha 
brow of a hfll overkMking Edmoatca, and waited 
until Ogle came up to him. 

'•Ogle," hesaid, ••! will rido in advaoee, Daley 
seems to be fresh, and inclined for a g^hf* Than 
Is no occasion to distrees any of yonr nowes^ and 
it is my partlcalar wish that you should not en- 
gage fai any advantniv on tha road, if It osa be 
avoided." 

" Trust na for thai, Captain. Warimflbahalf 
an honr behind you,— although, for my part, I 
never like yon to go aloaa bnck to Epping 
Forest" 

'•Whynot,Oglar 

•• Why, one never knows what n^y hmm ha^ 
pened in twelve honn.** 

••Do Ml ronsa. ap immjtauy foai% 0|^ for 
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TOu know tli«r8 U one de«rer to me there than life 
beeir." 

^*Nay, CapUin, I heve not forgotten; bnt I 
only meent that if joa would lee me ride on 
with jon, I eboold be all the better pleaeed.'* 

** No» no, Ogle. Ton know that I can place 
confidence in yon. The men will be getting into 
eome scrape without a leader. Do not hurry ; I 
ahall be safe enongb." 

The fact waa, however, the words of Ogle bad 
imised a presentiment of evil In the mind of Cap- 
tain Herun, and he became haunted by a thousand 
fsars for the safety of Edith. 

Daisy seemed to paruke of the Hi-defined 
alarm which was in the mind of her master, and 
abe flftw along like the wind in the direction of 
those leafy coveru which had been her and his 
home for so long. 

Bat we must precede Captain Heron to Epplog 
Forest, In order to detail certain events which took 
place there prior to his arrival. 

When Edith, on the preceding evening, could 
BO linger hear the footst«pe of Daisy upon the 
verdant turf, and felt assured that many hours 
must elapse before ehe eoold look upon the face 
of Felix Heron again, a feeling of great depres- 
sion came over her. 

It seemed to her, aa the evening deepened into 
night, that the foreet had never looked so gloomy, 
and as the wind sighed a requiem among the tall 
tree-tops, she thought the sound had never been 
before so monmful. 

Soon, however, Edith found a canse for this 
unwonted depression of spirits. 

In those deep foreet recesses, where the pheno- 
menon of nature take the piece of the artifi- 
cialities of city existsnoe, the mind is more easily 
acted upon by external inflaeoces ; and after Felix 
Heron had been gone for about an henr, Edith 
became aware that some abnormal condition of 
the elements bad ensued, for a sharp flash of 
lightning shot over the forest, casting a lurid 
gleam of brightness into its deepest receesea. 

For a moment the foliage gleamed and glittered 
with that peealiar metallic tint which artificial 
light lends to it, and then the darkness seemed to 
drop down among the old trees with tenfold 
gloom. 

There waa a pause for about half a minute, 
snd then came the hoaree rattle of distant thun- 
der. 

'•Ab," said Edith, *Mt was the coming etorm 
that sat BO heavily upon my heart.** 

Short ae bad been Editb'a residence In Epping 
Foreet, she bad become tolerably well acquaioted, 
under the tuition of Felix, with some of the 
njfsterious narrow cbanoeis among the brush- 
wood which led to the old ruins and foundations 
of Binchdifie. 

When this storm, however, began, she was In 
«Ba of the forest glades, and after gazing ab'^ut 
her for a few oaomenta, as if uncertain which 
course to take, she was startled by a second 
flash of lightaing^ much more vivid than the 



The interval of space between the lightning 
And thunder was much leee. 

" Tbs treee bring danger In fltorms,** s«|d Edith. 
••1 will ssek shelter,'* 

"SowiUir saidavoice. 

Bdith uttered a cry of alarm, as, after a rustling 



of branches overhead, some light, email object 
dropped from a tree on to the green eward a few 
pacee f^om her. 

«'It'e only me,** said Tom Ripon. **I told the 
Captain Td keep good watch while he waa gone; 
and as the only tree in our shop in SwaUow Street 
is a boot-tree, it is such rare f^n to get up into 
one of these big ones, all among the birde* neets; 
and I Hke It above all things. Good gradona ! 
what*s that ?'* 

▲ sharp pattering sound among the leaves gave 
the first indications of a heavy down-poor of 
rain. 

*'Come. Lady Edith,** said Tom ; '* yon'U aoon 
get wet through if you don't find shelter ; and I 
don t know that an umbrella would be much good 
— though that's neither hare nor there, aa we*v« 
not got one.** 

"Ton quite terrified me, Tom," eaid Edith. 
^ But I am glad to see yon here, fbr the darkness 
Is becoming so great, that I fear I should searosly 
find my way among the intricacies of the bushes.** 

** This wey, then,** cried Tom. ** Bleee you, I 
know every in and out of the old forest as well as 
poesible I I don't mean to say, however^ Lady 
Edith, that you could glide abont the wood in the 
manner that I do." 

"Why not, Tom?" 

** Because, you see. Lady Edith, wa mm den*t 
take up so much room as ladies. But this le the 
way ; they're only nut-bushee, and won't ecratch. 
I'll clear away the brancbea ; thongh Ogle eaya 
I mustn't, because that, he eays, will 1m making 
tracks to the old fbundations of the Priory and 
Manor House." 

" There is reason In that, Tom." 

« Very likely. Lady Edith. But only Hiten to 
the rain !" 

Some heavily- charged cloud waa evidently dia- 
chargiog a swift abd pelting ahower over Epping 
Fure«t. For a few seconds the leares of the old 
trees warded oif the rapidly-fklling rain, bnt eoon 
they only acted aa no many conductors to the 
water, which poured trom the branehee in little 
eponts ; and had not Tom and Edith soon found a 
shelter in one of the cavernous recesses of the old 
Priory, they mnst have endured aa much Aom the 
storm as though they had remained in the open 
glade of the foreet. 

We have before rematked that the old ftnmda- 
tione of what had once been an anelent priory, 
and then, over a limited portion of the space, a 
manor house, extended for a considerable dietance 
beneath the surfece of the foreet. 

Various entrances had been contrived by Oep^ 
tain Heron and his band into tbeee foundations, 
and sueh ratrancee were so artfully concealed by 
intricate, sigzeg, narrow paths, and thick and ap- 
pareatly impervious brushwood, thAt no one with- 
out a doe Ut them would think of forcing hia 
way into what looked like impenetrable coverts. 

The only persons now Inhibiting those ruins 
were Edith, Mrs Ogle, and Tom Bipon. 

At the ontskirta of the wood the usual eoonta 
were poeted, so that, in an ordinary way, no per- 
son cottld penetrate into the forest glade without 
being noticed by one or other of Captain Heron's 
ssDtinels. 

It so happened, however, that Juet at the mo- 
ment Tom Ripon and Edith succeeded In galnlag 
the eatranoe of one of the cavemeat r i csiiei^ 
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they heard the ahwp and andden aonnd of a ahot 
fired in the foraat. 

'• What ia that T cried Edith. 

** A hallet for aomebodj," aaid Tom. 

**Thea if a for Ogie," cried ICia. Ogle, aa ahe 
atarted forward. " I dreamt laat night of black- 
beetlea and white mioa^ and that meana a death in 
the family.** 

*'Ha8h, fomalel** aaid Tom. "Let a man 
liatenl" 

** Why, you little wretched imp," aaid Krs. 
Ogle ; ** if yon call me a female again I'll akin 
you!" 

**Now, now r* aaid Tom ; " don*t let men be 
interrapted in their daty by women*a tongaea. 
There*a aometliing amiaa in the forest, and, as 
Captain Felix Heron is not here^ Captain Thomaa 
Ripon takea the command 1" 

**The end of the world*a coming,** aaid lira. 
Ogle, " when infonta talk like grown people^ and 
call themselTea captahu.** 

Edith was more alarmed than ahe permitted 
either Bfra. Ogle or Tom Ripon to perceive, and 
ahe made a determination at once to go into the 
foreat, and aaoertain if her own aenaea would aerre 
her amid Ita sylran aoUtndes anfficiently acutely 
to enable her to come to a oonelosion if there were 
atrangera at hand. 

Tom divined her intention. 

"No, no. Lady Edith r he aaid; *<let me go. 
Indeed, I ahall go safSir. I*m aorry Jaok Shep- 
pard wonld go to London, for he is a capital fellow 
for a acouL He*a J oat like an eel, ia Jack Shep- 
pard ; and then he Jumps like a frog. But Til go 
cat and see what*a amiss.** 

<'rm a widow r* aaid Mrs. Ogle,— "Fm aare 
Tm a widow 1 I alwaya thought I ahoald be^ and 
have told Ogle ao a thouaand times ; but he*s the 
moat obstinate man in the world, and comes back 
safe and aonnd when yon leaat expect hiau How- 
ever, I believe, when yon*ve dreamed twice of 
blackbeetles and white mice, if a a aettled thing. 
Heigho I Mr. Atkina ia a ilne man 1 * 

Tom made hia way out into the darkneaa of the 
wood, and Mrs. Ogle adjusted a email hand-lamp, 
when, with a leap which certainly would not have 
diagriMed Jack Sheppard, Tom came back again 
into the eomewhat gloomy vault to which he had 
conducted E litli. 

Tom'a leap, howevar, had a special pnrpoae In 
it, for he alighted full upon Mrs. Ogla^ and daahed 
out the lamp withhi an inatant after it had been 
lightML 

Mrs. Ogle opened her month to utter a acream, 
bat Tom had fai one hand a bundle of abort grass, 
which he immediately crammed between her teeth, 
and the acream died away in an odd, atifled 



ia the 



«Who*aafMdr*8aidMra.Oghb <«IiMT«waa 
afraid of the mmi in my lifo I" 

"SOencel Hiasl hissl** 

"Don't be ImiUtlng a anaka in that kind of 
way t Who ia it, and what la it ? I haven't 
dreantt about blackbeetleaandwhiu mice running 
■bout like ooach-hofaesb for nothfaig I Meidf nl 
providwcel what*a that 7" 



"Hiss I bias r aaid Tom. •'Be quiet 1'* 
"It it a bombafaeU ?*' aaid Mrs. Ogle. 
<* What haa happened ?" aaid Edith. 
"Theiera man in the wood— there*a i 
1*^ 



"Mel** aaid Tom. 

" But you are liolding my ankle.** 

" I know it," aaid Tom. " Ton won't be quiet ? 
Sit down, do!** 

A audden Jerk at the ankle obliged BCrs. Ogle 
to sit down rapidly in the vault ; and then Tom 
turned to Edith, aaying, "Having quieted thia 
female. Lady Edith, I*m aorry to aay there^a • 
party of at leaat twenty men in the wood." 

"ItisFelix,perhapi." 

" Oh, dear, no ! WeVe not ao atrong a party 
as that; besides, I hooted twice like an owl, and 
there was no answer.** 

" Hush I" eaid Edith. " I hear aounds !" 

They held their breath in the intensity of theb 
liataning. 

There waa a crasUng and crackling among Hn 
bushes, and then a voice, that was completely 
strange to Edith, cried ou^ " We are too aliong • 
party for concealment; let eveiytbing be done by 
force. Light your links, and aearch the forsel 
well through. Capture whoever oppoees you, and 
be aasured your reward is certain, and wiU be 
paid with no niggard hand by Sir John Taf- 
leton.*' 

"My father?" faltered Edith. 

" Her father ?" gasped Mrs. Ogle. 

"The old ^un,** aaid Tom. 

•'Hush— oh, hush!" 

" Let me advise, my lord," cried another vdoau 
" Ofier a hundred poonda reward to every one of 
the highwayman's men who chooass to Join ov 
party.'* 

" Veiy well; be it ao. I olTer It, and will tee 
it paid." 

" Who can that be ?" whispered Edith to Ton. 
" It is not the vofce of Warriagdale." 

Tom ahook hia head, but as Edith could not 
see that movement In the dark, ahe apoke to him 
again. 

" Do you know the voice, Tom Ripon ?** 

"No, Lady Edith; but I feel quite cert^ of 
one thing, and that ia, that aomebody*a crawling 
up here as close aa poaaible among the bnahaa** 

" We are loot" 

"Not at aU ; only don't apeak, but Hateo.** 

The rain, which had ceaaed for a few momenta^ 
now came down with a ruahlng sound, and the 
wind howled among the tree-tops for a fewaeeonda 
in a manner to overcome and obliterate lo the 
meet eendtive hearing any other aounda. 

But the atorm was of that fitful and squally 
character, that every now and then there would 
come a profound lull, during which a atiilnees and 
aUence that waa almoat preternatural pervaded the 
forest 

It waa during one of these luBa In the atorm 
that Edith could diatlactly hear a bw raatliog 
sound, and now and then the crack of aome slender 
branch among the bmahwood and buahafc 

" Ton hear ?" ahe whiapered to Toaa. 

"Tee, but there*a lota of time to get awmy. 
Tide ia only the boginning of the old ralM, and 
they're fhll of hiding placea.** 

"But how can we see our way?" 

•« Oh, I know all about that, Lady Edith. Trait 
to me; but we must get rid of tfata feUow, who- 
ever he la, who la mddng Ua vay thnmgh the 



"How can that be doner 

"I meantotiyit. WaUbtn ai 
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111 be bMk dlnotly. Ill go and fpeak to 

lum " 

<«'SpeAk to him?" 

*«0h, he won't know it*8 me." 

*" The bo7*8 mad," said Mn. Ogle. 

Tom p^d no attention to this raflecdon on hb 
sanity, bat crept very slowly to the mouth of the 
caTern ; when there, he made a tow snarling noise 
and gave one short bark, which was so exactly in 
imitation of a dog of some large and ferocioos 
kind, that in a moment a tiemendons scramble in 
a contrary direction from the cavern took places 
and a Toioe cried out, **There*s a dog as big as a 
lion, my lord. I saw his eyes, Ittw two hot 
coaU." 

Tom growled again, and then, stepping back 
into the cavern, he gave two short barks, which 
so alarmed His. Ogle, who was not at afl aware 
of what Tom was about, that she started op, and 
in her effort to escape farther Into the ruins, fell 
down a short flight of steps. 

** There yon go I" said Tom. '* Come along, 
mss Editli. They will keep off long enough for 
us to get into some secure place now. Gome^ 
Betsy, pick yourself up, and follow us." 

Mrs. Ogle was in a terrible fright, and kept 
turning round and saying, **Hisht!" ftmoying 
some ferockms dog was at her heels. 

Tom Bipon, with a natural curiosity which 
always beset him wherever he was, had made 
himself perfisetly aoqnainted with all the intrica- 
cies of the foundations of the old Priory, so that 
at any time he was a most efldent guide through 
Its labyrinths. 

Edith kept her hand upon his arm, and Tom 
proceeded for a condderable distance^ until, with 
the rising character of the ground, it was evident 
they were emerging to some position on the 
regular level of the forest 

Suddenly, then, Tom hslted, for a strange^ fitftil 
gleam of light was playing upon the faoe of a 
very ancient wall some distance in firont of them. 

•'Ah 1" said Tom; '* th^ve got into the bit of 
ridn that*s aboye ground." 

"Then those apartments," said Edith, <*which 
Feliz and mysslf have ooonpled are discovered." 

'•Not a bit I" said Tom. •• It*s the devetest 
mla in all the world. There are three slips of 
rooms so built in among the old walls that you 
might live thers a handled yeaxs^ and not And 
them out." 

The murmur of voices now came upon the ears 
of the little party in the darknees of the forest 

Edith fUt certaui that, by some means, the 
secret of Captain Heron*s hidden home in the 
depths of Epping Forest had been discorered, and 
that the inteniion was to make a thorough 
search throughout all the bitricades of the nUns. 

••Tom Ripon," said Edith, •*! trust much to 
yoo, but the danger is great I do not mean to 
say that it is personal danger ; and I thank heaven 
that Feliz^ttot here! Tet I wouU not willingly 
be torn away from Urn who is my husband, to 
submit to any lawleis imprisonment that my father, 
urged by the cruel and vindictivis Iiord Waning* 
dJa, might consent to." 

The murmur of toIoss came nearer, and the 
^eam of light sprsad more and more over the 
dilapidated stone walls of those oavemoiii re- 

•« If we stay hm we are lost I" said E^th. 



••This way, then," said Tom. ••Ogle showed 
me an odd looking hole in the wall here, whidi 
would lead out to a kind of grotto, a good way 
off in the wood." 

•• Do yon mean the well cayem, where the poor 
maniac woman has her abode ?' 

•• I fancy that's Jost it," said Tom. 

••Let us hasten, then, at once, for our enemiea 
approach." 

*• Betsy," said Tom, •• I'd advise you to get up 
a tree^ and you can sit there chirping, you know, 
and attract everybody*s attention tiU Captain 
Heron comes back." 

Mrs. Ogle was too angry to reply, but she rained 
several swinging flat-hlnded blows in the dhreo- 
tion she thought Tom*s sacs wace likely to be. 



CHAPTER CLIL 

SHOWS HOW LORD BBLSaSIS THOUGHT TO KAXS 
AN BAST G01IQUE8T 09 CAPTAIN BXBON. 

Leayino for a short time Edith, Tom Ripon, and 
Bfra. Ogle amid the intricacies of the foundations of 
old HinehoUfib Priory and Manor, it Is necessary 
the reader slioold be made ac q uainted with the 
circumitances which induced this sudden and un« 
expected attack upon Epping Forest 

There was but one man of all Captain Heron*a 
band of whom he had any snspidons, and it will 
appear that those suspicions were well founded. 

Tet this man, wbo had been about twelve 
montha a member of the fraternity, had not actu- 
ally said or done anything which Heron could 
convert into a charge against him ; neverthelees, 
firom yarions little drenmstanoes, the Captain so 
far suspected his fidelity that for a long tioie past 
he had k^t him at outpoats and as a scout, in 
order to prevent his becoming inUmately ao- 
quainted with the Innermoet secrets of the forset 

Tills man had overheard a conversation between 
Edith and Captain Heron, hi which the name of 
Lord Beleesis waa mentioned, for Heron had been 
routing to Edith all the partlcnlan of that hor- 
rible adventure in the cage at Mortlake. 

The moment, however, that this suspected menn 
her of the band heard the name of Beleesis men- 
tioned, he recognised it as that of a former master, 
and it confirmed him in the idea whieh had been 
fioating in his mind for a considerable time, of 
making as much profit as he oould by a betrayal 
of Captain Heron and his band. 

This man, who went by the number Eight ia 
Heron's band, wm really named Fowkes; and he 
wrote to his old master, Beleseis, sUting that if 
he would be about the ont-buOduigs of a deserted 
farm near Kpidng Forest, on the evening hi ques- 
tion, he would meet him and give him auch par- 
tienlars of Captain Heron, the highwayman, u 
would ensure his cj^tnrsb 

Now It happened that Lord Bdessls waa well 
enough acquainted with Judge Tarleton, and after 
being defeated in the manner we have related by 
the young Earl of Bridgewater, dded by Captain 
Heron, he thought he would take the Judge's ad- 
vice to see if the Uw had a long enough arm to 
reach the young Earl for taking away the young 
lady in qoestkin, and marrying her without her 
£ftthei^s consent while she was under age. 
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The letter be received from bie old Berrant, 
Fowkei, Btr«Dglhened ibis detfrmination on the 
pert of Lord BeleeslB, and he repaired to Fiosbarr 
to tee Sir John Tarleton, witbont being at all 
aware that the Judge was lying in a rather pre- 
carione state in conic qneoee of the wound he had 
received In the garden of Castlenean House. 

** Ton bring me new life," cried Judge Tarle- 
ton, when Lord Beleesis had explained bis errand 
to him. **Tbis man, Felix Heron, Is the bane of 
my life ; he has stolen from me my child, my only 
child r 

** What I the fair Edith, whom we all admired 
§0, only a year ago, at one of the Queen's draw- 
ing rooms?** 

** Yes— yes t My child, wbom I have brought 
up with such tenderness, and sacrificed so mnch 
for. Hem!** 

'* I helird somewhere^*' said Lord Beleesis, ** that 
Edith's mother had a competent fortune." 

'* Yes, yes— some means," replied the Judge, 
evasively. '* The interest of the money has suf- 
ficed for Edith's education. But oh, my Lord 
Belessis, it is a sad thing for an old man like me 
to be robbed of his only child. She is not of age 
yet, and if this villain Heron could be only caught 
and delivered up to Jastice, and my daughter re- 
stored to me, I would take good care of her for the 
future." 

**Then, Sir John, it appears," said Lord 
Beleeeis, "that we are both of a mind, and 
equally intereeted in this affair." 

"Yes, both— both!" 

** Lady Cleaveland, who bonours me with her 
exclusive confidence, is as angry with the Earl of 
Bridgewater for carry tug off her daughter, as you 
can be with Captain Heron for carrying off yours. 
Fur my part, I only feel like a nobleman and a 
gentleman in the matter." 

'*0h, of oourse^-of course!" said Sir John} 
**and I only as a father." 

Lord Belessis coughed slightly. 

**I suppose," he said, •«when the Lady Edith 
comes of sge, she can claim her mother's for- 
tune?" 

"Well, yes— she can." 

" Ah 1 I thought as much I** 

** And I suppose," said the Judge, fixing his 
little keen eyes upon Lord Belessis, "that when 
the young Lady Cleaveland comes of sge, she can 
claim a good portion of the Cleaveland estates ?" . 

" Well, I think I have heard she can." 

** And you are so intimate with Lady Cleave- 
land?" 

" I am. Her ladyship did me the honour to 
propoee an alliance between me and her daughter, 
which has only been frustrated by this young 
Lord Bridgewater ; and he would not have sao- 
oeeded bat for this Captain Heron, who, with un- 
paralleled audacity, crossed me and my friends on 
Barnes Common." 

" Be revenged on him, my lord, If you can ! 
Seize upon him, and lodge him In Kewgate! 
Bring me, likewise, my daughter; and I will then 
take care that the arm of the law is long enough 
and strong enough to do something In the affsSrs 
of the Cleaveland family." 

Lord Belessis was qu^te willing to enter Into 
this compact, which tended to eatisfy his bitterly 
revengeful fBelings against Heron. Bat he had 
no idea of going alone to meet his old servant, 



Fowkes; and about the cockpit in Westminster, 
and the tennis-court in the Haymark^t, he picked 
up a disorderly crew of seedy men upon town, 
broken-down gameeters, and adventurers, to the 
extant of about twenty, which with some trouble 
he got mounted and armed, and at the head of 
which, on that very evening that Captain Heron 
started from Epping Forest to rescue Sir Doml- 
nick Browne, he made his way by a circuitous 
route to the place of assignation mentioned by 
Fowkes. 

This man was one of the soonts or sentinels left 
In the wood by Captain Heron, for he had too little 
reUaoce upon him to take him upon any expedition 
which did not promise preeent and abundant booty. 

Fowkes guessed very well that he would be 
left as guard at one of the entrances of the forest, 
and, for the first time, it suited him admirably, 
since he was thus enabled to keep his appointment 
with lUs former master. Lord Belessis. 

It was this man, then, who conducted tlia foN^ 
midable party into the reossses of the wood, after 
Informing Lord Beleesis that, although Captain 
Heron was absent, he might make quite as im- 
portant a capture in the person of Editli, who 
certainly was somewhere In the intricacies of tlie 
forest. 

The storm that had swept over the tree -tope 
had somewhat disconcerted Lord Belessis and his 
party, but still they persevered ; and It was only 
the excellent Imitation of a large fierce dog, on 
the part of Tom Ripon, that had prevented them 
making their way among the old Priory fonn* 
dations by the same entrance as Edith. 

And now again we Join company with the three 
persons in whose fate we are interested, and who 
may well be called fugitives amid the dark and 
intricate receeaes of the ruins, since they are 
pursued by so preponderating a number of enemies. 

It was evident that Lord Beleesis and his party 
had now provided themselves with lights, for there 
was a red glow upon the broken walls, and Edith 
fancied they were much doser at hand than they 
actually were* 

"Are you quite sure, Tom,* she said, '*tbat 
you know your way from this spot to the well 
cavern?" 

" It is easy," said Tom ; *' we've only to go on 
without turning to the right or to the left, and we 
shall get to the gun-room.** 

" What b that?" 

" Ogle showed me that It*s where the Captain 
keeps some arms, and it's quite at the back of the 
old grotto. But come on. Lady Edith, the eooner 
we get there the better; for it may be some hours 
yet before the Captain comee back. I only wish 
he would come into the forest, those fisllows would 
soon be started out of it This is the way ; it s 
rather a low entrance, and narrow at first** 

The entrance was indeed low and narrow, being 
more like an accidental fissure in the wall than 
anything else. 

It was intensely dark, too» and Edith could not 
forbear saying to Tom, " Are you certain that we 
may proceed in safety, heedless of our footsteps?" 

" That you may. Lady Edith ; It's all level 
walking, and the ground Is as bard as possibls^ 
for no rain can get In here. There's more than 
thirty feet depth of old roots and foreet earth above 
us." 

"The place is like a dungeon,** said Mrs. OglSb 
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^ Dmt me I" iiid Tom ; *' I forgot yon, Betsy! 
Miod yoa pat one foot before the other properly, 
for the holee at the aide go down a thoiuand feet 
ixto the bowela of the earth.** 

**OredonB heavens 1 Bowels, did yon ulj, 
Tom?" 

Hra Ogle then uttered a faint icream, and de- 
clared that something had touched her foot 

*' That's the worst of this place,** said Tom. 
composedly ; " the toads are about the siz-^ of soup- 
plates, and if yon happen to tread on one of their 
backs, doo*t be make a scuffle and spit a little I" 

** I m faint t" said Mrs. Ogle. " if I was once 
to put my fbot on one of those toad's backs I 
should feel myself a lost woman !** 

•'Hu<ihl hushl** said Edith. "Do yon hear 
iothing? I fear we are pursued.** 

They all three halted, and then they heard a 
tonfused mnrmnr of voices, but whether any per- 
sons were actually in the narrow passage, or the 
echoing souod of their words was only wafted 
there in the stillness of the place, Edith conld not 
determine. 

The intense darknsss around her, however, 
began to have a deprcMing influence upon her, and 
she fancied the air felt thick and heavy. 

** Let OS hasten forward,'* she said, g«^nt1y ; " it 
is not well to linger in this fearful place, so far 
beneath the surface of the earth.** 

** Come onT* said Tom ; ^ we shall soon be out 
of it.** 

Edith was only too well pleased to follow Tom 
quickly, and it was a great relief to her when 
suddenly she felt a rush of cold air upon her face, 
and found that they had cleared the narrow, tor- 
tuous passage. 

**Now wait one moment. Lady Edith,** said 
Tom, ** and I will shut the door behind us. Ogle 
■bowed me all about it, because he knew very 
well he could depend on ma in case he wasn't here 
himself.** 

** Surely^ we pas s e d throngh no doorway,** said 
Edith. 

*' Oh, yes, ft was open, and lay fi«t against the 
wall. I will shut it up. and place the bar across 
it ; and it seem 4 to me now that we can t do better 
than go out into the forest** 

Tom's voice died away as he spoke, for he hsd 
gone back some distance into the narrow passage ; 
but be soon returned, and lighting a match, he 
held it up for a few minutes until it expired, so 
that Edith could Just see the strange sort of 
cavernuns place in which she was. 

It was, in fact, a cave or excavation at the back of 
the well cavern, with which it communicated in 
an intricate fashion; and throngh another low 
arched door of heavy planks of wood, so rugged, 
tough, and covered with earth and clsy, that it 
-would require a careful scrutiny to detect what it 
was. 

The roof of the cavern was about twenty feet 
hi height; and some coarse kind of matting seemed 
to have been fastened bj pegs of wood to the 
walls. 

Running along ft porUon of it was a she1( 
rudely construct^, but vsrj substantial, on which 
were various articles, apparently app«rtafaiing to 
fi.-e-arms ; and, in an indentation of the wall be- 
neath the shell; some ten or a dozen muskets were 
dnstered. 

Edith had barely aoM to make tUs brief tnrviy 



of the place, before the match which Tom liad lit 
went out 

Almost at the moment that it did so, a strange, 
hammering noise seemed to come from the very 
depths of the earth. 

For a few moments Edith was perplexed to ac- 
count for the strange sounds ; and Mrs. Ogle gave 
utterance to several expressions of alarm. Tom*s 
tone, too, was much less confident, as he said, 
" They've got into the narrow passage, and are 
stopped by the door. I wish the Captain wotild 
come.** 

**But we can go out into the forest," said 
Edith, hurri dly. 

** Tes ; and it's the only way now. Lady Edith. 
I must light another match, to look for the door 
that looks into the well cavern.*' 

Just as the match was lighted, and a little, 
glimmering blue flame b«gan to sputter at the 
end of it, there came a fearfal yell from the direction 
of the wood, apparently close to the month of the 
well cavern ; and mingling with the echoes of the 
fearful cry, came a voice in screaming exdama- 
Uons. 

" Oflf— off, I say I* it cried. " Let the bell toll 
first f It is not time I Are you in such haste to 
drsg him forth to death? Off, fiends that you 
are I Ton have no sons I Off, I say T 

**It is the poor maniac of the wen,** aaid 
Edith. 

*' I never heard such terrible noises In my life,** 
said Tom. 

'* I'm tumbg into a Jelly with fright," said 
Mrs. Ogle. 

The match sputtered up into a slight flame, 
and Edith then saw the low, arched door, wlfich 
led by a zigsag passage from one cavern to an* 
other. 

** Let ns hasten.** she said. ** I fear the poor 
creature is not alone, and that her wild delusions 
are not the only difficulties we shall have to con- 
tend with in reaching the forest" 

The sounds that xame from the outer ccvem 
must have made their way ixrto the inner one 
through some crevices, for they reached the ears of 
Edith distinctly. 

" What is it ?" cried a man's Toice. " Who ii 
it you've let Into the cave ?** 

** it may be the fiend himsslf," said another, 
" for all I know. I made a grasp at some strange 
figure that tried to pass me, and yon heard what 
an uproar took place." 

•* It's a mad woman," said a third voice. " I've 
heard of such being in the forest ; but we must 
hold our post for all that, since we are told that 
this is one of the secret outleU from the caverns." 

**They know alt," whispered Edith. 

••Nevermind," said Tom; •* they haven't got 
layet" 

*' Come out I" cried a loud voice. ** Mad, or not 
mad, you shan't stay in there I Lfght a link, my 
noble comrades I Lord Belessts is a PhcBoix, and 
is going to turn all our lead to gold. Ha, ha I 
This is rsre sport I A light! a light I We wiU 
have a look at the witch I" 

" They will do the poor creature a harm," said 
Edith, compassionately. 

** I think she. can Uke care of herself;" aaid 

TOHL 

The poor maidae spoke, and her tolct was nor 
•Mbdned, and imploring. 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



in 



SDim TIIB CAPrUhL 



" Look yon, sin," she laid ; ** yoa come to mo 
tbc execution ; but till the bell tolU, I tell yoa, it 
cannot be. It ie crael . Jodge Tarleton that hae 
condemned my boy I Mark you that, Bin — hang« 
iog Jadge Tarleton 1 But the time will come— 
oh I the time will come— when he will en^y the 
poor, etill form that swinge on the mited iron of 
thejibbetr 

*' Come ont, witch I** cried one of the men. 
** Gome ont, or 111 Mnd a ballet after yoa I" 

**Beaatifiil creatore I** said another, in a banter- 
ing tone ; ''oome ont, or, in a lady-like manner, 
inyite na into yonr den, for the rain is nnpleaaant 
An elm-tree leaf may be a good nmbreUa for a 
gnat, bat its scarcely wide enough for a hand- 
aome fellow like me^ so^ good witch, don*t be 
tronblesome." 

The steady blows upon the door of the narrow 
passage still oontinned. 
*' We mast do something," sdd Tom. 
**Bat what, yoa little wretch?' said Mrs. Ogle. 
** Toa broaght as into all this mischief. Tm snre, 
flh>m what I can hear, one of these gentlemen 
ontiide must be a very proper man. He's sing- 
ing a song now abont loyely woman; and, for idl 
I know, it may be his delicate way of allnding to 
me." 
The Uttle light had gone ont 
** Another match," sidd Tom. 
" Well, I don't know,** said Mrs. Ogle. *< If it 
was to please proridenoe to take Ogle, another 
match might do." 

•* Ladv Edith," said Tom, in a whisper, " when 
are yon 7" 
•*Here." 

''Don't ha frightened I" 
" I am not, bat I am anziooa." 
"I mean at a noise?" 
** What noise?" 

*< Vm going to fire one of the mnskets." 
"Then we*rs blown np into atoms I" said Mrt. 
Ogle. 

A crashing sonnd at this moment proclaimed 
that that portion of Lord Beleeeis*8 party which 
had panaed the fagitives through the winding 
passage had sacoecded in breaking throngh the 
door which Tom had doeed. 

At the aame moment the sharp report of a 
musket rang throngh the cayem, and Tom called 
out, in as big a yolce as he ooald assume, ** Con* 
on, there's bulleU enough for ererybody I" 

The eiiect of this shot seemed to be all llMft 
conld be wished, ibr the scuffle and the oath* 
that ensued as Lord Belessis's party cleared away 
from the door they had broken in, suffideatlj 
indicated the panic that had seiaed npon them. 

But still there came a strange red glare of 
light into the carem from the narrow paaeage, 
snd by that, as the smoke cleared away, Tom 
conld see that Edith was standing by hia aide, 
calm and composed, although pale. 

Mrs. Ogle had fallen into a remote oemer,. 
and seemed, by Tarious starts and twitcbea, to bft 
meditating a fit of hysterics. 

"It's a capita] thing," said Tom, "tbaith* 
Csptsin keeps these guns always loaded." 
"* There's a light,*' said Edith. 
**Tes} I can't make that out, as they aeem all 
J«^;^« '™* •^'J^- ^«^ ^'^ g© «nd ••• wha^ 

"Becanfolf^ToMr / 



** I wOL Bat would you mind. Lady Editl^ 
taking one of the guos, and if yon see anybody twj 
to lay hold of me, just fire away." 

'* I wUl arm myself," said Edith; «<bnt I wiO 
be specially carefol how I fire." 

Edith took one of the mnsketa, and held it In 
such an attitude that Tom, as he crawled aloug 
towards the narrow opening, might be said to pro- 
oeed under the protection of its mnssle. 

^'I aee," said Tom. **They*ye thrown down 
one of their torches, and it's still bundng. Ill 
bring it in." 

''No,noI"siddEdith. 

The words were scarcely out of her mouth 
whan the loud report of soma fire-arm in the nar- 
row passage drowned all other sounds, and a 
ballet came whistling into the cayem, and lodged 
in the wall, abont aiz Inchea abore Mrs. Ogle*s 



Edith darted forwat^ The fallen torch threw 
a lurid glare into the passage through the smoke 
of the discharge. She thought Tom was killed, 
as he lay at full length at her feet, and on the 
impulse of the moment she lerelled the musket, 
and fired after a retreating figure she sawfiur away 
in the distanosi 



CHAPTER CLIII. 

CAPTACr BBBOV BUCUBB BDrTR FROM BIB 
VOB9 DT TRB FOBBBT. 

It was with a feeling of great anguish that Edith 
looked down at what she suppoeed to be either 
the dead body of Tom Eipon, or that faithfhl and 
•onrageooa boy badly wounded, and It was with 
a ssnsation of intense relief that ehe heard Tom*a 
▼oioe in the midst of the amoke from the dia- 
charged firs-anns. 

••Airs right rtsied Tom. "They hayn'thitBa 
yet ; but I rather think yon*ve settled one of then. 
Lady Edith, by the noise he made." 

•*I shicerely hope not," said Edith. •*! find 
ImpulsiTely, Uiinldng yon were badly hurt" 

•'Not a blt^-nota bit; and here's their Ihik, 
that they threw down; eo we shall be able to 
see abont us in the cavern." 

Tom did not trust himself exacUy to rise to his 
feet, for ha thought probably that Edith'a foea 
might still be lyhig in ambush; but ha erspC 
along faito the earthy cave, until he got ont of the 
line of any fire faito the nairow passage. 

•• I don*t think at all theyll come np again thia 
"way," said Tom ; '• because, although they may 
Iknow or think that only one will be shot, nobody 
Uikes to be the hiq>py individual. But I do wish 
Che Captain wonld come." 

•'And I," aaid Edith, ''from my heart, wiah 
It." 

Lond cries, and all the IndicaUons of a serions 
scuffle taking place In the outer cavern that looked 
forth faito the cavern by the old well, were now 
plainly heard; and the voice of the poor maniae 
woman swelled upon their ears, as she cried out, 
" Has the cruel Judge condemned me, too ? Am 
I to be dragged to death, to please hanging Judgo 
Tarleton? Let it be, then, on the same tree where 
awings mv boy, and we will fight the earrion hirda 
logethSR'' 
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** SQenctt, hag 1** exdaixned a roagh Toioe. " This 
madness may be Mgned, for all I know.'* 

*' Oh, she*B mad enough, my lord,** said anotlMr. 
**rye heaid of her often.** 

"^Seeors Imt, and see that shs does no mlaeUei; 
Now that wo perfisotly know those we seek 
nra in these oaYams, we must have them.** 

'* What is to bo doner whisperad Edith. "We 
nra hemmed in now by onemies in both directiona: 
The namw passage ij which we came here is no 
donbt well gnaided; and if these men do but 
peneCrato into this ctsfuu^ by the outer one, we 
ardoet** 

''They may not find the way,** said Tom, *• for 
it*B not easy, and has rather a strong door, too.** 

It was quite erideot now, from the tumult of 
Toioes in what oiight be properly called the well- 
cmyem, that it was occupied by Lord Belessis and 
« portion of h<8 party The remainder of his men 
BO doubt kept gwxl guard hi the ninow pMsage, 
Na M.-— Sdrb. 



keeping, however, carefully out of the range of 
any bullet that might be sent down it on a death- 
dealing errand. 

And now, as minnta after minute psssed, Edith 
hoped, oTon against probability, for the return of 
Oaptain Heron. 

A sudden calm in the various noises which now 
betokened the prMsnoe of foes in the outer cavern 
became more alarming than the sounds indicative 
of their actual presence. This calm lasted for a 
considerable time; and then T«iiif in ft whisper to 
Edith, said, '*Doii*t you hear anything^ Lady 
Edith ?»• 

''Tes. A sort of scratching noise.** 

**They*ve found out the old wooden door that 
leads into tUs second cavern, then.'* 

** Do you think this link has betrayed us?** 

"Hardly,** saUTom; **bat, after all, it majr 
be as well to put it oat*' 

"Oh, don*tl— «h, don'tr eiisd Xn. 0#a "I 
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know we shall be killed, bat it will be more 
utSsfkctory to have a light, if it*i only Jut to tee 
how they do it** 

"We may be invitiiig another danger," laid 
Edith, '*by depriving oanelvei of a light Tha 
men may make a roah from the nttrow paaaage 
again.** 

'•If they do," Bidd Tom, ''itll bo woree for 
them; and before I pat ont the light, Lady Edith, 
I fhonld Jut like yoa to take thia littla Ut of 
atring in yonr hand.** 

••String? What for, TomT 

••Why, yoa aee, Fto laid dovA one of the 
moaketa at the moath of the paaaage; and the 
other end of thia atring is tied to the tiigger, ao 
yon're nothing to do, Lady Edith, if there ia any 
alarm, but give the atring a Jerk, and off will go 
the moaket** 

Edith rather meehanically, than i^ ng wiah 
to do 80» took the oord la her hand ; and, K the 
aaoie moment, Tom eztingalihed the light 

It waa not making a^y very great aaorifiot to 
pnt oat the light, for It wii nearly bamt down to 
the end, a>d of Ita own aoeord voold aoon liava 
left them in darkneaa. 

The moment the Unk w«a estlngaiahed, Edith 
aaw the extreme danger of haying kept it alight 
at aU, ainoe j^bably it had bean the meana of ro- 
vealing the ezittenoa of the inner cavern—* fact 
which waa aoiieiently esempU^ad h^ the entrance 
throogh the minate crevloai of naiiow pencils of 
light from the torohea with wl^ah Lord BakMia*a 
partv waa provided. 

jim myateriona scratching at tha door evidently 
rsauted from aome qaiet mode of endanvoaring to 
open It: and the caatlon with which this waa at- 
tempted sufficiently testified to the fear which the 
aaaailanla had of the fire-arma of the Avitivaa In 
the eavem. 
I ''What iatobadone?*'aaid Edith, hi ao low a 
tone to Tom that their foes oonld not pottlbly 
hear her. 

•'Well,** Bidd Tom, ••it seems to me that I 
hardly know; bat aoppose we lUl three lira 
throagh the door on the chance of hltUng acme 
of themr* 

••Not me,** aaldMn. Ogle— <'ao4 mat Toa 
wretched boy, don't be aakhig me to to gone. 
And, in fiust, I won*t touch one at all, for yon 
never can know exactly which end the bnUet is 
coming ont of I** 

'•SUence-aOenoe!*' said Edith. ••Donotapeak 
Bolondl" 

At this moment then waa a aharp knocking 
on the outside of the door, whieh waa evidently 
I to challenge the tttantfon of thoae within the 
cavern. 

"Do not apeak,** aald Edith. «< To parlay with 
themisnaeleaBL** 

••Hinoal**eriad n volea from wHhoit, aHar the 
knocking at the door had eontlnned for aoma 
Moonda,— •<hllloa, witUn than I*> 

Edith and Tom kept n profeand aflanea. 

••Ton will not apeak,** added thevoioe; •'bnt 
Vm weU aware, EdMh Tteletoa, that yon an on 
the other aide of thia door. I am n nobleman, 
and yoa can have nothhug to fear from ma, aa my 
aole ol^eot la to condoot yon to yonr fother, who 
la meet anzlona to rscetvn yoa, and raaene yon 
from prsaent drcnmatanosBi whiali canaol be to 
yoarfntftortohtSb** 



••This should be evidence," thought Edith, 
•• that my father oontlnnes to get better from his 
wound.** 

•• Ton had better answer,** cried the voice. •• or 
we will break down the door the moment the 
hatchets arrive we have sent for I** 

Still Edith kept silent Hm Ogle, however, 
wanted very mndi to say aomething ; and it waa 
only Tom who prevented har, for suspecting aa 
much, he whispered to her, "Thij'll slioot you the 
moment you open jwu mouth. They can't see 
as, but they want to be gnided by the voice iriiaro 
to fire." 

This effeetnally rileneed Mra. Qc^s^ iHioaa fear 
of fire-arma waa decidedly in the aaoendant 

Edith waa perplexed to know what to do for 
the beat; for dthough then wen osrtainfy aome 
capabilities in tkom ^vems for standing a kind 
of siage^ yet she feared it oonld not be pro- 
tracted long monsA to procnn the ntnm of Cap- 
tain Heron and hfe band. 

And yet alnady aoma honn had passed awi^— 
for In rapid action the time flies swiftly— and the 
night waa far advanced. It would eeem indeed 
aa if Lord Beleaats and Ua party wen anxkms to 
convert their siege of the cavema into a kind of 
blockade ; but the feel waa, that lince the firing, 
hia lordship hi^ haoome aoapiciooa that the little 
expedition was not ao aaqr « i» mh aa he had 
pletored it to hUnaaU 

From private moavia wd pi|v«ta Iwtrsd he had 
ondertakan the affair^ ^ut noifr that It promised 
danger beyond hia caknlatlon^ ha sent off one of 
his man to a neighbouring )ustio% with a request 
that aome rMralar constables might be plaosd at 
UsdtoposaL 

These his kidship waited foi; becaosa he wished 
to place them in thevan of the battle^ rather than 
lisk his own person in that honourable position. 

While he ao waited, however, he adopted a 
plan which ha thought might force affain to a 
GKisla. 

The grinding, acratching noise wMch Edith had 
heard at the door connecting the two caverns, had 
resulted in the displacement of a porUon of the 
upper part of it ; and in the darkness it was not 
at all difficult for Edith and Tom Bipon to see 
that thie rssuH was produced. 

Most effectually, however, did Tom prsveot any 
further exertions in that quarter; for stan ing by 
.the side of the door, eo as to protect himself from 
a shot through its panels, he prqlected stiently 
the barrel of a moaket about a couple of inches 
throog*4 the opening. 

This WM a hint which Lnd Be1essU*s msn 
wen not dow hi taking; and the neighbourhood 
of the rough ond rugged little door waa at once 



•^They'n going to fin on na^ mylocdPaaid 
OBo of the man. 

••Let them alone than," repUod Lord Belessia. 
••Th^ will only too aoon bo glad to come out 
Give me a'liak. That wiU do." 

What it waa that Lord Beleasis dedand ••would 
do,** reasainod for aome mfaptuCaa quite a mystery 
to Tom Btpon and Edith. Than, however, the 
of the worda declared theoBaelvea most 



A danas^ yeUow vigour began to pour into the 
cavern thioagh the opening at the upper part of 
thodoor; ond it waa aeoompaniad byao atrong 
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ai odour of duap wood smonldarixig and strnggling 
with flaoM, tiukt Edith ooold hAYO do doubt wh«t- 
oftf of what had oeeanad. 

During that qaiflBoent poriod when Lord Balenia 
had appomd to bo doing nothing, ha had ordered 
aome of his man to ooUeet from the forest a 
quantity of bmshwood and old lialf-decayed leavea, 
to whioh ha had set light ; and, as tha wind 
was in such a quarter that it blew right into tha 
cavem, by te tha gnatarpart of tha smoke made 
its way through the orifioe at the top of the small 
door, ▼ery much as it would iiava tsiken its couaa 
through a regular chimney. 

And the very fhct that tha wood waa green and 
damp made it answer Lord Beleseis's purpose 
much better tbsn though it had burned freely, for 
the smoke was thick and denser and meet an- 
tagonUtio to human existence. 

For a time it gathered in thick donds at tha 
roof of the oavem, from whence, as it accumu- 
lated in quantity, it slowly descended, ooming 
down inch by inch towards the devoted beads of 
the three persona who maintained that place of 
refuge. 

" Now, indeed,** said Edith, '* we are lost ; but 
I would rather die than be torn in life from Epping 
Forest. It is my home, and the home of Felix 
What have I endured in the world beyond it 
but misery, oppreaeion, and despair ?** 

** Then," said Tom, ** we*U fight oar way out" 
A loud acnam from Hra Ogle at this moment 
prodained that either somethiog lud happened 
to awaken her fears, or that she had lost sufficient 
power ow herself to keep silent any longer. 
*' What's the matter with yon now?** said Tom. 
*« Murder I" aaid Mra, Ogle. ** Vw gone through 
thewaUr 

The green wood had been massed up against 
the lower part of the door ; and now, as if it would 
perform a kindly office to those perwns who were 
already beginning to feel the sufTocsting influence 
of its smoke, it shot two or three bright tongues 
of flame into the cavern. 

By that light a mott singular aight prssentad 
itsdf in regard to Mrs. Ogle 

Nothing, however, waa visible, excepting her 
feet, encased in a pair of faahionable high-heeled 
boots whioh she bad brought from London, and 
which she rattled together with a vehemence which 
Bttflidently portrayed the mortal fear that was io 
heart and brain, wherever those portions of her 
sBimal economy might be^ 

** Why, where are yon?** eaid Tom. "Ton*ve 
gone right through the wall of the cave I** 

Edith sprung Ibrward; and to her surprise, 
what had appeared a portion of the earthen wall 
of the cavern, and against which Mrs. Ogle had 
been resting, had been nothing mora than a piece 
of coarse canvass stretched over an opening, and 
80 bedaubed with day and earth, aa exactly to 
nsembia tha aoRovndiiDg solid walL 

There eonld not ha a doubt that whatever had 
been tha original nses of those caverns in connexion 
with the eld Priory ruins, seeare and hidden modes 
of eommnnicatloB had entered largdy into the 
motlvse of their oonstmetioa. 

Aorident now revealed one of those curious 
secret paesages, which, no doubt, communicated 
with other parte of tha ndna; and it waa at a 
fortunate moment for Edith, Tom Bipon, and 
Mrs. Ogle, that rach an aoddent took place, for 



the dense smoke fh>m the burning wood was col- 
lecting in alarming quantities. 

A very few moments more, and the atmosphere 
of that cavern would have been quite unfit for 
human lungs. 

The flames began to lick the famer side of the 
door, prodnchig a strange, crackling sound upon 
tho ancient wood- work, and throwing a strength 
lurid glare over the interior of the cave. 

Tom saw dmost at the same moment that 
Edith did how important a discoveiy had beea 
mada 

"Lady Edith,** he said, ••wediall get away, 
after all.** 

" This is Indeed providenaal,** said Edith. <• We 
will pursne this passage, let it lead to where it 
may- 

"Now, mum,** add Tom to Mrs. Ogle, "wiU 
yon get up, or are we to walk over yon r* 

"Mercy upon met** add Mrs. Ogle. "What 
has happened?** 

The opening in the wall was not much above 
four feet in height, ao that untfl Mrs. Ogle extri- 
cated herself from it, ndther Tom nor Edith ooald 
pass from the cavern in that direction. 

Fright, however, seemed eo entfrdy to have 
taken possession of her, that she was quite Uica- 
pable of understanding what she was required to 
do. But Tom and Edith, however, were warned 
of the necessity (or immediate action by hearing 
an order given in a loud voice firom the wdl- 
cavem. 

"Giva tha signal,'* cried Lord Bdessis, "Ibr 
the other party to make a rush now through tha 
narrow passage. I expect the smoke by tUs 
time haa silenod opposition.'* 

Upon hearing this, Tom laid violent hold upon 
Mrs. Ogle, and, in spite of her reeistance, dragged 
her out of the narrow passage, where of her own 
accord she would ndther have advanced or re- 
treated, having hi her fright some obscure idea 
that she was safe so long as her head was in it 

"Now, Lady Edith,** sdd Tom ; " off we go !** 

Edith iras about to enter the passage in the wall 
of the caTem, but Tom detdned her for a moment 
by holding her arm. 

" No,** he sdd ; " let me go first i there may be 
some dsep hole, for all we know. ^ 

"And yon would encounter that danger?** sdd 
Edith. 

" To bs sure t** sdd Tom. " When a man has 
the care of hdplees femdes he don't mind trifles 
like that Bfra. Ogle, come on T 

"Fm a dead woman!** said Mrs. Ogle. 

Tom entered the narrow deft in the wdl quick] 7, 
and Edith, fully believing that Mrs. Ogle woold 
foUow them, kept dose upon his heels. 

The passage waa very narrow indeed, but it waa 
some satisfaction to flnd that at about six or dght 
feet firom its entrance its height very materially 
increased, so that there was no longer any neces- 
sity for stooping hi making progrees through it 

It was not until they had gone a condderabla 
distance that Edith ftlt certahi Un, Ogle waa not 
following them. 

Any idea, however, of retradog thdratepa on 
her account would have been too abeurd, since she 
certainly had every opportunity of availing hersdf 
of the same chance of escape whioh presented itself 
to them. 

The fiurt, however, waa, that Mra. Ogle waa ao 
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terrified that the lost all ooneeption of irhat she was 
about; and, after moniiig twice round the cavern, 
she had plnnged into the narrow passage, from 
which a portimi of Lord Beteasis*s men might be 
expected ersfy minute to make the rash which 
th^ were to be aignalled to take. 

As Tom Bipon and Edith crept slowly onward, 
the yarions noises which they leift behind them in 
the caTerns died away into indistinct mnrmnrs. 

A death-like stillness reigned about them. 

MTom,** said Edith, '*! am apprehensive that 
if this narrow deft in the hill-side continues much 
longer the air will be too dose for respiration. 
Tell me at once if you have any fear on that 
head, and we will retrace our steps." 

"No,** said Tom; **I can breathe very weU. 
But what's that, Lady Edith? Is it the moon?" 

A considerable distance off, in front of them, 
appeared a very faint, white ray of light; but 
where it came ffom, or by what means it got into 
that cavernous recess, seemed to baffle coi\]epture. 

Yet it was a sometliuig gratefol and reassuring 
to feel that thers was any communication, however 
slight, with the external atmosphere and that 
gloomy deft beneath the surface of the earth, 
through which Edith and Tom Bipon were making 
their way. 

It had been quite evident to Edith that for 
some distance thdr route had been on a gentle 
decline downwards ; but, from about the time she 
had observed that faint ray of light, it was as 
evident that the incline had dtered its character, 
and rose considerably, 

Tom ran on now rather in advance^ and Edith 
heard him calling out to her. 

" Lady Edith, Lady Edith; I don't know when 
we are; but it*s daylight, and here's a grating 
that looks up right into the forest.** 

Edith could hardly believe it posnble that they 
had been in those gloomy-looking reoessea— which 
made an intricate world of themsdves— beneath 
the old treee of Epping Forest, during dl the bouts 
of darkness. But so it was— the dawn had come. 

Long, dant rays of faint sunlight were beginning 
to penetrate the depths of the wood. 

Edith, to her great surprise, fraud that Tom 
had hdted beneath what appeued to be a grating 
let into the earth. 

Grass, thisdes, and some common wood-crespen, 
so nearly obscured it on the outer dde, that it was 
only in coosequenos of the penetration of the subtle 
daylight through minute crevicee that even they, 
looking from darkness to light, could percdva it 

'•There's loU of fresh air,** said Tom. 

A keen, cool current rushed, with a dight sighing 
nois^ through tlie crevices of the grating ; and then 
both Edith and Tom started suddenly back, as a 
pdpable dark shadow passed over its outer snifaoe. 

** What was that?** add Edith, in a low tone. 
'* I fear that our enemies are even at this spot" 

"It waa a fox, or a hare,** sdd Tom, "Fm 
quite sure; and I should say. Lady Edith, that 
the best thing we can do ia to get out of here u 
quick as posnble.** 

" Can we break onr way through those ban?" 

"Why, here's one of them,*' sdd Tom, ** fallen 
in I I shouldn't wonder now. Lady Edith, that 
this grating has been here for hundreds of years. 
Why, it's as rotten as pieces of stick 1 Here it 
goes, and hers I come I Whoop I HQloa I** 

Tom, aa he spoke, dambered up to the grating. 



and so old and decayed wis it, that by the msfo 
force of his hand strildng against it, he was able to 
make his way through into a portion of the old 
crombUng rains of the Friory and Kanor House 
of Hindidiffe. 

It would seem that that part of tlin rdna waa 
seldom vidted, for a hare with a couple of leveieu 
only made their way dowly from the place aa 
Tom emeiged from underground into the day- 
light 

*• All's rigjit, Lady Edith," bo add. «*Thera's 
nobody here, and I Csney we're tu enough away 
from those rascals in the cavern, to be out of 
all danger from them." 

WHh the assistance of Tom, Edith fraud it an 
easy task enough to get through the grating ; but 
when Tom waved hia hand over his head, and 
seemed to think that they had accomplished every- 
thing by their escape from the caverns, Edith 
chedied his exultation by saying, "Ton forget 
that though we came ttvoogh a passage whteh 
was conceded up to the moment of our acddentd 
discovery of it, we were compelled to leave it openi 
and those who wish evil to us can easily travaesa 
it in pursuit" 

Tom looked grave, and iHiistled. 

'* Te be sue, Lady Edith—- to be ania--BO they 
can— so they can— no, they can*t 1" 

** What do you mean, Tom?" 

** Why, look you here I We can*t stop up the 
other end, but we can tiiis." 

Even as he spoke, Tom set to worie with a wQI, 
and proceeded to lay branches of the brushwood, 
and every portable artide he could lay his hand i 
on, over the opening through which U^y had | 
emerged from the cavernous recess. 

<<If we can only stop out the daylight,** said 
Tom, " they will never think of trying how thick 
the coveting Is, but will foncy there*s a regular 
roof over their heads. I only wish I had a spade. 
Lady Editli, but I suppose hands were made before 
spades, and the leaves of the trees here seem to be 
ever so many feet deep on the ground.** 

So lightly impacted was the surface soil of that 
part of the forest, that Tom had no difficulty 
whatever, by vigorondy working with his liands^ i 
in making such a pUe over the opening leading to . 
the cavern, that from within, no one could 
posdbly suq)ect that the trifling exsrose of labour , 
would carry them to dayUght i 

"What shall we do now?" add Edith. ««Wa 
must not show ouradves in the ordinary giades of 
the forest until Felix raturas." 

** I know which way hell oome in," said Tom: 
"it'U be by the narrow glade, dose by the spot that 
dl the men cdl the *Five Oaks.* Itfs dayUght 
now. Lady £dith,and suppose we go there and wait 
for him?" 

"It wUt indeed be wise to do so, Tom. An 
the thickets dense? Can we hide wdl?** 

" I should Udnk so. Why, there's a eompleta 
little wood of nut-trees, that have the place aU to 
themsdves; and if once we get among them, 
nobody can poedUy see us. Peifa^is It won*t ba 
sasy to gee there, because you ses^ Imdj Edith, 
we can't take the open forest roads ; but it's better 
to be scratched a little with the brambles, than fatt 
in with those men, who want to bum us alive In 
the cave." 

••Inflnitdy better," said Edith. **l ahaU not 
ba afraid to follow ym* 
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Tom led th» way, and in ib» oonne of a quarter 
of an hour he and Edith were safdy enongh hidden 
ft the midat of a oomplete gn»?a of moat Inznriant 
nnt-hnahee. 

There thqr waited for the airival of Captain 
Heron. 



CHAPTER CLIV. 

liOBD IIKf.Ttf«WI HAS TO OIVB KVWWXCa XBT A 
DISAOIODIABLB CASE. 

It wai while Edith and Tom Ripon were concealed 
in tliis nut-grove, awaiting, with no email anxiety, 
the retnm of Captain Heron to Epping Foreat, 
that tliat itrange preeentiment of eomething going 
wrong in liie sylvan home came over Heron, as he 
gallopped ahead of liia men, after their serious and 
dangerous adventure in the crypt of St Paul's. 

Captain Heron was not superstitions, but he was 
'■lounted on Daisy; and what so easy for his 
imagination, when onoe awakened to the suppo- 
sitltm of fear for those whom he loved, to re-act 
upon his nervous system, and give the impulse of 
apeed to the gallant creature he bestrode. 

It Was, then, that undefined feeling, that the 
nearer he approaehed Epping Forest Ae happier 
he would become, which* induced a speed which 
soon left his oompanions behind eomewhat more 
than a mile. 

▲lone, then, and at that striding half-gallop 
which carried Daisy over the ground with such 
•mazing celerity, Captun Heron reached the con- 
fines of Epping Forest. 

He drew rSa about two hundred yards from 
those very nut-bushes among which EdiUi and 
Tom Ripon were concealed. 

A confused murmur, as of voioee in the wood, 
came upon the ears of Captain Heron ; and instead 
of maUng his usual cry of ** Hawks and lierons,** 
to clialleoge the attention of one of the scouts 
who should be on duty at that part of the foreet, 
he was profoundly still. 

Captain Heron seemed to throw all his sensss 
into tiiat one of listening. 

The dense bushes, and the thick foliage of the 
tall forest trees, effectually hid him firom the sight 
of Edith. True she had heard the swift beaUng 
of the horse's hoob on the ground, but she could 
not recognise them with sufficient certainty to say 
that they bespoke the appearance of Captidn 
Heron. 

Tet there was both a hope and a fear in her 
mind that it might be liim, — a hqie, because it 
would have been a Joy to look into his face again 
— a fear that he ivould be alone^ and so unable to 
cope with his enemies in the foresL 

And so, as Captain Heron listened fiir any sound, 
or rather that he miglit comprehend the meaning 
of the faint noisee that osme to his ears, Edith 
also listened, in the hope that the hofseman, who 
bad paused so suddenly a short distance .from the 
place of her concealment, might utter some word 
that would enable her to dedde if he were the 
dearly expected arrival, or not 

** Whisper to me^ Tom Ripon," aha said. '*Is 
:t the Captain?" 

" It's not like him," said Tom, hi the same tone, 
'for he generally gallopa fight faito the wood; and 



beddes, yon know. Lady Edith, he went out with 
all the men but two." 

"That is true." 

" And so, yon see, he*s not likely to come badi 
alone." 

" No, no ! He would not" 

** The fellowa have often told me he haa sent 
them back without him, while he has stayed to 
finish some affair, perhaps, in town ; but lie never 
leaves them whUe theire*s anything to Im done. 
However, I don't see why I shouldn't crawl through 
the bushes, and take a look at him.'* 

" Do so, if you can with safety." 

Tom was about to move firom the side of Edith, 
when the faint murmuring sounds, which had 
come from the very depths ot the forest, began to 
increase, so as evidently to point out the approach 
of Lord Belessis and his men to that part of the 
wood. 

Tired out, and disappointed by their long and 
fruitless search, which had resulted only In the 
capture of Mrs. Ogle, they were leaving the forest 
in rather a tumultuous manner, folly believing 
that for them there waa no danger beneath the 
ovesgianging branches of the beautiful glades 
which they had held ponession of for so many 
hours. 

Lord Beleesis had utterly Cidled on his mission. 

These sounds of an approaching throng of 
persons reached the ears of Captain Heron as 
quickly aa they did those of Edith. 

Alarmed for her safety, he darted forward ; and 
clearing the trunk of a fallen tree, Daisy came to 
a halt close to the nnt-buahes which screened 
Edith and Tom Ripon from observation. 

Had Heron not been mounted, and had he not 
raised himself in the stirrups to get as extended 
a view as possible into the forest, Edith would even 
then not have seen him ; but as it was, the bat 
and feathers and the upper part of his face were 
visible to her over the topmost branches of the 
nut "trees. 

How weloome waa the dght of thoee well*known 
features to Edith f The sparkling eyes— the 
youthful and ingenuous expression of countenance 
— the soft, fall moustache that shaded the upper 
fip — and Uie few dnstering curls that would escape 
from beneath the hat, — all spoke to her heart in 
the mental aooenta of reoognitfon. 

"Felix— Felixl** she cried. *«Tou an than, 
andaUisweUl" 

The sound of that well>known voice struck 
upon his ears; and the start that he gave made 
Daisy execute a curvet, which would have unseated 
a less skUful rider. 

"Edith— Edith, can this be poeeible? Ton 
here, and on the outskirts of the forest! My pre- 
sentiments, then, were not in vain. Something 
must have happened." 

"I am here, Felix; but I am well and unin- 
jured." 

Captahi Heron almost flung himself fh>m his 
saddle. 

''Still, Daisy— be stiU (" he cried, and in an- 
other moment he was beating his way through 
the nut-bushes, in the direction of the sound o( 
Edith's voica 

" Hurrah !" eried Tom. " Here we are, Captwn I 
All's right, now yon*ve oome back I ril take care 
of Daisy!" 

"Do so. Edith— Edith, what is aU this? Ton 
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look pale and agitated; and yovr dreaa is torn by 
the briars of the foreet." 

Sdith waa M weU plaaied to M hanelf cOaaped 
to the breast of Captain Heron, that it was some 
few minates before she could summon words suffi- 
d^nt to inform him what had occurred in the forest 
daring his absence. 

And bnt a short time was allowed to Edith In 
which to render this necessary exptaoation, for 
Lord Belessis, and the party of men who were 
with him, disappointed of their chief prey, and 
fearfhl of the retom of Captain Heron in force to 
the forest, rapidly approached the spot 

" Captain— Captain r cried Tom; '<rmafiraid 
we shan't be able to fight so many^ for there are 
twenty of them at least I** 

*'8ay yon so?** exclaimed Heron, as ha drew 
his swonL '* I will, at least, hold this pass, Edith, 
while yon galloff opon Daisy over the littie waste 
ground adjoining the road. Ton will soon meet 
the band, headed by Ogle^ and can hasten their 
approach**' 

•'No, nol** said Edith. "With yon, Felix— 
with yon 1 I will share yoor danger I** 

**.Bffavo 1" cried Tom, as be dapped hSi hands. 
"Here they comer' 

*< Our foee?** asked Edith. 

" No— our own fellows. And there*a Ogle I* 

" It is true,** said Heron ; "and they see that 
something's amiss, too. Behold ! Edith, they set 
their epurs to their horsee ! Ogle points to this 
part of the wood. They see Daisy waiting with- 
out a rider. Retire, dear Edith, into the brush- 
wood, and we will soon render an aooonnt of 
these marauders into our sylvan home.** 

Bnt Edith atill dung to him. 

"They wUl kiU yon, Felix— th^ wiH kffl 
you!" 

"Nay-not so ; and yet it b posiiblfli if "* 

"If what, Felix?— Ob, if what?" 

Heron smiled. 

"H yon, dear Edith, obUgs than by holding 
my ann." 

She released him in a moment 

" Now, that is weU I'* said Heron. " Would it 
become me, Edith, to aUow ray men, who follow 
me so faithfully, and whom 1 profess to lead, to 
engage in this conflict, while I atood idly by, lurk- 
ing in the bushes r 

" No, Felix, no— a thousand times, noP 

"Ton bid me go, then?" 

"Tee; and heaven protect yon t** 

Felix Heron darted to Daisy, and sprung to fbo 
saddle. 

Up to that momant, Ogle and the band had not 
observed him, for the tall bushes and trse saplfaiga 
had hidden him tnm their sight ; but now, when 
they saw him fairly mounted, and turning to 
head them, they raiaed a cheer of satisfoction. • 

That cheer struck a cold chill to the heart of 
Lord Beleesis and his party. 

Then there came a screaming voice firom among 
thetresa. 

"Ogle, you viUain!* cried n voice. "Here's 
your natural bom wiili captive^ by twenty men. 
Are yon half a man, that you don*t fly down all 
their throats, and reeone me at once?" 

Lord Beleasis's party halted, and for a moment 
he bimaelf hesitated wbout engaging in the sert of 
conflict that seemed approaching* 

Passion, however, got tke better of a certain 



kind of oowaidice whIdiiVM buUng at the bottom 
of hia heart 

"Forward, my man 1" ha eiied. "They aro but 
thievea and cut-purses, after alL They wHl fly 
before you, lind in slual catch a fbw of the Und- 
moet of them, as fbod for Tyburn treeb" 

" Halt !" cried Captain Heron to his men. 

There was an ominottl clicking of pistol locks. 

" Let no man fire,** he aaid, "unless he bean 
the word from mb." 

Por another moment there was a pause of 
expectation, and Lord Beleesis called out in aloM 
voice, " Tidd, you scoundrels I I call upon yon 
to do BO in the name of the Uwl" 

"Charge I** cried Heron. 

He dashed fbrward bi trout of his men witb 
Ogle by his side, and although much inferior in 
number to Lord Belessis*s party, the compact and 
ready manner in which the ftvebcotere of the 
foreet followed their leader struck dismay into tho 
desultory crew that compoeed the other foroa 

They wavered— broke up into twoe and tlirees ; 
and then, as Captain Heron's party dashed la 
among the trees^ Lord Beleeds's men, in a state of 
perfect ront^ sought individual aafoty in all diree* 



Staggered and oonfonnded by this desertion of 
the troop he had brought with him to Epplng 
Forest, under such fine promisee, Lord Bdessis waa n 
moment or two before he could gather his prssenci 
of mind to act for hia own aafety. 

That moment or two brought Captain Heroa 
to his side. 

" So, my lord,** ha cried, "wo meat again.* 

" Villain r cried Bdeeda. 

" Welcome to the ehades of old Epidng ; and as 
for villain, were the word but a thing instead of a 
sound, I would cfim it down yonr rebellions 
throat** 

Lord Bds88is*s horse reared, or waa made to 
rear bv some trick of the rein, and at the moment 
that it did SO) his lordship drew n pistol firom the 
holster, and levelling it past his horse^s neck, he 
fired, as he thought, 1^ hi the fooe of Gaptdn 
Heron. 

The bullet divided the stem of the long Ibathar 
which so graoefUly adorned Heron's hat, and the 
diasevered half fdl fluttering to tlie ground. 

Heron gave Daisy a dight touch with his laft 
hand, and ahe deared the distance to the ndo 
of Lord Bdeesis at a bound, for his lordahip had 
backed away horn .hia fbe, before he flred, aome 
doxen pacea or so. 

" Delbnd yooreeU^ my lord,** said Heron calmly 
— "defond yourself, or I cut you down fan yonr 
■addlef 

"Ton bear a charmed lifol** cried Bdesds, fai 
hoaras^ dioking accents, — "you bear a charmed 
lift, or my bullet must have sped yon to death I** 

" Draw, air, and defend yoursdf I" 

It was with a fading of desperation that Ua 
podtion oould not be poedbly worse, that Lord 
Bdessis drew his sword, and aimed a deadly thrust 
ot Heron. 

That thrust, though wdl intended, wea parried 
with ease; and for some fbw seconds the swords 
dashed together in deadly conflict 

With a ydl of rage and pdn, then, that rang 
through tbe forest. Lord Bdeesis dropped his 
sword, and fdl back upon the saddle and cropper 
of his hone, but his ftfet were still In tbe stirraps, 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



BDTIH THB OAPTITS. 



1S5 



and ha ktpt a ooitiiUIv* gnip of tlw nin In his 
loft hand. 

By 000 woU^dffBCltdf downward blow^ Haraj^ 
hid inflicted npon hiqi a aariona wooid ; and 
hUndad by tha blood that atraimad ovar Ua ajaa, 
ha aaw not hia wq^t or wlihl^ ha waa earriad, 
whOa h!a affrightad hoiaa ton madly witti Um 
thiongh the foraat 

Heron calmty ihaathad Vb aword* 

Bnt the oontaat did not aaam to ba o?ar, lor 
erasbing throngh tha nndarwopd doaa at hand 
then came another hone and rider, cioady pnv- 
aned W soma ona, who hi n Cbw aaconda Heron aaw 
tobeOg^e. 

The ^leed at which the fint hom waa proaaad- 
ing would have carried It paat tha apot. bnt that 
the oreatnn canght ha foot In some tangled pio« 
Jectfaig roots of an old tree^ and atnmble£ 

The oonseqnence was, the harden It bora vpoo 
ita hack was projected a considerable distance In 
advance, and then Heron saw that that bnrden 
consisted of two paraona, one of whom waa Bin. 
Ogle. 

Ogle halted abmptly. 

"« Bstsy'a got him, I think,* he aaU, 

"Qot hhur acreamed Mn. Ogle. •*! 
thfaikaof* 

In another moment ahe had aebed tha 
tnnata rider by the hair of Ma head, and waa hid- 
ing him past all chanea of eacapeu 
. ^'Got him, faidaedr ahe added; <<I rather 
think I have; and a pretty iUlow yon are, Ogle, 
to leave your own wifo, with her marrlage^lbes 
In her pocket, to be thrown off horsea like a 
cannon-ball, wltli a wretch like thia I" 

"Harder I" cried the man. ** Beleasa me firom 
thia hag in human ahapel lUke away thla aha- 
dev " 

•« What do yon aayf* cried Mm. Ogle, aa ahe 
at once inflicted ten scratehea on the man*a Iscei 

**Comsb come, Betsy," said Ogle; '^thafU do I 
rn take can he don't get awny* Why, Captafai, 
lt*a one of oor own people I" 

*' Number l^ver said Haron,aadly. ««IhaTe 
long suspected hfan." 

Mrs. Ogle nlessed her prisoner. 

With a bewildered look, the discomfited tndtsr 
strutted to his feet; tbeq, by the glance he cast 
around him. It was evident he Intended, aa a last 
resource to try flight evsn on fopt 

But the voice of Heron stopped hfan. 

''HumberFive,*' he said oahnly, •* attempt to 
fly, andlfinP 

The traitor cowered down to the earth. 

"Speakr added Heron. **I>o youconfeaa to 
having betrayed ua 7* 

"I deny." 

«*ThatiswelL We must have evidence, then.* 

"•Hen it is!* saSd Tom Bipon. 

Captain Heron*s band bad now assembled round 
the spot, and the diacomfited Number Five saw 
nothing but hostile faoea about 1dm. 

"Speak, Tom Bipon," added Captafai Heron. 

Tom pointed in tha lace of Namber Five. 

"I know hia vpice well,*' he said. " He was 
one of the scouts laat night to the eotrancee to the 
forest, and it was ha who led a party of men to 
the secret paths in the old fouadatlonsb*' 

"* I deny r ydled Number Five,—** I deny 1 la 
a mvQ to be condemned upon his voloe?" 

"Did you see him, Tom 7* said Heron. 



''No, Captafai." 

Number Five draw a long faaealh. 

«« Bnt 1 didP aaid Mn. Og^ atoppfaiifefward. 
MAndthairfllaim that broaght all thaatharvtt- 
lalna hare, that they called my lord, gave him 
chaige of me ; 80 ha waa quite dea^ akng with 



»Onilty,ornot goB^I" arid Hana, 
to his band. 

••dnttty r pKooooaoad avei^ ^Mm «t i 

Tha word died away In mafamrhoiy < 
among tha tnafc 

Number Five Hekad Ua parcM Vpi. 
leoaldMthBiplir iaaidd. •'IwMtdMi 



and 



BeankhtaiPadMHem. 
A latter waa ton from Ua 
OM af tha band nad tt aloud. 



<*Wsahan beat the foi«t ahoridy after dusk, 
and if yon keep your word with us, and really can 
oandnet a atrong par^ to tha mar at. ■aasmea in- 
habited by Captam HesoB and Ua gaag» tha rt- 
ward named to yon ahall ba doabMu* 

Then waa no aignatan to thla paper, bnl itg 
cantsnts wen foarfelly «>imfau|iCy el tha i 



Oapudn Baron the» apaha to adaap^ and waieai 
•'Number Five,** he aaM, ^'thsaa waa naSthai 
MO nor pennaaiao naad to toduae yen to Join 
ua ; of your own f^ wfll yon made oaa of thia 
fhiternity.** 
"Tes,** gasped Number Viva. 
*<It ii well knowq,*' added Hema, <'that ex- 
ceptfaig aeoldeatal good fortane in avoiding such 
a danger, tha Uvea of all aaa at tha meioy of any 
one. No oaths and no ceremonies bind na to« 
gather. Wa believa fai each other, ao that wa 
have no denonciatlons against trsachery.** 

to ba!fa a iUmmer of 



*' Such a oaaa as thla la apaolal, and I will 
not Judge it** 

Number Five breathed ason freely. 

" I leave your fsto in the handa of yow own 
comradea. What eay yen. maaP* 

" Death I" cried every voice. 

And thia woid, oseia Usarfol atmi tlam. thai of 
''Quilty,** seeaud to linger In dramy echoea above 
the old trea-tope, and to be whispered over and 
over again fai tha deep memsai el the fbrest. 

Number Five raised a hoaiea eeream of terror. 

Bdith, who had ^paaaehed tha spot, clasped 



'«No, nor Sim cfM^^noUoadahadl Span 
bim— avenUm!** 

▲ paleaeas eaaaa over Captain Qann*a face. 

M Bdith, deanat," ha aaid, *' this ia ao plaoe for 
yoa. Home, homel— to our aaonl and intricate 
home^ beneath the gnaried rooto of the old trees! 
Edith, leave ua, If yon love maT 

Bdith tettend from tha apot, and Mn. Ogle 
sprang altar her. 

'*Waitr said Heron. 

A deatUika attUasaa nigaad in that old fnrset 
l^ade, and aU eyea wen bent upon the retreat- 
ing flgnrea of tha twa fsmalea, aa they alowly 
made thels way over tha haantlMl gn«i awaii 
towards the Priory ruins. 

Then HaiOB i 
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SBb volet WIS iMMits and W. 

••OomndMi" be Mid, " it tban any OM 
you wiw withti It iptak a word in Cavou <tf ihia 
goiltj man?" 

AUwaattiU. 

'*l8 there anjroiM among you who Mt a donbt 
of tba jostaait of hia tentanet r 

No ont spoke. 

Thm tha atjaet wntdi, tnnUiiig with ter, 
tOHtd hit anit wildly in tha air. 

**Spaakf6rma-^aakf6rmerhaeiiad. "For 
tha Im of haawi maak fiNrnal Ihaar it in 
UttoBflt, I tea it in hit qrtt— ha will tpaia ma 
if bat one voloa tpeakt Ibrmal I will ba your 
tlave, yonr tervant tha tlava and ttnrant of yon 
aU-.4»at tpaia my life! I only aak for liiel— 
the lift that yon wonld taka away, but eaanot 
giva!" 

A deep and ondnont aOtooa reigntd thnmgh 
the band. 

** It thaia no many in earth or in haavan? I 
aak bat to be allowed to breathe I fiOdemaina 
dongeonl— caet to ma bnt tha broken yiotnala 
from yonr tablet Ba maroifti], and let ma 
Uvar 

'^Tom,*' tald Captain Hanm, "yon art bat a 
boy, and thlt it no toena for yoa. Follow mal" 

Tom Bipon tald not a word, bat walked in tha 
fbotittpa of Captain Heron. 

Ogle ran after the Captain, and whitpaiad hnr- 
riadly, "Flraorthaooid?" 

*«DonotaakmaP 

Ogle retnmed to tha men, and Haron did not 
look back again* He had prooeeded parhapa a 
hondfad paoea np the foreat glade^ whan a imfr- 
tllng yoUey of pittol tbott nwakntd tht aohoae of 
theforatt 

One ttrriUa aiy mini^ with them, and then 
allwaittllL 

The traitor had gone to hit aoooont, and thara 
waa no Nambar Flye in tha band of Captain 
Hwn* 



CHAPTER CLT. 

LOBD WABBnODAUB MATOBBi RBI FMT 



Thb more the Tillanont and nntcrapoloot Lord 
Warringdale oonaidered tha advice that had been 
given to him by hit friend the attorney, at the 
old mantion In Eaeex Street, the more enamoored 
he became of each & mode of Ridding himtelf of 
hit half-brother. Captain Heron. 

There waa tomethhig at onoe enbda^ deep, and 
attraetive aboat tha meant toggatted fo^ .the da- 
etroction of Heron; and he^ Warringdale^ att aboat 
tha matter fat a spirit of perfbct aooord with tha 
diabolical toggeetlona of tha lawyer. 

Hit great oljeet, however, wat to prevent 
Jonathan Wild from knowing anything of tha 
affair. 

This wonld aeem to ba eaqr, Inatmnoh at It 
woald, at iirrt eight, appear that ha had notUng 
to do bnt to abatain from Informing him of what 
wat on foot Bnt it wat, In reelity, not to aaqr 
asitkwked. 

If Warringdale waa to Indaee Felix Heron to 
aoma to Loiulon In oidar Ihtt ha might be ci^ 



tared, it wonld ba nacemtTy to have tha aotho- 
ritiee at hand to effect that aaptnre. 

How waa that to ba dioa% and Jooathan Wild 
at tha aama time be kept in Ignnranoe of It? 

That waa the qneetion. 

It wat one that Wairingdala had not tha wit to 
aolve, bnt BCr. Smith, aa tha attorney now ehoee 
to call hifflteli; vohmteered to aea to that part of 
tha little treacheroot ai&dr. 



While hM, Smith, then, ttt aboat hit prepanir 
tbnt hi rtgard to Jonathan Wild, Lord Wairing- 
dale called npoa one of tha Under Secretariat of 
State fai order to proeara hit authority hi tha oDaiBa 
hawlthad to pairaa. 

TUt Under Secretary wat n man namadFitzroy 
--« ooarte, tmcnlent fellow, who waa choaen by 
the headt of tha Admmiatnitlon for hit qoalltlat tt 
a bol^, to whom conld ba tomad over any dit- 
agreeaUa claimant npon tha Minittcy. 

Thlt man waa poor and gracing; and Lord 
Warringdale waa not wlthoat a hope that a pro- 
mittd bribe might induce him to lend hit aotliori^ 
aa fer as ha^ Lwd Warringdale^ wanted It 

**Tonaraawara,Mr.FUxroy,''hataid, "thata 
diange of Mlnittry It Imminant ; hi whloh eise, I 
do not tee iriiy yoa cannot Join Lord Balphor, and 
retain yonr onder aatretarythip.'* 
FitsDoy looked tntpidont. 
**0h, yoa may tpaakfraelvtome^'* added War- 
ringdale. " Ton know Sir John Taiieton will ba 
ChanoeUor, and I am to ba itti Undar Sacretary.** 
<« I have heard ao.** 
*<Ithitobaao.** 

*' Bat," aaid Fttaioy, " thin «ra ugly romoon.* 
"What?** 

** Aboat yon, my lord." 
** Indeed r 

*«Tet. Itlapoailblathat Ifaalatt peemiwha 
beam theie thhigs It tometlmee the penon who It 
the moat Intoretted hi tham ; bat it It aaid that 
there la a dalmant fai tha fleld for tha titia and 
eetatea of Whltoomba." 

''Friiawr aaid Warringdale^ «<▲ dabnant, 
Indeed I I am anre, Kr. Fitaroy, that yoa wiU 
be tha flrrt perton, to tndlt at tha character of tha 
daim." 
•«Iahonldllkatodoao." 
"Toathall,than,forI wlU tall yoa aO about 
It" 
MlaheU be glad to haar,''tald FItsroy, drily. 
*' Tou moat knohr, than, that the late Barl, my 
fethar, had a Bort of Um§am with n paraon of tha 
name of— of the namaof-^i**' 
"Of what?" 

Lord Warringdale heeltated a moment^ for hit 
tntpidont and crsfly nature began to doubt If it 
would be wiee aetndly to giva tha nameof Felix^ 
mother before har marilaga with the Barl of Whlfr- 
oombcb 

FItzroy put on one af hie ugly anaai, and laU^ 
ronghly, ** The name la Amdia SfcauMu'' 
**AhI you know aa mneh ?" 
"Ido.*^ 

•* Win you Bay how ?" 

''Fredy. The young LaidBildgawitff'—^*' 
*'CarMeonhiahaadl" 

'* Has been telldng everywhere of a petition ol 
right which has been preienlad to tha .King, and 
which baa found its way lato the hands of tht 
Committee of Privileges of the Pitvy CobuqU.* 
Warringdale tuned a diade pate- 
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" It ia ftlse !** ho cried. '* AmelU SUunton 
was never married to the late Earl." 

"Ah!** said Fitzroj, as ho drew up his tall, 
gaunt form to the fall height, and rubbed his im- 
mense chin. 

"I will explain.** 

"Do." 

"The man who makes this absurd claim, founds 
it on the possession of some papers which, in his 
capacity as a highwayman and burglar, he has 
got possession of." 

" Then there are papers ?" 

"Letters, I daresay.*' 

"Well, my lord?" 

** But this daim is an annoyance.^* 

"No doubt" 

"And I would willingly put an end to it" 

"Still, no doubt" 

"And If you, Mr. Filzroy, would aid me so to 
No. 70.— Edith. 



do, I would come under an obligation, along with 
Sir John Tarleton, to preserve for you your pre- 
sent situation." 

" lu writing ?" 

" Surely." 

" Then count on me. I am well aware that the 
Whig Ministry is tottering, and cannot much 
longer subsist What can 1 do for you ?" 

" I want you to sign a letter." 

"Where is it?" 

" Here." 

" Read it to me." 

Lord Warringdalo read as follows :— 

" Downing Street 
"My Lord Warrkgdali, — 
" Tour singular communication, in which you 
state that you intend to give up the title and 
estates of Whitcombe to a claimant of the name 
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of Felix Heron, hu mnch snrpriaed the Cabinet 
If, however, you wish to do so, no obatmctions 
will be cast in yoor way, and the King will give 
a private audience to the person you name as Felix 
Heron at the next levee, on Monday week. 
" I have the honoor to be, 

" My lord, 
'* Yoor lordship's most obedient servant, 

"HiwRr FiTZBor." 

** The deuce P* said FiUroy. " Tou have ^ned 
it for me.** 

" No ; there is a blank." 

•* But you said, * Henry Fitzroy.* " 

*' I did ; but that was only to signify tbtl that 
was where your name was to go." 

" Very good." 

"You wUlsignit?" 



of.' 



"I will, when you give m» the letter you Bpoke 

*« It is here." 

"KeadP 

Lord Warringdale prodaced a letter, and read 



"Deab Mb. FrrzBOT,— 
" In the event of a change of Ministry, I, as a 
gentleman, pledge myself that I will not myself 
uke o£lce, unless you have the refusal of an 
Under-Secretaryship. 

"I am, my dear Mr. Fitzroy, 
"Yours truly, 

" Wa&binodalb." 

** Will that do ?» i^d Warringdale. 

"ItwilL" 

"Then you will assist me?" 

" With all my heart That ie to say, with aU 
my bead, I mean." 

" I prefer your head to your heart," eaid War- 
ringdale. 

" You are right" 

" Sign this letter, then, Mr. Fitzroy, so that it 
shall seem quite official; and then give me a 
written order to the chief officer in command of 
the troop of light horse, stationed at the King's 
Mows, to obey my directiona on the day of the 
levee." 

Mr. Fitzroy wrote the order. 

"Is that all?" 

" It is all But I hope, slight ai aU this looks, 
it will make op a net, in the meshes of vAich my 
enemy will be entangled." 

Warringdale left the office of the Under-Secre- 
tary, who chuckled and rubbed his hands together 
when he was alone, as he muttered to himself, 
" This is a good chance for me. Whether the Whigs 
go out of office or nOt, I should have to resign my 
place, since several members of the Cabinet have 
chosen to complan of what they call my insolence 
and my incapacity." 

While Warringdale was thus laying the ground- 
work of the snare in which he hoped to catch 
Captain Heron, Mr. Smith, the et d&9ant attorney, 
was not idle. 

After his interview with Warringdale in the old 
house in Essex Street, he had made his way to a 
low, miserable-looking street at the back of Dmry 
Lane, aad he tapped at the door of a houae which 
had all the appearance of having been shut up 
and deserted for many a long year. 



The tap, however, that Smith gave with his 
knuckles at the door appeared to have somethiniE 
cabalistic about it, for the door was unmediately 
opened. 

" Enter !" said a voice. 

Smith went into the passage of the house, and 
the door was at onoe oloeed b^iind him. 

All was dark. 

" Speak 1" said the voice again. 

" I want Baphael,'* eaid Smith. 

"Raphael hears." 

" Is there any dmg— any vapour— any anbtle 
Ind hidden means by which a man, crafty as a fox, 
as well as with all the cunning of one who has had 
long practice in treachery and crime^ can be aent on 
on errand to o&othtt world?" 

"Yes." 

"The price?" 

" Ten golden pieoee." 

" Very well, Raphael Here it the money." 

The darkness was dissipated so far that Smith 
could see an arm projected through a small, 
round opening in the wall of the passage. 

In the hand appertaining to that arm was a 
little wooden bo^ 

<* Take thia t" said the voice. " You place it 
on a table, or a chimney-pieoe, or any odd corner 
that will hold it hi the room of your enemy, aud 
on the powder tnat is in the boK yon place a small 
live ooid or red-hot dnden" 

"Is that aU?" 

**Yes. You have but to hold the room door 
shut fbr five minutee, and then, when you enter it 
Again, you will find a eorpaOi" 

"ThatiaweUI" 

"The gold?" 

"Here ia the anm, Raphael; ond I moataay 
that your art la wonderfiEd." 

The arm and hand were withdrawn from tbe 
opening in the wall, and oU waa again inteoae 
darkneaa for a few aeconda. 

Then the door waa opened by some vnaeen 
means, and the attorney passed out agdn mto the 
dim and wretched street. 

He placed the box, which Waa not above on 
inch in width, deep in a secret pocket 

"Surely," he said, "I hold the life of Jonathan 
Wild now in my hands." 

BIr. Smith's next object waa to aee Jonathan, 
and for that purpoae he repaired to Newgate 
Street 

Wild was at home, but Blueskin declared that 
f6r onoe in a way he had gone to bed. 

No doubt such was the fact, fbr even Jonathan 
Wild, with his iron i^ame, was but human, and he 
had passed through so much iately, that he fislt 
the necessity for, at the least, four-and-twen^ 
hours* rest 

That period had nearly expired when the attor~ 
ney called at Newgate Street 

"You can't see him, I tell you,'* growled 
Blueskin. " He sdd as how he would shoot anjr- 
body who dared to diaturb hhn before he rang liia 
bell** 

Even aa Blueakui apoke, the ahoip tinkle of & 
bell resounded through the house. 

" That's it !" aaid BlueaUn. 

"Mr. Wild's bell?" 

" To be sure it is. Wait a bit." 

Blueskin waa absent about five minutes, BXk^ 
then he came back to say that Mr. Wild wouad 
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•M hia visitor; and the attorney was ushered np- 
atain to a room on the first floor. 

Jonathan Wild waa in bed, with his wig 06^ 
and on hia head were the marka of various cats 
and slashes h^ had received in his different en- 
counters. 

The thief-taker was sitting np in bed, and on 
his kneee there lay an open book, which he ap- 
peared to have been attentively studying. 

He was muttering to himself as the attorney 
entered the room. 

"Ahl herat Tobesiuel * Abraham Peach, 
aged eighteen ; clever at picking pockets. Been 
thirteen months a member of the family. Stole 
two watches on September the twenty-first, and 
aaid he wonld see Mr. Wild hanged first before he 
would bring to Newgate Street the regular per 
cantage 91 the swagT Ah, indeed, Mr. Peach I 
we shidl see I You will be strung up at the Octo- 
ber sessions I*' 

Jonathan Wild had, fastened to the curtain of 
the bed by a tape that was round its neck, a little 
iMttle of ink, and into this he now dipped a pen. 

"To be hanged October sessions," ha wrote 
opposite the name of Abraham Peach. 

Wild then, having satisfactorily settled Mr. 
Abraham Peaches little business, turned hia atten- 
tion to the next entry in his memoranda. 

<*Ah! who is this? Oh, I seel 'Charley 
X«ocldtt, aged twenty-two^ cracksman. Been in 
the profession two years apd a-half. Cracked Mr. 
Pope> crib in Holbom, and got fourteen pounds 
and a half of sQver plate ; sold it all to Travelling 
Mendosa, the Manchester fence, and is now carry- 
ing on business at the West End.* *' 

Wild abook his head. 

"Charley Lockitt is a nice boy," he said, in re- 
flective tones; "bat he is g(^g too fast — too 
fast 1 . I*m sorry for him — very sorry, indeed I** 

Jonathan dipped his pen into the ink-bottle. 

The memoranda was made. 

" Charley Lockitt to swing next sesuons.** 

"Hemf* then said Mr. Smith, the attorney, for 
he began to fear that his knowledge of Jonathan 
Wild*8 secrets might not be so wholesome or 
desirable a thing aa a eonftrenoe npon the actual 
boainess that brought him to Newgate Street. 

" Hem 1" oonghuBd the lawyer again. 

Wild looked np. 

"What now?" 

"Mr. Wild, I am glad to see yon.** 

"Oh. that's ycm, is it? Ah I" 

Wild ran his fioger down an index catting at 
the edge of the leaves of his memorandum-book ; 
and the attorney saw with a twinge of apprehen- 
aion that the great thief-taker paused at the initial 
of hia, Mr. Smith's, real name. 

" Confoond Mm 1'* thought the lawyer ; " I do 
thmk and believe he has everybody down in that 
book." 

" Wen ?" said Wild abmpUy, aa he turned ovar 
the leaves of the book* 

" Mr. Wild, I have come to yon on important 
bnsinees." 

"Of conise." 

'*Tfry importaiA indeed, I nay «ay to yon." 

"And to you, toa." 

"Nay." 

"I say to yon, tool" roared Wild; *< or yon 
twald not be hare 1 What is it ?" 

*'• I am quite sore, Mr. Wild, that you win find 



out, in acme way or another, whatever is going ' 
onagainatyou or your interesta; ao if anybody 
knows anything of either, the safest thing in the 
world is to come and tell you." 

Jonathan glared at the attorney from beneath 
hia Imit brows aa if he would read hia. very 
soi|L 

" Humph 1 Goorir 

" Then, Mr. Wild, I do hope and trust that you 
wiU ace I am much devoted to you by what I am 
about to tell you." 

"Go onl" 

"Iwfll.Mr. WUd. Touknowma?" 

"Haf bar 

" I say you know me ?" | 

"Of course I do! There is not a gieater 
rogue " j 

"Mr. WUd!" ! 

"Unhung I Ha! ha!" j 

" You are pleased to be faoetious, Mr. WUd." I 

"Not a bit If you think it is a Joke to ba 
hung, it is more than I do." ■ 

"WelJ,weU! To business." 

" That's senatble. What is tt?" 

" Lord Warringdale " 

"Ah!" 

"That name interests yon, Mr. WUd." 

"It does. Go en!" 

"Lord Warringdale came to me at MoiTat 
House ^ 

" I know the house. Tou have managed ta 
get young Lord Moffat into the fleet, where he 
will waste his life, while you have taken posseo- 
sion of his house in Essex Streets" 

"Nay, nay." 

" Go on ! What is Lord Moffat to me ?" 

" Well, then, Mr. Wild, as I was saying. Lord 
Warringdale came to me and said that he waa 
so involved with you that he was willing to do 
anything in the world to get out of your diabolical 
clutches." 

Wild laughed. 

" He aaid you were the greatest scoundrel the 
world had ever seen." 

Wild laughed louder. 

"And that you held hia acknowledgments as a 
charge npon the'Whitcombe estates for no less a 
sum than forty thousand pounds." 

"Ah! He said that?" 

"He did." 

"Goon!" 

"Then he offlsred ma ten thonsand if I would 
try any means to rid him of you," 

Wild fixed a keen glance on the lawyer. 

Possibly the idea may have croased Jonathan's 
mind at that moment that he aaw an assassin 
before him; but if it did, he dismissed it in a 
moment, as too incredible and ridiculous. 

Wild laughed loader than before. 

"I am glad yoa are so much amused, Mr. 
Wild," said the attorney. 

'* Of course I am amused, and of courae you 
are glad that I am ! Now, go on !" 

"Well, I thought the beat plan would be to 
pretend to agree to what Lord Warringdale pro- 
posed, in order that I might know aU." 

"Good!" 

"So, Mr. Wild, I kept him in talk, and he 
thinka I am his confederate ; and here I am, to 
tell you plainly and distinctly that he wanta me 
to aaaiat him in some attempt npon your life." 
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■DIXH 1HB GAPTIT& 



*H^' oouiMhftdoesI AndjoaT' 

" 1, by my presoaoa htra^ and the inform at io n 
I bring yon, ihow nifllclflnUy that I am dMirona 
of acting with yoo, and againat him." 
i "You aw right" 

"Jfeeloertainof that" 

** Yon an not aneh a fool as yon look— that ii» 
I mean that yon haTO mora s«naa than I thought 
you had. Don*t be oifiuidfld at my plain way of 
apeaking." 

"Oh, dear, no! It ionnda ao alBoan." 

" Veiy." 

"And now, Hr. WQd, what woidd yoa wish 
me to do in this matter?" 

" mien ihall yon aee him again?" 

" At tan o*dodk to*monow night" 

"Where?" 

"AtMoffiitHonae." 

"IwiUbethen.* 

The attorney conld aeai€ely eonceal hia aatia- 
faction at thia annonnfieaient on the part of Jona- 



than WHd, for it waa the veiy thing he wiahed 
to aocompUah, only that he dreaded to propoae 
it himael^ leat Jonatlian ahonid anspect aome 
deep-laid trick lay at the bottom oT the whole 
tranaactiont aa indeed there did. 

If he once got Wad to Moffat Houe alone, the 
attorney looked upon the death of the tUef-taker 
aa all bat certain. 

Jonathan Wild waa of a vezy difSnent opinion. 

"I will be there," added WUd. 

" Yon will hononr my humble rooma." 

"Pshaw! Don*t talk nonsense! I will come 
to yon at half-past nine." 

"Veiygood,Mr.Wad. But * 

" Oh, there is a but, is there?" 

** No, no! I was only going to say that I had 
to go and meet Lord Waningdale in St Jamea'e 
Street, and then we woe to oome to Moffat 
House together; eo I ahall haTO to loaTS yon 
alone fior eoma time in Tsaex Stnat" 

"I ahall not be afraid." 

" Very good, Mr. WUd. Ihopethatin thisalEur 
yoa will see that I do yon some serfloe ?" 

" No donbt of it Nobody does Jonathan Wild 
a service without findiilg a good paymaater ; and 
yon may be assored yoa shall reoeiye your reward 
infiilL" 

Than waa a Idnd of aignificance abont the way 
in whieh Jonathan ottered theee last words which 
rather alarmed the lawyer. 

Were th^y merely what thaj seemed, or had 
they any hidden maiming? 

That waa lathar an anzioaa qoastioa for Mr. 
Smith to answer, and answer It ha conld not, so 
he hanishad it flrom hia mind. 

Surely, ha thought, ooma ^riiat might, ha 
and Lwd Waixingdala would be a match for 
Jonathan WUd. if eyen he ahonid get suspicions^ 
and the coriona mode of poisoning him that he^ 
Smith, had pnrdiased of the Jew chemisti ahonid 
not be available. 

"Is that aU?"Baid Wild. 

"Yee, Mr. Wild." 

••Good day!** 

The attorney Imgered for a moniflDt» and Wild 
began agah^asif he waa qnita alons^ to rsad the 
Tariona memoranda in that bo6k of hsmaB doom 
which he had upon hia knees^ 

"* Johnny Meara. Has been onoeon the high- 
way, and than took to foot-paddfaig in the gteen 



lanes abont Homaey. Aged twenty. S^ys that 
he was brought to his present mode of lifo by 
Jonathan Wild, who, when lie waa apprsntioa 
with Mr. Chandler, the jeweller, got him to rob 
hismasterl' The rascal! I got him to rob Ua 
master, does he aay? Thevillafai! Why,aUha 
took waa about a couple of hundred pounds worth 
of general stock, and I recollect psifoetly giving 
the villain a twenty pound note as his share f 
Well, there is no such thing as gratltnda in the 
world I" 

WUd dipped the pen into the ink-bottle. 

"Johnny Mears to be convicted at the nast 
assizsa, and hanged in due course 1" 

The attorney left the room. 

The moment he was gone, Jonathan WUd in- 
clined his head in a listening attitude, and waited 
onta he was certun that Mr. Smith htf left the 
house. 

Then WOd hurst into a horrible peal of load 
laughter, that rang through the room. 

When Jonathan laughed in that foahkm, he al- 
ways left off abruptly, as if aome piece of m»< 
chinery had been wound up to execute a certain 
sound, and then ceaaed at a given period in tha 
ywy midst of it 

Wild then got up and dressed himaaUl 

"Fm afraid,** he said, " that tUngs hsva basa 
neglected a little hi thia crib." 

He placed a pahr of loaded pistols in a belt Chat 
he buckled round hia waist Then going to a 
cupboard in the roons, he took firom one of its 
shelves a bottle of brandy. 

Jonathan deapised the rtiflnemant of a glasi. Ha 
could drink out of tha bottle. 

The guigling noise that now aoondad in osn- 
nexkm with Wlld*e throat and the neck of tha 
bottle^ showed that his potation was no sthited 
one. 

"Ahl" he ssid, aa he drew a long hnath, 
" that ia decidedly good!" 

Jonathan replaoed the bottle in the eapboaid, 
and then he girt on hia hanger, vriikh had been 
lying on a chair. § 

In one comer of the room rested one of thoaa 
short, thick blndgeoas» withoot whish Jooathaa 
WUd seldom stirred. 

That he now took in hia hand, and placed i^ 
with the heavy loaded end downwards^ in tha 
wide^ ample pocket of hia coat 

The thinner end of the hludgeoB projected aboaft 
a foot and waa handy to his grasp. 

He meditotad a visit to the lower rogiona of Ua 



wMeh tiia gvsit 



latUe Newgate I 

That was tha popolar 
thief-taker'e house went by. 

"I will take a look," said Wild, ««and8eewho 
ia hi the csUa I have rather n^flaeted busineea 
lately, Vm afraid; but that can ba pat all right 



CHAPTER CLVI. 



JOMAXHAV VriLD VISR8 HB 



"BunaKiH I" cried Wild. 
" Yes, Mr. WOd. Hera yoa are!" 
" Your keys, and ooma with ma!" 
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BliMBkin katiw yery weQ what JonaUun Wild 

WAS About to dOw 

**TliAt's right, Mr. Wild/' he uUd. "Lord 
bl«86 yon, lir, thers^s aome of 'em down bdow 
will hsTO it that yoa are knocked on the head^ 
air, and all becanae thaj haven't had the pleasue 
of aeeing yon for about a week I** 

" It ie a pity thaj ihonld be ao amdons." 

"Qnitel Halhal Quite! The sight of yon, 
Mr. Wild, will do them goodl** 

"Who have we in the oellsr 

'* Why, Mr. WOd, there'e Jemmy Goodacre, 
the erackunan, and there's Tom Sheaxa, who ia 
aa neat a liand in a crowd, where tidma are 
to go from one pocket to another, aa ever I met 
with." 

"I know." 

"To be anre yon do, Mr. WOd; and then 
there's that yonng, girl, yon recollect, who want 
up before BIr. Jnatioe BaUey, and aaid that aha 
saw you at her maater*a honae, in Lincoln'a Lm 
Fields, on the night of the robbery of the pictnraa, 
that were cnt ont of their framea ao deverly by 
Ned the Ugly One, aa we calla him." 

"Ah,yesl It was weU to nab her." 

"She's safe, BIr. Wild." 

"Is that aU?" 

"That's abont it, at present, Mr. Wild." 

" Yeiy good. Light the lantern." 

Blne^dn had opened that iron-cased door at the 
farther end of tJie passage of Jonathan Wild's 
house, which conducted, by a gloomy flight of 
stone steps, to the dungeons nnder Newgate Street, 
which he had had constructed. 

Well might the house of the notorioos tUtof- 
taker be called " Little Newgate." 

Just within tiat iron-cased door a lantern was 
always kept, but unlighted. It was easy to apply 
a match to it when it was wanted. 

Blueakin did ao now. 

The keya which this fsrodona aadatant of 
Jonathan Wild carried, were maaaiTe and heavy, 
and they made an ominoua gingling aoand aa he 
deacended the atairs before hS maater. 

"Who will yon aee fiist, Mr. Wild?" 

"Jemmy Ooodaere." 

"All'a right Hoyl" 

The about which BlneaUn nttared waa meant 
aa a kind of warning to the impriaoned oraeka- 
man that Ua cell waa abont to be riaited. 

Bluaskin then turned one of the keji in the 
heavy lock of the cell door. 

"Now, Jemmy!" he said. 

"Now, ugly!" aaid a voice horn within the 
ceU. 

Blueakin atepped aaide^ and Wld appeared on 
the tlireahold of the celL 

"Oh!" aaid the erackamaa, "that'a yon, Mr. 
Wild, ia it?" 

"It is." 

"Then what do yon mean by keeping me 
cooped up hers ? What have I done to yon ?" 

" Nothing." 

" What do you mean, then?" 

" Just this. If you want to breathe the firesh 
air again, my fine fellow, and to crack a crib 
•noe more, you must make terms with me." 

"How?" 

" I don*t allow poaching on my manor." 

" Tour manor ? What's that ?" 

**Bvery crib that a cracksman sees his way to 



crack. Ton are a amart, clever fidlow, Goedaore^ 
but yon muat net think to work on your own 
account Pronuse to bring all the awag you can 
lay hold of to me, and I will give you a price 
for it, and then yon may work at your plaa- 
snre." 

The housebreaker waa ailent for a few momenta, 
and then he aaid, "Well, it ia hard for a yoong 
fellow to waste his days and nights in a hole lika 
this." 

"It is hard." 

"I consent" 

"Let Jemmy Ooodaere go free," sidd WHd to 



"Now, Jemmy," said the assistant, "you are a 
made man, yon are." 

"And do you mean to say," cried the cracks- 
man, " that you will take my word fior it, Mr. 
Wild?" 

"I do." 

"But what is to hinder me when I am once 

The housebreaker paused. He thought that 
probably he was speaking in a very imprndnt 
fashion if ha desired his fimdom. 

"Ton mesn," said Wild, "what is to Under 
yon flrom playing me false." 

"Just so." 

"Well, I will teU^you. When a fledgling 
sparrow can escape a hawk by hiding its head in 
a bush, then yon can escape mOt 6oI I am 
content with the baigain, if you are." 

The housebreaker turned pale^ and it was evi- 
dent that he felt himself to be under the thraldom 
of Jonathan Wild. 

"Wait in the haU above," said BlnesUn. "Wa 
shall soon be up." 

Jemmy Ooodaere slowly ascended the stsiny 
and sat down in the hall with the patience of a 



" Who next, Mr. Wild?" said BlnsaUn. 

" Tom Shears, the pickpocket" 

"HeieyonarcMr.Wild." 

Blueskin opened the door of another call, and 
called out loudly, " Tom, Tom ? Where are you ? 
Aaleep«lad?" 

"No!" cried a voice in reply. 

At the same moment the occupant of that cell 
darted forward and sprung upon Jonathan Wild, 
inflicting a Jagged wound upon his neck With 
what turned out to be a long naU. 
. " Ahl" cried Wild, " you will have it, then ?" 

There was a struggle of a few moments' duration, 
and then the short, terrible maoe-Uke bludgeon of 
Jonathan Wild fidl with a sickening crash upon 
the forehead of the pickpocket 

The wretched man fell to the floor of the ceU 
as if struck by lightning 

"That's done I" said' 

Bluflskin held the lantern down. 

"Ton have settled him, Mr. Wild!" 

" He assailed me." 

"To be snre he did that He waa a neat hand 
at a Uanafer, I wiU say. Poor Tom Shears! 
Poor Tom— poor— " 

"SUencel" 

"Yes, Mr. Wild." 

" What do yon mesn by your confounded re- 
petition of your poor Tom? Am I to be mur- 
dered in cold blood by any one who choosss to ^ 
at me like a brute animal, ah ?" 



Digitized by 



i^oogle 



142 



sons TRS CAFTIVS. 



" No, ICr. Wnd." 

** Get rid of tlM body befon night* 

V Tas," said Blneskin, gloomUy. 

** SU7 1 It thaU, be done at ones." 

Bloeakin looked black and enllen. 

^ If he should not be dead V* he mnttand. 

** Qiye me the lantern. Ko, yon hold it Down 
doeer. There T 

Jonathan stooped right down to the pnwtrate 
body before him, and seizing the wretehed pick; 
pocket by the hair of his head, he tamed the 
ghastly face npwards. 

Death was upon every featore. 

*' Are yon satisfied newf said WBd. 

"He's goner 

'*0f course! I don*t need to stifta twice. He 
shall be dispoeed of at onoe." 

" At onoe ?" 

" Tes r roared Wnd;" and why not V Doyon 
want to keep oairion Uke this above ground, to 
bring destruction on ns all ? Where would your 
neck be, Blneskin, If all was known that took 
place in LitUe Newgate, eh ? Where, I say ?" 

" In a noose !*• 

"Of coarse it would I Conwonr 

" I'm coming.*' 

** Give me the keys." 

Blueskin gave up the ksya to JonalliaB WUd, 
who, leaving the cell where the murdered man 
lay so still in death, made his way along the 
common passage from whidi all the cells opened 
to the extreme end of it 

Then appeared a door strongly clamped with 
iron, like the door at the end of the paasageof 
the house above. 

Wild seleeted one of the keys and opened this 
door. 

A terribis noisome atenbh caaa immediately 
from the other side of it 

"The Fleet Is fai had odoor t»-dayi" mnttwad 
Wfld. 

"It always Is nowadays," said BtaesUn. "They 
make it so about Bagnigge Wells." 

WHd held the lantern now at arm^s length bo- 
(bre him into the oell which he had just opened, 
and its gleams Ml upon a chasm in the floor 
wliich opened right down to one of the large City 
drains that ran down Snow Hill into the old 
Fleet Biver at Holbom Bridge 

A strange^ washing, gurgling noise came np 
fh>m the terrible and gloomy chasm. 

"Bring the body,** said Wild. 

Blneskin turned and walked back to the ceD of 
the pickpocket 

Wild went abont n doien stepa after hfan to 
light hiuL 

With glances that betokened anything hot 
aatlsfiction at what had ooeurred, Blueskin soon 
reappeared with the dead body of Tom Shears, 
trie pickpocket 

" Now, be quiet t" said Jonathan. 

"Idontllketodoit" 

" Ton— don't— like— " 

"No. Mr. WUd. Ton sse^ Tom was aaort of 
a pel of mine." 

"What then?" 

"Why.aMlow^fiMUtttfb* 

"What?" 

" Feelings .»" 

Jonathan WUd bunt Into one of thoee awfiil 
peals of laughter which upon rare occasions he in- 



dulged in, and wliich, as we have deecribed, ceased 
alwaya in eo sudden and etartliag a Cuhion. 

" WeU," he said, " this is the first time I ever 
heard the word fMlings uttered m little Newgate. 
Perhaps, Blueekin, as yon ars so tender-hearted, 
you would like me to threw him In wlule you hold 
the lantern?" 

"I would rather." 

"Very weU, I wiU do it; and siaos your feel- 
ings, Blneskin, are ao vocy eensltive^ yon can hold 
the lantern.** 

Jonathan Wild spoke in a low, jeering tone of 
voice ; but Blneskin looked grave and solemn, and 
was evidently not very well pleated at the whole 



Probably, Indeed, ha might hava 
active notice of what had occurred in the way of 
direct oppoeition to Jonathan Wild ; but it was 
too late to save the IiIb that had been cast away. 
And then Blueekin conid not conceal from himself 
the fact that the neat-handed pickpocket he had 
landed so much had certainly been the aggressor. 

IVom that moment, however, it might be 
said that the community of interests between 
Blueekin and Jonathan Wild had ceased ; and we 
shall see^ in the coarse of this namti've^ how fatal 
it became to Jonathan Wild to lose the good will 
of a generally unscrupulous adherent 1^ Blno- 
sUn. 

The dead body had been bronght to the verge 
of the abyss, beneath which guzgied and flowed 
the noisome stream nemmnnirsting with the old 
Fleet 

BluesUn held ap the lantern, and his hand 
shook a little as he did sow Then Jonathan Wild 
was about to atoop to lift the body, but he saw it 
was useless to do so^ as, by pushing it fsrward 
with his foot, it must inevitably Cell down the 
abyaa. 

" He's qidte dead," said Blaeakfn. 

"If yon doubt it,** roared WUd, in a pamkm, 
"satlsiy yourself again." 

"No; it*s all over with hfaa," added BfaisBkin. 

WUd did not say another word, but urging the 
body forward a inr indies with his Im>^ he brMght 
It to the very brink of the eavem. 

Another moment, and down It saiged. There 
waa a heavy splash. All was over with tha 
pickpocket, whose ekffl In his psoftmion had been 
ao landed by Blneskin. 

"That*k over r said WBd. *< It was tha power 
to kill ma, not the will, that the fsUow wanted. I 
think you said, Blneskin, that the only other per- 
son in the cells was that young girl who made 
herself eo dangeroos befote Mr. Justice Bail^ ?" 

"That's all.** 

"IwiUasefaer. Take yoar keys." 

Blueskin led the way willingly enough firoB 
that gloomy portion of Wild's domains wliidi led 
to the Fleet River, and then, through its embrasars^ 
to the Thamee. 

Another cell door was flmig open, and a lew, 
wailbg voios issued from within. 

" Oh, have mercy upon me, and lot ma go I I 
will say nothing— indeed, I will not speak I I 
will go away into the country — Car away — and 
will not utter a word I In merqr let ma go I I 
shall die in this dreadful place ; and it is terrible 
to die eo young, and so far away from all who 
know me and lova me I Let me go^ and I vill 
swear to be silent I I am not nne to break an 
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oath, and yoa aball dletata it to me yourself, if 
von will ; bnt let me go ! Mercy, mercy t — oh, 
hare mercy npon me !** 

** Ha, ha I*' langhed WUd. •< So, my laae, yon 
feel that your little expedition to Jnatice Bailey 
wae rather ill-judged ?" 

'* Tea, yes, I repent it — indeed I do repent it, 
Mr. Wild t I am truly sorry, and I will aay no 
morel Tmst me, and let me go T 

«'TruBt yonl" eald Wild. "That's gpodi 
Blueekin ?" 

" Yee, Mr. Wfld.** 

** Did yon ever know me trust anybody?** 

Blueakin made a grimace, and lield the lantern 
a little further into the cell, so that its rays fell 
npon the pale, emaciated face of the young girl, 
who was kneeling upon some straw, and holding 
np her hands clasped in an imploring attitude. 

Tears were streaming down her fkce, and every 
now and then she uttered such a heartrending 
half-ehriek, half-sob, that it should surely have 
evoked some compassion even in a heart of stone. 

Bnt Jonathan Wild*s heart was harder than 
stone. 

He langhed agun. 

"Hark ye, my lass t" he said. ** It appears 
you were foolish enough to recognise me at yonr 
master*8 house in Lincoln's Inn Fields, on the 
night of the robbery." 

** I could not help it. I saw yon." 

" Ah 1 tbat*B your misfortune I And after that 
yon were so far given over to yonr folly, that you 
most needs go before Mr. Juslloe Bailey, and say 
as much. I was then sent for, and the case was 
postponed for three days at my reqneet," 

** Tes, it was so; and on that very evening I 
WAS assailed in the open square close to my 
master's house, forced into a hackney-coach, and 
brought to this dreadful place." 

** Of course. The three days then expired, and 
I appeared again before Justice Bailey, who, re- 
marking on your absence, said you had evidesrtly 
fabricated the story, and were afraid to appear 
again, and there was aa end of the matter." 

** Tee, Mr. Wild ; and you will let me go now 
— I am sure yon will 1 Folks say that you an 
cruel and relentless, but I will not believe them $ 
for you will let me go now, and I will promise to 
offeod yon no more. I will go far away — indeed, 

I Willi" 

** There's no occasion," said Wild, drily. 
*< BIneskin, you will see that this clever, observant 
young female is properly provided with bread and 
water. The expense is not great and I'm a liberal 
man!" 

** Mercy I mercy I" screamed the young girl. 
** You are human yet I Ton cannot mean to kill 
me — ^to keep me here nntU I die of weakness and 
despair 1*" 

"Hal hat" UughedWnd. 

** Mercy — mercy \ Let me free !'* 

Wild laughed again. 

'*Ton Jest with me— yon mock me I I will 
leave England even, if yon will have mercy npon 
me, and let me free I" 

"That'll dol" said Wild* "Shut np, Bine- 
' akinl" 

I The door of the cell was closed with a crash, 
and the smothered shrieks and cries of the young 
I girl came but faintly upon the eais of her relent- 
I l«s persecutor. 



Wild whistled a Jocose, popular air, as he now 
ascended the stairs that led to the ground floor of 
his hous^ for he had finished his survey of those 
cells, which gave to his haUtation the ominoni 
name of "Little Kewgate." 

''That's finished," he said ;•« and all being weU 
at home, I can turn my attention to my kind 
friend Lord Warringdale and his a^airs, and like- 
wise to that pleasant and clever Mr. Smith, the 
attorney." 

There seemed to be somethmg that tickled the 
imagination of WHd immensely, whmever he 
thought oi; or mentioned, the lawyer, who had 
recently visited him in so apparently candid and 
fHendly a manner, for he burst out again into one 
of his lond laughs, terminating it as usual in that 
odd, abrupt manner, which made the mirth sonnd 
so deadly and artificiaL 



CHAPTEB CLVIL 
MB. amrB ajkd lobd wabbimodalh voHaxA* 

TUUkXB BAGH OTBXB. 

«*Mt lord,** said the attorney, who inhabited 
Moffat Honse in Essex Street, Strand, as he rubbed 
his hands together, and looked smUmgly in the 
&ce of Lord Warringdale,—" my lord, I think we 
may congratulate ourselves npon accomplishing 
the destruction of Jonathan Wild." 

Lord Warringdale looked gloomy. 

These two worthies had met at the chambers 
occupied by his lordship in St Jamee's Street, im* 
diatdy opposite Whitcombe Honse. 

" I see yonr lordship is haunted by doubts and 
fears," added the attorney; "but I have every 
poeaible hope of success. If Jonathan Wild will 
bQl dt down for flv« minutes at Moffat House, hs 
is a dead man I" 

"J hope so— I hope so, indeed: and at times I 
almost believe so— and then, again, at times there 
comes ovet my mind a recollection of the extreme 
subtlety of the villaui. In truth, he has the 
suspicion and the craft of twenty men combined 
in his one person. Tell me, however, exactly how 
yon mean to arrange^ that I Inay play tny own part 
properly." 

" Be not doubtful, my lord ; all will go welL 
There are two things to do-^that is, two enemies 
to dispose ci^ Jonathan Wild and Felix Heron. 
The latter yonr lordship will see to ; the former I 
will freeyonfrom. And in regard to Mr. Wild, Ido 
not wish yon to do anything, unless yon would like 
to come to Moffat House and look npon his 
corpse.** 

** A most welcome ^ht 1** 

"TonshaUhaveit." 

" I don't know anything that would lift a greater 
weight off my nund, fbr of one thing I Ibel con* 
fldent — and that Is, that even shonld 1 succeed in 
quenching all opposition to my being called to the 
Honse of Peers as Earl of WhitoomM, I shonld be 
harrassed to death by the villahi Wild. His ex« 
actions would know no end, and the forty thou- 
sand pounds for which he actually holds my 
acknowledgments, swell by degrees into the vslae 
of the Whitcombe estates. He would hold my 
title — life — my repnUtion — my very name at 
stake, indeed 1 I will come to Moffat House— 'hide 
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me than in one of its nioit c^mjdiaiiiben» and 
I wfll wait with patinca mtil yon coma to ma 
with tha moat waleoma woida that avw aalutad 
fanmanaan^ and th^jahall h% * Jonathan WQd 
ia daad 1-^onathan Wild is daad V ** 

** Ba it ao, my lord. Tha old hooaa haa more 
than fifty rooma within It Goma^ then, at ahoot 
nine thia erenlng ; yon wQl be than half an hour 
before Jonathan Wild airiTee, and I will be tfaare 
to beatow yon aomewhere in aafety." 

'^AndahonldyonfUl? Should that atranga, 
anbtle yapoor, upon whidi yon place ao mnch re- 
liance^ torn oat to be bat n dream — a deloaion ?** 

A malignant look eame over the fiioe of the 
attorney, and he replied in a low tone^ **! hare 
not left myaelf withoat other reeooroM. It ia 
neither pleeaant nm deiirable to get into ttonble 
with the law, even aboat tha death o^ aaeh a man 
aa Wfld ; ao that if he can be pat out of the 
woild ohefflieally and aeientiflcally, yoa nnder- 
itand, ao that there ahall be no appearance of per- 
aonal videnM^ it will be better, aa then we can 
eaaily take hia dead body into theatreeta at night, 
where it may be ftrand, and there wID be no in- 
quiry, ahioe no appearance of a violent death will 
be perceptible.'' 

"But if yoor aeian^e meana ahoald hSLT* 

*'Thea I will rmort to otharp. In the room 
which he wfll occupy, waitings aa he thinks, fior 
my arrival with yoo, I have constracted a small 
orifice in the wall, through which the mossle of a 
pistol can be qoietly placed and safUy directed. 
A boUet then will do the baaineia^ if either meana 
faiL" 

**Toa cheer me — yon cheer me V* cried War- 
riogdale, aa he started to his feet ** Rid of him, 
and rid of Felix Heron, what have I to fcar? I 
ahall be traly the Earl of Whitcombe^ for no one 
will gAiaaay my assumption of the title. The 
approaching change of Bliniatry will bring my 
party into power; and, with rank, wealth, and 
poUtical infloanoe, I ahall sorely be able to find 
eontentment** 

'* And do aomething for year friends," said tha 
attorney* 

"Tea; and yon ahall rank first among their 



'«Be it eo» my Und; bat I am tdlarablyaatisfied 
with the doeament yon have already aigned, and 
which assures me, at leas^ of aoms rewaid for my 
arduoua eervioes." 

That day aaok but gloomily ow London, for 
the summer waa apeeding away, and the weather 
waa getting preearlona. Essex Street, Strand- 
never a very lively place— waa eariy involved in 
darknees; andBIr. Smith, aa ha called himseli; aat 
in that larger andant, and gloomy apartment in 
MofBat House, into which 1m had first introduced 
Lord Warringdale^ upon their aeddAtal meeting 
in the Temple. 

A fire of loga bnmt upon tha low hearth, bat 
there was no lamp or candle-light in the room, 
which was bat dimly Olnminatad by the flickering 
fiamea that now and then ooOad, like fiery aer- 
pents, around the large dumps of wood which lay 
one over the otiMCi 

The andent apartment had an appearance of 
paat grandeur, which waa much more impoeing by 
that fiickering and evasive light, than as if the 
annbeams had poured into the placs^ to 
«?eiy deflMt ghiringly visibla. 



The faded portbna of the gilding upon tbi 
walls, panels^ and oetlmg mi^t, by that flickar- 
ittg and uncertain ILriit, have been mistaken for 
ahadowB merdy. The old Utrecht vdvet that 
covered tha diaira and sofaa, no longer looked 
coloorlees and threadbare in places ; and a dim, 
andent-looking Flsmlsh portrait, which was over 
the richly-carved chimney-piece, aee m ed to catch 
the wavy firdight upon ita eyea, and to be look- 
ing down upon the apartment in contemplatwn of 
its past splendount 

The attorney paced the room uneasily. 

** It's sure to succeed I" he said. ** It*a aura to 
aucoeed I He anspeeta nothing — how can he ans- 
pect anything? Ha wiD be here to a oertdnty ; 
and, one wtj or another, Jonathan Wild wUl 
be a dead man befora another hoar has psased 
away I" 

^e attorney flung himself into a high-badced 
chair, with aomething almost resembling a groan. 

Deapite all the eeeurity into which he tried 
to dieat hima^ he fdt anxious and ili at eaae. 

He Btirrad the ioge on tha fire, and th^ sent 
fortii brighter ^^«"^ 

''Howisittofdl?* be said. "How ia it to 
faflr 

He spoke in an interrogative style, as if he were 
addreesiDg some one ; and, as he did eo^ his eyes 
wandered up to the Ue& of the old Flendsh por- 
trait; and it appeared to him aa if tha eyes of the 
portrait were looking right down Into his, and as 
if the month curled with a mocking expresnon. 

** I will have that old pictore removed to-mor- 
row,** he said. ** I hate the sight of it" 

Even as he spoke, there came a heavy blow on 
one of the knockers of the andent boose. 

The attorney atarted to his feet 

«'It is WOd r he said—" it is WOdP 

Esgeriy he adsed a pair of email chemical tongi 
that were hidden among the scroU-work of th« 
ehimney-pioGe ; and lifting with them one of the 
laxge logs of wood that were boniing on the hearth, 
he looked into a cavity which had evidently been 
deeignedly formed in the damp of wood imme- 
dUtdy beneath it 

In that cavity rspoaed a lump of metd nearly 
of aredheat 

It waa a copper button of large size, the shank 
of which being npwarda, would enable it to be 
lifted with eaae. 

"It win do— it win do!" he add. 

Bang I came the knock at the door again. 

** He is impatient; but that is of no matter. I 
fed confident that the mysterious vapour must 
needs kill him. I will bnt detain him for a mo- 
ment in the outer room while I make all pcepara- 



There were so many intricate carvings and 
mouldings, with animala* heada and acroUs of 
flowers, abont the huge dd chimney-piaeai that tha 
attorney fdt no difficulty whatever in discovering 
a place in which he could snugly ensconce the 
little box in which he had been ao thoroughly 
assured waa the chemicd preparation that woald 
evolve, when heated, a deadly exhdation. 

He placed the box in a aecure crevice; and Ira 
fdt that he had nothing to do then but to lift the 
red-hot copper button with the cheoiieal tonga, 
and place it in the midst of the death-dealing 
powder. 

Bnt that must not be done prsmatnrdy. 
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Had he not been ammd that the viervatiiig fn- 
flMDoe of the yapoiir would be almost iiutaii- 
taneoiiB, and that in th^ short space of five minntes 
it would carry death to heart and brain ? 

How careflil— how ezaot— how precise and neat 
In his arrangements he had to be in snchdangeroos 
and deadly doings I 

Tbe knock came a third time. 

The attorney hastened to the door to let in 
Jonathan WOd. 

'«My dear Smith," said Wild, with what he 
intended to be a smile, bnt which was a hideous 
■arosstic oontortfon of the conntnance^— "my 
dMff Smith, I have knocked thiioeP 

''Isitpossibler 

'* Tee— and tme. Ton were adeep, I Csney 7* 

"Tou'ye Jnst hit it, llr. Wild. Having no- 
thhig partimilar to think o^ I sat looU^ at 
the flre, vntU it drew me to slnmber.** 

"I expected as mnch; but as I'm in good time, 
No.71.— Bdoh. 



it matters not Tmly, in old time% this mvtt 
have been a most pretentions residence, and might 
be still, only Cishion has wended eomewhat west- 
ward of Essex Strset** 

WOd looked and spoke qoite amiably. 

Hr. Smith preceded him np the once magnifi- 
cent staircase of Moffat Honse, carrying in his 
hand a small hand-lamp, which had been burning 
on a bracket in the ancient halL 

" And so poor young MoflEist is in the Fleet I" 
said Wild,— *< lotting in the Fleet I WeU off, 
though, I suppose ?" 

"No; starving r 

" Indeed r 

" That is to say, he would starve, bnt there 
was a young girl who loved him, although she 
met with bnt a wretched return for her afiiwtioB, 
for he deceived and deser t ed her. She, however, 
now supports him in the Fleet" 

*( Touching amiability !** said Wild. "I almost 
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think, at last, I ihall come to taXL in lore with 
hnman natiire, and letTo a large Bom of money 
to Connd some almahoiues, to be called * Jonathan 
Wild's Beftige for Safiering Virtne.* " 

Wild said all this in a sneering, aareaatio tone 
of Yoioe^ which jarred very moch npon the spirits 
of the attorney. Much rather would be bavehewd 
Jonathan declaim angrily against Lord Warring- 
1 dale ; bat all the preparatioos were made^ and 
! llr. Smith had gone too far to zetreat He strove 
to gather confidence, and to aasue himself that 
all would yet be well ; and to ho and Wfld, step 
by step, ascended the grand atahcase of Moflbt 
House, and reached the landmg, as large itself aa 
a good-iised room, on the first floor. 

There Mr. Smith paused, and strove to say 
something which would at oooe have the effwt of 
restoring his own spirits to their wonted vlgoar, 
and of K*wMiiing g]| so^ldon flpom JosathaQ 
^mid*s mind. 

"Ifr. Wild," he laid, "I'm audoiia and mnrona, 
to teU the truth." 
*' Ah, indeed r 

**Tes. I am afraid that yoa maditats aoms 
misohief against Lord Warringdale ; and before I 
go to fetch him, pray give me aome assuranoe that 
you will not let your natural feeling of indigna- 
tion get the better of your prudence.** 

This speech was made by the attorney to Jon*- 
than Wild azprsssly Ibr the purpose of tmprsasiag 
him with the idea that my Lord Warringdale was, 
without doubt, to be brought to Moffat House. 

BIr. Smith was a good actor, and he played hia 
part very well 

Even Jonathan Wild, adapt as he wis in all 
Unds of deceit, was almost deceived. It was but 
Ibr a moment, though, that Wild ylddad to the 
talent of the attorney, and than ha was hlmaait 
again. 

••Oh, no!*' he rspUed. ••Ton may, _, 
rsly whoOy and entirely npon my diaentloo.'' 
** I am delighted to hear it** 
*' And upon my temper." 
"I amsure, ICr. Wfld, yon will believa that I 
apoke from the bast of motivea in thb matter V 

" Of couTN you did. Who could doubt, for n 
ibgle moment, the motivea of a lawyer ?** 

This was rathar an equivocal compliment, and 
Mr. Smith did not fM quite pleaaed or reassond ; 
nevertheless, he put on a look of satiabction, 
which he took good care to let Jonatlian Wild aee^ 
by holding the little hand-lamp close to his face. 
"This way,- he said,--*< this way. The old 
mansion is terribly dark always when the evening 
fairly seto hi ; and aa for lighting It up, thnt 
woold be an expense I am certainly nbt prepared 
togota" 

** It were needless," said Wild. ««I, for my part 
like these dark, dfan old houses." 
MnWild.""^**"^' Thl.wny,lfyouptoaie, 
The attorney led Jonathan into the rtwm Imma- 
diately adjoining that where the fire of logs waa 
burning, and where the curious and ioteraathig 
preparations were made for evolving the rayste- 
rions vapour from the little box that was in the 
niche amid the old rich carvings of the ehimney^ 
piece. ^ 

•^ I am to wait here T asked Wild. 
•' One moment, if yon please." 
•*Oh,oertamlyr 



The attorney put dawn the hand- lamp on a 
table in the room, and Jonathan paused aloes to 
it, and looked calm and contented. 

Then the attorney passed into the next apart- 



Wild aaw him elosa the door, and he bent all 
hia energiea to liaten if he locked it 
ek I went the look. 



idee little plan IS on 



Click] 

*'Ahl"aaid^nid; «i 
Ibot What can it be ?" 

Then Jonathan Wild said, in a low voUst, '* Are 
you hare, bull-doga ?* 

/< Here I" replied n fUnt voioa from behind some 
flidad onrtains in tha mom. 

»«Here !" aald another voica^ in similarly low 
aeoants, from beneath n oonch. 

'<Goodl"8iddWild. 



CHAPTER GLVHI. 

IHB «00l> VOBTUVB VBAT ATnOlOB JOBATSAn 
WILD UATMB BIB UWK. 

Wamr Mr. Smith, tha attorney, left Wild in that 
outer room, be fidt that ha waa runnmg a great 
risk. 

The risk of at onoa aitnuhig all tha anapiclons 
of tha thiaf'taknr that aoma tonl play waa in- 



But what alaa oooM ha do ? 

Tha aubtle nature of tha potaonona gaa which 
he intended to evolve from the little box, rsquired 
that it should ant be Ubmtad nntO tha vary last 



Of oouiaa that button, whldi was walthig en 
the fire in a state of Inoandesoenos^ could not be 
lifted on to tha powdar in tha box befora tha eyes 
of Jonathan Wild. 

There was no raaooros^ than, but to leave him 
in tha outer room far aboot ludf n minnta, at all 
risks. 

The attorney tfan looked the door. 

He thought he had executed that maasnrs of 
obvious precaution agalnat audi a man as Jona- 
than inid, with n oantion friat prevented it being 
heard, but that, aa wa an awan^ was not the 



Wfld had heard it 

The attorney then prooeedad at onoe to the 
fir^laca. He took tha email chem&eal tongs In 
his hand, and although ha ahook a UtUa m he 
did ao» ha ancceadad in laying Md of tha shank 
of the button. 

The button waa red-4iot 

With a radiating glow it passed through the 
apaoe between the log of wood, on which it had 
repoeed for ao long, to the niche among tha carv- 
faig of* tha dmm^y«plaoa^ wham nastlsd tha little 
box. 

Another moment, and the attorney dropped ths 
nd-hoi button aa to tha powdared iubstanre in 
tha box. 

Ha averted hia isoe aa ha did ao. 

A peculiar odour at onoa impfegaated Ihi 
roooi. 
'It waa not a disagreeable odour. 

The attorney lUt that it had aalatad hia aenses 
before^ but ha eould not at onoe aiy when and 
where. Than haraeallscted that it waa aomathteg 
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like the odonr of the incenie In Catholic places of 
worship. 

But he had rapidly flung down the chemical 
tODgrs. and he flew to the door of the room. 
<' Now, now," he eald, " I shall have him !** 
He tnrned the key in the lock. 
The attorney then uttered a hoarse cry of 
alarm. 

He had immediately, npon taming the key in 
the lock of the door, placed hia hand on to the 
latch handle, and Jerked it ronnd. 
But the door wonld not open. 
The attorney was locked into that terrible room 
with the red-hot copper bntton on the powder, 
that was to evolve the ftimes of death. 
He nttered another strange and terrible cry. 
Alarm had got the better of all pmdenoe 
now. 

'*He]pl help! There is something the matter 
with the lock of the door I*' 

There was. Indeed. The old lock had got over^ 
shot, or some portion of it had gi^»i way. Bat 
be the reason what it might, the attorney had 
locked himself in, and there was no hope for 
him. 

He had purposely chosen that room, becaose 
there was no outlet from it but by that one door 
—that one door at which he had intended to let 
in Jonathan Wild — that one door, from which he 
intended to adroitly take the key, and then slip 
out into the onter apartment, and lock Jonathan 
in. 

The odonr in the room became more powerfol 
each moment 

But it was DO longer the odour of incense 
alone. 

Some much more pungent essense was mingling 
with it, slowly bat surely. 
The attorney gasped for breath. 
He made another desperate attempt to open the 
door, but it was in vain. 
It was the key. 

Yes, the key had broken in the lock. It came 
out in his hand without the wards. 
But there might be a hope yet 
The attorney sprang with two frantic bounds to- 
wards the fireplace. Surely he might extinguish 
the baleful combustion that was going on in the 
little box, and, if so, he would be saved. 

He dashed Ae box off the niche in which he 
had so cleverly placed it It fell on to the hearth 
—the powder scattersd from it— but each indi- 
vidual grain of that powder seemed now to be a 
red-hot particle, which no power on earth could 
extinguish. 

The attorney itamped upon it—he scattered it 
with his feet 
But still it burnt 

Still it sent up vapours which were gradually 
filling the apartment 

There came then a sharp knocking at the door 
of the apartment 
That was WUd. 

** Hilloa ! hiUoA I What's the matter ?" 
Mr. Smith gasped and staggered. He had to 
lay hold of the back of a chair for support A 
terrible pam began across his eyes. 
The vapours of death were at work. 
*• Hmoa ! hilloa !" cried WUd again. 
He knocked furiously at the door. 
The attorney tried to scream for help. He 



meant to scream, but all he could do was to say 
something that was half-inarticnlate in a fahit 
whisper. 

He staggered round the chair. 
He fell with a groan into its recesses. 
The terrible pain over his eyes spread over the 
top of his head. 

It seemed as if his skull was being forced off 
by some tremendous pressure from within. 

There was a convulsive movement of his hands, 
and then a gush of tears came from his eyes. His 
head sank down npon his breast 
The attorney was dead I 
In that old, deep-seated chair, by the flreside, 
he sat, a corpse. 

The vapoor from the powder that had been in 
the little box had done its terrible work, and it 
was nearly over. There had been but a small 
quantity, and that was now nearly consumed. 

If the attorney could have lived until that time 
he might have began to recover. 

It may appear strange that he did not fly to 
one of the windows for air, for there were two in 
the room ; but he had anticipated — so clever and 
cunning was he— that Jonathan WUd would do 
that, and so he had taken most excellent care 
that the shutters were so well closed and fastened 
that no one could open them under, at the very 
least, ten minutes' trouble. 
What care for self-murder! 
What cunning and perseverance to compass his 
own destruction I 
The lawyer was dead! 
Wild knocked again at the door. 
He could not imagine what had happened, and 
so, after knocking again and agaia, and bear- 
ing no response whatever, he turned to his two 
men. 

Those two men had, hours before, upon Wild's 
instructions, made their way into Hoffiat House, 
and hidden to await his orders. 
•* Come forward, men," said WUd. 
From behind the curtains, and from under the 
couch, came the two men. * 
"Here, Mr. WUd r 
** Break that door open !'* 
" I can pick the lock, Mr. WUd,** udd one. 
"VeryweU." 

Jonathan did not feel quite sure yet that all 
now taking place might not be part of the scheme 
of the lawyer for his destruction, and he drew a 
pistol from his pocket, and took good care to 
stand out of the line of attack from the other 
room when the door should be opened. 
The buU-dog with the picklock was foiled. 
The broken wards of the key that was in 
the lock effectually prevented him from opening it 
" No," he said ; " there is something in the 
lock." 
" Break it open I" said WUd. ^ 
"Yes, sir." 

The man produced a thieves crow-bar— one of 
those smaU, hard, steel "Jemmies*' which the 
houfebreaker carries with him, — and which, whUe 
deadly weapons of offence, wiU force open the 
strongest door, if skUfcdly used. 

There was a creaking noise for a few seconds, 
which then increased to a sharp erackling one, and 
then the door flew open. 

Jonathan elevated the hand in whieh he held 
the pistol. 
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Not tluiv WIS DO atUck. 
wad himidf tben took the KtUo hnd-Ump, 
and walked slowly into the room— tha room of the 
deadi 

** A strange odonrl" he said. 

<*yer7, l£r. Wild," said one of fhe boU-dogi. 

" Smith, are 70a here ? Speak I" 

Snuth would never speak again. 

The logs still bomt npon the ampla dd hearth, 
and still sent their flickering, flaming radianoe 
oyer the room, with all its antiqae famishing and 
appointments ; bat it was a few moments befars 
either Jonathan or his two men saw the dead body 
of the attorney. 

It was Wild himseU; then, who, upon walking 
directly np to the fire-plaoe^ saw BCr. Smith appa- 
rently asleep in the cliair. 

** What doee this mean?" hs said. 

The two bnll-^ogs advanoed qniddy. 

''SmithP roared Wad; ^whatfane is this?" 

There shot np from the bnming wood on the 
hearth at this moment a brighter flame, and as it 
pisyed in mimic radianoe npon the face of the 
dead attorney, Jonathan oonld no longer be in 
doubt that the seeming sleep was that which in 
this world knows no waking. 

"Dead!" he said. 

**yery dead, indeed, Hr. Wild," said one of the 
boll-dogs, as he looked cnrioosly and closely into 
the face of the corpse. 

Wild turned slowly round npon his heels, and 
took a long survey of the room. 

He oonld not understand what it all meant 

Tliat the attorney had in some way come by his 
own death by the means he had intended for his, 
Jonathan Wild*s, destruction, was an idea likely 
to suggest itseU; but the manner of the act was 
to Wild a perfect enigma. 

Then the strange odour came across his senses 
again, and turning abmpUy to his men, he said, 
" Do yon smell anything?" 

"Tee, Mr. Wild." 

"What is it?" 

The bull-dogs shook their heads, and then one 
said, *<I don't know what it is, Mr. WUd, but it 
has given ifle a headacheu" 

"That*s it, then. I partiy understand it now. 
Hat hat So that was the clever trick, was it? 
the fowler b caught in his own snarst Ha I ha!" 

Tinkle I tinkle! tinkle I came at this moment 
the sound of a beU. 

Wnd started. 

"Whoistiiat?" 

*' Shall I go to the ontar door and see, Mr. 
Wndr asked oneof the bull-dofl^ 

'* No ; stop a moment Let me think." 

The sound of the bell came agdn. 

Then Jonathan Wild, with an imprecation, sidd, 
"That is Lord Warringdale, m wager anytUng. 
Here, yon JobUns t go to the door; speak quieUy, 
and aay to the person yon will let in, theae worda: 
*It'a all done, my lord, and Mr. Smith will be 
glad to see you. Then yon can ahow him up 



"Tea, Mr. WUd." 
The man departed on Ids errand. 
"Mildew!" said WOd totiie otiiar bnll-dog. 
"Tee, Mr. wnd." 
'< Stoop down behfaid that chair." 
Jonathan indicatod the chair with the dead body 
hit 



Madew obeyed him. 

"I want you," added WUd, "when yon And 
the head and face of the visitor wiio ia approach- 
ing auffidsntly dose for the purpose^ to reach 
round the chair and lay hold of him by tlie hair 
and eara, and hold him hat face to fiace witii the 



"Ah, Mr, WUd, will yon excuse me?" 
"What? Scoundittll" 

"No, Mr. WUd; I only mean that It will be 
mnch ftmnier if I sit in the eliair with the dead 
body in my li^" 

WIM langhed. 

"So itwiU— so it wfflt Yon'are iagepions, 
Mildew, and— and— yon am not particolar." 

"Not a bit, Mr. WUd." 

Mildew showed that he was not partienlar, for 
he lifted np the dead body of the attorney, and 
sat down in the chair himself with it in his lap. 
He held up the mortal resaaias of Mr. Sosith hy 
one arm round the waist 

Even Wild seemed to think that was a horribla 
spectacle, and he drew back a pace or two. 

"Ah, becomes!" he said. 

Wild then fetehed himeelf a dudr, and sat down 
on the other ride of the flre-place^ 

The wood had very nearly exhausted all Its 
flames, and it wsa now and then only that a faint, 
flickering, blue light played over the surface of 
the well-bumt logs. 

The door of the room was abruptly opened. 

Lord Warringdale spoke quickly and eharply. 

" Smith," he said, " is it poerible that yon have 
succeeded? and was it posrible, at the same tim% 
that you required a confidarato and eoiifidamtsr' 

"Oh, yeal" said Wild. 

Lord Warringdale nttend a shout of dismay. 
He knew too well the tonee of Jonathan*s voks 
to doubt, even in the semi-darkness of that room, 
his identity for a moment 

And then Lord Warringdale would fain have 
fled ttom the room, and from the house itself en 
the wings of fmr ; but the bull-dog who was 
behind him knew his duty too well to permit that 
He had doeed the room door, and had his bsck 
against it 

"My dear Warringdale," added Wild; "what 
Is the matter?" 

" The— the ^matter ?" 

"Tee. Ton seem agitated." 

"Agitotsd?" 

" Well, perhaps I am wrong, Cor the light is but 
small in this apartment of our old friend." 

"Our— old— friend?" 

It seemed that the terror of Warringdale was 
BO great, that he had loet all power of independent 
thought, and could only become the reflex of what 
Jonathan Wild said to him. 

•* Why," added Jonathan, " what can haivn hap- 
pened to make yon eo strange?" 

"Oh— notlUngt I— I— that is ^" 

"My dear Warringdale^ I met, yon ie% an old 
friend— ^e man who now calls himssU Smith. 
He was good enough to say that yon and he had 
an appointment here this evening; so, yon ssi^ I 
thought I would join the little party." 

"You?— your 

" Even 1 1 And why not?" 

"Oh, tliere is no reaaon; on the oontraiy, I 
thought— I fully e]^ected that— that yon wonld 
be here!" 



I 
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** To be mn jon did I And bere I am I" 
Lord Warringdala, with doir it^M, made bis 
way now towards the fira-plaoe. He was in a 
state of great sorprise and astonishment, and 
wondered wliat liad liappened, and what was gdng 
to happen next 

"Here we an, yon seel** said Wild. 

"Wer 

»Tes— Smithandir 

"Ohr 

** Don't yon see him? There he sits^ tmtha 
seems almost ashamed to spesk to yon." 

•• Smith r 

The boll-dog who had the dead lawyer on his 
knees tools hold of the dead arms with his disen- 
gaged hand, and made a geetore with it. 

" For the lore of peace and^and of oommen 
interests,** said Warrinsdale, with a groan, '* tell 
me what all this means r" 

'' Do yon address me," said Wild, **or Smith?" 

"Smith" 

"Ahf then yott most speak londer." 

"Wherefore?" 

"HeispotwelL" 

•«Abl Then he is hnrt* 

<«0a my sonl," said WHd, <* he is not bnrt by 
me, for I haye not raised a finger against Uul" 

** Smith, tell me at once what is the meaning 
of all this I" said Warringdale in tones of despair 
and deeperation-— and, at the same time that he 
spoke, he seixed the arm of the oorpse and shook 
it to and fro. 

" Don't I" ssid Wild's man. 

"Eh?" 

"Don't I" 

Wild conld only with the greatest difficulty 
control his laughter. 

" Come — oome, my Lord Warringdale," he said. 
" Bring yourself a chair." 

"No. no!" 

" Bat I aay yes, yea I Bring a chair, and let 
as three hold a consultation — yon, Smith, and 
myselt" 

Lord Warringdale hesitated for a few moments, 
and then he brought a chair, and sat down. 

" That's oomforiable 1" siUd WUd. 



" One moment, ;ny lord— 1st me begin. Smith 
has kindly informed me that yon hare proposed to 
him to get rid of ma." 

"No,nor 

" I appeal to yon, Smith ?^ 

" Tea," said the baU-dog. 

" There— yon hear— yon heer, my lord. But I 
said, at once^ to Smith, * Perhaps you are not 
awara,' I said, * that it is a very dtflicult thing to 
get rid of me, for his lordship has hhnself tried it, 
and failed*" 

" This is faitdlmrable !" said Lord Warringdale. 

"Nay, hear me out" 

"Well,weU?" 

<« Smith, therefore, began to dispute and argue, 
and would not be couTinced without a trlsL He 
has had it Have yon not, Smith ?" 

" Yes," said the bollpdog. 

" Well, the rasnlt has been the death of Smith," 

^ Death!" cried Warringdale. 

"Tee. Axe yon not dead, Smith ?" 

"lam." 

" A faroe I a farce !" cried Lord Warringdale, 
as he sprung to his feet 



" No, my lord ; a tragedy. Get away I'* 

These last two words were whispered to tlie 
bull-dog who was in charge of the dead body, and 
then Wild called eloud, "Alight!— a light, here! 
—alight!" 

The bull-dog who had played the part of Smith 
adroitly moved f^om the chair, and replaced the 
dead lawyer in it 

Then the other man camefirom tiie outer room 
with the hand-lamp. 

Jonathan Wild, too, at the same moment, gave 
the expiring embers of the wood fire a kiek, which 
eo changed the poeition of the logs, that several 
bright, long flames darted f^om them. 

The room was no longer in that dim and obscure 
twilight condition which liad made the preceding 
scene possible. 

"Now," ssid Wfia, as hs pointed to the dead 
body in the chair; "see, my Lord Warringdale, 
If this be not more of a tragedy than a fsroOi" 

One glance at the aead taoe wm «mougn. 

There could be no doubt that the destroyer was 
therei 

Lord Warringdale recoiled with horror. 

"Ton see I" said Wild. 

" Good heavens, I am mad I" 

"Not in the ordinary eense," added Jonathan; 
" but only in imsgining that you can do without 
me, or that you can ever compass my destruction. 
There, indeed, yon are mad!" 

Towards the end of these few words Jonathan 
Wild had raised his voice to a high pitch. 

Lord Warringdale sunk back again into the 
chair he had previously occupied, and uttered a 
deep groan. 

"Begone I" eaid Wild to his two men,—" be- 
gone I and take this carrion with yon !" 

"Where shall we put it, Mr. Wild ?** 

" Prop it up in some doorway.** 

This was \yuit what had been intended to be 
done with Jonathan Wild, if the scheme for Ids 
destruction had been suocessful. 

Lo^ Warringdale dssped both his hands over 
his faoe^ aad seemed to give hunself up to de- 
spair. 

The two men laid hold of the deftinet Mr. 
Smith, and without the least eeremony hauled him 
firom the room. 

The door closed upon them. 

Then Jonathan Wild burst Into one of those 
terrible laughs of his, and this time It lasted 
longer then usual, although it ended fai the ordi- 
nary abrupt and startling fashion. 

Lord Warringdale shook in every limb. 

Then, after a silence of some^ minutes, Wild 
spoke. 

" My lord, you are slow to understand what yon 
should know. Do yon know me ?" 

"I do!" 

" Well, you fancy every now and then that yon 
can do without me. Ton take it into your head 
that I am expensivei Ton try to get rid of me 
by death." 

Warringdale groaned. 

"ButitwOlnotdo— Irspeat,itwillsotdo; and 
nntil^yon are eonvhicsd of that, there will no good 
done in your affain. Ton are your own rufai, 
aad have yonreelf alone to blame." 

Still Lord Warringdale did not reply. 

"Touareelow of apprehension," added Wild, 
"because yon are ^Usappointed. But that will 
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WMT away, and yoa wiU see year true interests. 
I may be expensive, but not dear, my Lord War- 
ringdale; and it will be well that from this time 
forward we vndeiatand each other.** 

Lord Warringdale looked np now, and glared 
with SQf pidon and gyenion into the (kce of Jona- 
than WUd. 

*'So yon have killed him ?** he said. 

"Killed who? The lawyer T 

'* Ton know weU who. A dead body ia takm 
from the pieienoe of Jonathan WUd by two of 
hia men, aad it needa no farther qneitkm aa to 
how it came by iu death.*' 

•* And that ia what vexes and disappoints my 
Loid WaiTingdale," eneered WOd. '*It waa the 
body of his friend Jonathan he wiahed to see 
taken from this room, and not that of his new 
ally, the attorney; and moreover he Jumps to a 
conolasion, which ia wholly and entirely wrong. 
I have not killed the man; and am now peiftctly 
at fault as to how he came by hia death.** 

" Can that be possible 7* 

''It is tnifl; for, althongh I am perfectly well 
aware that be meant to tSk» my life by the same 
means that have bean fatal to his own, I know not 
up to this moment what thoee means were, and 
probably shall never know, unless ** 

«*Unlesawhat?** 

" Unless yonr lordahip ia kind enongh to inform 
ma." 

Warringdale waa sDent for a few moments, and 
dwing that brief period he reflected upon his posi- 
tion. That Smith the attorney waa dead there 
eonld be no donbt, and that Jonathan Wild pro- 
bably knew of the plan for the capture of Felix 
Heron aeemed likely enongh, ^oe, by aome mya- 
terions meaaai he had evidently found out that for 
his own destruction ; much therefore as he mourned 
over the necessity of making yet doeer oom- 
paaionship and community of intareat with Jona- 
fhan Wild, ha did not now aea how it was to be 
uvoided. 

But what aorl of oommunication, or whA kind 
of oonfidenos^ could ^e and Wild now have in each 
other, after what had paaaed — after thoee two 
attempU upon the lift of the thief-Uker. 

Loiil Warringdale was not a man of quick sen- 
sibiliUei, but he felt how extremely awkward it 
was to hold oonfidential oommunlcation with a 
man whom he had twice attempted to murder. 

Perhapa Jonathan Wild, with his usual keen- 
noas, saw this little difficultv. 

«* My lord, I am willing^*' he aaid, "that the 
pail should rest. It ia the future which interests 
us. In that I am willing to act with you, futh- 
ftilly and wdL" 

** Will you maka one condition T* aaid Warring- 
dale, gloomy. 

"Not blindly. What ia it?** 

" An easy oneu It ia that the name of that 
man Smith is never to be mentioned between us.** 

'*That ia easy, indeed. I shaU forget it in a 
day." 

"TouagrMtoi^then?" ^ 

"Ido.** 

" Jonathan Wild, then, I will now teU you all, 
and seek for your assiatanoe in a plan I have for 
the capture of Felix Heron.** 

i4)Td Warringdale then detailed to Jonathan 
Wild the full particulars of that most insidioaa, 
crafty, aad diabolical scheme, which was to draw 



Captain Heron to London, in the hope that it 
would end in his deetruction. 

Wild thought well of the plan, and promised to 
attend to some of its minor details ; so that io the 
course of an hour any one who might have seen 
thoee two persons conversing together would have 
thought them the best friends in the world. 

At all events, it would never have entered into 
the imagination of any one to oonoeive that so 
short a time before one of tliem had only escaped 
death, by the merest aoddent in (ha world, at the 
instigation of the other. 



CHAPTER CLIX. 

LORD WlSXHrODALB PI^ATB THB FAST OV A 

viBTuoua fwsman. 

It ia Sunday night — ^the Sunday preceding the 
levee at St. Jamea*s Palace, to which Lord War- 
ringdale thought it would be posaibla to entice 
Felix Heron to his death. 

In and about Epping Foreat there reigned a 
sweet and hply calm. Far off there came the 
sound of evening bells upon the night air. 

Then, as the change of temperature Inddental 
to the night took place, there swept over the tree- 
tope of the wood a gentle breexe. 

The wOd birds were rodced UghUy to and fico 
within cradle-like nests* 

Then came the hoot of an owL 

Lord Warringdale, at least, thought it was the 
hoot of an owl, as he rode a beautiful hunter into 
one of the fair gladea of old Epping. 

He had ridden from London at sunset, and now 
had reached the green verdant home of his half- 
brother, Captain Heron. 

In his pocket he had that letter which he had 
persuaded the Under Secretary of State to write 
a^ his dictation, and which was to be one of the 
means of overcoming the possible, and, indeed, 
probable, scruples of Captain Heron to venturing 
to London in the sodety of Lord Wairingdale. 

The face of the treacherous visitor to Epping 
was very pale^ and he held the reins of the horse 
with a nervous dutch that Bbowed hia miod waa 
ill at ease. 

But Lord Warringdale had no faam for his pre- 
sent eafoty. 

Well he knew that be contended with hia gene- 
rous and chivalric half-brother with all the odds 
in his favour, and all the seemh^^ advantages on 
his side. 

He was ready at any time, provided he oonld 
only do so with safety to himself to take Captain 
Heron*s life. 

Captain Heron waa only desirous that no acd- 
dent ever should cause him to shed that brother's 
blood. 

The one only remembered his hatred. 

The other never foigot that the aame father 
could call them both his sons. 

And so Lord Warringdale, despite all the in- 
juries he had done to his brother Felix, and despite 
all the injuries he had further tried to do him, bat 
failed in accomplishing, waa without peraonal fear 
as he rode into one of the fair gladea of Eppiog 
ForesL 

The hoot of the owl < 
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Than L«rd Warriiigdale drew nin, for he beard 
a raint nutliB^ eoond in the branches of a gigan- 
tic elm-tree that was to the righL 

'* Halt r cried a ip«ice. 

Lord Warringdale stopped bis horse abruptly. 

•*Wbowaat yon ben?" asked the voice. '*And 
what are yon?* 

•'I am a friend*" 

•* What friend, and a friend to whom T* 

«* A friend to Felix Heron.*' 

A dark body dropped from the tree on to the 
green sward of the glade. 

Then Lord Warringdale was aware that in the 
semi-darkneis some weapon was pointed at him. 
It was a short carbine, with which the sooats of 
Captain Heron were usually armed. 

** Your name ?** said the soont. 

'* I am known by a name that may not be wel- 
come in Epping Forest, but my emnd Is now one 
of peace*' 

"What name?" 

** I am called Warringdale.** 

" Ah ! the infSamons Lord Warringdale IT 

Lord Warringdale bit his lips ; but he feared to 
give utterance to the anger that was in his heart, 
lest by some slight impulse the earbine should be 
discharged, and at once put an end to the nefarious 
scheme that had brought him there^ by lodging 
ft bullet in Us heart or head. 

•<I am Lord Warringdale,*' ha npliad. 

"Alone?** 

"Quite." 

«* And what want you here?" 

"I want to see and speak to Feliz Heron, whom 
you call Captain Heron." 

** Dismount** 

Lord Warringdale was not well pleased to get 
off his horse ; but an order to do so from a man 
who has the barrel of a carbine in a right line with 
the head of the person to whom be spoke, is not 
to be I'ghtly regarded. 

Lord Warringdale got off his horse. 

Then the member of Captain Heron*s band, 
who was there on duty, slung the carbine behind 
bis back, and advanced from the shadow of the 
elms. 

'* FoUow me,** he said ; and be took Lord War- 
lingdale's horse by the bridle as he spoke. 

" Why do yon lead the horse?" said Warring- 
dale, moodily. 

*' Because, now that yon are here, I don't wwt 
you to have an opportunity of escapfatg." 

*' I have no snch intention.*' 

"Thatisvsiy welL CoOMonP 

'*My errand is one of peaee and ooodlifttion,'' 
added Lord Warringdale. 

"Ah!" said the man. 

"And if yon haye any apptehenslons that I 
might make an attempt on the Ufe of your Captain, 
pray dismiss them." 

" I have none." 

"Ton trust me, thenJT* 

"Oh, nOb" 

" And yet yon do not think that Captain Heron 
is in any danger from me ?" 

*' None in the least. Ton would be afraid to 
raise a finger against him." 

Lord Warringdale was silent 

"Tuwhool tuwhool WhootI whootferied 
the scout, in ImiUUon of on owL 

"Here yon aret** replied a voiosii 



"Is that you, Tom Bipon?" 

"To be sura it is, Number Sight! What*a 
amiss?" 

"Nothing, Tom. But here Is aome one who 
wants to see the Captain." 

"Who is it?" 

"Lord Warringdale." 

"What, that rascal?" 

The scout laughed. 

" I think,*' said Warringdale, " that yon might 
see what reception I get from yonr leader, before 
you venture to speak of me aa yon do." 

" Oh, don't mind us," said the scout, " we are 
used to rogues of all degreee. Tom, you take 
charge of him. I will go baok to my poat Toa 
know what to do?** 

"Ob, yes." 

"I mean with a visitor?" 

"Tobesnre. Ogle told ma aU about thit" 

"A11*B right r 

The scone wont back to bis post; but whfle ha 
had been talking to Tom Ripon ha bad tied Lord 
Warringdale*s horse to the low branoh of a tree, 
at a spot where there was ft heap of soft grau 
and hay beneath, on which the animal might lie 
down, if ao inclined, for the tether waa long 
enough to enable it to do so. 

"Now," said Tom, as he etepped up to Lord 
Warringdale, and before the latter was awars^ 
he had adroitly from behind him slipped a rope 
over his nedc, with a slip noose in it,— "now, if 
yon please." 

" Stop I stop I What is this ?*' 

" Oh, nothing partionlar 1 It*t oaly onr way I" 

"But—but " 

"Don't be vicious!" 

" I cannot — ^I wiUdbt be treated in this fashion. 
I protest ^ 

"It's too loose, I suppose," said Tbm. 

Aa he spoke, Tom gave a Jerk to the rope, 
which at once fastened it ao closely ronnd the 
neck of Lord Warringdale that any attempt on 
his part to get free from it wonld certainly be an 
ignominious failnre; at the eame Ume another 
jerk from Tom would go far to produce atrangola- 
tion. 

" Are yon mad, you imp ?" said Lord Warring- 
dale. " What do yon mean by this ?" 

"It's our way," said Tom. 

"Tour way?" 

"Tea. If anybody oomea into the ioreat, and 
wanta to see the Captain, and we, hie men, eithar 
don't Imow who it is^ or do know it's a 'badun, we 
always put a rope ronnd his neck." 

Lord Warringdale put hia hand to hia sword. 

" Ton are a young rascal !" he said. 

"I know that," rsplied Tom. 

" I am half in the mind to correct yon in a 
manner that will make yon remember mo aa long 
aa yon live." 

"I shall never forget you,'* said Tom,, "as it 
is. Come on, won't you, eh ?" / 

Tom gave another alight pnll to the ropa, and 
although almost bursting with rage, Lord War- 
liogdaie thought that discretion pointed oat to 
him that he had better not make hia situation any 
the worse by an useless xeeistanee. 

** Are yon coming, or not?" said Tom. 

" I am coming, but I feel sure that your Cap- 
tain will not approve of thk tnatBant to msu" 

"AU's right!" 



Digitized by 



i^oogle 



153 



I OArawE^ 



** And cfw TOO, bof w yon 9X9, mnit feel that 
I eooM hot on t vwy frindly nrand, or I woold 
not pat np with thii indignity." 

**Oli, I dan «y yon am aa bad aa am," aaid 
Tom. *< Wa all know what an ont-and<ont bad 
onoyonara." 

**Inaol0noar* 

**Andthara*anodonbt, bow, that wa ahall baTo 
tha fen of hanging yon.** 

"Thafen?" 

''Yaai to ba anrt. I dan aay yon will kick hi 
tha drollait way «v«r waa aaan. Thii way V* 

Wb'-QevwTom gave Locd Wairfaigdala a dine- 
tiOB or an admonition about his program, ha ao- 
oompaniad it by a jaric of tha vopa, which brooght 
an nnplaaiant aanaatlon to tha naek of hia lofd- 



In this mannar Tom lad him through soma 
▼try intiieata patha of tha fonst, and than, aa 
they wen to ail appaanness going on mon 
aalmly, Tom soddauy waot, at Lofd Waiiing- 
dala thoaght, mad. 

With a aharp oiy and a naht Tom ran nmnd 
tha alandar tnmk of a tna that th^y wan qnlta 
doaa to^ and aa ha bald tha and of tlia npa in hia 
hand, his pngnm thna timaa raond tha tna affao- 
toally plnhmad Lord Warringdala to it. 

Tam thsn festamd thft and of tha ropa behind 
tha tna^ so that Lofd Wairingdala^ although ha 
had hia handa at liberty, would not find it a very 
quick pwfisM, or a vary aaay matter, to deliTar 
htmaelf from so tnnUmoma a bondage. 

*'Wbat ia tha meaning «f tbia?" he cried. 
«*Whatiathaol4actoftUs? Help I help !» 

^ Oh, yon an all right anongh," sud T6m. 

••Mazdarl" 

•* Why, what*a tha mattsr?* 

"Take this rope away, yon yonng villain I 
Take it oS; atancel" 

'*0h dear, no I I will ga now, and teU tha 
C^tain yon v ham" 

Warringdala attend an impneition. 

•'Don't be in a paaakm," said Tom. «<Toa 
ean't poasiUy gat away. Tha Captafai will cobm 
and apeak to yon, I dan aay, and order na to 
Btringyonnptoonaof thatrssa. Ihsfanodonbt 



A sanaatkm of ffmr b^gaa to creep over tha 
craven heart of Lord Waniagdalau 

•*No, nor ha aaid. "He will not— he dan 
Botl That is^ ha will not have the incUnation to 
take my lilk I know Felix HanB better by fiv 
than that." 

Tom wasgooau 

Lord Wairingdala fUt veiy lonely thsn hi 
Sppfaig Porsst, tied to a trecb with no meana of 
reaching any aid, if hia aUnation ahonld beooma 
atill omn deapanta. 

Ha b^gan ahnoat to repent that ha bad oonw OB 
tha emnd of traacbeiy that be had ao canfelly, 
and, aa ha thonght, ao aUlfelly, oonoocted. 



Than was a 



tairibto ailsBes^ too, abont tha 
to 



tiOQ. 

What if CaptidB Haroa ahonld be away npon 
aoBM advsntoroos eoipedltioB? Wonid his man, 
koowfaig, no donbt, how groat an enemy ha^ Lord 
Warringdala, hadavorbeentobim,takahtelife? 

It was posslbleu 

A cold daw broka oat npan tha fenhead of 
Lord Wairingdalsb 



The a^act fear^ which alw^a lisa deep in a 
bad heart, took pomossion of him. 

But ha was in no danger. 

Soon, then, then cameaflaahof Uglit throogh 
tha tram and boahas. 

Than ha heard tha aoond of voiem and of feot* 



Was it Heron who approached? 
Yes; it was his half brother, whom he had so 
greatly wronged, that Lord Waitingdala beard 



and Ogle made hb appear- 
ance, carrying a lantern. 

The voices than, of Tom Ripon ooold be heard. 

"Thia way, Captain. At tha end of thia abort 
path." 

"I am all amaaaamnt," aaid Captain Heron; 
" and atfll cannot lisip *ht«M»> g yon an -iHfakiir 
in the pmon yon speak of." 

"He cannot beliave that it ia I," aaid Warring- 
dala to himaelL 

Than Ogle tamed the comer of a bosh, that 
brought him dhaotly in feoe of Warringdala, and 
the young tree to whidi Tom Bipon had ao cleverly 
tied him. 

Captain Hsran was but one pace behind hloL 

"It ia Lord Warringdala, Captain," aaid Ogle. 

"It is indeed." 

Captain Heran paaaed opposifta to his brothsr 
in both aatoaiahmant and aorrow. 

Then Waningdale q>okab 

" I have no doubt," be eaiH, in a lo w tone^ " that 
yon an much anrprbed, Felix, to see me hers." 

"I am indeed. Can it be that then is a par- 
ticle of renuaae and repentance even in your 
heart?" 

"Tiien an true worda aomatimea spoken," 
added Lord Warringdala^ "even aooompaniad by 



Captain Heron made a gestnn of Impatioies. 

"Speekl" ha cried,— "speak deariy and db- 
tinetlyl What do yon aeek for hen?" 

"Tour heart." 

"My heart?" 

"Tes, FUix, I aeek a oonfbnnoe with you alone, 
fbr I have thought deeply, and am not what I 
wasb" 

Lord Wairingdala hu«g down his heed aa ba 
apoka, and heaved a deep eigh. 

Captain Hanii ngarded hhn for a few momaota 

" What Qon aU thli mean ?" ha aaid. 

"It maana," added WairingdaH " that if you 
will pleen to rsaumber who I am, and grant me 
an interview alone, I will aay auch things to you 
as will apeedily maka a groat change In your for- 
tanea." 

Tha tone In whidi Lord Warringdala attend 
thsn worda was ene of great apparsnt grief and 
contrition, and ha aighed aeveral times deeply. 

Captain Heron waa at onoa aaapickwa and aor- 
priaed. 

"No,nor hasaid; "X want no conference with 
you. Tska hi■[^Og^aad ate Urn inaafetyto 
tha ouiekirtB of thafersat" 

"Tea, Captain." 

"And then hang Uml" added Tom Bipon. 

"SUencel" aaid Heron. "Let hhn go inpeeos 
and safety. But now, Wairingdala — aa you 
wrongfelly call youreelf, lor yon have no riglit to 
any title of tha aort— I warn you never again to 
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Ml loot in Spplng Foraiti for if yon do, I iHU not 
kaowTOiL* 

**aadl hdldr cried Loid Waningdala 
•* PuM 7«t « momant, Ftlix Hwonl" 

•*Ha— oof 

**1 b m t oh yon to do m, for jonr own Mko." 

Hono nidi a rapid, depncating gittura^ and a 
look of fooni eame npon Ml foeo. 

••for Idith'8 Mkol** added Lord Warringdale. 

Fire fladied Cram the 9jm of Captain Heron. 

•*Btwanr ha Mid. "^Beinffe, TiUain, bow 
jon pioCuM that name by even mentioning it T 

••Harertbeleii^'' Mid Warringdale, "I mntt 
leD yon, Ftfiae, that what I haTO coma Imm all 
akoa to eay does greetly concern the Mfelj and 
the happineM of Edith. If yon Mnd me away, 
yon win be tortored by donbti and ISmti ; if yon 
hear m0| yon can bat than decide that yon care 
■ot ibr my weida^ aad I will go at once and 
tioahla yon no fbither.* 

Ho. 72.— fiDRB. 



Heron oonaidarad for a moment or two; than 
taming to Tom Ripon, he aaid, **Ia he alone?** 

"TeaiCaptafaL" 

**Are yon quite aora?" 

''Oh, yea, Captain. It WM Number Eight who 
Mw him into the wood." 

" Number Eight ia carefhl and tmatworthy, and 
oonld not be deoeiTed. Ogiel" 

•« Tea, Captain." 

M Bring him after me." . 

A InrUng amile for a moment ahot Ofer the fkce 
of Lord Warringdale, but he auppraaaed it before 
it could be noticed. 

Captain Heron walked alowly to a diatanoe of 
about a doaan yaida, and then he paaaed, while 
Ogle raleaaed Lord Warringdale from hia atate of 
bondage to the tree. 

''Come onl" aaid Ogle, not veiy gradooaly; 
ton if there wm one man in all the world whom 
he might be Mid to hart a mMMr opinhm of than 
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•v«i ht hftd of Joutbaii wad, tint ■» WM moit 
eartaialj Lord WaniogdAk. 

Bal OgU took tlM i«p« CBtiralj off tlM twdc of 
Ui iMdahii^ and Umb walked bj ha ii^ ^ 



TiMn wM MMtUag aboBt tht boksoT Ogl% 
M tte InUn flukid »vai hit fM% thai did aol 
diqion Lotd WaniBgdala toapaak la Uai, to thiy 
wantooia rilia> 

CaplaiB Haraa plaafid iato ant if thaataaiTow, 
•hadowy paths anid tha bmhwoadv which vMa 
only kaowa lo tha lUl/ ialtlatad into tha aya- 
tariM of tha old Ibnit, and paaMd aol antO ha 
laachad a poitioa of tha Prioiy rnina, vbidi coa- 
riitad of a ooapla of dila|ildatad portfcioa of waH, 
ow which tha thick hraa^oi of a ^ycaaMia Haa 
had opraad thaaaalTai lika a not 

Thtfa Obtain Hann pasoad. 

Aad th«i^ ia a fnr OMaadii Oi^ bfMiM Lord 
Warriafdalai 

*«8ol dowa tha laataa," laid Haraau 

Toai, who wai aanying il| tot lldown apaa tha 
tha itaBp of a In^ 

•«Gor aaidHwao. 

Qgla Hqfifad for anaiMBt, and tUa ^prooA- 
faiff Toidiranfaicdala, ha taok hold of tha haadla 
of hii iwocd, aad half draw K ftom tha ihtalh. 

'*Ha haa m right to araia, Gaplaia,'* aaid OgH 
"iaoaroldfonilhoaa.'' 

••Itaattanoat,** nidHorao. "Ulhiabat* 

Tha award iiU back again lata tha acabbard. 

ThaaawaaaloQhofaoom apon tha foaa of Cap- 
tain Harott. at ha addad, ^ Uj iuthfal aad good 
fViaid Ogloi 70Q aaed ba aadcr no aorl of appra- 
hanaion. My Lord Warriagdala woold te aa Ukaiy 
la try to aal hia award as TMtara to draw it 
agafaulBMr 

Thalaakapoa tha aamtaoaBOt if Wani^gdala 
waa for a moBMat damoaiar 

QQkkly,thaa,hahBBf d0wahlihiad,aa m la 
hkU that axpnralnb 

Thqr vara alooa. 

Thoia two brotharii aa widaly dUforaal ia avaiy 
aaaatal diaraatariatac^^alaBa aaiid tha ahadawa 
of tha old traaai with oa^ haaToa aa a wttaaai ta 
tha worda that ahoaU paai batwaan thaai. 

Tha lantan waa aa plaoadi acddaatally, that 
ito raya fall mach mora apoa tiia foea of C^tain 
Haron than apoa that of Lord Warringdala. Pro- 
bably had ebanoa not ao diapoaad it, Warringdala 
woald hava takai aona p^ ta diaaga hIa pool- 



Th«a waa not tha d«htaitionnd loba hoard in 
thaforaat. 

Tha Mrda, aad cnapiag tUagiy aad tha wild 
craatawi^ that amda Iha daaprccaww of tha wood 
thair homa^ wara aHlar at Nat. or ataalthOy crap- 
ing with noiaalaaa atapa among tha bnahat. 

Tha light biaaaa now aaare^ rafllad tha traa- 
topa. and than atood thoaa two bboi foea to fooa : 
tha ana AiH of noblaaaaa and ahhrahy, tha athar 
fen of Iraachary aad daeait 

May haaTOB protact ita ownl 

Captain Haron waa naolrad that ha won]4 not 
ba tha fiiat toooaunaaea a ooaranation, aach word 
of whidi might poaaibly atrika aponhia heart lika 
a wonnd : aad he ochoolad hima^ to ba atani aad 
aatd. 

Then Lord Warriagdala bagaa to play tha part 
ha had akatcbad oat for htauall 

Ha felt that tha Uma had coma whn it was 



for him to azert all hia 
and prataadad aiaearity. 



OAITAia 



TasKB waa a aBght liamor ahaat tha taasa af 
Lord Warriagdala aa ha irat apQk% for ha eoald 
aol eoaesal from hiamalf that ha was pUylag for 
a heaTy ataka, aad it might, ar U might not, ba 
poaaibla for him to ladaea ia the miad af C^- 
tahiHaraiabalitf iahia - 




anraTa 



ijiag Id 
Haaiah 



ha aaid, 
with tha aaoaptfoa af my awaN» 
whish is part af my di am fa r tha parpam if 
to yoa what I aaght la say, aiaoa It iMi 
itamy^adtathlakit* 
Lord Warrtegdala paasad, for ha waalad la 
aHaraa^ 



tha aoand of Captahi Haraa^ aafea. ia asdar Oat 
by tt ha might eooa ta aama Jadgmaat la lagaid 
to tha stats afflsiad with whi^ Fatta listaasd la 



Bat Han 

Lord Warriagdala waa aoaipaUsd to go Mvllh- 
oat aaoearagamaat. 

"It waa parhMa aatarsl for a tfaaa^* ha aaid, 
** aad mors tbaa hamaa natan aaald rsrist, that 
I shoald sadeaToar to oat asida yaar foadad daiai^ 
whldi, by thair sabstantiatioa, waald dapriva ma 
of rank aad Itfo^ aad leava ma a hnmsisa^ asms 
Ismmaa. Da yoa hear ma?" 

** I hear yoa,* aaid Heroa. 

*• I waa flghtlag for all that makas Bfo vaIaaU% 
sad I baliaYad, ap tiU imy lately, that, althaagh 
yoa might ba tha soa of my father, tha lata Sari 
of WhiteDmba^ year maths had aaw ban that 
father's wUh." 

Captda Harmi made a sljght muismwt rf fan 



««Bsar with m«.* said WarriagdaH hastily,— 
«bsarwithmaforamomeat,FiHz. Iwoaldaot 
aoaia here baaealh the shadow of the old trem af 
Epping Poreet, sseHng, to my awa daager aad 
dotrimoit, this foterriew with yon, were I aat 
prepared bow to admit that fhet." 

<*Taa admit it r aaid Hana, 
hktoaaa. 

•• I do,** lapUad Waniagdakb 

«Thia ia indeed aarpriaiag." 

"I thoaght 70a woald dad it ao ; aad I daaplj 
regret that, for aoma time area daaa I have 
to that kaawledg% I ksnra aairied aa a 
with yoa— a ooateet af Bfo aad 

•* Ton hava^ Aad whaa d 
dawa apoa year* 

There waa a slight toadi af aaaeaam ia 
tone which Letd Warringdale did aot Ilka a alL 

••I foand easM papem at Whitsaomha Haasa.* 
ha said, •• whkh, aUhoa^ thiy do aal piaifa tfaa 
foot diatiaody, do ao by impUeatka." 

•* HaTa yoa broaght them P* 

"No." 

«' It woaM have hasa wlaa to hrlag tham, If t&Ma 
improbable eiaearity, and alamat hapBobahla am- 
peatanoa, were traa.** 

"Thay were too Talaah1% In tnth, to 
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witk m«, for I knew not what kind of reception I 
ikould meet with in this neighbourhood ; but they 
tre At Whitcombe Honae, and are at yonr ser- 
Tice.** 

•* What more wonld yoneay ?" 

"Ton speak ooldly to me^** added Lord War« 
risgdale^ 

-I do." 

" It is possible yon m^r be Justified ; bnt BtiU I 
meet with bnt a cmel reception, when I come to 
abandon to yon nobility and vast property, and 
eonsent to go forth into the world to seek my for- 
tane, without a name, and with scarcely a hope.** 

" If it were indeed so,** said Heron. 

'* Ton doubt me, and It is bnt nattiral yon should. 
You will continue to doubt me, likewise, until I 
have, in some very public manner, taken the first 
•trp towards proving to you my sihosrity. I 
wish to take that etep before yonr face, and before 
the faces of others who will remember it, and by 
that remembranee render it irrevocable.*' 

" And that yon propose to do r* said Heron, 
•tUl eddly. 

'*I do. His H^eety holds a kvee to-morrow, 
at which, of course, I have the entree. I have al- 
already sent in to the Lord Chamberlain a card, 
with the name of Mr. Felix Heron upon it, which, 
being unknown, win produce no remark, but will 
aim^y be accepted as the name of some private 
gentleman whom I wish to introduce.** 

** What then T said Heron. 

«' Then I will take you by the hand when we 
reach the royal circle, and I will say, * Tour Ma- 
jesty, this is my elder brother, who, with your 
Majesty's permission, will claim tbe Earldom of 
Wbitcombe, and I surrender all right, and title, or 
elaim, to that dignity to him.* ** 

«« Ton will say that T 

" I will ; and in a few words it win put an end 
to all conteet between ue. Ton wiU become Earl 
of Whitcombe, and Edith Tarleton, whoee forgive- 
sees I flMl I much need, win be vonr Counteia. 
The King wOl eanly sign a complete pardon for 
all past oflisnose, so that anything that has hap- 
pened during your career on tbe road can never 
be brought up against yon. Kow, I think, Felixi 
you nndentand me I" 

"I hear you, my Lord Warrfngdale; and if 
theee worde had been uttered before much trea- 
chery had made me doubtful of you, I should have 
been more credulous^ but as it is * * 

** Nay, pause a moment, and ask yourself if you 
are speaking Justly. Doee not heaven bestow a 
period of repentance upon the worst of men, and 
win yon believe that it is impossible for me to 
have better and nobler thoughta than thoee which 
have hitherto actuated me?*' 

*« 1 do doubt you. There was a time when, had 
you come to me in this faehion, I should have 
aaid to yon, ' No ; you have been brought up with 
the Idea of being noble — ^you have been nurtured 
aa a young patrician, and look forward to the in- 
heritance of title and estatea as yonr nataral gifts, 
whUe I have been bred In obscurity. Koowfog 
nothings and expectiog nothing, I wiH not deprive 
yon of that which has seemed so long your own. 
Keep thoee gifts of fbrtune, end let FeHz Heron 
etrlve to make for himself a name and fortune aa 
beet he may.'" 

"Ton would have si^d that f* exdaimed Loftf 
Warringdalei 



"Iwould." 

Warringdale uttered a groan, for he felt at that 
moment how utterly and entirely he had cast 
away all the pains, danprs, and difficultiee he had 
been involved In for so long. 

And here it will be seen how Just an eetlmate 
even the vUlain Warringdale was capable of form- 
ing of a brighter, purer intellect than his own. 

He believed implicitly what Heron said, be« 
cause he knew that truth wee as much the charae- 
teristio of his half-brother, as falsehood was of Me 



«And this is too late!** groaned Warring- 
dale^ 

•«Much too late,** said Heron. 

"Alas I alas!" 

"You may well lement; but since the battle 
bar began, and since it has raged between ue 
with fresh ^olenee and treachery on your part, 
the spoils of the field must remahi with the 
victor." 

" But yon beUeve me now ? It Is to you that 
I surrender everything. I wiU do that which I 
promise— nay, indeed, I have already begun, and 
nntn this moment I had quite forgotten I pos- 
sessed a proof of my sincerity which you wni 
scarcely doubt Here is a letter to me from one 
of the Under Secretaries of State, iThich wiU show 
yon what I have been doing." 

Far from forgetting for a single moment that 
letter, which he had so cunningly procured in 
London, and intended so artfully to use In £p- 
ping Forest, Lord Warringdale had never let the 
thought of it stray inm hie mind Ibr a mo- 
ment 

It was the one atartltng piece of evidence with 
which he intended to dispel all the doubts of Felix 
Heron, and he only waited tUl the most effective 
moment had come for its production. 

That moment had now arrived. 

He handed to Captain Heron the letter signed 
by the Under Secreury, and with the contcnu of 
which the reader is already acquafaited. 

Heron stepped towerds the lantern, and calmly 
read the letter. As he did so, his back was 
turned towards Lord Warringdale ; and a thought 
flashed across the vfllain*s mind of how euy It 
would be there and then to ilay Felix Heron, 
and so put an end, once and for aU, to aH trouble 
concerning Mm. 

He only needed to have sharply drawn hie 
sword from its scibbard, and then to have pinged 
it into him. 

But ftar kept hie arm bach. 

How was he to escape from the forest? For 
all he knew, there might be watchfrd eyee even 
then upon him. 

Thie last Idea at once quenched all deeire on 
the pert of Lcrd Warringdale for violence, ahd 
he put on aL< hypoeritieal aH of meekness and 
seduces. . 

Heron slowly timed rovnd to hitt. 

"May I keep this letter?** 

"Oh, moetoertrinly.** 

"And may I take steps to verify the il^ft- 
ture?*' 

"Ah, if yom win do that I ehaH be weQ 
pleased!" 

" And wni you remain here whUa thoee Hepf 
m taken, and abide the result?** 

"With the «tttaoet ntisfaetion.** 
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Cftptaia Hmtm dnw ft loog brMtli, tiid twlct 
piMd to and fro witldn Um oonfinoB of those dfla- 
pidatod old walls, who* thia moit afngiilar con- 
fbrenoo had taken place. 

There was a slight tonch of emotion In hb tones 
when he spoke again. 

•*I think yonr name^** he said, "is Heniy.** 

"It la." 

"Well, I will not call yon that as yet^-hnt, 
figwatlTel/ speaking, I would almost give my 
right hand to feel assnred that yon wei« speaking 
the truth thia night in Epping Forest" 

"lamp-indeed, I am r 

Lord Warringdale put on an appearance of 
great d^eetion, and even went the length of 
making an odd gasping sort of noise^ aa thoogh 
he could scarcely control his tears. 

"No more of this— no more of this I** said 
Heron. " Tboee can freely forgive who have no- 
thing to rtgret" 

" How truer said Warringdale. 

" Those can easily fmgvt who havo mffved, not 
inflieted." 

"I feel that" 

"And supposing tUs lettv, then, to te verified, 
yvn will still wish me to i^pear at tho laree?* 

"Ida" 

" But whT that naedlsm and pnhlio mortification 
ta jrouraelf r" 

"II is the only thing that wiU satisiy me. I 
shall fSincy it is something like an atonement" 

" I will consider. In the meantime^ yon shall 
lodge this night in Epping Forest, and be assured 
of your perfect safiity." 

" Brother r said Warringdale^ with n hypo* 
aWeal air off dsep emotien. 

"Not yet," said Heron. 

Felix then atepped eome fnr paces from the 
spot, and pladng asmaU silver whistle to his lips, 
he blew two fiUnt calls which echoed among the 
trees like the notes of a bird. 

There was a rustling among the underwood, and 
Ogk made hia appearance. 

Captain Heron spoke to him in a wUsper. 

" I give Lofd Warringdale into yonr charge," 
hesald. "See that he is well treated, and let him 
have a bhamber among the ruins; but not such an 
one as will lead him to the knowledge of any of 
our most secret rsesmm. I shall have to go to 
town to-night; but do not let him, or any one elM^ 
know of my abeence." 

"It shall be done. Captain; but atiU I ean*t 
help tUnUng, after all ^" 

Ogle shook his head. 

"What do you mean?" 

" Why, Captain, when once you get hold of a 
fUlow like tXiat among so > many nice boughs of 
trees suitable for the purpoee^ it*s really best to hang 
him at once I** 

" No, no, no I do not speak of that I My honour 
it now concerned that not a hair of his head 
ahould bo Injured ; and were he ten times what he 
waa, or perhape what he still Is, he is now my 
gusat So understand me, Ogle ; there must be 
neither Indignity nor rough usage faifilcted upon 
him. I go to inform Edith ef fanportant mattsn» 
and shaU be much guided by her advice." 

Captain Heron then turned to Loid Waning- 



" Ton wiU be wdl cared for, my hud," he said, 
* aad yon wiU be as safe here bwMath the tiesa ef 



Eppiog Forest, and perhaps even safer tham at 
yoor residence in St Jameses. Good nlgiit I I 
shall see yon in the momiog.'* 

*' Farewell for the present," said Warringdale. 

"Dare I— ought I to believe him?" thought 
Heron, as he made his way towards those secret 
recesses of the ruins where he had fitted up a 
pleassnt home for Edith. " What am I to think 
of all this? Can it be possible that tide man, who 
has shown himself so vidons — ^who has not before 
eaLhibited a single spark of humjin virtue or foel- 
Ing— oan it be poesible thai there has vet lingered 
in his nature a latent sense of Jostiee ?" 

Captain Heron was sorely perplexed. 

He was young, and his naturally unsnapMoos 
oatore made him ever prone to believe any sp^ 
dous tale that had feelhig and right for ita bade. 

He could not aay but that it might be true 
Lord Warringdale might, after all, have nckened 
at heart with the struggle that had been proceed* 
ing. 

There waa another view likewise to take of the 
question. 

Lord Warringdale might be making a virtna of 
a necessity. 

It waa poedbls enough that some accumulated 
proob had arisen of the marriage of Amelia 
Staunton with the Earl of Whitoomb^ which he 
could neither combat with nor suppress. 

"I win speak to Edith," aaid Heron,— "I wiO 
speak to Edith. She shaU dedde." 

Captain H«on hdd a hmg con fe rence with Edith 
upon this question, and although ahe had every 
re0Bon to be doubtful of any statement whatever 
which was made by Warringdale^ atHl she csbm to 
the oondnston, along with Heron, that If the letter 
which had been produced lh>m one of the Under- 
Secretaries of State was rsslly genuine^ Lord Wai^ 
ringale*s contrition might be believed. 

It was with great reluctanee, however, that 
Edith consented toCaptahi Heron going to London 
Ibr the purpoee of making personal inquiries in 
rsgard to the genuineness of that epIsUa. 

It was finally, however, agreed that ha should 
ga 

Captafai Heron attired himself in a plain suit of 
Quaker cut, and as he had firiqusntly before 
assumed that character with great sucosss, ha re- 
solved that it should bo his disguise on thie occa- 
sion. 

But probably Edith would acaroely yet have 
consented to his absence on sudi an errand, if he 
had not promised to take Ogle with him. 

Mounted on Daisy, then, at nine o*dock on that 
night behold Captain Heron hi full Quaker cos- 
tume^ and with Ogle following him, dressed aa a 
very sober, steady-looking groom, such as a 
Quaker gentleman of fortune might keep. 

Since the last hour a slight raUi had begun to 
fall in the forest, and the night was very dark ; 
the wind, which had been gradually rising §ot the 
last two hours, swept among the old treee, and 
seemed to be sighing mouinftil dirgee for the 
brightness that had passed away. 

Captain Heron had by ftw too much confidence 
in Ogle to keep flrom him what had happened ; 
moreover, he had a high opinion of the praetieal 
good senss ef his faithfol follower; and aa Oglo 
waa an older man by a good tan yean than him- 
aeli; he had at aU eventa asan that nrach mom of 

tlMWOrid. 
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Wbco 1m wm poneMed of the irhola Btoiy, 
Ogle ahook hk head dovbtlDgly. 

••CapUiD," ha aaid, ••! dcn*t half Uka U; it 
don't aoud natural Uka : bat alQl, if ibat latter ia 
tnM^ be mnat have committed bimaelf ao far.** 

•'That ia the point," nplitd Heron; "and be- 
fiofa I Bleep to-night I will at leaat make tlia en- 
dfft¥onr to aacertain that fact" 

**And what'a to become of the band,'' aaid 
Ogle^ '*if yon torn an earl?" 

** I wiU make tham all rich men— or yon, Ogle, 
can be captain." 

••▲hr aaid Ogle, "I don*t think thatwonld 
do. Bnt, however, it haan't come abontyet ; and 
though I ahoold like to aee the Lady Edith • 
eoanteaa^ yet 1 ean*t help thinking yon wonld be 
mnch happier beneath the ahadea of old Eppiog 
Foreat than aa • atick-in-waiting, or aomething of 
that kind, about tba King*a Cooit." 
•*Perhapa ao," aaid Captain Heron. 
The fide to London waa a aharp one^ for Cap- 
tain Heron let Daiay goat a good pace— in fact, aa 
faat aa waa conaiatentwith O^e'a hone keeping np 
to her. 

A yety littie iaqnirr aaoertained where the 
Under-Secretary nrided, who had made the 
nefarkma little contract with Lord Warringdale. 

It waa in Portman Sqnare; but upon Heron 
and Ogle raaohbg the hooae^ they aaw that aome 
entertainment wee taking place at it 

All the windowa were illiiminated, and a great 
oowd of earriagaa waited at the door. 

•*T1iia will aait na Joat aa well," aaid Heron ; 
"perhapa I ahall be mlataken for a g«at; for 
amid thia oonfnrion, I dare aay almoat any one 
may walk into the aaloona, and my Qnaker ooa- 
tnme will ezcnae a more degant erening attiroi" 

"Look therel" aaki Ogle. ••It aeema to me 
that yon may do better. Captain^" 
•* How do yon mean T* 

•* Why, erer ao far down the row of honaea I 
aee an old gentleman getting oat of a aedan-ohair 
with a card in hia hand, that I dareaay ia one of 
inviUtkm." 
*• I aee him." 

••Shall I gat the card lor yon, Captahi?" 
•• I don*t aee how you can do that, Ogla" 
'*0h, quite easy, if yonll be ao khid aa to 
hold the bridle of my hone for a moment." 
••Withpleaanre. Bat be carafnL" 
•• Alwaya earafiil. Captain-— alwaya carefol." 
Ogle diamonnted, and mat the old gentleman 
aome lew doon off the Secretary'a hooae^ for he 
waa compeDed to walk that diatance, aa indeed 
were many of the gacata, who were gentlemen, 
and who did not like to wait the long, tediona 
time which the carriagea took to file off before 
tbey reached the door. 

Ogle intercepted tho old gentleman by placing 
hIa hand en hia arm and aaying rapidly, ** Sir, I 
am an offlcer of the aecret police^ and hare been 
rcqneeted to apeak to all the gneata by way of 
caatioo, for there wiU be an attempt npon the lifo 
of the Secretary to-night with flre-arma, and it 
ia dtairable that arery one ahoold look aliarp in 
a atray ballet* 

••A atray bnUetl" died the old gentleman, 
gMng andi a atait aa he had not done for twenty 
yean. 

••Tea, air; hot the Secretary, being awaia that 
ywa didn't mind a Uttla danger ^" 
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••Not mind it? Bat I do— I do, I teUyonl 
I do mind it, and everao mnch I Bleea me I the 
baUet may hit me, faiatead of the Secretary I I 
won*t go 1 Mfaie*a a yalaabla life, and I won*t 
go! Ill go home agam directly, and Tm very 
much obUged to yoa, Mr. 0£Scer, for patting me 
on my gaard— Tcry much obUged to yoo, indeed I 
rU go home thia minate !** 

••Then, air, yoa*U aUow me to see yon to yonr 
chair?*' 

••Certainly— certainly I Oh, thank yoat That'a 
aU right 1" 

••And I wm take yonr ticket, if yoa pleaae. to 
ahow to Mr. Secntary, aa a proof that I daly 
warned yoo." 

•* To be aare. Then it ia." 

The old gentleman anmndered hia card of ad- 
miaaion to Ogle, who then poUtely aaw him into 
hia aedan-chair, lingerbg joat aniBciently long to 
hear him, in tonea of gnat tnpidation, order the 
chair-men to take him home. 

Upon looking at the card, Ogle aaw that it 
waa daly fiUed op ; and upon handing it to Cap- 
tain Heron, he aaw that it waa for the admlaaion 
of Mr. Warren. 

••ThiawUl cerUinly do^" aaid Heron. •*Tho 
aenranta wiU be aan to mangle tha name aoflS- 
dently befon it reachea tho aaloona, that it wUl 
not be recogniaed. Now, Ogle, hold Daley, and 
be aare to keep near at hand. I fancy. Ogle, 
thai tho raiUn^^ wiU be your beet place, exactly 
oppoaita the honia. I ahall endeavoar to tranaaat 
tho baelneBa I come aboat, and get away aa 
qaickly aa I can." 



CHAPTER CLXL 

GAPTADf HEBOir 18 8ATI8FIBD WITH THB 8BCR»- 
TABT, AMD TISriB GA8TIAUAU HOUSE. 

Thb arrivala at tha Under-Socretary of 8tata*a 
honae wen ao namerona that not mnch attention 
waa likely to be beetowed npon any individaal, 
and Captain Heron waa qnite pleaaad to perceive 
that aeyeral of the goeau wen qoito aa plainly 
attired aa ho waa himaeli; ao that he waa not 
likely to attract particalar attention on that 



Upon entering the haU of the manaion, how- 
oyer, he found the adrantage of being poeaewed 
of a card of admlaaion, ainee the Tery poUte 
Qroom of the Chambera, In plain attire^ atepped 
up to him and requeated to aee it 

••Tea, friend." aaid CapUin Heron, ••aome rain 
and unthinking peraon hath tranafcrmed my name 
from Wanghan into Warren. Naithleea, aa I am 
hen to partake of the vanitlaa of thia entertain- 
ment, take thoa the card, and I wfll even aacend 
tha ataircaae, although mine can are not gra- 
tified at the reception of yarloua apeaking aounda 
from abore to profane meaaurea, and I much 
doubt me bnt that perrona given to the gauda 
and Tanitiea of thia Ufo an even now Jerking up 
and down in what they oaU dandng." 

The Qroom of the Chamben waa out of all 
patience long before thia apcech waa ended, and 
after two or three IneffiBCtnal bowa to bring it to 
a condoaion, he had left Captain Hem to attesd 
to aome new anivalfc 
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Thit Wis Jost wbftt om b«r« nqnirad, and he 
Moendwl Um stairetM wiUumt farthMr olMtiyation 
or qaeation. 

The tpMioiii Mleena of the IQiiister of SUto 
were thronged with eompuiy. The ban of ooa- 
TeiMtloB wu inooeiDt, and th% in ainy catei, 
g07 costmneB and fleshing Jewels imparted great 
brilliaocj to the scene. 

Captain Heron foand it impoesibla to get fSsr 
Into the saloon except by Tery slow deg r ee s ; and 
M he got wedged Into a portion of the apartanent 
doae to a statne, he OTerheard an elderlj bean 
say to a Isdy of fsshion, '*Hy dear Lady Clere- 
land, I can tell yon all abont it Ton see, Edith 
TarletoB, the Jadge*s daughter, fell in lore with 
the footman, who tnraed ont to be a highwayman 
in dlssnise." 

** Dear me t How romaotie, Sir Jeremy I** 

** Romantic, my lady, bat low— dcnoedly low!** 

"Bat how came Sir John to get so badly 
woaoded?** 

*' That's the moet eorions part of the affslr, my 
lady. Ton see, the highwayman-^-** 

** Who was a footman 7 * 

"Just so, my lady. A footmttt or a footpad, 
Tm sare I don't know which.* 

"Lor*! Sir Jeremy, you're a charming wit!** 

The old beau smiled and simpered, and eonld 
hardly stand upon his spindle shanks for a mo- 
meet or two at this compliment. 

" Well, Lady Cleveland, it appears that Uie 
Ibotmao, or the footpad, induced Edith Tarleton 
to elope with him ; bat theJad^e pursued them 
round Finsbary Square, and ja«t at the corner of 
Fore Street, by the silk meroer's, the rascsl turned 
and demanded fifty thousand poands of the Judge 
at onoe as the portion of his daughter.** 

"What assurance I** 

"Oh, immense, my Isdy— immense; but upon 
Sir John yery properly refnsiog, he shot him at 

once, and Sir John cried ont ^Murderl marderl 

good gracious ! Yon heavy wretch, get off my 
toes, confound you I Murder I the deuce Uke 
youl*» 

At that Idtarssting Juncture of the narrative of 
the elderlv beau, Captain Heron had surged np 
against him, and trod upon both hb feet. 

"Friend," said Heron, "what is the matter 
with thee 7 Art thon paid for making thoee 
strange contortions of the oouutenance ?** 

** Corns— bunions I Deuce— devil— get offt** 

** Didst thon address thyself to me, friend?" 

<*Kytoesl mytoesi" 

** Tea, now thou menUonest thy toes, I am afraid 
I have even lightly placed my foot upon them ; 
but thon needeet not trouble thyself to apologise. 
I bid thee good even, friend." 

Captain Heron left the elderly bean In an agony, 
and slowly worked his way np to the end of the 
room, where he saw a gentleman most accurately 
attired in Uack velvet, bowing urbanely to au 



That was the TTnder-Seerstary of SUta, with 
whom Lord Warrlngdale had made the little poli- 
tical arrangement 

Heron slowlv and insidiously made his way np 
to the side of the Sseretary, and inconrteons tcrsas 
ipoketohlm. 

" Having come far to ask a sfaopla qnsstioB, 
may I hope Chat, even at this iaopportnne momnnt 
ItwiUUaanreredr 



" What question, sir?** 

Heron produced the letter, and pointad to the 
signature. 

The Seorataiy turned a shade paler. 

"Is this name in your wrUing^ sir?'* said 
Heron. 

"Itis.- 

Heron folded the paper, and bowed. 

"I am qnito satisfied, Mr. Secretary, and my 
olject in intruding upon yon is answend.** 

" May I ask who yon ars?** 

"Perhape you can guess, sir; bni osrtainly I 
am not Mr. Waaghan, the Qoaker.** 

** Then yon are the celebrated Captain Heroa, 
the highwayman.** 

** 1 should be sorry, sir, to put yon ao out of 
eoncelt with your own penetration as to deny lu** 

At this moment there was a confused, but 
rapidly increas'ng, mnrmnr of voiesa at the door 
of the principal saloon. Ladiee began to seteam, 
and gentlemen to blnslsr; it was evident that 
someUiiog unusual was occurring, and that aoaa 
alarm was slowly spreading from one to another ol 
the guests of the Uader-Secretary of State. 

Heron looked anxionsly towards the deor of the 
magotfioent apartment in which he wa% for there 
were at least three hundred people between hia 
and it. 

He addreieed himself to the Seerstaiy. 

" Sir, if that commotion at the entrance to yoor 
ealoons bodes raisebief to me, is there any other 
mode by which I can leave this place ?" 

**Te8,** said a voice enddenly, bnl it WM not 
the 3ecretary*a,— " jree, through one of the windowa 
and on to the balc-jny, from whence it is bat a 
light drop for an active man to the stop beneath.*' 

Both Captain H^ron and the Under-Beerelary 
of Sute started round at tbeee worda. 

"My Lord Bridgewater I* exdaimed Heroo, 
with pleased surprise, as ha beheld that young 
nobleman. 

" Ah r said the Secretary, "yon are known to 
each other, geatlemea?*' 

*• PerfecUy weU,** said the young EsrL 

" 1 have that honour,** said Heron. 

The Secretary bit his lipe, and began half to 
repent hia bargain with the dieeolnto Lord War- 
riogdale. 

At this nonent, however, the attention of every 
one was attracted by so great an increase of the 
commotion and disturbance at tba doors of the 
saloon, that It was impossible to hear or attend to 
anything else. 

Then above the waving sea of heads and foatben 
there rose the head and shonldora of a aaan, who 
had sprung upon a chair, in order thai ha might 
be ooospicnons. 

*'Ladise and genUemen,** ha ssid, •* look to 
your pocketf— to your ringe, watches^ diamonds, 
pursss, and aheo-bvekksl There la a robber in 
the room I** 

Cries of dismay, and a traniMdona mah to gnl 
from one ealoon to another, took place. 

" A robber I a highwayman I** yelled tba man ; 
'•and I know him I** 

" Who is that ?** said the Uador-Seentaiy, < 
Attedly. 

"1 am snrpilosd yon do not kMW Ua,** i 
Heron. " It is Jonathan Wild.** 

•• What, the great thief-taker ?** 

"Xven so." 
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** Th«n I'm afraid yon will to captiind.*' 
** Ok, no, air I Hara no hu on my aeoannt 
I bava not ooma ban to to takan by Jonathan 

wuar 

*'Ladiaa and gantkman," eriad Wild again, 
*^on nead tonndar no apprabanalon, Hor half a doian 
of my ball-doga an upon (ba ataireaai^ and I will 
aaptnra tha ruffian I** 

. ''Thawbidowr haatily wMapand Lord Bridga- 
water. 

*<Thifl ia Tary nnlnckyt** aaid tha flaentaiy. 
" What wUl yon do ?" 

** I must rid yon of thia tronbliaoma Mlow," 
ramarkad Haron, and than, ralaing hia tall fignra 
to ita ntmoat balgbt, ha lookad acroai tha maia of 
bamda and oalltd ont, ** Jonathan Wild, gal off 
thnt chair ; yon alarm tha ladiaa I** 

«<Thara ha ial" acraamad WUd, with a danaa af 
dalight— "thara haial Hal ha! Tya got him 
at last r 

•* Gat down, ICr. Wild r 

^ Ton iniolant raacal I Now, my Jaalaiariai — 
now, my ball-doga, thia way I Ladim and gan- 
tlaman, doo*t to alarmad." 

** I aaho thoaa wohU,** lald Gaptoin Haron, in a 
ckar, ringing Toloa. '*LidiM and gantlaman, 
doo*t to alarmad. Mr. Wild and I hara alwaya 
a faw soorca to Mttla whan wa maat Somatimm 
it ia my turn, aomatimm hia. Tto laat waa hia, 
and thia if minor 

As to ipoha, Haron draw fl^vm hit pockat a 
amall pistol, and larelling It at enca oyar tha haada 
of tba faahionabla crowd that waa batwaan him 
and Jonathan Wild, to Urad. 

Evan at tha momant Jonathan mada a frantic 
laap right orar tha back of tha ahair, faito tha 
midst of a tightly-packad and tarriilad throng of 
aldarly ladiai, who wara impadfaig aach other in 
thair andaaronra to laava tha aaioont 

Tha bollat from tha pistol, though it missad 
WUd, struck a mirror, smuhing It into a thon- 
aand fragmants; and tha concnasian of tha air 
from its diaoharga was so graat, that many of tto 
wax-lighto ware put out, and soma of tto frailsat 
of tha glaaa dropa from tha dumdaliar fall upon 
tho haads of tto Sacrstoiy's gnaata. 

Soma ladies acraamed, others fainted; gantla- 
man swora and drew thdr swords; and than, 
amidst all tha smoke and conftision, Gaptoin 
Heron slipped behfaid a masa of cmrtalna that 
hung bafere one of the wlndowa, and opening tto 
French casement with a touch, to atopped ont 
upon the balcony. 

The Barl of Bridgewater waa perfectly right in 
his knawledga of the locality ; a portion of tto 
balcony was quite clear of the area in front of tha 
touse^ and oTorhung the ample door-step. 

A crowd of lackaya, with long malaoca canes and 
most azaggaratad liyariea, were there, and in the 
midat of theaa Gaptain Haron dropped, scatter- 
ing them in all directions, rolling asTaral of tham 
right ont into tha roadway. 

^^Oglet" cried Heron. 

There waa a rush of horses* feat, and Ogla^ 
mounted on hia awn bona and holding Daisy by 
tto bridle, came at onee on to tto pavement, com- 
pleting the discomfltura of the lackaya, who 
thought themsthras charged by nothing lem than 
n troop of cavalry. 

Captain Heron was moonted In a momani 

•• What'a amlas^ Captain r aald Ogla. 



•* Not much) bat our old friend Jouthan WUd 
ia atova.** 

"Isttotpoasibla? Ha tonnto ns Uto an arU 
spirit- 

A roaring aonnd now appeared to to coming 
down tha grand ataircasa^ and aa Captain Heron 
had no deaira to engage in a pitohad tottla In 
Portman Square^ with to knew not how many 
people, he left the place at a awiagfaig trot 

^ I hoard a piatol-ahot, Captain," aaid Ogla. 

*<Tea; I fired it at WUd, but I moat own that 
I aannot bring myeelf to ahoot a ftUow nntU after 
he baa had a shot at me, and I pnrpoeely missed 
him; beeides, I have a strong impresslen tbat 
WUd ought to to hanged, and that taking hia 
lilis in any other way would to cheating tha 
gallows.** 

"The laat raasan, Captato,** said Ogle, "is 
much better than tto flnt But it*8 getting 
lata.*' 

"It la. Ogle; and much as I wish to gat back 
to Epping, it moat get a Uttla later tofere I leave 
London, for I wish to make a aaU at Lady Castla- 
neau'a.'* 

**Thatwon*t take na long, Gaptahk FU sea 
wtot the time Is by this lamp." 

" Why, Ogle, how did yon coma by tbat hand- 
aomawatoh?" 

"Tha old gentleman in the aedan ahair ibigot 
to give it me out of gratitude.'* 

"He forgot to give It you — but yet have 

itr 

"That's because I took It, Captain." 

" Ogle, Ogla, that waa hardly fair I* 

"Oh, quite fair, Gaptain; for I frightened him 
atout hia personal salbty — ^telling him there would 
to a pistol shot or so in the saloons, little fbncying 
such would to the oaaab But here wo are^ in tto 
Oxford Road, and tan minutea wUl tato aa Into 
Bkomabury Flalda.'' 

" Leas time," said Haron, m to put Daisy to 
speed. 

The gate of old Gaatlanaau Hensa waa aeon 
reached, but at ttot hour, for It waa a little paat 
midnight, no light waa visible in any of tto wln- 
dowa, and Captain Heron began to doubt, after 
aU, wtother he would disturb Lady Caaaenean, ar 
not 

Tto ancient mansion waa dioUy visible acroaa 
tto court-yard, as Heron balled aloaa to the hi^h 
aid iron gatee. 

Ho waa half dlspaeed to mah»4io appeal for ad- 
mission, and was almoet in the act of turning away 
from the gatea, when he fclt confident that to saw 
acme dark ob}ect that lacked lito a human form 
upon tto steps of the hall-door. 

Tbers was a vary freble ray of light, too, at tto 
aame time, and as the dark object ascended to tto 
higheet of tto stepe and then disappeared, Heron 
had a diaagreeable suspicion that aomethiag waa 
wrong. 

" Ogle," he said, in a whisper, "do yon see 
that?* 

" Indeed I do," aaid Ogle; " and I see mora^ 
too. There away by the gatee of Montague 
House, a horao and aart la waiting; and I caa*l 
tolp fancying tbat that*a aosMthing to da with 
what*s goiog on here." 

" I would not get Daley bjured in a nighl 
brawl for anything I can mention," said Herea. 
" Wait for ma In tho shadow of tto wall, aad I 
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wQl dinb Um gftti^ ao m to gtw no aUnn wtth 

" I ihoBld like to 8M aboat tlM cart fint^ Ca^ 
Uln* 

<« It U wan adyiaad. Go— I vfflwiat for jcm.** 

Ogia diaBBOontod, and valkad withont any 
oonoaaloMBt towarda iha cart, vhen • man, who 
waa to it, holdtog tha latoa of the horaa, aaid to 
cantiona low tooaa, ** la that yon, PhilUpaon ?** 

Ogla diagniaad Ua Toiea bj • oongh, aa ha 
icpliad, '•Whodaaahooldltba.ahr 

•« An right; bat I hardly knew 70a. Have 
thejgottheoldHmr 

** Catt*t jon can people by their namaa,** aald 
Ogl% pielendtog to ooagh agato. ** Anyone 
would thtok yon meant the original old *nn; and 
I*m anre we don't want to catch him." 

•« Don*t be ftfgfatening a Mlow,* aald the man 
tothecart. ** I mean Sir Domiidck Browne." 

** 80 do I,* aaid Ogle; and awtogtogthe hecTy 
lidfog whip he had with him, he dealt the man 
aoch e Uow with the loaded end of it, that he Ml 
aenaeiem toto the bottom of the cart 

A watchman came dnarfly along at that mo- 
mnt on the other aide of the way, and hearing 
aome diatorbanca, panaad to e halT-aieepy an- 
noncemant that tt waa *« Paat twelve o*cloclc, and 
a dondy night," and tnmed the light of hia lantern 
on the cart 

By that light, Ogle aaw n name on tha ahafL 

•« Peter Whancy, Highgate." 

•'Ah r aaid OgU; ''now I know an abont it 
It*a that raaeal the medhonae keeper trying to get 
pommaion of old Sir Dooynlek agato.* 

**Can*t yon mora on T aaid the watohmaa. 

•* Direc Jy, my dear Charim," aaid Ogle. 

**CoBM^ nowl HOtoal yoni^e hchtiructmg 
me in the diadiarge of my doty l" 

••AU*arightl Qoodnightr 

O^ tnrned the hofae'a head towarda the Oxford 
Boed way, and act the anlmnl to motion, ao that 
K trotted off with the taanaibto rider lytog nt the 
bottom of the cart 

The watchman wiTed hia lantern to and liro^ 
and aeotog nobody drlring, he thought the whole 
affair too myatviona to take place open hia bent 
withont being weU conaiderad, ao he went «t once 
to hia hose, and abnt himadf np, and went ftat 
ailtp nntil foor o*clodt 

OgU made hie way back to the gatm of Caatle- 
ncan Hooae, and toformed Citato Herai of the 
diacovefy he had madai 

"It la the vmy thtag," Hevon aaid, "that 
aoggaated Itaalf to my own mind ; end thank 
beaTen I am here at thia locky Jnnctnro^ for, by 
defeettog theae raacala new, they wfll acarcaty 
hasard another attempt, thtoktog the old maaalon 
ao weU pfoteeted." 

" I don't like yonVe going alone, Captato." 

'* It la nothing; thiy wDl only he too anxiona 
to get oat of my way. See to Daliy, Ogl% m 
yon wonld tomy own Kfo." 

Henm wm aliont to dimb the gatey bst the 
moment he pnt hia ffoet npon it, it bagan to awing 
g«tlyopen,aothatitwaieiridentthellr. Whdley 
had fcnnd maana of piekfaig the lock. 

Gaptato Henm waa acrom the eoort-yard to e 
moamnt, and aaoandteg theatepe, he Uld hia hand 
■pen the haU-door, whidi yWded to hia tonch, 
aad he atepped noMeaaly Into the hooaoi 

Amid tedeopatflfaMm of that midnight hear 



the whiapared aonnd of toIom flrom the braaklbtt- 
room conld eeatty be heard, and Hercm, with long, 
aHent atepa, cromed the marble-paTcd halt 

HehndJnattlflMtoahrink bade as the door of 
the breekCmt-ioom wee opaned dlgfatly, and a Cdnt 
gleam of light leaved ftcm It 

*Mi that yon, Owen?" aaid aome cneb 

Heron kept profovndly atOL 

"I thonght I heard Owen»" aaid the Tcice 
egato; "bat it don't matter, there are thraeof 
va, and I date aay PhflUpaon and Owen are with 
the cart" 

" SBenee I* aaid another Toiea; "yon talk too 
load. liatontome." 

"7m,Mr.WhaUe7." 

"Tbeae dd manaiona have ao many nooka aad 
oomera and hidtog-placea, that it woold be qoito 
oat of the qaeatloa to aeerch it The only thing 
woald be to get hdd of Lady CeeClenean, aad 
make her tdl na where the old man la." 

"I'to haard ahe'a obatinate, Mr. Whattey." 

"She auy be; hot I wfll tie aeoM oiled rage 
1 her fingma and eat light to theo^ and ae 
aa the Ikah biglna to flriiaU aha wUl teU 
ererythtog; I haTO not been to the Weat Indiaa 
for nothing." 

Ceptato Heron idt the floah of aqgar ooaaa 
over hit faccb 

He draw hia aword. 

"GooM on," eald WhaUey. 

The breekCmt-room door wm opened a diert 
diatanee; the Ught waavmyCdnt thatatnamed 
oat toto the haU. Heron aaw a dark body befeta 
him ; and aOent aa OTenglng fato he made a paaa 
with hia afford. 

Than waa a ahrkk, and the dark body Ml. 

The U^t went oat, aad aU waa atOL 

It waa the madhoaae keepar himaatf who had 
thoa met with Ue deoeita, and two of hia men, 
who wereto the braektoat-room, ahrnnk bade wHh 
fear of th^ knew not whet, only they were cor- 
tato aomething had happened to thdr prindpeL 

Heron atepped then over the proetrato form of 
Mr. WhaUey. and entorad the bnaUiat room. 

It waa proftmndly dark. 

Heron made peaam with Hm aword to atveral 
diriction% for he waa ao thoronghly ezelted aad 
angry at what he had heard, that conld he have 
done ao on the firrt Impnlaa of hia indignation, ho 
woald have aacriilced both theae men. 

The probebOity vaa, howeror, that thaj had 
made their way to the nmotoat end of the apart- 
ment, and before Gaptato Heron conld paraoa 
them thither, a large triangnlar gleam of Ught 
came orar the roof of the room, and old Anthony, 
with a candle to Ue hand, looked to from the hall, 
exdaimtog, "Oradona heaTenI U it thievea! 
I'm aara I heard aomething !" 



CHAPTEBOLXa 

DT WRIOB LADT CASTLBKEkV UAEMM AM Of- 

ponAvr DOooyxaT. 

Tna Ught whidh old Anthony, the oerring-man ol 
Lady Caetlanaan, now threw upon the aeane to 
the breakfiiat room» not only revealed to Gaptato 
Heron the wharoabootoof lir. WhaU^a twoaaont 
hot it kt theae tiro ama aaa thdr own C 
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The tig^t of Captain H«roa, with « floah of 
angv on hialu% and hia drawn awordin his band, 
waa not Ukaly to inapire thorn with confidonoa or 



Moioovtr thay had a tolorabla goan that their 
maatar, the Tillanoaa madhonae keeper, had come 
toeonMbadend* 

Thna, then, imp r eeeed iHth ftar, a andden panic 



They both dropped on tlieir knaaa, and roared 
OBt for niM^. 

Oaptain Heron made a roah at them, with hia 
long glittering aword in hia hand. 

The fSright and panie of theae two men became 
then w great, that they rolled OTor each other in 
flrantio attampta each to intarpoae the other to 
the Cfaroat of the aword which they ftiUy OKpected 
MdimoBMnt 

Heron dealt them aereral aharp Uowi with the 
iat part of the weapon. 



** SconndreU I** lie cried. *' Declare inatanUy 
who and what yon are, and what brought yon 
liere, or I will take yonr liyee." 

" Haye mercy npon na, good tSi I** cried OM^ 
<<andIwmtellyonaUr 

"No, no I" ahonted the other. "I wiUf* 

''lapokefiratr 

"Tondidnotl I will bear evidenoa I* 

"No, you won't r 

"Bntlwinr 

"Ton ahaU take my life flxatl'* 

"Tonwretchr 

••'Vlllahil'' 

" Rascal r 

The two men attacked each other with fory, ht 
each aeemed to be poeBeaeed with the idea that the 
one who aho^ be fortnnate oiough to tell all Im 
knew firat wonld be certain of aality. 

"Dearme," aaid old Anthony, '*what doea f| 
an moan, and how came yon here^ Mr. Felix r 
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" It is fortanAte I am here, Anthony.*' 
"It id always fortunate,** replied the old man; 
; *' for everybody in thia honae ia always glad to 
I see yon." 

The two men from the asylnm pummelled each 
other most vivaciously, and whatever might be 
I their fears of Captain Heron, it waa evident that 
I they had none one for the other. 

Finally, one, by a wdl-planted blow in the neck| 

I put his companion out of the way of fiirther 

j interference, and he then cried out, *^8ir, I will 

! confess all, if you will ba so good af to ]•( ma go 

free when I have.'* 

•* Speak I" 

"Yon promise, sir?" 
" I do." 

The man then, after clearing his viaaga from the 
blood which his contest with hia fallow bad pro- 
duced, spoke. 

" We are men belon^^g to Mr. Whalley, your 
worship, vrho keeps an asylum at Highgate, and 
he broaght us here to recover a patient who had 
been tiki' a away." 
"His name r 
I "Sir Dominick Browne.** 
I " I ixp'":iva as much. But how did 70a know 
I that hu WM here, if he'be here?" 

" Mr. Wild, sir, wrote to Mr. Whaltey." 
! '* That ia enough. Tou may go now.** 
"Thank you humbly, air,** 
" But you muat take, not only your oompanloa 
: with you, but what I suppose ia the dead body of 
, your infamous employer." 

The other man at this moment recov e red iuifi- 
ciently to comprehend where he left off in refleo- 
tk>n; just previous to the knock-down blow he had 
received, and ha called out, '*I oonlais— I eonflMa 

aUI Mr.Whallay ** 

"Hold your row, atupidl" add hia oomrada. 

" I have told all, and his worshipfbl worship will 

let us go. Gome on, stupid I" 

The two men slunk out of the room into tha halL 

There lay on the marble flag-stones whataeemed 

to be the dead body of Whalley. 

"Takeyourcaznottl** aaid Captain Heron, aa 
ka pointed to it 

" Yes, your worship.** 

But Whalley uttered a groan when he was 

lifted up, and Captain Heron waa well enough 

, pleased now to find that he waa not absolutely 

dead, althoagh the sword had passed riirht through 

his body. 

"Oh, you shall pay for thisl** said Whalley, 
! faintly, — " you shall pay for this I** 
" Away with him !" said Heron. 
" This is not a country," added Whalley, 
speaking with a pain and difficulty which, had he 
not been so enraged, would have kept him ailent, 
— ** this ia not a country in which a man Is to be 
run through with a sword by any one who chooses, 
and then no more said about it." 

• Xo, " replied CapUin H^ron; "nor is this a 
country in 'vhich a scoundrel, with three or four 
other rufhans at his back, can break into a gentle- 
wcmau'a l.'use in the dead of the night with im- 
punity ; and if thu said scoundrel meets with a 
hurt in the aiT.iir, it is not a country which wiU 
say othe^wi^e than that it serves him right" 
Whalley uttered a howl of rage. 
' ^ way with him this Instant," aaid Captain 
, *' or it will be the worse for yon all I" 



hapmr, 



The sight of the drawn sword, which Heron 
had atill in his hand, waa a cogent argument with 
the two men, and they dragged their wounded 
master out of Castleneau Houses 

Just as Heron had thus got rid of them, Lady 
Castleneau appeared on the stai r case. 

"Oh, what is all thia?" she cried. "Felix! 
Pelixl Did X, Off did I not, hear your voice ?** 

"Dear Lady CafCleneau," replied Captain 
Heron, " I am hers^ and very happy to aay that 
it was my vole^ yon beard.** 

"Yea, my Udy," aaid Anthony. ^Thon has 
bMA thieves in the booM.** 

^Thlma?*' 

"Tas, my Udy) taft tha Captain haa kiUed 
fhemalL** 

''Notaxaetly,** BaidBMWi,withAamae; '*but 
I will explain aU to 70% dear Lady CasUe- 

"Tell ma fint, ia Edith Mb and waD?** 
"Quite.** 

"Thank haavtnl I will not ask If she is 
\ becaase I know aha Is.** 
on are kind Mid good to aay those words," 
replied Heren. *'And now let me aak of poor 
Sir Domldok Btowm^ la ha waU, and with yon 

urn?*' 

" He ia, bttt lir from waH** 

Lady Caatknaan oama down to the breakfsst- 
room, on tba hearth In which th«a waa atill the 
remains of a wood tx% thavnban of which, whan 
drawn together, sent fbrth aoma fliokaring blue 
flames. 

Then Captain Havm explained to bar how, 
being in London, ha would not laava it wltiiout 
oaUlog upon bar to irranga abont Sir Dominick 
andhers^. 

Bnt the old lady wu avan moM intanatad 
abont tha account whioh Haran gave of the visit 
of Lord Warringdala to Epping Ibiaat» than b 
tha foiled attack which had bean made by Whal- 
Iqr nnd bla man on Caatlenaan Houaeu 

<* Oh, Felix, Felix," ahe siud, " oonld yon make 
up your mind to leave that wolf in tha shape of 
man at Epping Forest with Edith?** 

Captahi Heron rather started at this mode of 
putting the matter, for It had not before oecurred 
to him- 

"My Lady Castleneau, he Is not with Edith 
in Epping Forest any more than aa if they wers 
both in London.** 

"Tetltremble.** 

"Calm your feari. Tha whole of my men, 
with the exception of Ogle, are In the forest, and 
Lord Warringdala is aa helpless and as harmless 
there aa the meanest creature that roaaa be- 
neath the trees." 

" He is meaner than the meanest, Nix.** 

"He is, indeed, I fear.** 

" And can you for one moment balieva In tUr 
sudden conversion of his to JnsUoe and good- 
ness?" 

"I knew not what to think until I eama to 
town and actually saw the Undar-Seeretaiy of 
State, who admitted his signature to the letter.** 

" It is very strange." 

"It is; and yet by this doenmeitf doea it not 
aeem tolerably evident that Lord Warringdala 
must have taken a step from which there Is oa 
possibility of his receding ?** 

" It would seem so; and yet I foel quito < 



k 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



KDXXH THB OAFTZTB. 



183 



viiMtd tliit then is tome pieoe of detp yilluiy ' 
larking behind the whole traneaoCion.'' 

••If I thought that " 

••Toa do think it, Feliz— yon do think it, deep 
down in yonr heart, bat yon are relnctant to say 
yon do, becanae yon wonld always much rather 
believe in the goodness and the aincerity of any^ 
one than in thor wickedness and deceit*' 

<* I am afraid. Lady Caatlenean, that yon have 
by far too good an opinion of me.** 

'* No, no I I know you well, Felix. I cannot 
■ay that Lord Warringdale*s conduct is really 
treacherous, because I have ao present means of 
proving it to be b0| but J can truly say that I 
suspect it** 

** There is cause, indeed, so to do," said Heron, 
in a sad tone of voice. " But I will no longer 
keep you from rest. Lady Caatlenean. Edith will 
be ninch pleased wlien I tell her I have seen yon I" 

'•Bless herl bless her 1" 

•• That is indeed a pr^er to whkh my whole 
heart says amenl" responded Heron. 

Tears had started to the eyes of Lady Castl*- 
nean, and it was some few moments before she 
could control her emotion soffleiently to allow 
herself to speak. Whan ehe could do ao^ she 
•aid, '* Felix, I want to know one thing." 

•• What is it, dear, Und friend?** 

•' What is the latest hour at which you will 
leave Epping Forest with Lord Waxnsgdale to- 
morrow/ to come to the levee T* 

•* I fancy about mid-day." 

" Will you promise me that you will not ftart 
nntil mid-day r 

♦•I will" 

** Then I am more content** 

**Bnt what is it you mean to ^ lady CasOa- 
nean?" 

•*I hardly know yet I must think about it 
Bnt between now and then I will make an en- 
deavour at least to get some information on the 
f abject You say, Felix, he told you he had left 
your name at the Lord Ghambedain*s ?" 

•« He said so.** 

•* That, then, is something. Go home now to 
Edithf who I am sure will hy this time be a prey 
to much anxie^. Po net heed seeing Sir Domi- 
sick Browne, for np doubt he is asleep^ ^r 
znani He sleeps like a child, now that he is so 
happy to be free from those crael men at the 
osylnm.** 

" Then, dear, dear friend, I bid yon good n|ght ; 
and if yoa have any apprehensions of a renewed 
attack upon the house^ Ogle shall stay with A» 
lAony." 

•'Osveyoo, Felix?** 

'^I must say I have not The wound that 
the .aconadrel WhaUey baa received will keep 
mm quiet for a time.** 

^ Then I am content Take your faithfnl fol- 
l»ww with you, Felix, and heaven protect you !** 

Captola Heron did not believe tor a moment 
that there was any real danger to be appre- 
hended fxom either the Whalleys or Jonathan 
Wild at present at Castleneau Hoose, or he 
wonld aeorcely have permitted Lady Oastlenean 
to be left with the meagre protection of old An- 
thony« 

Taking, then, a kind &r«weU of the old gen- 
tlowomont who loaded him with loving messsges 
Cor Bdith, he set off tot Epping Forest 



And now a strange whirl of mingled sensations, 
of hopes and of fears, of irresolntiona and re- 
grets, came over the mind of Heron, and in good 
truth he knew not what to do. 

Having the evidence of the authenticity of the 
letter from the Under-Secretary of State, could 
he rationally refuse credence to the repentance of 
Lord Warringdale? 

Was he to cast aside the seeming opportunity 
£or an amicable and speedy adjustment of the 
affairs of the Earl of Whitcombe? 

That was the question which pressed itself upon 
the attention of Captain Heron, and he continued 
in such deep thought, that scarcely half a dozen 
words psssed between him and Ogle during the 
sharp ride from London to Eppiog Foresc 

It was not until th^ entered one of the gledes 
of the ancient wood, and were challenged by one 
of Heron's scouts, that he seemed to shake off 
some or the oppression which hung so hb^vily 
upon his souL 

He then gave his well-known pass-word cheer- 
fnlly, and Ogle trotted up to his side to take the 
bridle of Daisy. 

•'I suppose you will walk thioagh the liorest aa 
usual, Captam?" said Ogle. 

" Yes { and I fsel my mind much lighter, and a 
load of care removed from it, now that I hear the 
wind among these w#ll-known forest treee.** 

*' Ton speak like yourself again. Captain.*' 

** And I Isel more like mysell What is the 
time, Ogle?" 

"It is after three.** 

"So late! Edith will have a thousand fsors. 
Give J>ahy up to Tom Ripon : there is a kind of 
friendship between the boy and the horse which 111 
be bound has kept Tom up even until this hour." 

** That's true, Captain," said Tom, as he came 
from behind a tree. *• I knew you'd come home 
this way. 1*11 take care of Deisy." 

It always seemed to bc^ however, that Daisy 
appeared to think it waa her especial mission to 
take care of Tom, for they generally woot to the 
stable together, as if Daisy Isd him, since she 
frequently did so, by holding the collar or flap of 
his jacket in her teeth the whele distaQc& 

-^Sdith shaU decide— Edith shall decide I" said 
Heron to himself; as he plunged deep into the in- 
tricacies of the fsreat and sought his sylvan 



The consultation was long and anxious, and 
Edith would not decide in favour of the visit to 
the levee^ except conditionally. 

"Do not accompany Lord Warringdale to 
town,** aha saidi "but promise to meet him 
where yo^ will— say at the Palace^ or Backing- 
ham House I and then let me, in that diaguisu 
which so much reeembles you, and which even 
once made your eyes fSsncy you saw the doable of 
yourself, proceed on this enterprise. If he be 
playing you fslsely, he dare not let me croes the 
threehold of the Palace." 

"And think you, Edith, I would let you faU 
into his hands in preference to myself T* 

" Yes, Felix, you should let me; for my danger, 
in comparison to yours, would be as nothing. What 
can they do to me ? I am so near of age, that my 
father has scarcely an exonse to claim antbority 



"No, 
'Let me 



not think of it,** said Heron, 
it ; and if there be treachery, I 
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will trust to that good Ibrtmie wfaioh has more 
than onco Mved me from mndi more periloiu 
positiona." 

** Felix, I have made yoa » piomiae that I wfll 
net ^agftin follow yon npon any expedition, ai I 
once did, without your ooneent" 

** Do not ask for that coneent now, Edith ; bat 
rather- take to yonnelf a fall dlacrstion to follow 
me or not, aa ciicamstanoei may dictate, and your 
own Judgment eanctioo. I have promised Lady 
Oastleneaa not to leave the forest until twelye 
o'clock to-morrow; and I fancy her olject in get- 
ting that promise from me was, that she might 
have time to make some inqoiries in sahstanti*- 
tion or otherwise of Lord Waningdale*s statement 
But yoa look weary, dearest Edith, and I, too, 
have ridden fir. Tk9 night wears on apace, and 
it will be well to snatch what rest we may nntU 
to-morrow.** 

Captain Heron then made a brief inqoiry in 
r^ard to Lord Warringdala^ and was told that 
he was sleeping sonndly, although well watched. 

Then a deep and holy stillness seemed to reign 
in Epping Forest ; and antil the iirst twitter of 
the birds at early dawn not a soond distarbed 
the repoee of its leafy glades. 

It is nothing new to the leaders of this an- 
thentio nanattve to find Lady Castleneao, despite 
her age and infirmities, acting in afliurB that in- 
terested her with a v^^onr and a preciston that 
might we|l have been envied by the acatest in- 
tellects and the most aetiva frames. 

By six o'clock In the morning immediately foK 
lowing the wretched attack npon Oastleneaa 
House by Whallqr and his assistants, the old 
gentlewoman was frdly attired for the open air, 
and her coach was in the cooxi-yaid of Oastle- 
neaa Hooscb 

'* Anthony," she said, **take your breakfist 
quickly; I wait for yon.** 

**rve had all I want,** said Anthony, "and 
am rsady, my lady, to go whffMver you pleaseb** 

"VerywelL Kartha?** 

"Yes,mylady.- 

'*Yoa*U attend to Sir Dominidk Browne; and 
above all thfaigs, do not let him know of the dis- 
torbance last night," 

'*No, my Isdy; and Tm sore If anybody 
shoold come to attack the honse^ I shall scream 
till all the conatables in the nei^bonrhood are 
in the cout-yard.** 

"Do so. Now, Anthony, to Knl^^tsbiidge 
Barradn^** 

Lady Castlsaeaa stepped faito her coach, and 
Anthony got on the box. 

•'Knightsbridg^BarraeksI** said the old man. 
"What on earth A she want to go to Knights- 
bridge Barracks for? It*s foil of the Horse 
Gnardsl Smly tbtsy are not going to interfere 
about Captain Heron and Misa Edith?** 

The ancient vehicle rambled along, and Lady 
Oastleneaa sat as stiff and bolt aprij^t In It as 
she had done In her yoonger days. 

She had a settled porpoee In her mind, which 
was to make every possible inquiry Into the truth 
of Lord Warringdale^k statement witUn sulBeisnt 
time to allow of a mewwiger being despatched to 
Epping Forest, In casa aha should discover any- 
thing which It would be Miwtiil Ut Captain 
Heron to know. 



Lady Oastleneaa was not wlUiottk interest al 
Coort, and some six months anterior to that day 
she had made it her special busbess to appfy to a 
lady high in rank to procnn fisr a young man of 
the name of Markhun Amos a oometcy In tha 
dragoons. 

This young man was a nephew of the Lord 
Chamberlain, but had been looked rather coldly 
upon by hia official relative^ becanse he was the 
son of a sister who had married for love— poverty, 
as in too many cases, being an ingredient in the 



Lady Oastleneaa had known and eeteemed the 
motlier of the young man well, and hence aha 
interested herself In his welfare. 

When, by Lady Castleneaa*s interest, the 
cometoy was procured for young Amoe, his undo, 
the Lord Chamberlain, c o ndescen d ed to take some 
notice of him, and appeared glad to receive him 
at all times. 

Lady Castleneaa*s olject, then, wu to get this 
young officer to go directly with bar to the Lord 
Chamberlain's, to aacsrtain, bey(»d a doubt, if 
Lord Warringdale*s statemsnt, that he had sent 
in the name of Felix Heron for piesentation at 
the levee on that day, wen true or not 

And so, In one hour after leaving Csatlenaaa 
Houses the andent coach stopped at the door of 
the barracks at Knightsbridge, and the old ledy i 
sent in a card, on which waa written In pendl:— 

" Lady CaBtleDeaa« to take a cup of oofhe with 

Comet Amos.** 

The Comet was rather taken by surpriss^ In- 
asmuch aa Lieutenant Dampler, of the Ught 
Horse, and Captain Crawley, of the KIng'a 
Qerman Legion, were at that moment arranged in 
picturesque attitndee in his barrack-room, waiting 
to discuss the breakfkst which his troopai' asi rant 
was actively preparing. 

" Awr aald Lieutenant Dampler. ** Who Ihm 
dooae Is It, Crawley? Lady Castle who? Whafa 
it all about? Shall we evaporate, Amos, mj 
boyr 

Comet Amos sprung rather hastily to his fiNt, 
and Captain Crawley flew to a oraeked mimr, to 
arrange his rather didievelled locks, and to put on 
as brisk an air as he could, which was rather 
difficult, considering that he had gone cut ftir s 
stroll at nine o'clock on the preceding eveniag^ 
and had only Just oome home. 

« Don't be elarmedl** cried the young Cotnat. 
"It*s only an old lady." 

«*A whatr said Lieutenant Dampisr. **Aa 
old woman? Awl I thought they wwe abcUdiad 
by Act of Parliamsttt** 

Comet Amos ran out of the room; and, what* 
ever might be his Juvenile eccentricities, he waa 
never unndndftd of the obligathm ha owed to Lady 
Oastlsnean; and the manner In whlsh he broagbft 
her into the room npon his arm waa quite snfll- 
dent to convince the Lieutenant and the CaptalA 
that, be she whom ehe might, aha waa not a 
suljeet for JesUng. 

The officers bowed oersmonloudy, and handed 
Lady Oastlsnean a dialr. The chocolate was at 
that moment produced; and Captahi Cnwltj^ 
having a glaas of €tm-d&^9U in his first enp^ hit 
much revived, while Lieutenant Dampler whispered 
to him, **Thafr— aw^-^a fsncied the old gal had 
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Mtn a deouaed handiiomw woaun Abnndnd jun 
•go. 

Kow, Lidy CatU«BMii adopted th« boit pos- 
sibla mode of acUon, uadtf the circnmHtOTowo, 
that the poMiblj could bj doterminisg to give 
pnbUoity to Lord Waningdale's pretandad chimga 
of action, that ha himaalf affaetad to be hia wiah. 
No soonar, thao, had ona cap of the nnaxoap- 
tionabla chocolate been diaouaed, than with that 
comprehanaive glance ronnd the Gomet'a break- 
fHt table which let evary one then preaent know 
that the apoke for the general information, aha 
aaid, ** Strange nawa at Ck>nrt, gentlemen, if it 
be indeed tnie— that the Earldom of Whitoombe 
18 about to UJl into the hands of an unknown 
elder brother of my Lord Warringdala.*' 

The offioen looked anrprised. 

**By Jove,** aald one, ''he owaa me a couple of 
hundred on Blue BeU." 

"And me four hundred at farob" 

Ladj Caatlenean looked aharply from ona to 
the other of them aa ahe added, *' Tou allude to 
the young man who haa hitherto been known as 
Lord Warrlngdale?** 

** Tea, madam.*' 

**And is it poaaiUa that thia nawa ia tmar 
asked the Comet 

<* It is a rumour.** 

M Oh, only a rumour I** 

"But yet one that I thought you might haya 
heard something ot** 

The three young men shook their haada. 

"Then," added Lady Gastlaneau, as she rose 
wkh that dignity of manner which was peenUar 
to herself—" then, Mr. Amoa, I muat beg you to 
do me the favour to aee me to my coaeh." 
" " With pleasurs^ dear madam, ao for u it ia a 
aenrice rendarsd to you." 

"Very weU—veiy well 1 That ia Taiy prattUy 
aald I Are you on duty to-day?" 

"No^ Lady Gaatlaneau; and if yon will per- 
mit me to aee you to town ** 

" That ia Juat what I waa about to propoaa, for, 
to teU the truth, I meant yon to he aiy friend 
this morning." 

"By Jove^" whiapered Dampiar to Crawly, 
"the old lady ia going to light a duair 

"She looke an old trump," rspUed Crawley. 

Lady Caatlanaauy leaning on the arm of the 
young Comet, left the barracks, and so soon as 
they were in the coach together, ahe aaid gently, 
"My dear boy, I want you to go to your uncle*8 
house, and iacpiira for mo if there la to be to- 
morrow a presentation of a Mr. Felix Heron." 

"With pleasure." 

Lady Castleaeaa sighed, for she folt that even 
if such a card waa lying at the office of the 
Chamberlain, it would not ba condusiTe of the 
honesty of purpose of Lord Warrlngdale. 

But if there were no auch card? 

"Ahl" ahe thought, "than. Indeed, FeUz ahall 
be warned by one whom I can trust 1" 

She meant the young officer who sat by har 
side, and who had been ao much Indebted to har 
kindly patronage and protection. 

The old-fuhioned Tehide rolled and wheeled 
over the ill-made road firom Knlghtabridge to 
town, and was in due time amid the atreata of 
the West End of London. 



CHAPTER CLXIL 



JOVAXHAlf WILD XAXBS FRBCADTIOira. — ItADT 
OASZLENXAU A FBUOMSa.— THX BIU^BT. 

Aa Lady Caatlenean'a caniage neared old Buok- 
Ingham Houae, dose to St James's Park, a raggai 
beggar-boy ran after it and got up behind. 

Old Anthony waa by fsr too busy with fai» 
horsea to have tlie least idea that he carried more> 
thaiiAia proper complement of passengera. 

The ragged boy crouphed down low about the 
hind springs of the caniage. What le he doing? 
Surdy he haa aomathing in hia hand which glitters 
likeaknifol 

Onoe, than, u the carriage turned into Pall 
Mall the boy made a rapid movement with the 
wretched dd cap he wore^ and tnm a |udf-open 
doorway a man's hand and arm was prcjeeted, as 
if in answer to the sIgnaL 

In that hand was a ridingwvhip, thkk in the 
handle and heavy in the thoog. ThlM riding-whip 
waa shaken, aa if in recognition t9 the ragged 
boy, and than the hand and arm ware withdrawn, 
but the door through which they had diown them- 
advea still remained dlghtly open. 

The carriage rumbled on. 

Then the door opened, and a maft led out of the 
dark paaaage of the houae a hofsa* The animal 
was sleek and strong— the man waa a thick-eat, 
beetlo-browed, viHanoua-looklng parsonage, with 
a black patch over one eys^ and a thickly folded, 
dim scarlet cravat abont his nock. 

!niis man gave a hldeooadiuekleaa ha mounted 
the horse, and any one who had had the good, or 
the evil fortune as the oaaa might be, to hear that 
chuckle before, would find no difficulty in identi- 
lying it with Jonathan Wild. 

In tmth, thia man wu none other than Jona- 



We may oondnda llkawlaa that the rag^sd boy, 
who was so bnsQy at woik at the back of Lady 
Casileneatt*a aarrlaga^ waa ona of the emisaariaa of 
the great thief-takar. 

What waa Wlld'a preaent object will only too 
soon be apparent 

He followed the carriage at a diatanee of about 
a hundred yaida, and with a caution that would 
have made It a difficult matter for any ona to 
have aald poaltivdy that he even onoe oaat hia 
eyse upon it 

"Mr. Amoa," aaid Lady Caaaaoeau, "I want 
you to be veiy exact in the information yon gH 
meu" 

"My dear Lady Caatlenean, you may depend 
moat strictly upon the newa I ahall bring you ; 
and hers we are at the I^id Chambsriain's door. 
Without troubling Urn, I oan gat the news from 
one of the deifca at onoe." 

"Doao^^oaol I wfll wait hare for yon." 

The young Comet left Lady Caatlenean In the 
carriage while he went Into the office of the 
Chambarlsdn, and during the ahott time that ha 
waa abaant It ia not too mndi to aay that the 
brave heart of Lady Cwtlanean anlfered mneh 
anxiety. 

When ehe had the information ehe aought would 
it be conduaive^ pvoyided she diould really find 
that such a name as Feliz Heron had hem given 
in for presentatlen at the lavea af that day? 
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That waa tlM qvflstien. 

Bnt if; on the eoBtraiy, flbe thoild find no raoh 
Bime had bean givtn in, what wai aha to do? 

Would it be poaaiUa to carry out, with any 
aafety t» Captain Horon, tha plan of oparationa 
aha had maaagad in her own mind, In oaaa of aach 
a oanfinMBcy ? 

^Tm, oh, year aha aidd, half alondj "I am 
eartun ho wlU do it. I am certain that yoong 
AflMB wyi Mftoh Bppiag Foteat in time. For ma 
hawmdoH-lormar 

Jonathan Wild, whan ha aaw tha aarriaga of 
I^y Caatleaaaa paue at the official reaidanoa of 
tha Lord Chamberlain, waa rather puilad. 

It dUdnot at flrrt ooanr to him what oonld be her 
olject in oalUng there, or why abe had with her 
a yonng oficer whom ahe had broaght from 
Kijghtabridge Barracka. 

Accident had enaUed him to know of her viait 
to tha barraaka, Ibr he had aeao the coach aa it 
paaaed the end of Piccadilly, and bad aet one of 
hia aeonta aa ita traak. 

Bnt ha held hia handa to hia head now in 
deep thoaght u to what ah« oonld want with 
the Laid Chambarlain. 

Jonathan Wild waa at flholt 

Bat ha edged naarar and naarar atQl to tha 
coach, and watched. 

Than tha ragipad boy backoaed to him. 

Jonathan bent down low la hia aaddla^ and 
thoaght that ha would nda op to tha back of tha 
ooach, and hear what tha boy had to aay. But 
the ooach waa atOl, and at that time in the moiniDg 
—for aa yet it waa only nine o'clock— tha atreota 
of London had not aiannuK! tbair ordinary day 
bMtlaL 

OuraDoaatoM took bnafaMH aaaiar than wa do^ 
and wan not Ij any meant in inch a bony for 
work aa the pvaaant gMaratlon 

Wild diamonntad. 

He covld depend npon the qolotada of Ua own 
iDOtatapa, aUhongh not on thoaa of hia hofaa. 

A lad who waa awaopfaig a oroaah^^ ran forwaid 
to hold WUd*a hon^ and in another moment tha 
thief-taker waa at the back of Lady Caatlenean'a 
eoach,liataniagtotha rapoilof hia ragged amia- 
aary. 

^Tha yonng ofioar,** aaid tha boy« " haa gone 
to aaa if ona Feliz Henm la a going to tha 



"AhPaaidWild. << I aea It all now !*» 

In the excitement of the moment Jonathan had 

vtlaied the iatojeetion half^alond, and it reached 

the eara of Anthony. 
There came a aharp daah of the whip over tha 

ooaah-top, wfaiahlllnpan te faaa of Wfld and 

the handa of tha boy. 



The lagged boy n tt a r ad a howL 

" I had yon there I" aald Anthony. 

" Show youadfr aaid WUd, aa ha deaU the 
ragged boy a kick whlah paadaoad another howl i 
bnt tha lad knew WOd too to wdl diapnto hia ofdma, 
and ha amwlad neand tha ooabh, aayiag, in a 
wUahig tone, •« What da yon mean by hittmg of 
a Mlow la that waya, eh r 

"Be off r cried Anthony. 

'«Shf what do yon mean, eh? Taketiiatr 

A weU-dlvMted atana hit Anthony^ hat, and 
•ant it fiyfag orar the oaoeh>top. 

'^Offl^aaldWiid. 



The boy ran away aa Cut aa hialaga oonld carry 
him, whila^ aa the yonng Comet at that moment 
came out of the Lord Chamberlain'a honae, Jona- 
than cronched down almoat nndar the coach to 
avoid being aeon. 

"There ia no anch card, with the name yon 
mention, in the office," aaid the Comet 

Lady Castlanean (dasped her handa. 

*'i goeaaed it— 1 gaeaaad itl Toaareqnita 
certain r 

**Oh,qnital" 

« And the name ? Ton lecoUacted the name?" 

The yonng Comet amiled. 

" Oh, ywl Tha name waa Fdix Heron.** 

''Tea, yea; oh, pardon my cnrioaityl And 
now I will tell yon, my dear bey, why it ia that, 
inatead of making thia apparently aimple inquiry 
myael( I have bronght yon from Knigbtabridge 
to do 80. It waa in anticipation of aooie aach 
reanlt aa thia. There ia no name of Felix Heron 
in the office of the Chamberlain for preeantation 
at tha levee to-day ; but there ia one who owna 
that neoMb who thinka there ia, and I want him 
to be warned not to come to London.*' 

"Any aervioe that I can be of to any friend 
of yooiB, Lady Caatlenean, will be of real pleaanre 
tome." 

"I know it — I am anre of i^ Amoa; ao yon 
will ride to Epping Foreet, and go through the 
thagladea nntU aoma ona maata yon, and than 
yon will give thia alip of paper to that panon, 
be he wboin ha may." 

At aba apok^ Lady Caatlenean prodaoad a 
paokat, and on ona of ita laavea, which aha ton 
oat, aba wrote the following worda s— > 

"Aaoeitainad traachaiyat thalavaa. Do not 
oome^ or you are loot 

"CASXUDIKAn." 

Tha youDg Comet took tha little dip of paper 
with Burpriae, but he did not heaitata for a mo- 
ment abMit obeying tha Inatractiona of Lady 



She laid her hand npon hia arm, than, u aba 
added, "Ton mnat reach tha teaat, my dear bey, 
before twelve o*clock." 

"Koatl?" 

<«Tea. Itiaamatterof lifeofdaath." 

"I will, than." 

Tha Palace dock of St Jamaa*a ahimad tha 
half-hour paat nine at thia mooMit 

•^ Oh, it wUl be quite eaay,** added tha Comat 

"Bat yon bava no horae here.** 

" I can borrow one at the King'a Hewa.*' 

"Go, then, at ono«^ and heaven apeed you I* 

"And when I have completed thia errand, 
whan and where ahall I aaa you. Lady Caatlo- 
neau? For it may ba that I ahall have aoma 
reply to bring back to yoa.** 

" Coma to a^ boaaa, at all aventa* in Blooma- 
bury Fidda, that I may at least tlmnk yon tot 
yoar diligeaaai bnt let mi^ impreaa upon yon 
agam. and again tha naoead^ of being beneath 
the leafy acreens of tha tiaaa of old Sppiag Foraat 
befan mid-day." 

''Depend npon vm* The diatanae ia nothing ^ 
it ia aoazody a forced nureh. Tm off I" 

With rapid atridea tha yonng Comet made hit 
way towarda the old King'a Mewa, at Chariag 
Croaa; and Jonathan WiU, perhapa, had never 
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been In to great • p«pl«idtj In bit llfii to know ' 
what to do. 

He had itrivtn in rafai to catch the purport of 
tha convenation that had taken place between the 
Oomet and Lady Gaatlonean, and had failed sig- 
nally; for, ftrom excesa of feeling and emotion, 
blended with the deep audety that had ponanod 
bar, Lady CaMleaean had spoken In a vwr low 
tone of Toiee ; so that the yonng ofioer had bean 
compelled to pnt hli head right Into the eaniage 
fai order to hear what the laid; and with that 
nDconioiona Imitation, both of tones and gestnres, 
which will come ovar people engaged in interesting 
convene, he too had spoken In snbdned tonesi so 
that Jonathan Wild was terribly pnzsled. 

And it could not be said that he was destttnte 
of a ragne snspldon of the tmth. 

Bat the one point upon which ha had no real 
Information waa with regard to the whereabonti of 
Captain Heron. 

He might be In town, or he might be in waiting 
somewhere upon the snbnrbs, vntil close npon the 
time to come to the leve»— or he might even be at 
Castleaean Hoase. 

Jonathan WUd stretched ont his arms with the 
evident earnest dealre to grapple, as prisoners, 
both Lady Oastieneaa and the yoimg Comet ; for 
one or other of them, he felt certain, wonld hold 
communication with Captain Heron, and warn 
him not to make an appearance at the levee. 

But Wnd was alone, and what conld he do? 
The yonng officer was fast disappearing down 
Pall -Mall, and Jonathan's anger was beginning to 
find vent in volleys of strange oaths, when he saw 
three mounted men coming down St. James's Street 

One glance wee enough for Wild. They were 
three of his own men, and once more he felt that 
be was master of the situation. 

The Bhrill whistle of the thiaf*taker was too 
well known to his myrmidons fbr them to hesitata 
a moment in its reeognltlon. In less than half a 
minute they were by hia side; and then WUd 
leaned his >>rders in that brief; energetie atyle, 
which, under circumstances of higher import, 
might have made him a great commander. 
I •'Two of you,** he said, <*wiU fbUow that 
young man. Ton see him in the distance— he 
wears a military undress nnilbrm. Ton will 
prevent him entering any house^ or speaking to any 
person, unless in your presence; and should he 
attempt to leave London, you will arreat him, and 
Uke him to Newgate Street, there to wait my 
fbnber pleasare. Be off 1'* 

The two horsemen gallopped after the young 
Comet. 

The third man remained with Wild. 

'*I will have her now,** muttered Jonathan to 
himself **come of it what may. This blsnk 
warrant, signed by the Seeretary of State, shall 
stand me in good stead. Now, my Lady Castle- 
neao, you will have lodgings, I expect, for one 
night in a more Imposing and iilstorio maasioa 
than even Castleneau House.** 

It was well known that Jonathan Wild at that 
pariod wms the political officer of the Home Office. 
The alarm of Jacobite plota was but slowly 
anbsiding in Eoglaad ; and It was believed that 
the Jesuits were at the bottom of those machi- 
nations, or at all eventa It waa convenient for 
those who were not advene to a little religioiH 
persecution to affect to believB so. 



n waa an vndonMed fhct that at Oat period 
even so venial and cftminal a man as Jonathan 
Wild waa In posessdon of blank warranCa, wMeh 
would enable him to search fbr concealed Jeeuiti, 
and to apprehend those charged with hirixmriug 



It waa one of these doeuBentt, so improdendly 
tmsted In the hands of such a nuus, that Jonathan 
Wild now prodneed from the capadoua poekio^ 
book ha alwaya wors In the breaat of his ee«t 

There waa an Indantatlon of a bnlleC In that 
Cunoua pocket-book, which, but ibr lie faitsp- 
position with Its multttarlous oontnts^ wonU ham 
fid the world of Jonathan Wild. 

With a pencQ, the lead of which he wetted with 
hia lipa. In order that it should mark the Masker, 
he hastily inserted the name of Lady Oaatleneau 
In the blank warrant 

These proceedhiga of Jonathan Wlld*a tabk 
place while that brave and gallant gAtlewoman 
waa watching the receding Hguro of the young 
Comet, as he walked rapidly down Pall HaD. 

She did not assodate in the slightest degree 
witii hfan the two horsemen which she saw kseping 
together In the middle of the road. 

'* Heaven speed him— heaven speed Um !** she 
mnrmared. *' Felix will be safed, and with him 
will be saved Edith ; for should he fall a victim 
to the Implacable rancour of his fees, I fesi sure 
that she would not be long behind hin In this 
world I** 

The Comet was lost to her gaie u he tuned 
a comer, and Lady Castleneau had Just leant 
back In the carriage after crying out to Anthony 
*'Home, home!" when there waa a rush of 
horses' feet, and each wtedow of the ooach wee 
darkened by a mounted man. 

•■Lady Castlenean,** eaid a hanhToke^ "yott 
are Ay priaoner !* y 

She knew that voioe In a moment 

**No, Bfr. Wild, vfllafai ae you are^ and bold as 
you are," she cried, '* even yonr andadty cannot 
enable you to selie an Innoeent person hi the 
streets of London!" 

««WeBhaU seel* erhd WOd, with om of Ms 
hideous laughs. 

^ Drive on, Anthony." 

The old servant tried to whip Ui boasa fe«>» 
ward. 

•* Knock that old fool oiT the box,* said Wild; 
** and stand bv the horses' beads, Ambrose I" 

Poor old Anthony waa assailed at once by 
Wild's man, and as might be expected Che oonteet 
waa brief; for the ftfthftil servitor waa dragged 
frxND the coaoh^box, and flung half-stnnned on to 
a doontep. 

"Help, hslpf* cited Lady Otetleneatt. ^'Helpl 
hdpl Who win stand by and wHttSH lUa ont- 
rage unmoved?** 

People began to run towarda the spot Ihmi St 
James*s Street and PaU BCalL 

•'Yes,** said Jonathan Wild, composedly, "let 
there be help, madam. If yon wish it. We don*t 
care how many witnesses there are that you resist 
the King's warrant* 

. WUd held aloft over the coaeh-top the Secretary 
of 8Ute*a authority that he had Jnat made so » 
villanoua a uae oi; and he kept r spsa tte g the 
words hi a load tone, «* The Kfaig^a wsmol— the 
Uiffa wammtr 

Heaifaig thase worda, aad easing the mO^ af 
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nd flM eool and eonftdnt air of 
ronaflum WOd, tlit p«ople> wbo had nahed Itor- 
wazd to th« TCBona of Lady CaaUnean, ahmnk 
back; and Jooathan WM aatiog at onee the 
aflbet ha had piodnoad, again ahontad oat in atOl 
londar tonaib *<Tha Kin^fa wanantl-4ha King'a 
warrant! laCharaonahaiapnparad toiariatit?" 

Thara waa a crowd of Mma thirty paopla aa- 
iflnUad, bnt no ona atirrad hand or Ibot now in 
dafanoa of Lady Gaatlanoan* 

'atiafiOaaritialiaaar aha eriad. "Thia ia 
tha cmal villain, Jonathan Wild, and it ia iinr hia 
own pnrpoaaa ha aaoka to maka mo a priaonar." 

**Tha King'a warrantr aaid ITOd again, and a 
amik aat upon hia faoa. **Tha King'a 



A yonng man atappad forward. 

*'Hbw arawa toknow that, Mr. Vmd? Tha 
lady aaana a lady, and King'a warranta doa*t 
inlarfna with anoh aa aha ia" 

"Ky daar Mand," aaid Wild, •'upon giyfaig 
ma von nama and addroM, ao that wa may know 
yonVa a aaditiooa paaon, and ^prahend yon at 
oar couTonianoa, whan hia Majaaty'a GoYammnt 
wanta aoma ona of that aort to maka an axampla 
4i, yon ahaU aotnally raad tha warrant** 

Tha yoang man rnahad otbt tha roadway, and 
diaappaarad np a ooort* 

''Ahl*' aaid IPmd, "that wffl do! Haa any- 
body alaa any objaotloa V* 

No ona apoka. 

** Forward, Ambroaa I" 

"No!" criad Lady Caatlinaaa, aa aha mada an 
adfort to opan tha door of tha ooadL " I will not 
ba arraatad hi thia faiaolnt luUon at tha will of 
aoflhamanaa Jonathan Wild I Iknowtoowdl 
whara it ia hia wiah to taka ma: it wiU te to hia 
own hoaao^ or to aoma pratandad aqrlnm, acroM tha 
thraihdld of wUoh Joatioa and mar^ nevar 
antarr 

"No I" aaid Wild, aa ha mada a haity motion 
to Ua man Ambroaa to prooaad. "No, Lady 
Caatlanaaa; tliia warrant aoenaoa you of complicity 
with the Jacobina : it aathoriaaa yonr own datan- 
tioD, and a narrow and aooarata aaareh o( your 
hoaaa for concaalad Jaaalta ; whara^ no donbt, wa 
ahall find ona who will anawar to tha nama of Sir 
Dondniok Browne* 

"No, no; it cannot bal Thia ia too wickad." 

" Aa for yonr ladyahip,* added DHld, ananingly, 
**yoa will daap to-night in tha Towar, whither 
Hda warrant anthoviaaa me to coufay yea.** 

"Tha Towar?" 

"Tea. It almoat amoantato a dignity— doaa 
It not? Forward, Ambroaa^ to the Towar I*' 

Thoaa worda of Jonathan Wild'a aaemed to 
otilke a kind of awe into tha crowd; and the 
earriaga daahad dS, withoat a ab^ word bafaig 
Attared, or an arm babig raiaad to atay iL 



CHAPTER CLZm. 



Tte yoong Comet of the Goard had bean an- 
trnited by Lady Caatlanaaa with a moeh more 
haaprdoaa miaakm than either he or aha ima- 



It yovng oiBcar might hafo taken part i 
a battle, without one-half the riak he no 



That 
many 

ran firom the onaofapnlona myrnddooa of Jooa- 
than WHd. 

The enterprlae that he woa apon waa, how- 
every aa fkr oa he ooald comprehend It, at the 
moment wlien he left Lady Caatlanean in Pall 
Mall, anything bat a diaagreaabla onei It liad 
that graat ehaim to tlie yoong and imagbiatlTe^ 
of myatery. It waa inraatad with a ronumtle 
character idiich racommended it to hia attantion. 

Who waa thia Felix Heron, whoae hiteraata 
wera eddeatly eo daar to Lady Caatlanean? 

How waa it that hia preaantation, or non-pra- 
aantation at the laraa^ waa to her a mattar of each 
evidently yital Importanoa? 

Theae were the qaeatlona which maat hava in- 
taraatad the Comet; bat they were, at the aame 
tfm% pradaaly thcae which he found it impoaaibla 



Nevartheleaa, the gallant yoang aoldiar made 
hia way aa qniekly aa he ooald on the errand 
which ha little thonght waa one of lifo or death. 

Once he panaed, and looked back, aa he heard 
the datter of horaaa* foat in the road; and he aaw 
thoaa two man of Wild*a coming in the aame 
direction u himaeU; bat he did not in any way 
aaaodate them with the eirand be waa andaaTonring 
tohHSL 

The gate of the King'a Mewa waa reached. 

The dock of St Martin'a Charch atraek ten. 

"Ahl there ia no time to loae," aaid the Comet 
to himael( aa he atepped np to the aantlnel at the 
gate of the barrack. 

The nniform he wore prodneed raapect, and tha 
aanthiel atood at "attention." 

"Ia Captain Crawley'a horae here?" he aaked. 

The aantinel wae an infontiy aoldiar, and knew 
little or nothing of cayalxy movementa. He waa 
aboat to ahake hia head, and raply that he did 
not know, when a cayalxy aergeant appealed at the 
wicket, who knew Comet Amoa, and aalated him. 

" Well met, Sergeant Tolly,*' aaid the Comet 
"Ton can tell me if Captafai Crawley'a hoiac^ 
Marlboroagh, ia herai'* 

"T«,air." 

"Thenbrhigitoatatooee. Iwanttoboixow 
it, as yoa know I may." 

"Certainly, air." 

The Sergeant waa prompt in hia moyementa, 
and in five minatea Comet Amoa waa moonted on 
hia intimate friend Crawley'a charger, and had 
tamed the creatare'a head in the direction he 
'wished to go. 

Bnt the yoong man wea rathar in doabt with 
regard to the beat cootae to take ; and raining in 
the horae for a moment, he called oat elood, ao 
that not only the aentlnel on doty, bat aereral 
aoldiaaa who were loanging about the barrack- 
gate, heard him— "Semant Tnlly! Sergeant 
Tullyl" 

" Yaa, air," aaid tha Saigeant, aa ha marched 
in quick atep towarda the horae. 

" Which ia the nearest way to Eppfaig Foreat?** 

" Ton will keep the Thamea, air, on yonr right 
hand, and ride through Stretlord, and tlian to thn 
north by any of the roada." 

"Thank yon— thank yon ;'and how for ia it ?" 

"Nine milae, air, will take you right into Urn 
foreat" 

"ThatwiUdo.* 
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The Sergeut mptetftilly salsted the young 
Comet, who returned it oonrteoiuly; and then 
letting ipim to the hone^ the offlleer gelloped 
away. 

That wai the Uit time Sergeaat Tnlly, or thoie 
•oldierB who wen Ibtknly hanging about the 
gate of the King'b Mew% saw the yonng Genet 
of the Hooaehold OaTaliy aUm 

Bat wn wm not aatkipatab Soflflknt te the 
honr let the ewt bti 

Light of hearl^-tiUttUng of alidr and gentle 
girl whom he loved, and who mMtyet* he ftmdly 
hoped, in the fUneii of time be Ua, wImb he had 
won a higher rank than thai ef n aara mbaltein, 
the Comet galloped gallj 
hi 



BMii ef Jonathan Wild 



Onwards to death 

The two Tillanoaa 
followed him like Ihta. 

It so happeaed that of all the gang of rathleBS, 
reekless men who slrted Wild as n master, those 
two were the most nnserapnlons and bloodthirsty. 
To them hnman life was as a tUag only to be 
esteemed in their own paMoii or in that of any 
one nseftil to them or Ihsir vnsempnloaa sbh 
ployer. 

They took good owe that, hi ttdr puioit of 
the yoong oAoer, th^ shoald not be assn to be 
kes|^ him in view; and, Indeed, as he made 
hia w^y throng the City, th^ oeoasionally went 
deiwn a aide itrset, whieh oanied them ont of 
sight for a inr momenta} bvt then they kn^ 
perfeetly weQ that they wonld enuife on to the 
high road again, wUeh he kept. 

Than the ehase was oonttaed light throogh 
the City, nntfl tht awtet gnsn Umes abont 
Stratford wen reached. 

Additional eantion now wm nqilBils an the 
part of the officers* 

Their faistnictions wo qoHa elsar. Thajronng 



Comet was not to be pem&tted to reach Spping 
Forsat; and if Hwere neesssaiyto leave him a 



oorpee ott the voad, In order to prsfont hia prognsib 
th^ were quite ready and wilUng to do aOi 

The route Ikom Stratford to the Forsst was 
almost entlrdy throng Tsidant lanes, fai msny 
places with tall, mijestle trsss on either stde^ 
iriiieh shut ont evun the ndd-day sun, and made 
a twilight whila the bright lunSnaiy of day waa 
still high hi the heavens. 

It wes very strange— It ftlt atrange to Umseli; 
that the young Cornet, aa be rode on, should foel 
his thou^ts carried for awaiy foom the present to 
his mom boyish dayii 

It sssmsd to him as If the progress of human 
life and of human erinta had stopped, 'and he 
wae flung hack, ao to apeak, upon the memory of 
the past 

Once be toned npon his saddle, and looked 



There were the two horseman on the road, 
about a oouple dt hundred yards behind him. 

For the first Hbm, then, the idea eame across 
hfondnd that Ihe right of those two mounted 
men waa fomiliar to bias. 

For a few momenta he wae pusaled to know 
when he had seea them before, and where, but 
then suddenly he remembered. 

**Tobe8nr»— to Im surer* he cried. "leaw 
thoae two iU-looUuf follows hi PeU Mall, and 
after that hi tha City. Arethey aft«mer 

Thia was rather an important question. 



The Cornet turned his horss eempletely round, 
and faced Jonathan Wild*s two msn. 

They saw that the time was come at which 
they must either attack him or do something to 
ward off suspicion from thsm. 

The former couise wu the most congenial to 
their fmlings, if we may use such a wwd at all 
in reference to sudi men. 

"Come on," said ons^— "come on, Joe. Let 
as bring it to an end.** 

'* With all my heart, Daviea. Knock him on 
the heed, and have dene with it*' 

They were on the very point of putting their 
horses to a gallop, when an occurrence took 
place which at once altered the determination of 
the moment 

The nnmistakable sound of horsss* foot in some 
numbers, on a cross-road dooe to which they were^ 
came upon their ears, and tfa^ paused at onss. 

"What's that, eh ?•• 

''Somebody oondng.** 

"A lot of somebodys I should say, Jea.* 

"Holdback.'* 

Another moment made It sufficiently manifest 
who the new arrivals were^ for from the croee- 
road there emerged a troop of about twenty per- 
sons in sosrlet coats, followed by a goodly aseem- 
Uage of dogs, that were with diffienlty kept to- 
gether by the wUps of the huntsmen. 

The two Janissariss of Jonathan Wild wheded 
their hones to the ride of the road, and touched 
their hats as the cavalcade paamd over the read 
at right anglee, and oonthiued the way down the 
crose-road. 

When they were gone— when dogs, msn, and 
horses had all left tlie spot, the two men of Jona- 
than Wild looked abont them with some alank 

The young officer wu not to be seen. 

"He^s off r said Daviss. 

"It looks like it" 

"But he can't be for away. Let na ride on. 
We riiall soon see hfan." 

They galloped on tn about half a mile, and 
then in a hoUow of the road they saw the horse 
c^ the young Comet, and for a moment or two 
they thought the horse was alone. 

Then they saw Um, the officer, come round the 
horse's head, and mount 

There had been a stone hi thefoot of the charger, 
which the Comet had had some difficulty, by the 
aid of a small pocket-knife, hi getting out 

The horse went a litCle lame for the next 
mile. 

On the brow of the hill the ymng mi 



"By Jove,** he said, " there are thoee two ugly 
frilows still on the road." 

A countryman came acroee a stUa by the road- 
side. 

" Hilloa, my man!" eried Amoe. "Am I en 
my right road to Epphig Formt ?" 

" Quite right, sir, but not the nigheet rosd." 

"Then I am not on my right road. Which 
will be the nearer?" 

"The flfst lane to the left, sir.** 

"Thank you." 

The Comet in two more minutes dived into a 
lane which waa so shadowy with luxuriant vege- 
Ution, that to enter it from the high road looked 
like penetrattag hito the mouth of a cavern. 

In a few BBOBSttts, however, his eyes got mors 
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id io the darknesii and ho wu enchsBt«d 
-ty of the lane, 
▼ere on either aide. The hedge-row 
'^liquet of wild flowers. From the 
<) eweet ecent of the clover ; and 
n ipot twittered from bough 
-oning the right of man and 
heir own loaiy domain, 
idenly. 

other ride of the 

^ 'ety came oyer 

the saddle of 

. reely. The r^- 

•Japtain Crawlej are 

.0 have to fear ? No- 

a one of the old elma was 

wnded like a dirge, 
jonng man hears a soimd from the 
•jf the hedge, 
.d 1" he cried ; ** stand, or I fire 1** 
was so certain that some one was tiliere that 

drew one of the pistols from the saddle and 
, •resented it towards the hedge. 

" Hold, sir I Not yet t*' cried a voioe. 

The thick branches of an alder were thnst 
aside, and the young Comet saw a head and 
face. 

" Who and what are you V 

<* Why, sir, I have some adTioe to glva yon.*' 

••To give me *r 

"Tes, sir. It is that yon will be so good and 
80 wise, too, u to tarn yonr horse^s head towards 
town again.** 

« I will." 

•• That's the thing, sir.** 

** I mean to say I will when I have turned it 
in the direction I choose from town, so long as it 
pleases me so to do;' bat if yon can give me a 
warning of any danger that I may gnard against, 
I aball tbank you.** 

'* Ton must not ride to Epping Forest." 

« Must not?** 

'* I said, most not** 

'* €rood day, my friend. I am off for Epping.'* 

"Hold, sir, on your life!" 

The man in the hedge pointed full at the 
voong officer one of those short, thick, stumpy 
pistols which at that time were so much the 
fashion with the officers of the police; but the 
moment he saw it, the Comet smiled, and without 
moviog a hair's breadth out of the line of fire, be 
Bsid, *' Blaze away, and than it will be my turn T 

As he spoke, he raised the holster pistol, and 
lield it firm as a rock in the direction of the face 
of the man in the hedge. 

Then there came npon the still air of that lane, 
ao rich iu verdant beauty, the sudden and sharp 
report of a pistol. 

Bat it did not oome Arom the short, stumpy 
weapon of the man In the hedge, nor from the 
bolster pistol which the Comet had drawn from 
tlM saddle. 

It was from the other side of the lane— from 
the umbrageous hedge behind the ofi&oer and his 
horse — that the report emanated, and it was 
««hoed by one short, sharp cry. 



m 

That cry came from the lipa of the Comet 

There was a bullet in his young and genereus 
heart, and human nature could not forbear tbs 
scream of agony. 

The startled birds flew frt>m the trees in myriada 
— the timid hare rushed from brake to cover. A 
thin white wreath of smoke corled up from the 
hedge, and then there was a crashing of bougha 
on tiie side from which the foul and treacherous 
shot had come, and the other Janissary of Jonathan 
Wild made his appearance. 

The C9raet*s horse waa well trained •■ a 
charger, and the sound of a pistol-shot waft not a 
matter of alarm to a creatara educated to stand 
fire. 

The Comet reeled in the saddle. 

The pistol he had taken from the hobter foil to 
the ground. After that one extorted scream of 
agony he wu silent He foil oter the neck of the 
horse. 

There came then one shudder over his convulsed 
form, and slowly the half-dead hands let the rsios 
and the flowing mane of the horse slip through 
the fingers, and so he fsll heavily to the ground, 
where, with one lut effort then, he rolled over 
and looked up at the sun, which sent down a long 
narrow ray of light throng an accidental opening 
in a tree-top. 

Another moment, and that ray of light foil upon 
the calm fooe of death. 



CHAPTER CLXIV. 

Mm-DAT Xfir THE FOKKST. — THB IfTSTBBT OT 
IHU 8HAD0WT LANS.— AN ADVXSTUBB. 

The stillness in the lane was unbroken for the 
spaoe doriog which, at moderate speed, one might 
have counted fifty. 

There is something in death which has ita effect 
even upon the most obdurate and callous natures. 

Those two raffians, hired as they were by the 
equal rafflan Jonathan Wild to perform any deed 
of iniquity that he might please to suggest to 
them — those assassins, who had thus in cold blood 
carried out the fell purpose of their master— coold 
not speak for about the time we have mentioned, 
nor withdraw their eyes from a contemplation of 
the still form, which never again would rise and 
meet them until that awful day when earth*B 
deepest caverns would not hide them from the 
accosing eyes of the murdered I 

It was then by a great effort that the man who 
was named Davies spoke. 

*<WeU,** he said, in low ton«i» "that*B done 
Joel* 

"It is done." 

« WeU, what thai? Ton don't look pleased 
about it** 

<'Tes,Iam.'' 

"Then dont look about you in that soared kind 
of way.** 

** I am not looking about me. Tm like you.** 

" Like me ? What do you mean 7" 

" I cannot take my eyes off the CsceT 

The other mffian tamed pale and trembled. 

"No more can 1 1** he gasped. " Cone away 
— come away I Don*t touch him, or take any- 
thing he has about him. Coma away! Why 
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don't yoa My lomsthiag, eh? — ■omething cheer* 
fall Come awaj^ ! I — I coiildn*t look away from 
him for all the swag in Jonathan's house. Come 
on— come on! Where are you, eh? Let's get 
away at once.** 

With their eyes fixed on the face of the dead, 
there two men slowly made their way backwards 
down the Une to where they had left their horses. 
They felt it an immense relief when, by a turn in 
the lane, they lost sight of the terrible object wliich 
excited all their fears. 

Then they ran as if they fully exp^ted that 
the dead Comet would rise up and chase them. 
They flnog themselTes on the backs of their 
horses, and urging the animals to speed, they 
made their way back to London. 

But they adght fly from the dim twilight of 
that shadowy lan^they might fly from the sight 
of that pale, gentle-looking face, which in the long 
pencil of su^ight that fcdl upon it might have 
been supposed to be deeping — ^but nerer could they 
fly from the memory of that terrible hour 1 
• • • • • 

And BOW in old Epping Forest the shadows are 
shortening, and the hour of mid-day is approach- 
ing. 

Then is a subdued kind of bustle in one of the 
dsepot and most beautiful glades of tiie ancient 
wood. Tom Ripon is there, with the bridle of 
Daisy in his hand, and another of the band is 
heldhig a horse on which Ogle is to mount 

A third horse, at some short distance^ is 
cropping the sweet herbage of the forest. 

Various members of Captain Heron's companlona 
of the road aro seatlitBnd about, and frpm the tree- 
tops the scouts of the wood keep good watch upon 
the diflerent routes by irhich eld Epphig Forsst 
might be entered. 

Slowly, then, and hand in hand with his 
^jrV-zz Edith, comes Felix Heron himself from 
one of tuu^ cc^row and intricate paths in the thick 
brushwood witu>^ would seem only aoosssible to 
the fox, the hare, A^d the forest birds. 

Then an tean u^vm the fair face of Edith. 

Then is a deep sen wness upon the counteninoe 
ef Captain Heron. 

•<Dear, deer, EtUtb, all wiU yet be well, 
beUere me^" he said, gently. "These undefined 
tefron that come over you an natural, but they 
will all Tanish when yon aee me^ befon the sun 
lias well oommeoced to decline in the western sky, 
ntnm to the dear leafy glades of this old forest** 

*' Heaven grant yon may, dear Felix ; and yet 
—and yet ** 

"Ton have a thonsand fears,** tmiltd Heron. 

«< I have— I have, indeed.** 

" Dismiss them— I pray yon to disBdw them. 
I cannot well see what harm can oome to me by 
attending the levee.** 

"The harm of treachery, dear Felix.** 

"I have thought deeply of that I eannot believe 
it to be possible that, in the royal presence, I can 
be assailed in any way. If it be that my brother, 
Warringdale, means any foul play, it is of too 
subtle and deep a nature- ^ 

** For yon, in your generous and unsuspecting 
heart, to see, Felix,*' sobbed Edith. " That is just 
whatttoggeeto itself to me.** 

"Nay, dearest; I was not about to say that 
I meanc to say that his plot, if plot there be, is 
too intricate for suoecss.** 



Edith would not, could not, be oonvfaiced. 

"This,'* she said, " wUl be a sad and tearfU daj 
for me. Oh, Felix, Felix I we wen happy hen 
beneath the greenwood tree ; and now, when then 
seems to be a chance or hope— call it which yon 
will— of wealth and rank, I have suiSured mon 
anxiety in one night, than ever at our wont 
fortunes befora!** 

There was a shade of smtow upon the fsee of 
Captain Heron. In hb heart he devoutly wished 
that his brother, Lord Warringdale, had kept hia 
real or simulated repentance to himsell; but since 
the event had taken place, he felt he 'had no re- 
source but to do what he was about to do. 

For Edith*s dear sake he was naturally dedrous 
of assummg the rank which he felt truly bebnged 
to him ; although he did not expect to be one bit 
the happier, wero he hailed by the common con- 
sent of mankind as Earl of Whitcombe, than he 
was amid the leafy glades of old Epping Forsst ■• 
Captain Felix Heron. 

Ogle now approadied Heron, and said in a low 
tone, " It wants but a quarter of an hour, Ob- 
tain, of soon. Ton teld me to let yon know 
when this time should come.** 

"Thank you. Ogle. I did— I did I" 

"Alas I** said Edith J " th«n Ifae tiaa baa eome 
when I must bid yon foreweU.** 

"No, dear Edith, no! Not fiMweU— odIj 
good-day, and God speed for a few short faosn.** 

" Heaven grant it may be ao !** 

".It wiU— itwilll Bring Daily, Tom— bring 
Daily now; and. Ogle, yon can now sommon the 
Lord Warringdale." 

Ogle muttered sometUng to himself aboat bli 
being quite as willing to summon a oertida per- 
sonage, seldom mentioned in genteel society ; bat 
he took his way towards the eavem by the lattla 
sprinsL and in the course of fire mhiutea returned 
with Lord Warringdale. 

Pale and anxious was Warringdale, for vaiioni 
doubts and fsan had kept him awake the whole 
of the preceding night 

It was in vain that he had urged upon C^>tain 
Heron to let him go to London "to prepan 
matten fbr the presentation at the levee^** Heroa 
had turned a deaf ear to all such aigumentSi 
and had met them with but one nmark. 

"Brother, we will go together.** 

So Lord Warringdale had been oompeDed, 
mncfa against his will, to sUy that night in the 
Forest ; and such had been the dnad of any die- 
ooveiy taking place of the plot that he had laid 
for the destruction of Heron, that he had pnr- 
posdy avoided attempting any arrangement with 
Jonathan Wild, by which they might eoramn- 
nieate with eadi other In case anythbg went 
wrong. 

Thus, then, Lord Warringdale was fhll of 
anxieties; and it is possible enough that he had 
mon than once Utterly npented of the plan he 
had commenced for the destruction of Ids brothv. 

But it was too late now to recede. 

Warringdale felt, now, that he must stand or 
fkll by the dronmstances which he had himaslT 
created. 

When CapUin Heron saw him advancing witt 
Ogle, he bowed slightly, bnt he took no notice 
of the somewhat ostentationdy offered hand of 
Warringdale. 

It was only Edith, dose to hhn as die waa, wh» 
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huid F«liz M7 la a low taaM, ^^Notyetl Oh, 
BO, not yet I" 

*< Ah, FeUxT' aho ▼hispend, "yon, too, aua- 



**No, BO, deai^— nol But I would fain make 
aasaraQGO of his np«Btanoo doubly sara, befoia 
I can aay freely I forgive. I do not wieh to be 
cheated for a moment into bo much of a brotherly 
carees as aiay be implied by taking his hand ia 



Lord WaniBgdale now reached the spot on 
which Captain Heron and Edith awaited him; 
and he atreYO to pnt on a look of ingennons 
hilarity, as he said with a forced smile, i'Uy lord 
and brother, I wish yon good-day. And yon, too, 
Lady Whitcomba.** 

** Forbear 1" said Hotob. " It is too soon.** 

** Nay, brother, it cannot be too soon, since onr 
poor father is no more. Fh>m that mopient yon 
were the Earl of Whitcombe^ and yoar fidr bride 
bere is a oonntiMni " 

"She is happier,** said Edith, *'aa the wife of 
7eliz Heroa, than as if aha were a duchess I" 

" Oh, there can be no donbt about that,'* added 
Lord Warringdale, with a bow ; ** but yet we have 
none of us any right to forego our bir&right.*' 

«'TwelTe o'do^ Captain,*' said Ogle. 

Heron started. 

*'U ia time, then," he said. "I ninst wait for 
information no longer. It is time !** 

Lord Warringdale turned a shade paler. There 
was a somethiBg ia the manner and ezpreesiAi of 
Captain Heron which awakened all hu fears. 
What could be the meaning of the time having 
arrived beyond which be need not wait? What 
commanicAtion could he expect which would be 
otherwise then detrimental to the plot^ the 
auccesiiful progress of which lay so deep at his, 
Warriogdale's, heart ? 

If he had been before anxious to leave the 
Cnreet, he was doubly no now ; for he felt a kind 
of asdoraDce in his own mind that Heron had 
taken some steps to endeavour to unmask his 
villany, and that his position there in the fores^ 
was one of the most critical danger. 

In the rustle of every leaf he fancied ha heard 
the approeoh of some one who would uplift a 
warning voice to Heron ; and, at the same time^ 
denouBce him, Warringdale. 

When a small stray branch from a tree, broken 
by the wind, fell rustling to his fret, he uttered a 
sadden cry of terror, wUch made Captain Heron's 
band lay their hands apoa Uieir coaoealed 
weapons* 

'MYhat ia thiar said FeUx. ''What Is it 
moves you thus, Warringdale^ aad blanches your 
cheek with fear r 

*'It is not fear— it is not fear; it is emotion, 
because I see I am still suspected." 

'* And can you wonder," said Edith, turaiag her 
gase upoB him and speaking with emotioa, — '* caa 
yon wonder, my Lord Werringdale^ that yon an 
.still suspected after all the past ? After the abnn' 
dant treachery, the persecutions which we have 
both endured from yon, can you wonder that your 
every word seems to l|ava a covert meaning? Can 
you wonder that we may well be Incredulous, 
when the wolf assumee the aspect of the lamb?*' 

** I feel that I deeerve these nproaches," said 
Warringdale, striking his bntst; '*in fact, I 
rather r^oice in them, as part of the retribution 



on account of that past to which you dlude. But, 
brother, the time baa now surely come when wa 
should proceed to London. Let not that act of 
Josiice which I propose carrying out to-day be 
too late. We have to ride some distance, and 
then we have to prepan for his Majesty's levee." 

" I am ready," said Heron. 

'^Then I pray you let us go at once." 

"No, no!** cried Edith. "Even now, at the 
last hour—even now, at the last minute, I ndsa 
my voice against this enterprise, and I say to 
you, Felix, do not go I" 

Lord Warringdide tamed aside and bit his 
lips. 

*' Edith, dearest,** said Heron, "do not with- 
draw your consent to this journey to London I I 
do not see the danger, and if I did, I could well 
see a mode ct escape fh>m it Once for all, let 
this experimental test be tried. If thero be such 
a thing as good feeling or repentant Justice in the 
heart of Warringdale^ I pray yon let ma go^ 
Edith!" 

" Go, then, aad heavaa speed yen t** 

Lord Warringdale drew a long breath of re- 
lict 

la aaother moment the littla party was 
moaated. Ogle oaly wss to attead Captaia 
Heroa aad Warriagdale to Loadoa ; so that per- 
soaal treachery oa the road wss out of the ques- 
tioB. Edith would not trnst herself to speak 
agaia, bat waviag her adieu with botk her heads, 
she dived iato the recesses of the forest 

Aad so, at aboat a quarter past twelve oa that 
eveatftil day, siaoe ao raesseoger arrived from 
Lady Castleaeaa with aews of danger, Captaia 
Heroa left his woodland home, with, for the 
first time, Lord Warringdale riding by his side» 
and every external appearance of concord and 
anity existing between those half-brothers. 

Ogle followed at about twenty yards in the 
rear, and for the first half-mile he employed hia^ 
self ia drawiag the old charges of his pistols and 
thoroughly and csreftiUy nloading thyem. 

As ^ process was going on, Lord Warring- 
dale mora than once turned his head in sudden 
alarm as the sharp diddag lodm of the piatola 
came upoa his ears, aad oa thoee occasions 0|^ 
met him with a steady etare whick much diseoai- 
posedhim. 

"Is yoar man always fidgattlag with tliose 
pistols, brother?*' said Waixingdala. 

"No ; bat every day he puta in firesh charges, 
and he is more than spedally careful of them 
whea he rides abroad with me. In fact, he is 
so prompt aad courageous, aad withal so good a 
shot, that I scarcely aeed arm myself when he is 
withia aaything like reasonable distaace of aa 



"He seema a troublesome— that is, aa excel- 
lent foUow." 

."He is aa exeelleat fellowj aad aot at all 
troublesome,** said Heroa, drily. 

"Bntit'e rather daagerous to be dicklagtha 
locks of pistols ia that aiaaner. However, if yon 
have ooafidence in him, brother, eo will I. And 
now tell me^ have you decided apoa what to do 
whea we get to towa?* 

"I thiak of ridiag direct to Lady Casaeaeaa's, 
to dress for the levee.** 

Captaia Heroa could aot possibly have aa- 
Bounced a determiaatioB more at variance witli 
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tka wiahM of Lord WirringdAle than this, bnt 
he dioMmblod hia dioconteat it the atatement, and 
potting on aa oanleu an air aa he oonld, he said, 
^ Of ooarae^ that ia jnat aa jtm. please, brother ; 
and ahonld yon go there^ I hope yon will give my 
best oomplUnenta to her ladyahip, and do your 
beat to reatore me to her faTonr, in which at pre- 
sent I fisar I am aadly defieient; bat I waa abont 
to anggeit that yon would probably be so good 
aa to please me by going to Whitoombe House. 
There yon will iad every possible accommoda- 
tion, and I mnst own it would giTo me some 
gratiflcation to Ibel that you went from yoor own 
honae — which that nnqneationably ia — to the first 
loree yon attended.** 

'*Be itao, then," aaid Heron; **be it aayoa 
wfah." 

It waa by an impnlas^ then, that Falix tamed 
in hia aaddle and faced Lord Waningdale. 

''Henry, Henry,'* he aaid, "if this day yon 
are playing a treacherona part by me^ and at- 
tempting to lead me into any snare for my de- 
■troction, pity ia my bosom will take the place of 
abhoRenos^ for I ahall begfai to belieye tlut not 
in the whole confines of the world will be fbond 
80 monatrooa a villain I" 
Lord Waniagdale tamed pala aa death. 
" Alaa, alaa 1** he aaid, " have I done ao mach» 
aad said ao mooh, bat at the elerenth hoar to 
haTe aabh worda attsvad to me ? Go babk, Feliz 
— ^ back. 8inoe yon have aach loelingB, retam 
to yoar foieat hoBM^ and I will ride to London 
alone. Alone I will aeek theprssenceof the King^ 
and ntter those words which I would gladly have 
ottsnd with yoa }gj my side, I ^ add to thenii 
toOi that yoa miatruated bm after riding forth a 
nUle from Bp^ng with me." 
«'No; IwiUgoon.** 

" Nay, I pray yoa do not Go bade, and mia- 
traatmeatm— IdeasrvaitalL It ia a part of the 
leteibntion." 

''NOi** aaid Heroni "Iwffl proceed. Be the 
consequenMS of thia digKapcn your head, not upon 
minek And if I for a nomeat have wronged you 
by aa oitfaat auapidon, I will find a meana of 
making each am^ amende that even the moat 
aanaltive heart moat needa be aatiafied," 
"I am aatiaflad already.** 
" Say no more— say no more I I will go with 
yon to Whitoembe Houae i 1 will there prepare 
for the levee. And yon may yet find, Henry, that 
the greateat aaeoesa yoa ever achieved over your 
brother Felix ia by aomndering all to him." 
Lord Wairingdale pretended to be afieeted. 
Ogle had ridden rather oloae when he aaw Cap- 
tain Heron torn towarda Warringdala in the man- 
ner we have deaoribed j but be fell back again to 
hia osnal distance on finding the converaation waa 
amieable. 

Captain Heron tnmed and addreaaed him, crying 
oat, in a load, caieleaa tone, *'I think. Ogle, we 
will take Elm-tree Lane, if yoa know the bridge 
over the itvulet ia replaced.** 

" Bleaa yoar heart, Captain— yea. The miller 
wouldn't leave it on any account It*a aU right, 
and atrongar than evur." 
" Then we will take that route.** 
Heroa rode down to a hdlow, at the bottom of 
which grew a quantity of ftirae-bnehsa, through 
which Daisy piofced her way with dainty and ao- 
eorate atepaj and then, aa the ground rose a UtUe, 



then i^>peared a oopie,fB wtatch the yonng thnber 
grow 80 closely together, that it promised in a few 
years to be nearly impenetrable to mounted men. 

It waa fh)m this copse, skirted as it waa by a 
aandy little bit of road, that that shadowy lane 
emerged in which so fearful a catastrophe had taken 
place only one hour beforo Captain Heron and 
Lord Warringdale startled the wild birds by the 
tread of their horses* feet 

Thero waa a chilltng, damp sensation in the 
air of the lane ; and as if with some instinctive 
feeling that all waa not well within the predncts of 
that shadowy place, Daisy pricked up her ears, 
and glanced from side to aide, curveting and 
uttering now and then strange aonnda, indicative 
of aome undefined alarm. 

'* Why, Daisy,** said Heron, aa he prsssed Us 
hand caressingly over the dlken mane, — " why, 
Daisy, are yon startled by ahedge-eparrow, or the 
matle of a leveret in the foliage ?** 

*' No, Captain," cried Ogle, who had obeerved 
these indications of nervouinsss on the part of 
Daisy, — "no, Captain; but you may depend 
there's something moro hi It thaa we can tee at 
present I never Imew Daisy half ao fldgetty 
about nothing:'* 

"But what can it be, Ogle T* 

"Tea,** aaid Lord Waningdale^ with apprehen- 
aion hi hU look ; " what can it be ? I don't think 
then can be any danger to ua." 

" Nor I dther,** said Og^e. '• Bat yoa may de- 
pend npon it, Captain, then*a aomething wrong in 
the lane, and I aheuld aay that thia ia the bs^- 
nhig of it** 

They all three atopped their horaea, aa Ogle 
apoke, for they aaw approaching them a very hand- 
aome ateed, but without a rider. The accoutro- 
ments of tliia ateed wen evidently of a mflitaiy 
diaracter ; and if ever anxiety could be exhibited 
upon the countenance of a dumb animal, it wu 
manifeet in the fiue and about the eyea of thia 
horae, which looked up to Captain Heron aad his 
oompaniona aa though it had something to eooi- 
muidaate which, tf speech had not besn denied. It 
would iUn have uttered in a breath. 



CHAPTBS CLZT. 

TBK BOUn TO liOHDOXr.— IHB VtAD OORRR n 
1HB LAIQBL— aOSPlOXBD nOBikOBXBT. 

If the uneasy feeling about Captain Heron*a horae, 
Daiay, wu manifeet and eaay to be observed, the 
agitation that began slowly but surely to spread 
itself over the fece of Lord Warringdale soon 
eclipsed the fears of the quadruped. 

And yet, beyond the knowledge aad aenaatlonof 
hia own guflt and treachery, my Lord Werring- 
dale could have no special cauae for alarm in that 
beautifhl and shadowy lane. He had no ambua- 
cade then in waiting to inflict mlachlef or death 
upon that brother whom he would right gladly 
have seen lying a corpse at hia feet 

But who shall paint the thonaadd feaia, tiie 
thouaand U3m alarms, of<*the tnmbling wretch 
whcae 

"OonadsBoe wltk hiJoaUee If oemipled V* 
Who ihall aay how far transcending the pangs ol 
death may be the agonies which such men aa Lord 
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WarringdjUe endort froB mere cmMless tpprehen- 

In Moh dfeonttanee, bowever trivitl, they aee 
food for despeir. NotbJs^ ean happen— nothing 
ean be aeid whieh beers not to them a donble 
meening : one thet the mere words seem to oerry 
•^iBOther whleh polftts, In a hidden flnhion, to 
the dleoovety of eome tpeefad gnilt of their own, 

Henoe was it, tiboB, that I^rd Warilngdale— 
ae we etfll eall Urn, for dletinction*t sake— was 
foarfoU J alarraed on ilndlng that there was seme 
Bjstery in the shadowy lane. 

•<Captafai,» said Ogle, '•! think I bad betM 
go on in advance^ and eee what Is amiss." 

'< Nay, Ogle. It may be danger.** 

•* Jnst so. That Is why I want to go." 

«< And that Is Jnst why I won*t permit yon. If 
there bii danger It is I who will face it** 

Ae he spoke, Osptaln Heron tonehed Daisy 
lightly on the neek, and she bounded forward. 

Ogle, however, did not ezsetly like behig left 
alone with Lord Warringdale, without more 
definite instmoUons than he at that present time 
had fat regard to what he was to do. 

*< Hold, Oaptahi I Hold I One moment T* 

Vsllz Heron drew rein, and Ogle was the next 
iBitant by hie side. 

" Captain, if that— Ihal What shall I eaU 
himr 

Ogle fadleated Warringdale. 

••Gail Um by the name ha haa alwaya UtlNrto 
been known by, Ogle.** 

••Very good, OaptaiB. Then, if ttiat xieoa 
dumld toy to go away, shall I shoot WmV 

••By no means.* 

••Oh,TsrygoodI'' 

••And I did not mean yoa to eall him by any 
name bnt that of Lord Warringdale. If he 
should chooee to leaye us, let him go. He is no 
longer a prisoner. He. has been perfeotly free 
fnrn the moment that we left the shades of old 
Ipping Eorsst behind ns." 

••Very good," said Ogle agahi; bnt It was ar- 
dent tiiat he did not think H wae Tory good, and 
that ne would hare had no oljection to send a 
bullet in pursuit of Warringd^ if he should 
attempt to escape. 

••FoHow easUy," added Gaptahi Heron; ••! 
wm soon find what makes Daisy so uneasy, al- 
though I ean already partly guess." 

**Oan you, Oaptain?* 

**Tes; I have before eeen her exhibit all this 
anxiety when In the tidnlty of some one who haa 
died a Tlolent death." 

As he spoke, Cspt^ Heron again gave Daisy 
the impulse to proceed ; and at a pace which would 
hate prevented Ogle from following up the lane, 
had he determined even so to do, with any hoi>ee 
of keeping up with Daisy, the noble creature sped 
onwards. 

The shadows deepened as Captain Heron and 
his gallant steed advanced, until a gloom, almost 
equal to that which a lapsed hour of sunset would 
have produced, settled about that wild and sha- 
dowy spot 

Then Daisy uttered a abort cry, and rearsd. 

«• Ah, it is harel* said Heron. 

He turned on his aaddle, and looked to the 
pathway before him. 

A dark djeet wai there lying. 

Feed we aay who In Ufo that dark olject had 



been ? It wu the young Comet, who had fallen 
by that foul and treacherous shot from Jonatbaa 
Wild'a men. 

••A murder!" cried Capt^ Heren. "Stand, 
Daisy, stand t" 

Daisy trembled, but she stood as still as a horse 
of bronze. 

Captain Heron then dismounted, and stooped 
over the dead. Calm and placid lay that young 
heart now, and one glance at the stfil face and 
glazed eyes was enough to convince Gaptidn Heron 
that all numan aid wu useless. 

Kot all the sdenoe—not all the humanity— not 
all the wealth the world ever eaw — shall sol&oe 
to give lifo and motbn again to that aUU form 
lying in the sleep of death. 

There was blood upon the sandy pathway of 
the verdant lane. 

Blood that had orept along and setUed itself 
into a Uttle pool, where It had coagulated, end 
looked ghast^ aad terrible. 

Then Captain Heron almost uttered a ahout of 
surprise, for at the moment he thought some one 
had touched him on the shoulder. 

It was the charger. 

The horse which the Ul-fiated and murdered 
young ofilcer had ridden from London, and which, 
slsee his murder, had, with the instinct of the 
noblest of the animal kbigdom, fUt that there was 
■omething wrong, and had lingered about the 



The charger pawed the soft earth, and looked 
at Captain Heron and at its dead master. 

Heron shook his head. 

The creature then put Its ta/ob dose dowii to the 
fiaoe of the dead ; then looking up, it uttered one 
of those strange cries which horses are capable of 
tittering on rare occasions, and in another moment 
it galloped ftirionslv away. . 

•*That horse wul go now," said Heron, "to 
the home of its rider, or to the place where he 
mounted It TUs has been some most dastardly 
deed.** 

Felix Heron then placed the silver whispe to 
his lips, with which he was In the habit of sum- 
moning his men, and blew one long, low call. 

Ogle put spurs to his horse and galloped forward, 
quite hesdlees of whether Lord Warringdale chose 
to go on or retrace his stepe. 

fii a couple of minutes Ogle was by the dde of 
Captain Heron. 

*• I^is a murder, Ogle r 

••Ah, I thought as much. Is It any one we 
know, Captahi." 

••No, nor 

••What shall we do?" 

••Nothing. It is past doing anything now. 
And yet I would not that some careleee rider 
should pass over this poor corpse. I will removf 
It to the road-aide.'* 

•'I will do that. Captain." 

••Nay, do not dismount. Tour horse may not 
stand still, while Daisy is sure to do so." 

Captain Heron dragged the dead body of the 
young officer to the road-side, and placed it among 
the treee, and the tall grass, and the wild roses, 
that ma-'e a screen of bMuty between the trees. 

**I will take some memorial of him, at all 
events,*' said Heron, •' ia case it should ever be- 
come necessary to say anything about thia affair.'* 

As he spoke, Heron twisted off one of the 
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buttons from the nnifenn ooat of the de«d officer, 
and in the effort to do so he brought with the 
button a email piece of the doth of the coat 

"Thia wiU enable me to identify the dothing 
at anj time,** he aaid. " More I do not eae that 
we can do at preMnt" 

" Here is a honeman'a piitoi lying in the roa^ 
way," said Ogle. •' I will take It." 

<*Do io^do 80 1 la it charged?*' 

'* Tea, CaptaiB.*' 

** Wdl, Ogle^ yon and I wiU lemambtf all the 
partienlara <tf thia adventnre; and 7011 will keep 
the piatol, and I wQl keep the hatton. Here 
cornea Lord Warringdale^ and it will be aa well, 
too, tiiat he ahonld be a witneaa to what we haTe 
hoe eaen in Ehn-tree Lane.** 

Lord Waningdale had not Increaaed hie apeed, 
and only now, with aome appearanoe of trspid*- 
tlon, rode up to the apot. 

*« Ah I" aaid Ogle, in a low tona^ " IM a oomlbrt 
to know that ha conld not h«Te dooe tUa little 
mnrder on the road ; bnt if he had been aa Cu on 
before va aa we were b«A>re bin, I ahonld not 
haye been anrpiiaed at it" 

**Hnaht hnahl** aald Heron. "Wrong no man 
by, ^v^iMipB, nnjnat anrmlaea of what he mi^t do^ 
Ogle. Suffident fbr all of na to atand or fdl by 
onr own actual acta." 

Warringdale called ont in what he tried to 
make aovnd cheerfid and indiflinent tonaii "la 
anything amiaa ?— la anything amiaa ?* 
. "Only a mnrder r aaid Ogle. 

"A murder? No I" 

"It ie, indeed, but too true," aaid Gaptafai 
Heron. "Then you may see Uie body of one 
who haa been moat foully murdered I" 

" It ia, perhapa, a auicide^'' said Waningdale. 

" Ko. Thero haa been but one piatol found on 
fhe road, and that is charged." 

Lord Warringdale made a circuit with hie 
horse round the pool of coagulated blood, and 
eeemed wefl pleaaed when he had got past both 
it and the dead body. 

"Brother, brotherr heaaid fidnfly,'"weaha]l 
be late I" 

"Wo ahall-^we ahall; and we can do no good 
here." 

"Oh,no,noI Noneatalll" 

" Forward, then, once mora I Forward I" 

Captain Heron guTo one laat look at the face of 
the young Cornet, and with a dgh he dotted 
onwarda with Lord Warringdale by his aid^ 

Little did he auapect that that young heart lay 
ao still in death on hie aecount; and that it waa 
in an effort to bring him intdligenoe of the 
treadiery of the TUiy man who rode by bis side^ 
that that gallant spirit had bean so hiatantly aent 
to eternity. 

Had Heron aearohed the body he would haTe 
found that small scrap of paper, the leaf from the 
podEet-book which Lady Casdeneau had glTen 
to the young officer to taice to Epping fonsL 

Bnt neither the janissaries of Jonathan Wild nor 
Captain Heron disturbed that document, which 
virtually, when Lady Ceatlenean wrote it, had 
been the death-warrant of Comet Amoa. 

Warringdale now turned a strange look upon 
Captain Heron, as he said, " Brother, do your men 
usually commit such deeds 7** 

Captdn Heron checked Daisy, and looked fidl 
In the fkoe of Warringdala> 



" What do yon mean, air?* 

"Oh,donotbeoffondedi bnt I thought ft only 
Juat poaslble^ you aee^ that aone of your man 
might haTe been out eariy, and had a contest with 
the young officer, and to it had ended in hia 



" If any of my man had been guilty of audi n 
deed, I would hang them on the highest bougha 
of Epping Forest ; and to remom firom your ndbd 
the idea even of the poaaibility of their committing 
audi an act, I cantcU you that npi cos of them 
left the wood alnce laat night^and tUamuidar haa 
but too erldantiy been done (o-daj. Bide mora 
quickly, or we diaO, indeed, be lata." 

Tlien waa no abadute naoeadty for riding tvy 
quick, bnt Captafai Hanin had an inyhidUe and 
growing repugnance to oonfiBUition with War- 
ringdde. Then waa n tooa^ n niannar» an inda- 
aeribd>le aomethfaig about evuiy word be nttered, 
wtdchjarxed upon the foeUngi of Heron, and be 
waa igiaA wlm the] ngid motion of the honaa 
put anythfiig like oonaeontiTe conTsrsatioa out of 
thequeation. 

The diadowy lane wia paaaed through, and 
thewide^ open country waa beforothe horsemen. 
Then thiy readied the long atraggling highwi^ 
wUch would aoon conduct them to London, and 
the hoDaea that had been few and far between 
iMgan to increaae in numben, nntH, paeeing 
through Stratford, Captain Heron and Lord 
Warringdale might be aaid to be in the anburba 
of the metropdia. 

Then Ogla^ whose mind waa nerar ftee from 
the apprehendon of aome foul treaoheiy on the 
part of Lord Wanhigdde, rode a little doeer still 
to his maater, and kept one of hia handa Tuiy 
near to the atoek of a piatoL 

Thero can be no doubt at all bnt that on any 
dedded treadiery ttom Lord Weiriogdale^ 0^ 
would haTe shot hinu 

But the betrayer, and the treadieroua brother, 
waa too politic and too mlndfU of hie own aafoty, 
to essay any audi thing. Nothing waa fhrther 
from hii thoughts than to commit any act that 
would entail the arrsst of Captain Heron. 

It waa hia death he wanted. 

The mero i^kprehenslon of Heron would hsre 
filled him, Warringdale, ftill of a thousand foan. 
Indeed, he folt that ao far as his matsiid iataraata 
wero concerned, he waa much better off white 
Heron was a frse wanderer beneath the gladaa of 
Epping Foreet. 

li^ howerer. Heron waa a priaoner, what would 
hinder him firom telling hia eventhl hiatory, and 
dedaring who and what he redly was? What 
would preTent Lady Castlenea n from stepping 
forward to hia protsetion? Whet would keep 
bade the gallant young Earl of Bridgewater from 
udng all his influence in the CsTOur of one wliom 
he dreedy called a friend. 

"No, no!" bought Warringdale to himadi; aa 
he aaw thet mora than once they wero eo hemmed 
in by carta, coachee, and people^ In the narrow 
thoronghfarss of the City, that if he bed chosen 
to shout out "Hero is Captain Heron, the note* 
rios highwayman of Epping Forest I" the arrsst 
of Heron would haTe been mora than probable^ — 
" no^ nol It is death done that can giTe me aa- 
suranoe of aafoty." 

And so they rode en towarda the Weat End tf 
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Tha idea cerUinly now and than could not but 
eoma ovar tha mind of Captain Heron that ha 
waa running aoma risk. Once, when, in the 
Ponltry, there waa inch a positive stoppage in tha 
atreet from an overtnmed waggon, that it waa 
impoasibia to make way in any direction, he could 
not but feel how dangerous to him would be a cry 
for his arrest 

But Lord Warringdale looked calm and placid ; 
and hope, more than ever it had done before, found 
a place in tha heart of Captahi Heron, to the effect 
that, after all, Lord Warringdale might be acting 
fkirly towarda him. 

It waa thia feeling that prompted the generous 
heart of Heron to look kindly on his half-brother, 
aa ther rode together down the Strand. 

•'Henry," he said, »*yon atill, I can see, per- 
■OTara in your purpoae.** 

^ I have never faltered in it, brother." 

'* I begin to believe you.** 
No. 76.— Edith, 



" You may indeed. The purpose for which I 
sought you, at some risk to myself^ I Ikncy, in the 
glades of Epping Forest, I have never faltered in 
for a momeuL'* 

'* Disabuse yourself of one thing, however," 
added Heron. "Ton ran no risk whatever in tha 
glades of Epping.** 

"Indeed?" 

*' Indeed, and in truth. From tha moment that 
i found out our consanguinity, you wero perfectly 
aafe from me, and from all over whom I had any 
controL" 

" Well, well } I do hope that tha next two houra 
will make a material change in both our for- 
tunes.*' 

" They cannot fail to do so.*' i 

"I hope not— I hope not I My mind will be 
at ease, and you, brother, will have no complainta 
to make.*' 

Thero waa a lurking malignity about tha ez- 
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flMioD of Lord Wwringdale which CftpUia 

[eron did not like to spocvUto upon; bat ho 
coald not help eeeiog that then htd oomeover 
the ooimtenanoe of hie half-brother a etrange ex- 
preeeion of devilieh triumph, if one maj be per- 
mitted to nee tlWexpreeaton, eince no other form 
of worde would be enffidently expressive of the 
fiendish light that glistened in the eyes of my 
Lord Warringdale. 

He thooght he had that generons, nnsosplcions 
brother now at his mercj. He thooght his death 
was all bnt certain. 

They were now at Charing CroH, 

Up the Uttle steep bit of street tMt M to Pall 
Mall, steeper then by far than it is now, they took 
their way, and were eoon doee to the end of 8t 
Jamee*s Street, and oppoeite to the old Palace. 

Lord Warringdale reined in hU horse. 

There was mach boeUe and eeafMea ebont 
that part of the town ; for the lerees, at the period 
of which we write^ were held at an etfUer hoar 
than at preesot> 

The «Mhio«s of the day, along with lie habits 
and cnstoma, haTt changed greatly, and ear im- 
mediate anoeeton were by no meana eo late a 
race ae the present fashionable md wonld-be 
fashionable world. 

There was not the same diipeelliaa It torn 
Bight into day aa now. The dinner hour in 
aristocratic cardee eeldom exceeded fiye o^clook, 
and the recefptions at St. James's were generally 
orer before three. 

When, therefouft Captain Heron aadhlshelf- 
brother, the Lord Warrmgdaleb reached the end of 
SL James's Street, the levee had not only begas, 
bnt had made some piogiess, for It was then a 
qnarter-past two o'doek by the Palace dock. 

Coaches, eedan-chairs, the latter goiag p«l of 
faehion, bnt still snifidently numeroiu to fbrm a 
feature in the "ensh" on fvch pc c ado n a, 
abonaded. 

The footways wwe crowded by slgfat-sesns 
and the windows, which commanded a view of the 
Palace^ were crowded by ladies and children In 
gay appard. 

The royd regiment of Horse Onarde did dnty 
on the oocadon, and the eobo of the strains from 
thdr band, aa it played Jost within the Palace 
gatee, coold be heard plainly by all in the open 



So diflerent was all this noise, and gaiety, and 
■plendoar, from the deep stillness of hU own leafy 
home in old Epping Foreet, that Captain Heron, 
as he glanced abont him» conld not hdp saying to 
hlmsd^ "SbaU I be the happier when I am 
forced to make one of all this glitteriag a»- 
semblagef— ^>r ehall I rather fbel that it is I who 
win bdong to, and be, so to speak, the property 
of my rank and my wedth, rather than they the 
additions to my consequence and fdidty?** 

Lord Warringdale touched him an the ann. 

•• Brother r 

««Tes,HeDfy.'' 

"Wm you go now, at once, to Whitoombe 
Honae and prepare for the reception?** 

•*IwilL And your 

"Oh, I propose going to my own lodgings, 
which, by the way. Just teoe the windows of 
Whitoombe Houee, and no doubt I diall be ready 
as BOOB as you are.** 

«IwiUgo,then. Come^ Ogle." 



** Ahr eald Ogle at this moment, as ha pointed 
with his riding-whip at an attic window where a 
man*8 head oonld be eeen. ** Ah, who Is that?" 

'* Jonathan Wildl** said Gaptdn Heron, as he^ 
too, looked in the same direction. 



CHAPTER CLXTL 

TKB TSKAOBEBT OF UmD WAKBOIODALB Bl- 

003m AVriuaiT. — am uoapb iirro thb 

Lord Warri«gdde Uifiy reded in his saddle^ as 
he found that WUd bed bad the indiscretion to 
show hioisdf at sBch aa awkwaid time and place. 
Thai Wild would naturdly be anxious to note 
poriondly, a« fir aa ha could, the progrem of the 
neCMious transiftifln which waa on foot. Lord 
Wairingdale aonld MsUy Imagine; bnl that he 
wodd have had thf impnidence to show himedf 
in so marked a pienner that tha meet casnd 
glance iBighl lighl apon him, he hardly thought 



And ytt thwe was WIld*s hideona countenance 
— the contour andexpresdaaef whlekoodd nerer 
be mlstaksBi ahowiag ilasiloTer tha fvepet of tha 
houses and glering down upon tha mixid throng 
of carriage^ equaetrians, sedan-chaiai^ Md people 
OB IdoI, wUah crowded the pavemeal apd road* 
w^ of Pdl Hall aad St. Jamae'e Strsel, 

**Itis Jonathan Wndfidd Caplala Heron; 
and there was Ilia dMowof tnspidflB la lh» tones 
of hlsTdee. 

'•Caail bepeedbia," Mid Lvd Waiftawdds^ 
••thatsachaTflUiaUheiar 

"Oh, my lord,** cried Ogl% '•yoa ehonld not 
be BBrpriie4 at siring one ti ytar frieada any- 
where.** 

«" Frisade r Maculated W«iflBgdale, who seemed 
glad of aa asonee for giMlag ap a grieranoe with 
Ogle. «< Aienda, say y«a? Joaathaa WUd is no 
friend of miaei and, indeed, I amy here remark, 
brother Fdis, that this aiaa of yours takee un- 
warrantable liberties, and saya and hints thinga 
wlkich yon yoarsdf would ehriak from.** 

** Peace^ C^la, peaaar said Captdn Heron. 

A ehade of aare was upon the brow of the high* 
wayman. He hdd the reins of the gallant Daisy 
gathered up tightly In his left hand, and he gaxed 
abont him ae one might do who had a auapidon 
that he might be taUng a bat look of the oljeeta 
of the earth. 

" What ia It to as— what Is it to us T cried 
Warringdda, with an assumption of energy and 
fbdhig that he hoped would carry all bdore it. 
** What is it to us that Jonathan WUd ahould be 
at a window?" 

•'He is,** said Heron, "aad has bemi, my 
Uttecaetfoer 

"Tes; the foe of Captain Heron, tlie highway- 
man of Eppfaig Fdrsat; but his enmity b ahaleaa 
and absurd as against tha meat Bohla tha tel of 
Whitoombe r 

^^Itamybeaa** 

'•Itliaot— itissor 

" And yet what a look of triumph there is apon 
hlsfacel How fiercely his ^es glaro down npon 
ut, or rather apon mel And seel now b» elapa 
his hands, aad pdnts fhllin my facsl What 
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ahonld glT6 Jonathan Wild ineh cAoae for trhiniph 
•Dd ezulUtion?** 

**Kothing«fliinl7 nothiog/' rapliod Warring- 
dale. " Hoed it not, but make yonr waj to 
Whitoombe House. Ton will find tome of the 
old senranti of oar family there, who will gladly 
aitist yon, and haQ yon as theb master. I will 
proceed to my own poor lodgings, and in a quarter 
of an honr from now we may both meet beneath 
the portal of the Palace, from which yon will 
emerge as Earl of Wbitcombe, althongh yon 
cross its threshold as plain Mr. Felix Heron. 
Then, yon see, yon can laugh to scorn the ntmost 
malice of Jonathan M^ld.** 

The Palace clock at this moment strnck the 
half-hour past two, and from somewhere in the 
immediate vicinity there came the faint sound of 
the cavalry bagle. 

Lord Warringdale turned ghastly pale, and 
made a movement to ride off up St. Jamee's 
Street ; but in doing so he found himself face to 
face with Ogle, who had his right hand upon the 
bridle of hi^ Lord Warringdale*8, horsa. 

**What is the meaning of this? Take yonr 
hand from my rein, sir.** 

"I can*t help thinking," said Ogle, "that we*d 
better all keep together.** 

" This is unbearable. Brother Felix, has yonr 
man orders te make me a prisoner?" 

'^Ko,** said Heron, mu^gly. **Take your 
hand from my Lord Warringd ale's bridb.** 

Ogle did se, reluctantly; and, on the moment. 
Lord Waitingdale struck the spurs deeply into 
his horse's flanks, so that the creature made a 
terrific leap, which carried him some fifteen feet 
from the side of Captain Heron. A sedan-chair 
had Just turned from St James's Street at the 
moment; and so heedless was Lord Warringdale 
of everything but the desire to get out of the 
immediate company of Captain Heron and Ogle, 
that he came against it with a concussion which 
threw down the bearers, and overset the sedan 
on to the pavement 

Then it was that the voice of Jonathan Wild, 
from his elevated position, could be heard above 
all other sounds, shouthig, ••KUII— killl Nabbed 
at last I— nabbed at last 1" 

Wild had made an artificial ehannel for his 
voice, by placing his hands about his mouth, so 
that the yelling sounds were projected right down 
to the pavement below. 

The overturn of the sedsn-chalr frightened a 
pair of carriage horses, and a general scene of 
oonfrision b«gan to ensue, in which might be heaM 
the crashing of coach-panels — ^the oaths of coach- 
men — the soreamsof terrified ladies, and, mingling 
with all, another trumpet-call, of a different cha- 
racter horn the first 

Captain Heron had not stirred from the spot on 
which he had held his brief oonfsrence with Lord 
Warringdale, and Daisy, with her fofe-feet pro- 
jected before her, and her ears startllngly erect, 
Seemed to be waiting some impulse from the mind 
of her rider. 

Ogle had drawn a pistol from his saddle, and, 
with lips compressed, turned his horse twice 
round, as if asking himself against whose breast 
he should level the deadly weapon. 

There came, then, a faint flush of colour to the 
cheek of Captain Heron, as he still kept his horse's 
reins gathered up in his hand, and, with eyea that 



seemed each moment to flash with renewed firsi 
gazed about him. 

" Danger— danger and treachery, Captain !** said 
Ogle. 

" Where is the danger?** said Heron. 

Then a voice rose from a short distance up St 
James's Street, and In clear, loud, excited tones it 
cried, " Advance and sdze the highwayman and 
murderer I He's armed to the teeth, and will be 
the death of some of yon. There— there I on the 
black merer 

"So, sot'* said Heron, as he patted the neck of 
Dusy ; '* it is from that qaarter, is it?" 

** There they come !" said Ogle. *' By heaven, 
it*s a party of the Light Horse T' 

Even as he spoke, there appeared riding four 
abreast down St James's Street a party of the 
well-known cavalry of the period, known by the 
name of the King's Light Horse. 

Captain Heron turned Daisy's head in the direc- 
tion of Pall Mall, and there, too, appeared, stretch- 
ing insularly over the entire roadway, an offifer't 
guard of the same regiment 

The authority which Lord Warringdale had 
procured fh>m Uie Under Secretary of State had 
done its work, and by half-past two o'clock on 
that eventful morning every man of the King*s 
Light Horse who was not engaged upon sentinel 
or barrack duty, surrounded St. James's Palace, 
as with an impenetrable military cordon. 

The spot immediately in front of the old Palace 
wu peculiarly well adapted for hemming in any 
one who might desire to escape. There were but 
two large thoroughfares to guard, namely, St. 
James's Street and Pall Mall, and they were both 
fully occupied by the Light Horse, while some four 
or five men were sufficient effectually to bar the 
narrow wing which ran parallel with the Palace 
in the direction of the Green Park. 

The rash and crash of carriages began to hem 
in Ogle and Captain Heron in a most uncomfort- 
able fashion. Another sedan chair was overturned, 
and Heron giving Daisy a slight impulse, which 
she well understood, at once leaped over the pros- 
trate vehicle and its occnpant 

Ogle followed, althoogh with more difficulty; 
but Uie heels of his horse dealt the sedan chair a 
kick which sent the splinters of its panels fijing 
in all directions ; but Ogle was still by the side of 
Heron, who, turning to him, said rapidly b^t 
calmly, '* It's an ambuscade, Ogle, and Warring- 
dale is treacherous. Dismount, and let your horse 
go. Blingle with the throng of people on foot, 
and you will easily make your eecape." 

"And you, Captain?" 

"I feel certahi they wan^ to kill me, but I feel 
equally at certain they will not succeed. Do as I 
bid you, Ogle, for my safety's sake.'* 

" Ton order it T said Ogle sadly. 

"I do— Idol Behold!" 

Just aa Ogle slipped off his horse the party of 
cavalry in Pall Mall charged recklessly into the 
midst of carriages, todan-chairs, and equestrians, 
in front of the -Palace, ahd Captain Heron oonld 
not but perceive that the eyee of every soldier 
were fixed upon him, and that however reckleesly 
they might be trampling the people under fbot, 
and however gratuitously savage that charge of 
cavalry might seem to be, they all converged to 
the spot on which he stood, with the evident in* 
tention of taking his life. 
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"KiUI kill I" Bcnamed Jonathan Wild from 
the attic window. "Gut him down! don*t take 
btmaUve!'* 

"A hnndred ponnds!" shouted Warringdale 
firom St. James's Street, — " a handled pounds for 
the soldier who first does his duty 1" 

That that duty was defined to be the slaughter 
of Captain Heron, as he sat there upon his Mack 
steed, appeared to be well understood by the reck- 
less caTa)r3rmen, and as far as all appearances 
went a few moments now seemed as if they would 
be sufficieiit to witness the destruction of the 
bravest and most generous heart that ever beat in 
human bosom. 

How was he to escape? 

His foes were to the right — his foes were to the 
left— and more foes faced him. The Palace was 
behind him with its guards, its officials, its throngs 
of glittering guests attending on the reception of 
royalty. Hopeless as some shipwrecked man, who 
stands but for a brief space on the slippery verge 
of an isolated rock, over which the tidal waves 
are roaring and dashing, appeared to be the posi- 
tion of Captain Heron. 

One of the Light Horse nearly reached him, 
and Daisy made another leap, which produced in- 
tense confusion amid a throng of people who had 
just issued from one of the entrances to the 
Palace. 

The Light Horseman, with a brutal laugh, made 
a shot at Captain Heron, but missed him. Then 
was seen the strange sight of a man frt>m the 
crowd leaping up on to the back of the horse imme- 
diately behind the soldier, and taking him so com- 
pletely by surprise, that he wrested his sabre from 
his grasp, and brought it down with such slashing 
fbroe upon the shako that the Light Horseman 
rolled from his saddle to the ground. 

This was the work of a moment, and the man 
tmm the crowd who had achieved it had slipped off 
the horse again, and disappeared before any one 
ciould stretch forth a hand to save him. 

Need we say that this feat was performed by 
Ogle? 

And now Captain Heron felt that he had but 
one reeouroe. He had come to London to enter 
the house of his father, and then the palace of 
his Sovereign; the one was barred agaUist him, 
but not the other. Armed men stood between 
him and Whitcombe House, but the gate of St 
James's Palace beneath the clock tower was open 
tohioL 

Turning Daisy's head in that direction. Cap- 
tain Heron waved his right arm, and shouting 
aloud, *' Good day to yon, gentlemen," he, to the 
surprise of the Light Horse, and of Jonathan 
Wad, and of Lord Warringdale, dashed into the 
Pabu». 

One of the royal Guard of Yeomen made a 
dash at the bridle of Daisy, but he was ridden 
over on the moment for his indiscretion. Captain 
Heron darted at once to the right, and beneath 
that covered way which leads to another of the 
courts of the old building, he sought the narrow 
route which he knew would take him for the mo- 
ment, at least, dear of his foes. 

TbLat he would attempt an escape by such a 
route no doubt had appeared, if it had occurred 
to the mind of Lord Warringdale, too visionary 
to be entertained for a moment 

But there he was. In one minute of time out of 



the riot, the bustle^ and the danger of the front 
of the Palace, and making his way round to SU 
Jamee's Park by that entrance so well known to 
Londoners. 

The moment Heron had turned towards the 
Palace gate, the party of L^ght Horse in St 
James's Street seemed to feel that their duty, 
which up to that period had been to hold the 
post, changed its character, and they, too, charged 
right down upon the Palace. 

In the midst of them was Lord Warringdale, 
frantically excited at the apparent failure of his 
atrocious attempt to murder in cold blood, in the 
open face of day, his gallant brother. 

He had lost his hat, and his hair was floadng 
wildly about his temples. He was hoarse with 
rage now, es mingling with the Light Horse he 
rushed madly down towards the Palace gate. 

«*KiU him I kiU himl** he cried. "This is 
treason, gentlemen ! It is the death of the King 
he seeks ! He is a mad, bold emissary of the 
Court of France ! See you not he makes his way 
to the Palace ? KQl I kill I kill t Cut him down 
at once I In sparing him you sacrifice your King I*' 

Jonathan Wild had removed his head from the 
attic window, and in a few seconds he appeared 
in the street, when his well-known fjsce and figure 
were greeted with a yell of execration from the 
multitude. 

''Hold I" cried Jonathan. "Shut the Palace 
gates, and we have him ! A rat in a trap— a rat 
in a trap I We have him now I" 

The Light Horsemen -galloped into the Colour 
Court of the Palace ; but exoept one of the Yeo- 
men of the Guard looking very rueful and rub- 
bing his head, which had besn abruptly saluted 
by Daisy's heels, they saw no otject upon which 
they could fix their attention. Some domestics of 
the Palace were running about impeding each 
other, and all vociferating together, so Uiat to 
the reiterated questions of Lord Warringdale in 
regard to which way a man on a Uack hone had 
gone, there arose nothing but a confusion of cries 
and remarks ttom which no information could be 
gained. 

Indeed, so great had been the consternation and 
confusion couMquent upon the sudden invasion of 
the sacred precincts of royalty by Captain 
Heron and Daisy, that some of the officials of 
the Palace were really in doubt as to whether be 
had turned to the right or to the left 

It wu Jonathan Wild who gaVe a new im- 
petus to the pursuit by yelling out in Us high, 
snarling tones, ** Idiots ! Where could he go but 
to the Park, be it to the right or left?" 

"Yes, yesi- cried Warringdale. "To the 
Park — to the Park I And yet now it is uselese, 
for he is mounted on that fiend of a horse, which, 
once having a couple of minutes* start of us, wilt 
enable him to laugh to seem the hottsst psnuit 
It is all ovei^-it is all over, and Capt^ Heron 
has escaped I** 

"I don't think so," said WQd, cslmly. ''I 
had not the least doubt in my own mind but that 
among you all you would let him go, so I took 
my own precautions. Every gate frt>m St Jamee'a 
Park is guarded by men on whom I can depend. 
Captain Heron has a large cage, but he is still a 
prisoner." 

"I brsathe again t" said Lord Warringdaler 
" You give me new hope !" 
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"Pshftwr Mid Wfld. <*When I make up 
my nUnd to lime a bizd, Fm generally nioceat- 
fal." 

"And yet you have failed before with this 
one," replied Warringdale. 

**I have; bat my period of inooen ma to 
eomei Toun would never have arrived, my lord ; 
and henoe again and agahi, and for ever, you see 
how ImpoflrtUe it ta to do without Jonathan 
Wild," 

Warringdale leant down from his hone and 
whispered in tbe ear of Wild, **Let me be u- 
snred that he is a oorpse before the sunset, and 
you may multiply the money named in the bond 
and securities you hold of mine by two." 

**Do you mean that, my lord?" 

<«Onmysou],Idor 

"•Then give me till midnight." 

**Be it so. Tou will oome to me with the in- 
telligenoe ; and yet I know not where to go now, 
for, sleeping or waking^ I shall be in fear of my 
life while Heron lives. He may forgive and for- 
get mneh, but never the prooee^gs of this day. 
Those men of his in the forest of Eppiog will eoa- 
demn me, and I shall walk about lUce a man 
waiting for eseentlon. Where to go even now, 
for satetyy I knoy not" 

"Go to my house in Newgato Street That is 
the last plaee in which they wiH look for yon. 
Tou will be as safo there as many whom 1 have 
kept, and who would give half their lives to be 
"Where you are at prsBent" 

** I will tmst you, Jonathan— believe, me I will 
tmstyouP' 

'*l wouldn't advise you," said Wfld; '^only 
as our interests hi^kpen to be in common Just 
BOW, yon sss^ my Lord Warringdals^ we hang 
together." 



CHAPTEB CLXVIL 

SDrrU MSBTB WTTR A DAHOBBOUB ADYXNTURB 
OV THE BOAD TO Zi02n>Oir. 

Wb are compelled for a brief period to leave 
Captain Heron hi St James's Park, whither, al- 
though still hemmed in by foes, he had s ucce ss 
folly made his way, while we once again conduct 
the reader to the sweet sylvan shades of Epphig 
Forest 

Then the gentle Edith had been left a prey 
to so much disquietude^ that the step she took 
for the purpose of attempting to alleviato it must 
have been approved by the feelings of Heron, 
however he wonld have condemned it bnm^foars 
for her personal safety. 

Edith, then, in a word, rewlved upon once 
agahi following her dear and devoted Felix, and 
endeavouring to ward off some of the dangen 
that might surround him, or if she could not do 
that, to at least shan them. 

Tom mpon and Mm. Ogla wen the only per- 
sons that Edith took Into her confidence on this 
ooeadon, and they wen neither of them likely to 
oppose^ to any very great extent, any wish of 
hers. 

Gaptahi Heron had probably been gone from 
the forest about half an hour, when Edith ap- 
peandy folly equipped for the road. 



Then wss a flush of excitement upon her fsoe, 
and her voice shook as she called to Tom Bipon, 
''Saddle the best horse left in the forest, Tom» 
for I cannot live and still endnro the terrible 
saspenseof the many weary honra of tUs day. 
Qaick ! qnlck I A horse ! a horsel" 

Thenervone agitated manner in which Edith 
was pulling on the horseman's gloves she had in 
her hands, sufficiently testifled to the state of ex- 
dtoment under which she was snffering. 

Tom Ripon saw with instinctive qnickness, 
which with him wss nature, that all nmonstrance 
against the going to town which Edith contem- 
plated wonld be worn than uselees. 

"Tee, Hiss Edith," he said. "It's aU right 
We will both go and look after the Captain and 
Daisy." 

"No^not Tou most stay hen. Do yon not 
know that it wss his positive orden that no one 
was to stir from the forest uptil his return, or 
some anthentic news came concerning him ?** 

Tom looked blank. 

" And so, yon see," added Edith, as she placed 
her now gloved hand kindly upon Tom's arm— 
•• yon most stoy hen, since I am the only pereon 
who may assume a discntion beyond the com- 
mands of Felix." 

*'And, besides," cried Mrs. Ogle, **I wonder 
what is to become of me, If you go, Tom ?" 

''WeU, well," said Tom Ripon, "111 stoy; 
but I toll you what it is, Mm. Ogls, I do hope 
the time will come when you wUl be aUe to take 
care of yourseUl*' 

"Marry come npt" said Mrs. Ogle; "I can 
take can of myself very well without tlie help of 
a little jackanapes like yon!" 

Tom placed his hands over both his ears as he 
ran off to get a horn for Edith, for he was well 
awan that Mrs. Ogle wss about to open the flood- 
gatee of her eloquence, and that iriiat she would 
say probably wonld be of an antircomplimentary 
tendency in regard to himselll 

" Yes— oh, yes," said Edith, In a low tone, as 
she paced to and fro in the narrow dsrksome 
forast glade, when she waited for Tom Ripon to 
bring the horse; — "yes, it is my duty, and, 
heaven knows, it Is my delight, to watch over 
him and hia safety. Each moment tbat pastee 
adds to my dread of some fenl treacheiy on the 
part of the faithless Warringdale. Oh, that I 
may be yet in time to aid him I" 

Each moment now to Edith appeared to be an 
age, until Tom came mshing through the trees 
with a horse which, from the good rest it had 
had, was frilly capable of performing a sudden 
journey with excellent speed. 

" Farewell!" said EdlU^ as she sprang lighUy 
to the saddle. " FanweU 1" 

" Stop! stop I** cried Tonu 

Edith pansed a moment 

"Tou may miss the Captain, and what shell 
we say if he should get here first, Madame 
Edith?" 

"Ah, that Is well thought ot Say that I 
will assuredly ntnm befon sunset, and beg 
him not to leave tbe forest again In search of 
me." 

" Very good," said Tom— "very good. That 
would be a pntty game, to be sun. Oar Cap- 
tain alwv* going to look for our Edith, and 
our Edith always going to search for our Captain. 
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I tUnk m JoBt go « little way dowm om •# tk« 
TOtuU myielf; tod ate what is to ba mmi. Who 
kaowfl bat I nuj mMl the Gapteiii as he oomee 
heek, a&d io be the flnt to aee blm end hear if 
all ie quite right AkI— dear me! I wee liot to 
teare the forest, thoagh! Thafa a little awk- 
w^ Let me eeet What waa it the Captain 
aaid to me? *Tom,' aaja he,— 4Mid he pointed to 
the old donbletraaked elm tree as he apeke^ 
'ToBBf* aaya he, *I know what a ragnuit yoa 
are; ao I leaye yoa positiTO ordera not to loae 
eight of the bark of that tiee for more than five 
minates at a time.' Good I I don*t aee why I 
aheold net manage that well anoogh. To be anre 
lean.** 

Tom atood contemplating the tree he had 
meatkmed for eeme few minntaa. Then, with a 
eeifaatiafied nod of the head, he went at enoe to 
where the hoitea were kept, and aekcted one for 

Tom ehortened the atirmpe nntU they were of a 
langth to be naafhl to him, and then ha managed 
le eeramUe on to the back of the horae^ whieh 
wae oneef the taUaet that Captain Heron had in 
thelbreet 

*' That will do,** aaid Tom. '*Now I am yiT to 
town ; and aa I moat not loae eight of the berk of 
the doabie*tnmked elm-tree for more than five 
miantee at a timeb why I doD*t eae that I can do 
better then take a pleee of it with me." 

As he thne spoke, Tom rode np to the tree, and 
with hie pocket-knife aUrered off a pieee of the 
bark of the tree, and pnt it in hie pocket. 

«* Now,** he laid, *' off we go. Hawka and 
herooa for ever I*' 

Tom Tode rapidly throngh the gladce of the 



The eeomt who was on watch by the loate 
which Edith took had been eurprised to aee a 
well-draaaed young men, apparently, ride out of 
the wood, with a roqnelaire cloak on him; but aa 
the paea-word was daly given, it wae no bnaineas 
of hie to interfere, and ao Edith waa aoen dear of 
the wood. 

The next peraon who appeared waa Tom, and 
the acont knew hfan on the instant 

" Hniea, Tem Ripon,*' he aaid, •' where are yon 
bonndto?^ 



'* Oh, very weU. I anppoae ito aU right' 

** Of oenrae it ia. Bat did yoa see a monnted— 
what ahall I aayf— a monnted individnal paea 
thiawayT" 

** A yooag fell6w on a dark bay horte?** 

"Yecyeer 

«« With a doak, aad a kat with a plain band 
aronnd it, and well-poliahad booti, and—*-" 

'* Good gradooa, year 

••Thenldid.- 

«* And whitfh way did he go ?** 

•*I watched hhn from the tieaa, and he went 
towarda £hn-trae Lane, I ehenld aay." 

•«AU'8 right ThatwiUdo. Good bye!** 

Tom tonefaed the hone eharply with hie heels 
aboat the ribs, and off be went at a hand gallop. 

Kow Edith had taken that same roate to London 
which had been io reeently traveieed by Captain 
Heron, Lord Wafringdal% and Ogle^namdy, 
by that ahadowy lane in which eo terribto a epeo- 
tade bed preaanted ltaai£ 

The heert and brain of Edith wen both too fnU 



of Captoin Heron for her to do moea than eharply 
tighten the bridle of her steed as the ereatnre ahM 
and swerred at a pattieolar part of the diadolry 



That wae where the dead Comet wee lying: 

It ia tme that Captda Heron had dragged tim 
body doee to tlm liedgeruw, and that it wae par- 
tially concealed by the abandaat vegetottoa of 
that spot; but there it waa, and even amid the 
twilight obeearity of that pleee it wonld eearedy 
have needed a aecond gianee to enable any one to 
eee wlkat it wae that reeted there amid tiie tall 
greaa and the wild flowere of tiie hedgerow. 

A cry of dismay borat 6mn the lipe of XdiUi 
aa her eyee ecanaed the ontUaee of the human 
form lying so ktill ia daath in thai lane. She 
dismounted in a moment, end with the name of 
Eelix on her lipe ehe flew to the spot 

One glance at the pale face wae euiBdaat rdied 
And how great waa the thaakfaloMa that filled * 
the eoal of Edith to find that the fiaee, though 
yeoag and handeome to look upon, and eeercdy 
even disfigured by the praeence of death, wae not 
that of Felix Hereni 

A guah of teera oune to her eyea, fhr at tha 
moment her heart waa fuIL « 

It waa very etraage thua to eee Editk by the 
eide of thai poor murdered man, and to hear heri 
with a deep tone of thankfnlnee^ cry ont, ** Thank 
God— thank God r 

Alee ! are we not aU aalfleh in our love 7 

Edith thanked heaven that the feoe ehe aaW waa 
not that of Felix ; but aoon' the noble and gentla 
aympsthiea of her natare roee up in deep regret 
that, in the preeenoe of death, ehe could for one 
moment have given way to a fseUng of giadaeae 
and triumphant joy. 

** Ah, poor, still heart !** aha aaid ; ** I can pity 
jron ! Who shall sty that there is not one who 
lovee you even as I love my Felix ?— one who^ 
perchance, waits for you now, who longs to hear 
the voice that will never sound again, to look into 
the eyee for the beaming affection that will never 
more shine from them ?" 

Edith started, and listened. 

The datter of horaes* feet approached. 

She flew toherown steed, and wae in the aaddle 
in a moment 

There was a thin part of the hedgerow, where 
an old tree had been, some year or eo before, etraok 
by lightning. The vegetation had been scotdied, 
end had withered, so that, piece \if piece, U had 
given way. 

Edith did not heritato for a mooaent, but, w;^ff 
her horse towarde this gap ia the hedgerow, eha 
easU V passed through it 

Tdc meadow, on that dde^ wae oanaiderably 
lower than the levd of the book, so that the horse 
nearly fdl ae it cro s se d the hedge. 

Edith was actually roiled from the saddle, but 
without any injury, Inaamndi aa it could aearody 
be aaid that ahe was thrown^ seeing thai ehe only 
foil on account of the horae itedf reding fat aa 
instant right on to ita side. 

Both Edith and the horee reea to their feet ai 
the same time^ and then* without again mouatiag^ 
Edith crouched down, and looked into the laaa 
through the trailing leaves of aome ivy that grew 
ia great luxuriance about the spot 

The clatter of the hoxiee' feel ehe had beerd 
each moment came nearer, and haidly had ehe 
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fairly usoraed htt post of obsenraUon, when two 
men drew up in the Une eloie to the gap in the 
hedge. 

Ttaeie two men were nmgh-looking ftUows, with 
hnge riding-boots, and truenlent^looking Tisages. 
Jast peeping up from their doeely-battoned coats 
waa the end of a scarlet waistcoat. Their eraTata 
were thick and large, as if intended partly for de- 



**Halt, Anthony !" said one. "We are now 
more than half-way down the lane, and I don't 
see anything.'* 

" It's hereabonta. I know,'* said the other. ^ I 
tell yon what it is, Mr. Blaeskin, if yon wUl look 
for it yonrself, I will wait at the comer.*' 

*< Don*t be a donkey," said the other. *< Why, 
it almost seems to me, Tony, that yon are afraid." 

** I am not afraid of anything living; and at all 
events, since yon see I have come here with yon, 
I am not nesr so mnch afraid of anythhig dead as 
Joe is." 

*' Oh, yOB*re a nice pair, both of yoo,** cried 
Blneskln. '* Here yon meet a man on the road,, 
and yon pat a bullet into his brain or his heart, 
and then you both run away. I am ashamed of 
you both.** 

"Ah!" 

"What now?" 

"Oh,ohr 

" What the denoo "^ 

"There, there 1 There he is— there it is— there 
-^heve I** 

"Ob, I see! Hold my horse !** 

"Tes, Blue— yes, I— I But don't drag him 

out— den*t I We left him in the middle of the 
lane. Do you think that a dead body could move 
itself. Blue, to the hedgeeido ?** 

<' Do vou think a donkey can play the fiddle ?" 
roared Blueskin. 

As he spoke, he strode up to the dead body of 
the young Comet, and at once, without betraying, 
or probably foaling, the smallest repugnance in 
the matter, he seised It by the cravat, and half 
tamed It Into the roadway again. 

" There now— there now !" cried his comrade, 
who waa one of the men who had murdered the 
young officer,— " there, now, you are bringing 
Urn into the lane I" 

" Hold your row I" 

Blueskin began deliberately to rifle the poekeU 
of the dead Comet, fbr to do that was the express 
object of that visit to the shadowy lane. 

The two Jsnissarles of Jonathan Wild, it will 
be rscolleeted, had bsen too much scared at the 
result of their cold-blooded crime to remain for 
any sneh purpose. TUa one, however, who waa 
BOW presMt, had eemmunieated the little affair to 
Blueskin, who had accompanied him baek to 
llniah the pieoe of professional business. 

"Is there anything? Do yon find anything, 
Blue?" 

"To be sure.* 

••What— whnt?" 

"Here*sachain, and here*s a wateh. Hera's 
a Utde bit of a purse with three gufaieaa fai it. 

Here's a comb, and here's a— a ^What the 

dance is this? Bless me^ if it ahi't a bit out of 
somebody's wig !** 

"What, Bluer 

"A bit out of somebody's wig, and put behind 
alittlabitofglasB, with some fllagrsawork and 



stuff that ain't worth a guinea, to fadd it all to* 
gether." 

" It's a lock of hair, Blue." 

"Oh, Is it?" 

" Perhaps from his sweetheart, yon know." 

" Oh, that's it, ii it ? Bat what does he weaf 
it for. eh?" 

"It's what they call a sentiment. Blue V* 

« What's that r 

"Oh, a sentiment, you know, is a— a— a— 
that is, a sentiment is— b just a sentiment" 

" I shouldn't wonder if that wasn't what it was. 
Oh, here's a little bit of a pocket-book, too." 

"Anything in it?" 

"No— oh, yes! Here's a bit of paper with 
somothing wrote on it Let me see. Why, that's 
it** 

"What's it?" 

"By golly!" 

" What do you mean ?" 

" Why, I means, comrade, that we now, both 
of us, know why it was that Jonathan wanted to 
stop this young fellow from going to Epping 
Forest I ain't mnch of a scholar, but that is 
plain enough." 

Blueskin had found that little memorandum 
which the provident care of Lady CasUeneau had 
entrusted to the young officer to carry to the 
forest, and which had, in trath, been the cause of 
his death. 

Hardly, however, had the other man read the 
fow words that were on the paper, when both he 
and Blueskin assumed attitudes of listening. 

" What's that comrade^ eh ?" 

"Ahowe." 

"One?" 

"Only one I should say, and it ia coming from 
towards the country T ehould think. What shall 
we do, Blue^ eh? What do you say, old Iriond? 
Suppose I mind the horses, now, while you ask 
whoever's ooniing if he happens to have any stray 
coin in his pockets, eh?" 

" What !" cried Blneekin. " Do you want ma 
to tum a highwayman? Do yen want me to 
rob on the King^s highway? Get out of the way, 
and I'll aoon knock him over. Here he oemeo." 

At that moment Tom Ripon dashed up on 
horseback, and as not far ftom where Blneskfai 
and his companion had been rifling the dead there 
was a tum in the road, Tom had not an oppor- 
tunity of seelog them until it was too late for 
him to think of retreat 

But Tom drew rein and came to a halt, and 
called out, "HUloa!" and Edith, who with pain 
and anxiety recognised him, hastily stepped down 
from the portion of the root of the old lightabg- 
Btricken tree on which she had been standmg^ and 
took a pistol from the saddle of the horse whidi 
waa by her side. 

" HUloa !"eried Tom. 

"Well, old man," cried BluesUn, "who ars 
you that cries hilloa before yon are out of the 
wood, eh?' 

" Blueskin— it is Blueskin 1" cried Tom ; for ha 
knew Jonathan Wild's man In a moment 

"Tes, I am that illustrfous individual," said 
BlusskUi. "But you have the advantaga of 
me." 

"And I mean to keep it" said Tom. 

Quick as thought Tom Ripon oommenced sneh 
a drumming on the ribs of the horso with hia 
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hcalf thftt the creftture dftitad forwaid, and he wu 
put Blaeakhi befoie that penooage oonld etretoh 
out a hand, even if that would have been e£Gic« 
tnaly to stay hiin« 

**Good bye!** laid Tom. "U I ahonld meet 
Jonathan Wild^ I will .let him know where yoa 
are." 

'* Filer ahonted Blaeskin. "Don't let the 
yonng imp gol Fire after him, Joe I" 

There was the eharp crack of a pistol-shot, 
which was succeeded so quickly by another, that 
It almost seemed like the echo of it 

Joe uttered a cry, and it waa one of pdn, for a 
ballet from the pistol Tom had fired had found a 
lodgment in his shoulder. 

Edith now thought the time for action bad 
arriyed, and she cried out in as loud and hoarM 
a voioe aa she could assume from the other side 
of the hedge, *< Now, my men, down upon them 
at once, and you have them I Charge I charge !'* 

The wounded janissary at once gave up the 
reins of the horse he was minding for BluesUn, and 
set off at a gallop. It waa in vain that Blueskin 
tried to seise the bridle of his horse. The animal 
was fUghtened by the firing, and in the most re- 
fraotory manner swerved from one side of the 
lane to the other, so that Blueskin in a few 
seconds gave up the idea of mounting it, and set 
off on foot after his comrade aa hard as he oould 
go. 

The hone then took it into its head to follow 
him at a good round trot, and Blueskfai, hearing 
the clatter of the oreature'e feet behbd him, was 
under the full impression for a time that he waa 
puxBued by eome monntsd man, and he expected 
each moment to be canght and apprehended. 

Whea at last, however, he did look round and saw 
his own horse, he waited for it, and catching the 
bridle^ mounted and was off for London at a 
gallop. 

Edith had the old shadowy lane all to herself. 

And now once more moat mournfully did she 
gase upon the £sce of the dead. 

Lying trailing across that face was a small 
fluttering piece of rose-coloured ribbon, to the end 
of which waa attached the little locket, with the 
lock of hair that had excited the contempt and 
derision of Blueskin. 

*«I will take this memorial of affection,** said 
Edith, ^ with the hope that chance may some day 
bring me bito contact with her to whom it should 
now be retamed. Farewell, poor heart — yon 
deep calmly now!** 



CHAPTER CLXYIIL 

SDrm ABRIVBS IN LOHDOV IN TIME TO BS OF 
■9SEMTIAL filBVICB TO CAPTAIN HBRON. 

Editr was fearful that the time she had lost in 
the lane might be so many prsdous momenta ab- 
stracted ftom the usefulness she might have been 
of to Heron in London. 

Urged by this idea, Edith started forward with 
all the epeed her horse oould put forth, and the 
shadowy Una was soon left for behind. It was 
about half-past two o'clock when, with Tern Bipon 
by her side, she fairly rode into London. 

The dress that Edith wore was sober and serions 



enough with one exception, and that was the coat 
FaQing to find another which would answer her 
purpoee eo well, she had attired herself In one of 
thoee scariet coats which Captain Heron had worn 
while conducting his band on more than one 
daring expedition. 

Bat the brown cloak that she wore over all 
was, so long as she choee to let its folds overwrap 
her costume^ an effectual means by which the 
scarlet coat was hidden. 

The noise and bustle of London struck harshly 
upon the sensee of Edith, after her eereoe residence 
in Epping Forest, and she turned to Tom Ripon, 
aa they reached Northumberland Hoase in the 
Strand, saying In a Toioe that In vain, for a fow 
momenta, strove to contend with the racket made 
by some carts pasdng, which in oonstmctlon were 
far behind those in use In ancient Egypt, "Tom, 
I think you will do well to remain hiu% and let me 
go on alone.*' 

" That's Tery odd,** said Tom, "because I waa 
Jast going to say that if you. Madam E^th, were 
to stay about bin, I could go and look after the 
CapUin.** 

It was at this moment that, from the direction 
of Fall Mall, Edith and Tom Bipon heard the 
shonts and cries, and other IndicationB of alarm 
and riot, which had ensued upon the effnris made 
by the I4ght Horse to capture or to kiii Captaki 
Heron. 

Those sounds fell ominously upon the heart of 
Edith. 

** There la danger— I feel that then ia danger !** 
she cried. " Forward I forward I I will at least 
share his peril, if I cannot avert it** 

Edith gslloped forward as she apoke^ and heed- 
Ises In the excitement of the moment of keeping 
the cloak wrapped about her, she let It fly looes^ 
and the scarlet coat shone oat moat conspicoously 
from beneath it 

Taking her course towards Fall MaO, Edith 
soon saw the shskos of Uie Light Horee above the 
rout of carriagee and sedan-chairs that was in 
front of the Palace of St James's. 

Terrible thoughts of what might be the danger 
of that dear idol of her heart came over her, and 
letting the bridle of her horse foil from her hand 
for a moment, she clasped her brows as aha ex- 
claimed, "Tom Bipon 1 oh, Tom Bipon I If yon 
love me^ ride forward now, and ascertain the 
truth I** 

Tom was far fnm being badnrard In repl^og 
to thia appeal, for his anxie^ ooneemlng Captain 
Heron oonld only be second to Edith*s ; but th&f 
wsce both spared the trouble of asking a questkm, 
for at the moment that Tom Bipon would have 
riddsn forward to do ao, there came a disoideriy 
rout Oi men on horseback from Pall MalL 

Gonspicaous in front of them, and on a big- 
boned, strong horse — it was said to be the aame 
which had been need on the last occasion of any 
one behig hung at Tybnm to draw the cart— fame 
Jonathan WUd. 

The fsce of Wild was inflamed by passion, and 
he was striking the horse with the flat side of hia 
hanger to uige it to speed. 

A troop— if we may use the expression in re- 
gsxd to so disorderly a crew<—of hia bull-dogs came 
after him. 

Some of the Janissaries of Jonathan Wild were 
anything but good riders, and the way in which 
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tbey Bwayad to and fro npon thur Baddies was 
strange to ses. 

«' Forward! forward I*' shoated Wild. ** Fol- 
low IB6, and we have him I It will be a handred 
gaineaa divided amongst yon, and as mach brandy 
as yon choose to drink.** 
• Edith shrank back. 

There before her was the ansempaloas foe, who 
had no touch of pity or of gratitode in his com- 
position, inasmnoh as he had been often spared by 
Captain Heron when the latter oonld have taken 
hb life ; bat Wild was not a man to apprsdats 
such acts. He looked apon sparing the life of an 
enemy, when once in year power, as a weakness. 

That he now allnded to Captain Heron in his 
loud, brutal tones, Edith oonld not doubt for a mo- 
ment 

The idea then crossed her mind that if he should 
see and recognise her, notiiing would be easier in 
the crowded streets of London, at that time of 
No. 76. — Fmth. 



day, than for Wild to order some of his men to 
make her a prisoner. 

In that case, she would only, by coming to 
London, have added to the dangers and perplexi- 
ties of Captain Heron,, without aoeompUshing for 
him one particle of good. 

But Edith was not at that time aware of the 
precise sute of affairs. 

Had she known all, she woald have played, 
perhaps better than she did, the accidental part 
which was soon bestowed upon her by Wild. 

Concealment of her features, however, appeared 
to Edith to be the best plan she could now poe- 
sibly pursue. She knew that In one of the tole- 
rably capacious pockets of the scarlet coat she 
wore there was one of those silken and crape half- 
masks which Heron generally took with him in 
his excursions on the road. 

It was but the work of a moment for Edith to 
place the mask upon her face. 
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Then, as Wild sod his crew of desperadoes 
came roaring and screaming from Pall Mali, 
Sditli backed her horse until it was a few paces 
np the Haymarket 

She hoped to escape his observation. 

"Onl onl" cried Wild. " We wiU go in by 
Spring Gardens, my men, and we are then sure to 
have him, Hal ha I It is a big trap, ia St 
James*s Park,^ but it has canght the rat I There 
is not an exit from it that is not doubly, trebly 
guarded I On! onl on!'* 

From these words, then, Edith fully compre- 
hended that Felix Heron was at bay in St 
James> Park, although how he had got there, 
when the entrances were so well guarded as Jona- 
than Wild deoUnd them to be, she could not pos- 
sibly divine. 

The first impulse of her mind, on seemg Wild, 
was to shrink from him as one would naturally 
shrink from soime noxious animal ; but when she 
became aware of the danger of Heron, she forgot 
everything but that, and gave the horse an im> 
pnlse forward that make it almost cross the path 
of Jonathan Wild. 

Then, from behind tome carriages, there darted 
forward a man who plaoed his hand upon tha 
bridle of £dith*s hon^ as ha criad, ^ Good heaven, 
ICadam £dith» are yon hen ?** 

It was Ogle. 

Edith utUred a cry of Joy. She frOt that 
■ha should now get authentic intelligence of Felix. 

*'T«U me— oh, tell me, is he— b he ^ 

^'Safe and well!** said Ogle, hurriedly. 

It was then that Wild, turning his tapodons 
eyes in the direation of Edith, saw her, with 
Ogle by her aide, and with Tom Bipon close be« 
hindkMi 

In the dimmest twilight that ever gleamed, 
Wild would have known them both, but at sight 
of Edith he fairly staggered upon his saddle. 

She was m as k ed ehe was booted and spurred 
— she had on a hat and fbather belonging to 
Felix Heron«-aha had on his well-known scarlet 
coat. 

Wild uttered a yell of rage. 

** Escaped !--escaped I The idiots have let him 
pass through!" he shouted. **One shot, and 
then an end!" 

As he spoke he drew a pistol firom his pocket, 
and in the full belief that he was levelling it at 
Captain Heron himself, he fired at Edith. 

She had seen the action; she had heard the 
frantic words of Jonathan Wild, and for the 
second time in her life Edith Iras thankful to 
heaven that she had been able to personate Felix 
Heron with a hope of savmg him« 

It waa the horse she rode, however, which saved 
Edith fh>m that dastardly pistol-shot 

The animal, alarmed at the unearthly, yelling 
voice of Jonathan Wild, had swerved so that 
Edith was out of the line of fire. 

The shot took eflbct through the back panel 
of a hackney-coach, with a sharp crash, and 
then Ogle cried out, **Not yet, Johnny— not yet I 
Hal ha! Not yet!** 

"Chargel** shouted Wild. 

But Edith was off. 

Ogle had whispered in her ear but a few words. 
They werio^ however, important ones. 

"Wild mistakes yon tor the Captain. Fly, 
and yon will aave him." 



Would not Edith have galloped to the world^a 
end on such an intimation? 

She turned her horse's head in a moment, up the 
Haymarket She struck the creature with thoee 
spurs she bed hitherto worn for ornament, not use, 
and galloped towards the mass of streets, eome of 
which, in all their original intricacy and acquired 
squalor, still remain about the neighbourhood of 
Soho. 

Tom Bipon would gladly have followed Edith, 
but his horse stumbled, and poor Tom was flung 
off the saddle completely round the neck of the 
animal 

Jonathan saw his position, and made a savage 
slash at him with his cutlass as he passed him; 
but not only was the sword-blade warded from 
Tom, but Jonathan received himself such a blow 
across the back with a long weapon, which was, in 
truth, the handle of a hay- fork, that he bent 
down quite low on his saddle, and nttared a 
groan. 

It was Ogle who thus had interfered for the 
protection of Tom Bipon. 

The old coach-stand at the bottom of the Hay- 
market had furnished him with the weapon, which 
he bad snatched from its recumbent poeition against 
a pump, and which he used so effectually on Jona- 
than Wnd*s back. 

Edith had by this time got abevt half-way up 
the tolerably steep asoent of the Haymarket. 

Wild saw the cloak flying loosely from her 
shoulders — he saw it float away eslirely ; for Edith 
as she went, feeling thst it was la her way, had 
released iu fastening at her neck, and let it go- 
he saw the scarlet coat, and the hat with the long 
slant feather; and combining sill that with the 
presence of Ogle and Tom Bipen, he ooiild not 
imagine for a moment but that il waa Oaf t«xi 
Heron himself who was before hiaik 

Gladly would Wild have turned t» eapture or 
to kill Tom Bipon, and to do battle with the 
person who had nearly struck him from his saddle ; 
and he would have yielded to those pleaturei, but 
that the capture or death of the supposed Cap- 
tain Heron was a far more important conaider*- 
tion. I 

And if he delayed in the pursuit now for such 
a space of time in which you might count ten, ' 
who should say that the figure In the scarlet coat ' 
might not be out of sight? 

Jonathan just shouted out a brief command; 
and then, followed by two of his bull-doff^ he 
galloped up the Haymarket after Edith. 

"Secure Tom Bipon and Ogle!" he yelled; 
"and relieve the men at the Park entraneea. 
They are not wanted there now. Tiro only comt 
with me." 

Tom Bipon was made prisoner ; but Ogle, in 
the confusion, scrambled under a hackney-coach, 
and got fairly away. 

" WeU,'* aaid Tom, when he found himself Curly 
in the hands of Wild*s men, ''what's the matter 
now?" 

•* You are our prisoner.*' 

'* I feel that, stupid ; but perhaps you will be 
good enou-;h to say what for?" 

"That's Mr. Wild's srair." 

" Ob, is it ? Well, ni be there— IU be theia I" 

"What do you mean?" 

" At Tyburn, when you are hanged !" 

The other janissaries laughed at this; for 
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ftmoDg Wild't m«i tli«t '* Til be there," was a 
atockjoke. 

They all, however, bent their gazenp the Hay- 
Market, where they saw Jonathan, and the two 
best mounted men of his troop, in pnracit oC the 
seeming Captain Heron. 

'•Hilloa, boyT' said the officer, who was in 
diarge of Wild's party, to Tom Ripon. " Is that, 
lnde«l, Captain Heron who it pnrsned by Mr. 
Wild?- 

"Tobesnie." 

<' Too know him?' 

••longhtto.* 

With a rush now there reaehsd the spot a man 
on a very fine horse, which was evidently a hunter 
of great valne^ This man looked pale and 
haggard, and in his right hand, with the stock 
half-hidden up his sleeve, he held a loaded pistol 
with two barrels. 

^'Ahl** said Tom to himself, "here comes my 
Lord Warringdale." 

It was, indeed, Waningdale, who, ftx>m the 
■tablse of Whitcombe House had provided himself 
with its best horse; and with a savage determina- 
tion to shoot his brother if he could but see him, 
had sallied forth thus armed. 

" Where is he?'* cried Warringdale. 

"Mr. Wild, sir?'' 

" No, no I CapUin Heron !" 

** Oh, he*s off r said Tom Ripon« "He is half- 
way home by this time; and he says he intends 
to hang Lord Warringdale next Monday morning." 

Warringdale turned a shade paler, and lifting 
the pistol in his left hand by the barrels, he was 
about to strike Tom on the forehead with the butt, 
when he suddenly uttered a cry of pain, and the 
pistol fell to the ground at his horse's ftet 

▲ sharp-cornered piece of broken granite, flung 
by some one with unerring aim, had hit him on 
the wrist, and Ibr the time disabled him. 

" Death and fury i" cried Warringdale, " where 
did that come from ?" 

Tom saw that it came from behind one of the 
hackney-coaches, and he guessed that it was his 
friend Ogle to whom he was indebted for the 
friendly missile ; but Tom looked right up into the 
sky, as he said, "Yes, I saw it coming," 

Jonathsn Wild's men, with some feeling of 
wonder and saperstition, looked up likewise. 

Lord Warringdale groaned with pain. 

One of the janissaries picked up the pistol, and 
handed it to him, when turning the barrels to- 
wards Tom, he said, as he bit his lips with com- 
pressed rage^ "At last I will now be revenged 
upon you for the indignities you put upon me in 
, Epping Forest!" 

It is probable enough that, suffering ftrom pain 
' as he was, and in such a state of rage that all dis- 
, cntion had fled from him. Lord Warringdale might 
I have actually shot Tom Ripon ; bat one of Wild's 
I men snatched the pistol from him, saying, " No, 
no, my lord. The boy is Mr. Wild's prisoner, 
! and we cannot suffer you or any one else to inter- 
fere with him now." 

" Bnt— but— the boy— this wretch "• 

"No, my knd. He sbail not be killed or in- 
jured while I hove him in charge.** 

Lord Warringdale saw that it was useless to 
contend the matter; and probably, as the mur- 
derous impulse of the moment subsided, he 
thought H best as i€ was. 



"I will not harm him," he said, gloomily; 
"but I demand that he be kept in safe castody, 
for I have a serious charge to make against him 
of attempting my life in Epping Forest I" 

" That'a a lie I" said Tom. 

"AhP 

"That's a lie r 

"Peace, Tom Biponrsaid Wild's man, who 
had protected him. "Peace I Don't be aggra- 
vating, for that will do yon no good ; I knew yon 
some time a go, and your mother, too." 

"Oh, did yonl" said Tom. 

"Tes. When she kept the crib in Little 
Swallow Street" 

"And how is the old giri ?" said Tom. 

" Oh, she is all right ; she has gone into busi- 
ness again in St Martin's Court" 

" You don't say so I Hilloa ! Oh, look there 
—there I" 

"Where?— where ?'» 

"There! Along Pall Mali! As far as yon 
can see !" 

"We are— we are I What is it?" 

" Are yon looking as far as yon can, all of 
you?" 

"Yes, yes!" 

" Then look a little farther, and yon will see 
what yon shall see, and nothing more ! Will that 
do?" 

The janissaries of Jonathan Wild and Lord 
Warringdale looked suspiciously now about them, 
for there was a contented expression upon Tom's 
face, that they conld not at ^ divine the reason 
of. 

The faot was, that, at the moment he had got 
them all to direct their attention towards PaU 
Mall, he bad seen Captain Heron, mounted upon 
Daisy, appear within sight from Charing Cross. 

A glance had sufficed to let Heron see that there 
was a strong party of Wild's men at the bottom 
of the Haymarket, but he did not happen to 
observe Tom. 

Heron turned and made bis way up the Strand, 
much wondering in his own mind at the facility 
with which he was allowed to escape. 

Upon making his way into St James's Park, 
Captain Heron had sought « temporary conceal- 
ment, as well as some slight pause to enable him 
to reflect upon what had happened, and arrange 
what he had betier do, beneath the thick row of 
trees, which at that time divided the Green Park 
from that of St James's. 

He loosened the pistols in his saddle, and rather 
waited to see from what quarter an attack was 
likely to be made upon him. 

Heron had no idea that the various gates of the 
Park wf*re well watched ; and, as time fled, he 
became more and more surprised at the ex- 
traordinary manner in which hu was let alone. 

The fact is, that Jonathan Wild was mustering 
his men ; and as he had full conviction that Heron 
was in the Park, and could not leave it, he felt 
tolerably easy concerning his capture. 

The false scent that Jonathan ultimately went 
upon, had the effect of leaving Heron at perfect 
liberty ; and after a quarter of an hour's waiting 
in the Park, he role out of it Ihrongh the Horse 
Guards. 

No apposition was made to his exit, for it was 
«t the time of entering the royal Park, and not at 
that of leaving— which was of course inevitable— 
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that any qvettioii was evar niBfld nguding the 
prhrilage oC « hoTBeman to pass the gatee. 

■* Verj goed,** said Captain Haron, as ha rode 
np the Strand* **Be it to. They ehooee to let 
me go, and I go. Ogle will take good care of 
himeelf ; and the looner I reach Epping the better, 
to relieve the mind of Edith from anxiety." 

He apoke eareletsly; bat hie heart was heavy. 

With a deep aigh, he added, *' And henceforward 
I have no brother, for Lord Wairingdale knowa 
not even the lemblanoe of tmth or of honour. 
Alas! alaal alaaP 

It was Indeed an affliction to the noble heart of 
Captain Heron to 6nd that there eonld be aomnch 
daplidty and villany In the world, aa had been 
exhibited that day by hia half-brother, Lord War- 
riogdale. 



CHAPTER CLXIX. 

THE COACH IN THE LAMK, AMD THK CAFTURB 
OF SDITH.— >TOM ]UFOR*8 OALLAlfTRY. 

EorEH galloped np the Haymarket 

Tears stood in her eyes, aod obeeared her per- 
ception of all Borronnding ol;|ects. Those tears 
trickled down from under the silksn maak. 

'•Oh, what awonnd will all thia be to the heart 
of Felixl" she said, sadly. '•Henceforth he wiU 
oome to the belief that tiie evil of a hnnum heart 
IslathomleesI** 

••Stop him I— stop himr roand WUd. ••A 
thonsand poonds leward I Stop him I" 

Edith*s horse reared, for at that moment she 
checked its progress ; and then a smile straggled 
with the emotion that agltoted her lips, and she 
aald, in low, sweet tones, •• Is it possible, after all, 
then, I can be of sach ssrvioe to my Felix, as to 
draw off the poisnit of tliis Implacable foe from 
him? Be it so, then^be it sol HlUoa, for « 
gallop I Welcome I" 

There was bat one penon who made an attempt 
to earn the promised thonsand ponnds reward by 
arrsstiog Edith. That waaa man who darted oat 
from a shop, and made a snatch at the bridle of 
the horse; bat the road was wet, and his foot 
slipped upon the roond stones with which the 
whole of London was then laid in its roadways, 
and he fell. 

The horse walked over him; and then Edith, 
as she tamed to the left, that direction being the 
ftirthest way from Epping Forest, pat the creatore 
to speed again, and was off at a gallop. 

Jonathan Wild was about a hundred yards in 
the rear. 

His horse was not so good an one for speed as 
that which Edith rode, and the horsss of his two 
men were no better than his; but Wild knew that 
so long as he coold keep any one in sight whom 
he was pursufaig, that the horse he rode would 
inevitobly at laat suocsed in reaching its prsy, in- 
asmuch aa the enduranee of the animal waa 
wonderfd, and tranacended that of any other 
horse he had ever possessed.* 

Such a steed aa Daisy would alone have got 
the better of Jonathan Wild*s horse, Inasmuch 
aa by sheer speed it woold have got out of sight, 
and round some half-doaen eomers, so that the 
endurance of the other animal would have been 



at fault from not knowing In which dlreotlott te 
exert it 

But as it was. Wild and his two men kept Edith 
In sight ; aod they aped np some of the streete 
that led towards the Oxford Road with but little 
differeDoe in the relatiw distance between them. 

That any effwtual pumdt would be made of 
FeUx Heron, while Jonathan WUd himself with 
two of his beet men were on her track, Edith had 
the satls&etion of beUeving impossible; and In 
proportion'now as she began to think that the 
uhtj of her dear Felix was assured, ber own 
desirs to escape came fhlly and strongly over hsr 



Edith began to picture to herself the state of 
mind In which Felix would be if she wen captarsd, 
and aha urged her horse now each moment to 
Increased exertbn, in order to place as great a 
diatanos aa possible between hersslf and her 
pursuers. 

The Oxfoid Rosd waa now passed, and Edith 
had thrown a piece of ailver to the gate-keeper at 
Tyburn, and had gone through the gate. 

The steep ascent of Bayswater Hill was before 
her, and still like fate Jonathan Wild and his two 
men clattered after her at not much greater dia- 
tance than he had been a mile nearer to town. 

Edith saw a turning on her right, and at hap- 
hazard she went down it 

For the moment she was out of eight of Jona- 
than WUd; and coming towards her, on the 
narrow by-road which this turning had led bar 
Into, ahe aaw a coach. 

An Idea took possesion of Edith. 

As she neared the coach, she saw through the 
window of one of the doors that it eontalned only 
a couple of ladies. The drirer waa an old man, 
and the two honea that drew the vehicle were 
gohig at that sort of pace which showed that thqr 
had a moat eaay and comfortable aituatfon. 

Edith*s idea was this. 

••If I abandon my horse,** she s^d, ••now that 
I am out of sight of Wild for a fow momeots, la 
It possible that those two ladies will afiord me 
ahelter In the coach ?** 

This waa not a matter to be argued about pro 
and con. There was no time to do more than 
think of it and carry it out at once or abandon 
it 

Edith ehooee the former. 

She swung herself from the eaddle, and letting 
her horse go quite at liberty, she ran towards the 
coach, calling out as she did so, •• Do not stop! 
do not stop 1" 

This mode of addrsss, so different to what the 
coachman had expected, took him completely by 
surprise. 

Edith's appearance and dress, with the half 
mask too on her face, so exactly corresponded to 
the popular ideas of a highwayman, that the 
words •* Stand and deUver** were thoee which 
would have sounded more appropriate from the 
lips of the knight of the road. 

No wonder, then, that the coachman was sur- 
prised to be told not to atop. He glanced over 
the roof of the«oadi, expecUng to aee further on 
the road some other vehicle, which the highway- 
man thought a better prey; but no such carriage 
presented itsell 

Edith reached the coach-door, and at the slew 
paos it was goteg at, she had no dlAculty in 
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opening that door, and apringing at onoe into the 
Tebiole. 

TIm two old ladias uttorad two Mraams. 

** Murder r cried the ooaehman. 

Edith Mt that her greateet danger now was 
from the fean of the driver, and the hastily let 
down the front glass which separated her from 
him, and pnlling him by the cape of his coat, she 
said, ** Oive no alarm. There la no danger. I 
am a fHend, and no highwajrman. If yon have 
a heart etpable of fsellng for one in danger, yon 
will drive on as before, and say nothing.** 

These words served both for the purpose of 
calming the fisars of the two ladies, as well as 
those d the coachmani Bnt ha had bioaght his 
horses to a standstill. 

'* For heaven's sake go on!" cried Edith. 

The vehicle was in motion again. 

" Gradons piovidsnoel*' cried one of the 
ladies, '* wiio are yon, sir, and what does all this 
mean?" 

^ Ladies^ von see in me an innocent frigittvek** 

** We don^t see yon at aU, sir,** said the other, 
" since yon persist In keeping a mask on yoor 
face." 

*' Permit me still to do so for a fbw minntes, 
ladles, and to ask yon one question.** 

•* What is it?** they both asked together. 

** Did you ever hear of Jonathan Wild ?** 

** Jonathan Wild, the notorious constabls ?" 

^ The same.** 

«< Oh, yes, yes— the viUain !** 

** Good! I njoioe to hear yon call him by his 
proper name, ladies. By permitting me to remain 
with you for a short time, yom will save me from 
him ; bnt I proitest to you if you have any great 
ejection, and would rather I should fall into his 
hands, I will alight from this coach at once, and 
take my chance on the road with him.** 

The two old ladies had scarcely patience to let 
Edith bring the speech to an end, so anxious were 
they to give a decided negative to the latter part 
of her proposition. 

** No, nor they both cried together. Indeed, 
those two ladies appeared to have a natural pro- 
pensity both to spsak at onoe, which, however it 
might save time, did not sometimes add much to 
the clearness of their memory. 

"Then,** added Edith, •< accept from me a 
thousand thanks, along with the assurance, too, 
that you are doing a greater kindness even than 
you are aware.** 

" But,** said one of the ladles, ** where is that 
notorious villain, Jonathan Wild ?** 

«* Tee,** said the other one, '« where is he?** 

••He is •* 

**Here!** cried Jonathan Wild, as at that 
moment he dashed his clenched hand through the 
glass of one of the side windows of the coach, and 
exhibited his hideous countenance through the 
fracture. 

•• Here I--he is here t" 

The two ladies scrsamed. 

Edith uttered a faint exdaaation. 

Jonathan WUd in another moment pointed 
with both his hands the barrels of two pistols 
at her head, as he said, ** Captafai, you ars 
my prisonsr, dsad or alive I Which shsll it 
be?'* 

Theee words, uttered in the coane,- brutal tones 
of Jonathan Wild, added greatly to the fears of 



the two ladies, who believed that nothing short of 
murder was about to take place actually within 
the carriage. 

Edith was silent for a few moments, during 
which the beating of her heart conid almost be 
heard, and during thoee few moments, too, It was 
more than probable that Jonathan Wild was 
debating in his own mind whether or not, after 
all. It would not be better to put en end at once 
to all his and all Lord Warringdale's troubles, 
with regard to Captahi Heron, by at once dis- 
charging both thoee pistols, and so committfaig a 
deliberate murder, even before the eyee of witnesses. 

But that was Just the consideration which kept 
Jonathan WM back. 

The wholesale slaughter of Captain Heron, two 
Innocent persons In a coach, as well as a driver, 
was not exactly what he could think of; and he 
had a special and particular dread that the young 
Earl of Bridgewater, and other good friends of 
Captain Heron, if he came by his death, would 
mske a spedal and particular inquiry as to its 
mode. 

It was quite a relief, then, to Jonathan Wild, 
when Edith said in a voice which she made as 
good an imitation of the tones of Captain Heron 
aa possible, "I yield." 

" You give me your word. Captain ?'* 

" I do.** 

** Then remove your mask ?*' 

•'No!** added Edith. <<That is the one con- 
dition, I retain my mask ; bnt I yield as your 
prisoner, Jonathan Wild.** 

••And no violence?'* 

••No violence unless provoked.** 

•• And no attempt to escape ?'* 

•« Yes. Every attempt.'* 

•« Never mind,** said WHd. " 111 look to that 
I take your word Captain. And now, ladies, as 
there is no danger, you can calm your fears, and 
look contented and happy. In about a fort- 
night, if you're coming down the Oxford Road, 
and see a crowd of people, you may possibly have 
an opportunity of seeing Uie last of your friend 
here^ Captain Heron, the highwayman, at the end 
of a rope.'* 

••He is no friend of ours,** said one of the 
ladies. '• Bnt we would rather see you, Jonathan 
Wild, at the end of a rope, than him." 

•* I've not the slightest doubt about it," said 
Wild, raising his hat ironically, as though acknow- 
ledging some compliment, — •• I've not the slightest 
doubt about it Ladies see all things through their 
eyes only, and I was never accounted a beauty." 

Am altercation was now taking place between » 
Wild*s two men and the driver of the coach, but 
Jonathan called out, in his harshest tones, •• Silence 
there! Fve got my man; and if that old fool is 
at all troublesome, put a bullet through his head, 
and one of you mount the box.** 

Edith made up her mind to eay as little as 
possible, and to keep the mask upon her face as 
long as possible. The fact was, the contingency 
of bdng Uken by Jonathan Wild had scarcely 
presented itself to her, and she was in doubt 
whether to dedare herself or not 

She could not but feel that her capture would 
be probably as welcome to Lord Warringdale as 
that of his brother, Felix Heron; and although 
she could not for a moment think that her life 
was really in danger, she could well guess how 
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terrible a power woaM be exercised oyer Felix by 
Wftrritigdale and Jonathan Wild, if they could 
manage to keep her from him in Eome place of 
Mcnrity. 

So long as be did not know her, Edith felt that 
there was yet a chance of escaping from the 
dutches of the TtUanoas tbief-taker. 

For all she knew, Ogle and Felix himself might 
be apon the road, and resoae her. At all events 
aha had nothing to gain by a declaration of who 
and what she was ; and so long as Wild chose to 
delode himself into a belief in the identity of his 
prisoner with Captain Heron^ it was possible that 
the latter had everything to gain by the mistake. 

*< Ladies,'* said WUd, with affected politenesa; 
"I presume that there ia ample room for foor in 
this carriage. I will therefore make the fonrth."* 

** Never V* cried ona of the ladies ; " I will never 
consent to sit In the same ooaoh with sach a man 
as Jonathan Wild T 

"Hor I,'* said the other. 

''Then,** said Wild, biting his lips, and utter- 
ing an imprecation ; '* jon shall both go out of it, 
for sit in it 1 will ; and upon oonaideration, as I 
have something to say to Captain Heron that I 
don't want any to hear hot himself,i>yoa shall go 
ont of it whether yon like to do so tr not." 

" We are perfectly willing," said this lady who 
had first spoken, **a8 we have no desire to be 
oomtaminated by yoor preseocew* Come, sister, 
let Tks leavel We will walk b#me, and make 
oar complaints in the proper qnarter of this man's 
conduct" 

The two ladies insUntly alighted ; but Edith 
conld not let them go without a few words ex- 
pressive of her thanlu to them, and her regreta at 
the inconvenience that they were put to. 

Jonathan Wild, in a savage hnmour, sprang 
into the vehicle, and slamming the door shut, ha 
roared out to his man, " Drive on to town 1" 

** To pumber one, sir?" asked the man. 

"No; to Newgate!" 

It was wonderful to «ee how carelessly Wild 
bestowed himself in the coach, apparently with- 
out the elighteet fear of a prisoner whose prowess 
he had seen exhibited on more than one occasion. 
But this apparent indiffdrenee to his own personal 
safety showed the kind of apprehension in which 
such men as Jonathan Wild hold those on whose 
honour they can rely. 

Edith — he at the same time balievhig her to be 
Captain Heron — had promised to ose no violence ; 
and from that mon^nt Jonathan Wild had dis- 
carded €VBTj fear. 

The two ladies were left in the load, either to 
walk home, or to proceed to townaa th^ thought 
Ht The old coachman waa terrified into submis- 
sion by one of Wild's men who sat on the box 
with him ; and so the vehicle started for London, 
not without considerabla wonder in the mind of 
Wild that he had effected so easy a capture of 
Captain Heron. 

It was qaite true that Wild had something 
particular to say to hie prisoner. 

After regarding the tapposed highwayman for 
a few moments in silence, Jonathan spoke: ** Cap- 
tain Heron, T once bvfore made yon a proposal, 
which you did not seem inclined to accept. 
CireumataYiees, perhaps^ have altered sfaioa then, 
and you will listen to me now. At the same time 
I do not ask you for an answer. It is now nearly 



four o'clock, and I will give yon till this hour to- 
morrow to decide." 

''What have yon to say Tasked Edith, still 
imitating the voice of Heron, and keeping her 
head as low as possible, in order that Wild should 
not see sufficient of the lower part of her face to 
make him suspect he had got the wrong person. 

"Tou know well what I have sud," he added. 
''It was that I would join you, and work for you, 
against Lord Warringdale, if- yon will pay 
me." 

" Indeed r 

"Yes; and Fm glad to hear that you do not 
reply to me in exactly the same tones you used 
before. I'm going to be so candid with you, that 
perhaps it will surprise yon ; but» first of all, I 
will just tell you the reason why." 

"Go on," said Edith. 

She was desirous of hearing all she could from 
Jonathan Wild, since she was only peitonating 
Captain Heron, and therefore whatever encourage- 
ment aha gave to Jonathan to proceed, eould in no 
way commit Felix. At the same moment, sbe 
pulled down ona of the little green silken blinds 
of the coach, so that the chances of her detection 
were somewhat leesened. 

Wild looked a little suspicions at this move- 
ment; but, as nothing followed it, he went on 
talking. 

" Ton want to know the reason why, Captain, 
I intend to be so candid with yon. It is just this. 
You will either promise me upon your word and 
honour that you agree to the arrangement I wish 
to propose to you, or I cry ' done !' to a proposi- 
tion on the part of Lord Warringdale. " 

" What ia that?" 

**To present to him yoor dead body, in retom 
for an assignment of one- half the entire property 
in the Whttcombe estatea !" 

*' Go on I" said Edith, again. 

" You listen to me with composure, and there- 
fore you entertain what I say. Now, I irUl tell 
you one secret. I hate Lord Warringdale, for he 
has sought my life, and would fain have paid the 
bonds which I hold of his with my blood ; while you, 
Captain Heron, although you have more than 
once had the opportunity to kill me, have not done 
BO. Therefore, I say, I will sell myself cheaply to 
you. I will place yon in the way of the estates and 
title, and my Lord Warringdale ahall hang at 
Tyburn, for half the money that he has offered 
me to sweep you from his path. Ia this a bar- 
gain?" 

Jonathan Wild projected his hideous face for- 
ward, until it was within six inches of that of 
Edith. She shrunk from him as far as sbe conld, 
bnt the hack of the coach prevented her from 
getting beyond a eartain distance. 

*' Is it a bargain?" said Wild, again. 

Edith was upon the point of crying *' no !" with 
all the indignation and energy she could moster, 
but second thoughts came to her aid, and she said, 
in a still disguised tone, *' If I we re desirous of 
so much vengeance, how is it possible you would 
make Lord Warringdale suffer at Tjbnrn?" 

"Because he murdered Lord Bridgewater in 
Paddock HUl Lane." 

«* Is that really so?** 

" One of my men saw hhn. You see, Oaptra, 
I trust yon with dangeroua aeoreta." 

Edith thought deeply to herself. *'Can it be 
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>08atblei'* she considered, ** now that Jonathan 
Wild ia in this reckless commaaicatiye mood, that 
I may get from him information that will save 
Felix many a heart-sorrow?** 

** You're mediuting, Captain,*' said Wild. 
** Perhaps you mean to say yes at once, and to 
save n9 the trouble of w^aittng. Is it a bargain ?** 

** If I were to say yes, 1 have still the kgiiimacy 
of my birth to prove.** 

Wild laughed. 

** That's easy. Captain. It Is true that my 
Lord Warringdale, and his father, andyoar father, 
the Earl of Whitoombe, before him, has taken 
good care that there is no register of the marriage 
of your mother, Amelia Staunton, with the late 
Earl, who then bore the title of Lord Warringdale, 
as the eldest son of the family always does. The 
present Bishop of Worcester, however, actually 
■olemnized the marriage, and there's an old mad 
woman now alive, who, I daresay. In some lucid 
interval, would be able to declare that she was 
present at it Its odd enough, too, that she has 
taken up her abode in Epping Forest** 

"Alasl I know her weU." 

** Of course you do, Captain. She goee raving 
through the wood about her son, who was brought 
to death by old hanging Judge Tarleton.*' 

'«Alas! alas! Can all this be true?" 

u Oh, true as gospel. Captain 1 But here we an 
in the Oxford Road, and here, I see, are some of 
my men, eome to tell me something.** 

Wild hastily drew one of his pistols again from 
his pocket, and presenting its muzzle close against 
the black mask which Edith still wore, he cried 
ferociously, ** Captain Heron, give me again your 
sacred word that yon will not attempt any violence 
agunst me while I may be olET my guard, or I will 
pull the trigger at onoe^ and put an end to all 
trouble about you.** 

"I promise,** said Edith. 

"Very well. On we go again.** 

Jonathan Wild projected his head out of the 
eoach window, leaving his body quite defenceless 
within it, while he held a conference with his 
men. 

Of that conference, Edith heard nothing hut the 
last few words, which consisted in an order to pro- 
ceed on to Newgate; and then Wild leant back 
in the coach again, and resumed hia conversation 
with the supposed Csptain Heron. 



CHAPTEB CLXX. 

JONATHAN WILD COHnxUBS HIS DANOKROUS 
BEVSLATIONS TO KDlTH. 

Edith had already learned so much of a deeply 
InteresUng character to Felix Heron, that she was 
grsatly in hopes of hearing more, so she resolved, 
if possible, to continue that interesting conference, 
in which Jonathan Wild dealt 9q recklessly in in- 
formation criminatory of himself and of Lord 
Warringdale. 

** And you are sure,'* said Edith, resuming the 
discourse at the point which she thought was most 
interesting to Felix,— "are you sure 4hat the 
present Bishop of Worcester will find himself in a 
position to prove the marriage?'* 

** Certainly, if I please. And there is soma one 



else who will be able to call it to his recollection, 
should his memory fail him.*' 

»• Who is that?*' 

"The Dowager Countess of Whitcombe." 

Wild, after uttering this name and title, lauc^ed 
aloud. 

"Ton do not seem to recognise her, Captain. 
The title sounds strange and startling to your 
ears ; bat there is a Dowager Countess of VVhi^ 
combe, who was once named Amelia Staanton.*' 

" The mother of Felix I'* exclaianed Ediih, for* 
getting for the moment everything bat the deep 
interest she felt in such a communication. 

**What do you mean?** cried WUd,— **what 
do you mean by the mother of F«lix ? It is your 
mother, I mean. Your mother — Amelia' Staunton I 
I tell you she lives !** 

Edith was aware in a moment of her indiscre- 
tion^ and how nearly she had betrayed herself. 

<' Oh, where?— where?*' she cried, still imitating 
the tones of Heron. ** Tell me where ?*' 

"Ah, that interests youl'* 

"Itdoes,indeedl** 

" So soon, then, as yon say 'yes ' to my little 
propositions, I will tdil you where. Whist the 
deuce is this?** 

The coach had come to an abrupt standstill, for 
crossing the Oxford Boad, in which they were 
still, was a regiment of the Foot Guards ; which, 
during ita progress^ forced all carriages and 
equestrians to come to a halt 

Edith had been reflecting much upon her posi- 
tion as the coach had entered the crowded thorough- 
fare in which she now was, and shs could not but 
feel that the information she now possessed was 
priceless to Felix Heron. ^ 

Could she, then, endure she thought of being 
immured in Kewgate, or, what was still worse^ 
possibly in the cells of Jonathan Wild's houses 
when there was a chance of her reecue ? 

She made her determination in a moment 

She tore off the silken mssk which covered her 
face, and, to the astonishment of Jonathan Wild, 
presented the fair features of Edith, instead of 
those of Captain Heron. The window of the 
coach on Edith's side was down, and it required 
but a touch to remove the little silken curtain, in 
the shadow of which she had shrouded herself. 

"Help I help!** she scrwimed aloud— "help 1 
Will no one help me?** 

Wild uttered a volley of oaths, but he was not 
a man to be taken much at unawares; and after 
the first shock of the discovery that he had been 
duped to such an extent, he adopted the only 
course open to him. 

That course was to persevere in keeping his 
prisoner, under the affecUtion that there waa no 
mistake at all in the matter, and that aha was 
just the person he wanted. 

Several people had rushed to the coach, but the 
first thing they met was Jonathan Wild's head 
projected from the window, armed with that 
small brass sUff with the little crown at its end, 
which he knew would be regarded as the symbol 
of an authurity few would be wiUiog toencoaater. 
The few people who had made their way to the 
coach- window recoiled in a moment. 

" Help I help I" cried Edith, again. " Bescue ! 
rescue ! Will no one save me from this man ? — 
will no one save mo from Jonathan Wild ?" 
"Yes,** said Wild, "that's it I Is there any 
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one bare iHto wints to anm me? I tm Jonathm 
WM, eod I ceiTj a prisoner to Newgate I Doee 
any one want to try Us hand at taking bs from 
me,ehr 

Tlie people tumbled orar each other to get back 
again to the pavement 

** Oh, TcrygoodP added WUd. « I think thatll 
do. Forward again, my msn, to Newgate 1" 

He sank back agidn in the coach, and Edith 
wrong her hands in despair* 

•«8o,*' he said, 'Mtis yon, cbarming Ediths 
yon who have so Tolnntarily and andadonaly 
placed yoorself in my hands I Why this la better 
and better; and I don*t know if I had had my 
choice^ but that I would haTC preferred yoor 
captore even to that of C^ttain Heron ! Why, 
I mnst have been ae bUnd as a bat not to know 
you I** 

"Beloiaemeb for yon have no right to detain 
me." 

** Release yon, indeed! Oh, no, my pretty 
hottagel The game is in my hands now, and I 
feel myself to be master of the sitnatlott I** 

" Yon dare not keep me piisomf^-yon have no 
anthority for so doing!** 

"Oh, I do lots of things iHthont anthority; 
and as for daring, all I have to say Is that my 
name is Jonathan Wild I" 

M Yon cannot keep me prisoner: I will demand 
my release at Newgate. There mnst be eome 
charge, and you have none to bring against me. 
Felix, Felix, where are yon now — where are yon, 
with your gallant band, to resone me firom this 
monster in human shape?" 

^ Well now, that*6 strange,** said Wild, sneer- 
ingly. " I have always paid you most delicate 
attentions, and even went so far once as to 
negotiate with the old man, meaning your father, 
8ir John Tarleton, for your hmid ; but by one of 
thoae caprices incidental to the female head, you 
did not seem to fancy me.*' 

Wild, at thia moment, pulled off his hat and 
wig, and made one of the most hideous faces it 
was poerible to conceive. 

Edith shuddered with affright, and ahmnk 
back from him as far as possible. 

"But, aa I say/* added WOd, "I am mastsr of 
the situation. The lovely Edith is my prisoner, 
and will remain so. She may beat her wings 
against the bars of her cage, and scream till she 
is hoarse, but she will not get ont Captain Felix 
Heron will be my humble earvant, while I hold 
so fair and vsluable a hostage Ibr his good 
behaviour. Lord Warringdale lives, bat at my 
good wilL Sir John Tarleton atOl Uvea, but 
the breath of life in him is compelled to live, mov^ 
act, and speak, but as I desire. Lady Castle- 
neau ia in the Tower on a charge of treason and 
complicity with the Jeiuits. Sir I>ominidi[ Browne 
is again in a celi of an aqrlnm: and Amelia 
Staunton, the Dowager Countess of Whitcombe, 
occupiee a similar poeition. I shall eend one of 
my men to-night to knock that oil mad-woman 
on the head,, who roams about a great deal too 
freely in Bppiog Forest; and ao, you see, Edith, I 
am master of the situation.** 

'*But heaven la master of you," said Edith, 
'* and in iu own good time will scatter to the winds 
aU your well-laid plots and plans.** 

^ We shall see.** 

** We shall see. I live In hope^^on in despair.** 



"In the meantime,*' said WOd, as he put on 
his wig and hat again, **here we are at Newgate; 
and Tm snrs my good friend, Mr. Sharpies, whom 
I have got reinatated as govenior, will not refuse 
me the Uttle fSsvonr I have to ask of hhn." 

'•I wUl ten you," said Edith, «*sinoe yon have 
been eo communicative to me^ that you are not 
mastsr of the aitnation, aa you phrase it, wliile 
one honest heart Uvea to oppose you. There are 
stIU thoee hi existence^free from your power— 
who will defy you, and release me. From the 
leafjr gladea of Epping Forest there will come 
brave hearts, in whose way not even the atones cf 
Newgate will stand." 

** Bravo I" said Wnd. ** When I have ancoseded 
in hangfaig Captain Henm— whieh I aasnrsdly 
shall— you will be a charming widow. It is not 
everybody iriio likes to many the relict of a man 
who haa been hanged ; but Tveno such pr^udioss^ 
so you may count upon me." 

*' And upon me^ too," said a voice, as at that 
moment, fh>m the top of the coach, Tom Bipon 
slid down exsctly before the window ; and desUng 
Jonathan Wild a kick on the aide of the head 
with not a very thin-eoled boot, he dropped into 
the roadway, and, at a pace which defied all 
pursuit, made Ids way down the Old Bailey. 

It was in vain that Jonathan Wfld roared to 
Ilia msn to pursusand capture Tom Bipon, and 
oflteed Ikbulous amoimta of gnineaa for that 
ol(Ject Tom was gone. 

Then Jonathan fixed a cold, malignant look 
upon Edith, as he handed her from the coach, and 
^wled, rather than add, ^Tou will do well now 
to betUnk yon of all that I have add; and if 
yon value liberty, and if Captain Heron valaea 
life, you will boUi of you oonaent to my propoeaJa." 

Edith made no reply to thia apeedi, and in 
another moment the gate of Newgate abut hsr 
out from the world and from Fslix Heron. 

A pang shot across the heart of Edith, as aha 
foimd herself in the dfan vestibule of the piiao n , 
and aha looked about her in vain for acme pitying 
exprsssion fh>m the brutal men who lounged 
abouL 

•'What, Mr. Wild?" cried one. *«Have you 
caught a ihie bird at last? Why this should be 
a gentleman of consequence^ with Us smart coat." 

•«Bah! Be quiet!" said WOd. 

**What iathe charge?" aaid another. **What 
haa the dahity piece of goods been about?" 

••Ay I" cried Edith, as she daaped her hands 
together, and looked imploringly around her. 
** What is the charge ? Surely, surely no one can 
be kept here^ unices they have committed boom 
offence against the laws ; and I again and again 
aak, • What is the charge ?* " 

wad laughed. 

"I do not appeal to this bold, bad man, who 
has brought me hither,*' added Edith ; ^ bat I do 
to you all, who cannot have any personel wish to 
do me harm. I appeal to you, men, and aak if I 
can be kept here without having committed eome 
offence?" 

•« Oh," aaid one, " that ia Ifr. WlUTa bnsmssa." 

*'To be aare," aaid another. <*We have 
nothing to do with that" 

•• Is this possible?" said Edith. 

** Quito possible," rsplied Wild; "butafaiceyoa 
want to be charged with something; we will let it 
be robbery and murder on the SJng*s highway 1* 
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«F«]mI TUfldMMjourownlMdliMrir 

** Jnit M. Did yon tftr know oomradis of toy 
ntlly gallty penon bj tlnir own Moouite btlag 
brought to Kewgato?*' 

The tankMjt Uughtd. 

Tbo ckrk of tho priMn thta itopptd forward, 
with A folio book In hli hand and a p«i bahind 
hiaaai; 

« What ahaU I pnt down, Mr. Wild r 

«< Nothing.*' 

*« Nothing at alir 

*' I havo aald nothing. It if an aAir of 
SUta.** 

-ohr 

" Ara jon an aatiaflad nowT 
No. 77.— r 



** Quito, Mr. Wild.** 

" And yon, tooT added Wild, aa ha made a 
mockbowtoBdith. 

** I am aatiaflad that I am for the pment in the 
handa of a remoraalaia TiUain, bat I am llkewiae 
aatiaflad that it wUl not be for long." 

«« Ah,** added Wild, «« that pata ma in mind of 
aomething. I offer twenty gohieaa reward tot 
Tom Bipon, the eon of Mra. Bipoo, who need to 
keep the fence in Little Swallow Street I daie 
any aome of yon will manage to earn it.** 

" Tmat na for that, Mr. Wild." 

**Yery well, then. CKvo me the keya of 
Number Tan oell below.** 

At thia moment there waa a load knocking at 
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tlM door of Keirgato, and a Toloocalled oat, **Tlw 
Shoriffr 

'< ThtQ Hmn if hopo,** Mid Edith. 

" Not for TOO,' oried Wild; and ba daipod 
hii arm aromd th« elandar waist of Bdlth, and 
hnrriad h«r from the wtibiile of tha priaofi baftna 
the Bhariii; who was making >li dailj official 
visit, oould see har. 

So repugnant was Edilb to fha aUgh^tt tooch 
from Wild, that she ran on In advaaos of bfan, 
rather than be subjected to Ua hatefrd guidance. 
Two iron bound doors weia opened and eloHd 
again, and she was soon far bej^Mid the veitiiHida. 

A turnkey accompanied Wild} and as thsj 
descended a flight of stone steps that led tham 
below the snrfioe of the street, they fbund the 
necessity for artifioal light ; and the turnkey, by 
the aid of one of thoee early chemical matdies, 
which then went by the name of ** thioFee* lighta,** 
Ht hia lantern, which he had strung in tlie belt 
that was round his waist. 

•< Come on, now,** said Wild. " Have yon the 
right key, Daris, of Number Tta ?" 

"Yes. Mr. wad r 

** Here we aia, then. Who was hers last?** 

" Blesa yon, Mr. Wild, do you foiget?" 

•• I do.» 

then.** 
lodeod." 

call half strangling 
] ttoman^ at Tyburn, a 



to dead, ia 



r had if md the door 
< who would keep his 

1 dith, deepite all har 

i with mock politeness, 

' Ind the step.** 

I the threshold of the 
I 11 into which she was 

i a load| daar ▼oiea, 

I red posoid^ reward 

to any one who will make speed to Boplng f oreat, 
and tell Captain Heron that Edith li In Nawgata.** 

Wild ground his teeth together with rage, as he 
gave Edith a push that nearly threw her on to her 
Csce in the oell, and then slammed the iron-bound 
door shut 

•«0ayi8f''hesaid,ha8tUy. 

•*Te8,Mr. WUd?- 

^'It is possible that you would like a hundred 
pounds?" 

X^Tia coughed. 

*' But if you seek to earn such an amount in the 
way the piisonar has mentioned, you will not live 
CM month after. You know me^ and that in these 
matters I am a roan of mj word." 

<*0h, Mr. Wnd, I assaia you I had no 



*• That Is enough. Not another wor^ or I may 
to suspect yon.'* 

Edith was in total daikness. For a Ibw minutes 
she stood exactly where she had happened to be 
when Wild doead the oeU-door. It oould ecanely 
be said that she thought heradf in any aotnal 
dangert but that she might be kept on one 



pretence or another a prisoner for aa tndsilnfti 
period she could easily imagina. 

Edith, too, was too logical in her intellect not 
to peroeive at once how completely her imprison- 
msnt would paralyse the actions of Felix Heron. 

8o long aa she wes in the power of his foes, all 
that he did, or attempted to do, would haye aome 
lefrtence to her condition. 

What coune to adopt in order to obtain her 
fk«adom was at prssent all yague surmise. She 
had heard of such things even in free England aa 
people being ihut up for long periods at the desire 
«| the anmritlBS without being brought to trisL 
And waa not Jonathan Wild an authority? 

Moat oertali»ly, at that period, Jonathan had a 
TSiy am^ delegated authority fSrom the Hone 
Oiio% although it is not too much to say that his 
destmcUon was already determined upon, and his 
career was drawing to ita dose. 

wnd was soon about to be fbund guilty of the 
greateet poesiUe offuice agafaist a corrupt minister. 
The offence of knowing too much. 

For years past he had been the unsempnloas 
agent or the Honm Office; and, as a consequence, 
ha was the depository of many little iniquitoua 
State aecrets, which oould oiUy be qnsnched with 
his existence. ^ 

Jonathan Wild did not know it, but ha waa, to 
all intents and pniposse, a oondHnned man. 

Edith atretchid her arms aa for aa ehe could on 
all sides of hfi^ In order to take hi the dimensions 
of her cell; but, as she touchedno walls, she began 
to think tha place was larger than she had 
imagined. 

The moment however, that she took two stepe 
In any direelian, aha found how confined a space 
she was in. 

Her handa tashad tha dfosp^ cold walL 

Edith, at ti^at moment, could have shed teera, 
bat she ustrained them ; for there came over her 
thoughts and IMingi so strong a paroeptlon of the 
f^ air and tha heautlflul glades or tipping Forest, 
in contrast with that narrow, dam^ noisome cell 
in Newgate, that It was aliniQ|t enough to break 
her heart to foncy that avsA four»and-tirenty 
hours might pass over her head in such a place. 

And how m#ny tlmee, If Jonathan Wild had 
one-half the power which report gave him,^how 
many times four-and-twenty honn might be multi- 
plied, before aha should again see the light of 
heaven? 

An impulse came over Edith to ery out aloud 
for help. 

«*HeIpl Mereyl Justicer 

Her own voice was the only sound that broke 
the terrible stilhiess of the \ laoe. 

But, in another moment, Edith was awara that 
a faint ray of light had penetrated from 
crevice into tha ceU. 



CHAPTER CLXXL 

udxr oatrupouu niooicFa A sxAXf noaoaxK, 
BUT FDfDa A rasEsD m Tan towxs. 

LAxyr CisTLnnun was on her route to tha Tower, 
when last in the pleasant society of the reader. 

Jonathan Wild had performed one of those and** 
dons tricks that he considarsd stamped him as n 
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gail«i* Ht had flUtd np Um blank wAcmt of 
the Seoreteiy of StaU in n aianntr which ooinnd 
n gnat doal of tionhlo to tho gaUant-mindad gm- 
tlewoman. 

Bat yet Lady Caitleneaa oonld hardly beUere 
it p taa lM i that abewaa belagoonveyedon eo Tagne 
a oharge to the Tower* 

It waa tree, thongfa, for all that 

fbM faot woa that Newgate waa ao full of 
ordinary maleCaetera, that one of the tnneta in the 
old Tower had been by the GoTeinment tamed 
late a priaon for penona aeeoaed of political of- 
ftnoei. 

The bogbeer of the Adminiatration nt that time 
ifaa the real or pretended fear of jeenitioal plota. 
That DO each fear existed, there haa been ftbnndant 
eridenee ainee to provei bnt tlie ei/ was one that 
enabled the CktTernment to imprison at their plea- 
foie what they celled eeditiona penona. 

A seditione poison at that time would alaoat 
new be called a polttioal rsaetioniat 

It was qaite saficient, then, for Jonathan WQd 
to flU op t^ blaiA warrant with the word ** Tower,*' 
and the fortber worda ** Complicity with the 
Jeralts^" to eaanra to Lady Csa tl enean a pUoe in 
the entiqae Ibrtreaa by the Thamea. 

The coach made its way with good apeed now, 
for the ofl&oera of Wild did not spars the whip to 
the sleek, well-fed horses of Lady Castlenean. 
Tower HUl coon waa in sight, and the carriage 
rambled over one of the ancient drawbridges OTcr 
the old moat 

The worde ** Seeretary of State*e wanant,** which 
were called ont by Wild's Janissary, soon bronght 
one of the aathoritiea of the ft>rtrssa to the gate. 

Lady OasUeoeaa was handed out of the vehicle 
politely enodgh, and there waa snch a look of 
pent-op wrath abont the Isce of the old gentle- 
woman, that the Towsr anthority letveated a atep 
or two. 

"Sir, may I ask who yon are?" said Lady 



** Te% madam. I am the chief warder of the 
Tower.** 

''Then, Mr. Chief Warder, I have to inform 
yon that I am mersly bronght here to aerye the 
pnrpcese 9t that wont of Tillains, Jonathan Wild, 
and that the Stotci and their H^setiesb bays no 
more aealooa sopporter than myeelt** 

'•With that, madam,'* said the warder, <«I 
hnve nothing to do— with thia I hnve ererything 
to do." 

The chief warder indicated the Seerstary of 
6tate*e warrant as he spoks. 

Lady Castleneau was mnch to prond to stoop 
to eolidution of any sort Had she been told 
that the axe and the block were waiting lor her 
npen the Tower green, she wonld ndther have 
harried nor retracted her footstepe. With a look 
of scorn, she eaid, "Than I have only to protest 
against a great piece of iniqnity, and to regret 
thet pcesibly a worthy man is by his daty com- 
pelled to aid in it'* 

The warder bowed, and merely 'replied, '<Thia 
way, my lady.** 

Jonathan Wlld*a men chnckled to themsslvea, 
aa Lady Caatleoean waa led away by the Tower 
warder, and aha did not even tarn her head to aee 
Ik hat became of the carriage and horses. 

The warder led the way abng some narrow 
pase^soi and finally thsongh a am&l arched door- 



m 

way, and np an ancient dilapidated drcnlaf atair- 
caae. They then reached a small room, in which 
there were some pieces of very antique ftiinltnie^ and 
the warder, aa he Ungsred by the door a moment, 
said, <* I will asnd my daughter to your ladyririp^ 
if you please, to wait on yon.** 

"I thank you. What part of the Tower ia 
thie?' 

*' Why, madam, thia ia the ohambec hi trkSck 
they aay the two princes were murdered, Iv order 
of thdr bad unde^ Blchard the third.** 

•'Indeedl** 

*<TeS| madam: and now, if yon pletscb i v& 
leave yon, fbr I have to aee the warrant properljr 
registered.** 

Lady Castlenean was quite oalm 
and had qoite diecrlminaoon enongh to . 
tUe man from the ftuietiona he hnd to peiisnn. 
There was aomething^ toO| about his tone nml 
manner that waa evidently aympatheticb now tkat 
he found he waa not treated by hia prieontr with 
either contempt or rndenesi^ on accoont manly of 
doing hia duty. 

The slight bow, then, that Lady Castlsqaaa 
gave him, aa he left that deenly Intereeting hle- 
torical apartment, qnite won lua heart ; and from 
that moment Lady Castlenean had a friend in the 
Tower. 

In the course of a quarter of an houi^ the dooc 
of the turret-chamber was opened AgaliL and the 
warder eried out from without " Tbis la my 
daughter, your ladyship.* 

I^y Castleneau was agreeably snrpriaed to eea 
a very pretty and lady-like voung girl, of about 
sixteen years of age, enter t« turret 

This young girl had a basket on her arm, which 
was covered over with a white doth ; and as aha 
curtsied to Lady Castleneau, she sold, " Madan^ 
I shall indeed be happy to be ol any aervice to 
yon.'* 

<*And I shall cease to think the Tower a fldoomy 
place, my dear, If 1 can see your pretty, chewful 
fsce every day." 

Lsdy Castleneau left a kiss npen the forehead ol 
the young girl, who, much pleased with he^ 
reception from the prieoner, soon laid the tabid 
with a plentlfal repeat ^ 

" Dear madam,*' she said, *' I will do all I can 
to make your stay here aa happy as possible^ 
hoping at the aame time that It will be ehort** 

" It should be short, my dear. What is yovk 
name?" 



" Then, my dear Annetts^ tsU me what yopi 
tUnk a pcfson ought to do who is a prisoner bir^ 
and yet wholly innoosot** 

*' Madam, I do not understand.** 

" Then I will ask you if you do not think It 
right that such a person should do all In theb 
power to liberate themselvse ; and would yon not 
be glad to get any one to help yon If von were b 
prisoner, and felt that yon wars ni^usify so?** 

" Oh, yesb madam.*' 

" Then, Annette, I can tell yon that I itt 
merely put here to gratify the malice, and to cany 
ont the bad deeigns, ef one ot the woitt of men. 
Ton have heard of Jonathan WOd?** 

"Oh.y«e,yasr 

'* It Is he, then, who Is my snemy : and yon 
will be doing a kind and aoblo deod tf yon wiU 
•asist me. 



I 
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••BtttbowyMyladyr 

•* I wtnt to wilu two ItCtofiu' 

«« Oh, that 70a •hdl.*' 

•* And I want yon to got 



4iUfiii4for 



Aimotto coDtldtnd* 

" Do yoa wmt totvo tbi Tomf* 

«' Oh, jm, aomttiiBif, hut tvj oddotti. Tot I 
think— that It to lay, I fanej I know that than 
!■ a plaia— that ia to uj, a haodaoait joath 
h««, who— who * 

•« Who will do whatoTW Aanotto ttOi Urn," 
added Lady Cittloiioan, with a imlK *< trvi If It 
worotojampoffoiit of the hattltOMBti into tha 
old moat.** 

«• Tn," Mid Annttto gwtly, '« I almoit fia^ 
that Richtrd would do that for mo." 

** There cannot he a doaht of it, my deer. 80 
win yon engage Ua aerrleea in tha aanaa of truth 
and right." 

•«Ob,y«a,y«af And I am ao glad I" 

«« Glad of what, my dear?* 

** That yon have aaked thia of ma^ madam, 
without oilering ma any reward, heeaaaa I fcel 
that then yon apeak traly, and that I ahall ha 
doing what ia right for ita own aaka^* 

<• Yon are a dear, good child,*' aald Lady Caa- 
tienean wiih emotion; ^ and when tha avnahiiia 
of peace ia again ahoat me, whieh I hope and 
tnut ia heaven it eooa will ba^ I ihall ha happy 
Indeed to call yon one of- my dear frianda, and to 
aee yon often and often at my hoaaa la Blooma- 
bury Flelda - 

Lady Ceatlenean partook now of tha relMh- 
menta which tha warder'a daughter had htonght 
her, with tome aatlafa cti o n , and than aha looked 
cttriottily abont that old turret, which perehanoe 
had echoed with the criea and moana of thoea two 
Innoeanta, who had ao aariy in lilb taatad of that 
bittar and perUona cop^ whl^ In thoaa daya aaemed 
aver to be iUled for the high and powarfliL 

Lady Oattleneaa had ao reaaoa ftar a moment 
to nippoaa that the young Oomat Amoi^ whom 
aha had aent to BppIng Forait with tha warning 
to Captain Heron, oonid poaaibly Cril In Ua 
mlaiion. 

Little did aha Imagfaie that at that Tory time, 
When the roae Ibom the firat meal aha had erar 
partaken of within the Tower of London, that 
young aad gallant oflleer lay a oorpee In the 
ahadowy lane where he had mat hia fata. 

And yet there was an nneaay fMlIng about the 
heart of Lady Caitlaaaau, ah* aoareely knew why. 
8be would have glT« much for aoma poaltl?a aad 
aatheatle aaanraaca of the aalbty of Captain 
Heron, and that all waa wail with Edith. 

8oeh aaanraaoi^ howavir, aha kaaw that aa yet, 
and eltuatad aa aha now waa, It waa ImpoarfUa 
aheahonldhaTa; tharefbre the aummonadaa much 
patiaaoe to her aid aa aha eoold, and in eompa- 
rative ealmnaia waited. 

Annette, tha wardar'a daaghtar, waa aa good aa 
her word. She brought to Lady Caattaaeaa a 
pretty little liuicy deek of bar own, whieh '•aoma- 
body" had gtrvi bar, aad whioh aha rather 
aetentatioualy, aa regarded an ezhibltloB of Ua 
•rnamentatloa, pieced belDre the prifoner. 

Then Lady Caatlenaaa wrote two letlan. 

Ooe waa to Edith. 

The other waa to tha flaerataiy of Btata^ 

The tot oaa waa foU of ^ 



apeolflo chaiga t» 



ftiilof 

for laataat rdaaaa^ or ibr 
ban 
Tha letter to Edith raa aa ibllowa :— 



** The Towar, aad tha tnirat la whU tht 
Pi in CM ware murdarad* 

** Mt diab, diab CnuD, — 

•* Joaathaa Wild, to get ma out of hIa waf-Jli 
ordor, ao doubt, that ha may, aa wall aa bilag 
ateaged oa me^ again take priaoaar poor dear Sir 
Domlnlek Browne h aa had tha aadaalty to flit 
ap a blaak warraat he had with my aaoM^ aad I 
am here h ere ia tha Towar of Loadao. 

•*Tell your aoUe huabaad that ha aead aot 
take any trouble about mo— I eaa help myadf f 
but taU him of the daagar of Sir Doadaiak 
Brawaa at Caatlaaeeu Houae^ whara ha ia hldd«L 
Anthony and Martha know whan to dad him, 
but he had better aow be rimeivid to tha fereit. 

" God bleea you aver, my dear child, aad ballofa 
BM arer your loTiog anat. 



Tba Uttar to tha Sacrataiy of Stala wa aaad 
aot traaaeriba. It waa eealad by Lady Caallieaa, 
with the aid of a manlTe gold aaal, with tha 
Caatleaeaa arma, which aha had a ppe n de d to tha 
old-feahkmad watch aha alwaya took with bar 
wtai aha weat from hoBM^ aadwUahwaa abont 
tha aiaa of a modem tlma-^ece^ aaak aa would ba 
placed on a ohiamey^pleoei 

la the comer of tha letter dm llkowlaa wrata 
bar aama la full, ao that, at all areata, there 
eottld ba ao azcnee for iatareaptiag the letter an 
the part of aay of the lacqueya of the Secretary 
of States 

Aanette promiaed to aee that thaaa two letlan 
wan duly dellrered hf the young gealleoMa^ 
** who, aba father thonght^ would do aaythlag aha 
told him.** 

Under aneh cireamataaeaB, Lady Gaatlaneaa 
might wall be exouaedfor havtag amy reaaonabia 
confidanee In the due delivery of tha letten ; and. 
In fact, they both reached their faapaetlva deatlna- 
tlona— one to tha Secretary of State, tba other 
to Epping Forest; but tha latter added only oaa 
pang to thOM aharp mJaarlsa whieh wan gnawiag 
at the heart of Feliz Herea, to whom wo aow 



It waa aomewbat late la the day whaa Captain 
Heron, atill mounted on Daiqr, made hia way lata 
OBO of the gladea of Epping. 

A ooafbaed fealfaig waa about Ua brala that 
than waa a aoBMthlagatraaga aad vaaataral about 
hia eeeape fkom the deep-laid ptot that had be« 
got ap for hia daatmctloa ; but he was fhr from 
auapecting what waa tha real oaaaa of that 



With respect to the ealsty of Ogle ha had no 
isara. Well did Hena kaow tha thouaaad aad 
oaa rsaonrcM whi^ hia fslthfra fbllowar psmmssi 
of baffling hia anemlea. 

Indeed, It would not have aurpriaed Haroa 
much had he fraud Ogle In the Ibraat beCon him. 

The atilloeaa of the leafy avenue In which ha 
waa now, for tha tot tlan In hie ezperienoe of 
life beneath tbe g ree a mod tree, Iblt oppreeelvaw 
He waa wiehfbl that aome of Ua mea woaM 
challaage him 9oi a paw word, bat no oaa apokau 

The frMt wai^ that ho had baaa alraa^ aaaa by 
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two soouts^ bnt m they oonld hM,y no doubt of 
bb identity they liad not uttered e word. 

The eflenoe of the foieet beceme, however, eo 
pelnfnl to Ceptain Heron, that he himielf etlled 
Attention to his praeenoe by a long, wailing bleat 
npon the silTer eall that he always worob 

It wee leeponded to in a moment 

Ffom the midat of an old Spaoiah diemnti one 
of the band dropped to the greensward beneath 
like an orer-ripe berry. 

•< Here, Captein,"" he said. 

"Ah, yon an Number Fonr I*' 

"Tea, Captain." 

"Any news?" 

" None, Captain." 

" That is well. No one has pasMd yonr post?" 

" None but the Lady Edith and Tom Bipon." 

••Ah! when wee that?" 

^ One hour after noon, Captain." 

"And when did th^ retnmr 

"They haTo not retained past my poet." 

A cold ftel came aeroee the heart of Felix 
Heron ; and yet his reasontold him there was as 
yet no poeitire eridence whieh ehonld inolte 
him to anxiety. There were at the laest lirar 
entraneee to the Ibrest, by either of whidi, ad- 
mitting that Edith with Tom . Bipon had 
gone (to a ramble in the ontsUrte of the wood, 
she might have returned. And yet— and yet, 
why was it that as he went onward at an increased 
speed he felt sick and faint? 

Felix Heron galloped now along the remainder 
of the glade^ and soon he made a halt at one of 
those nerrow, intricate paeses in the foraet only 
known to himself and to Us band, and whieh 
led to the most secret and sednded portions of the 
old pfioiy mins. 

Then he blew another oall on the eilver whistle^ 
and soon a ready hand took the bridle of Daley. 

"See to her well," said Heron; and then, with- 
out another word, he plunged among the tangled 
Inushwood that concealed the narrow path he 
eottght. 

The timid hare fled before him. The wild birds 
flew from the deep reaea a ae of the shmbe. A 
raven, with a hoaree cry overhead, starred him, 
aa be went crashing on. 

For the first time in hie llfe^ Falix Heron might 
be said to be getting superstitions, encouraging 
vague fancies, and a belief In omens ; for, as he 
looked at this raven hovering over the tall trees 
of EppIng Forest, and heard its dismal eriee, he 
could not help fanejing that it proclaimed or 
portended evU to him or his. 

It was but for a moment, however, that eo 
vegue a fonoy as this held poeaeaeion of the 
vigorous intellect of Felix Heron. He smiled, 
elthough ftuntly, at hie own snperstitloue fears ; 
and then, knowing that ho had reached lir 
enough for his voloe to be heard, ha called aloud 
■e he advanced upon that olijeot of his tendereet 
aflections^ who, alas I was not there to hear him, 
"Edith I Edith 1 I am retnmed, and aU la welL' 

There was no reply. 

"EdithI Edithf I anr herel There was 
treaebery, but it has Ibiled in its object." 

All wae stOl. 

FeUx Qeron had now emerged completely from 
the bmehwood, and was in a smaU cleared space 
Immediately in front of one of the old portak of 
tiw ruin. 



So completely overgrown with ivy was this 
narrow doorway, and the smsll oriel window abovo 
it, that thsy might have been passed twenty 
timee, by even the most adventurous explorer, 
without detection; but it was from that window 
that Edith had been in the habit of welcoming 
the ^>proaoh of Felix. It was now dosed, how- 
ever, and a lading of blank despair began to 
creep over him* 

He laid not another word, but rushed into the 
ruin* 

Five seconds could not h«ve dapeed ere Fdix 
Heron etood in that apartment whidi had been 
devoted to the service of Edith— an apartment 
into which all the Inxurlee of forest life had been 
accumulated; but alasl no Edith was thers to 
adorn and make beautiful all thinge by her pre- 
eenoe! 

A few scattered artides of appard lying about 
convinced him that once agahi she had made one 
of those diangee in her coetume which fears for 
his safoty had indnesd her on a former occislonto 
adopt; and then his eyes fell upon a small scrap 
of folded paper. 

Hie name waa on the outdde ; and with trem- 
bling fingers he opened the little note, and read 
the foUowing words :— 

" If; my Fdix, hy any acddent^ yon dkould 
return to Uie foraet before I do, do not think me 
in difficulty or in danger. I could net bear to 
wait through the weary hours which must pass 
away until I saw you. So, aceompenied by Tom 
Bipon, of whoee fidelity and devemeee yon are 
wdl aware^ I am in town— not to seek adventures, 
or engage in any perils, but to obtain news of 
you, and then return. Believe me, all is wdl, and 
it may be that while thoM words meet your eye, 
you may hear my voice as I return boieath the 
old tieee of our happy ^Ivan home." 

There was no signaturs to this little epistle- 
there needed none; and then, for a momeot, Cap- 
tain Heron almoet bdieved the words prophetic, 
and that quickly he should dasp his Edith to bis 
hearty for there was a loud shout in one of the 
glades of the foraet, and he could hear that his 
men were all asthr. 

Then it was the voice of Tom Bipon he heard, 
calling out, " Captain, C^ttein, where are you?" 

" Hne I" cried Heron— but a pang shot aeroee 
hU heart as he spoke^ for although he strove to 
tdl himself that Tom Bipon*s return wae sumly 
indicative of that of Edith, yet how much rather 
wonld ha have felt assurance doubly sure at his 
heart, by hearing one tone of her voice. 

Tom made his way like a cat or a squirrel 
thnmgh the underwood, and in a few moments 
was at the iimt of Captain Heron. 

Then one glance told all that Tom could tell ; 
all but the ndnute and spedal particularB of the 
disaster, which the e x p r ee d on of the boy, hto torn 
and ragged appard, and hie Jaded appearance, 
sufllciently testifled had taken place.' 

" Speak r cried Heron. "Sheialoetr 

"ICaster, eheis." 

"Whero? How?" 

"Jonathan WQd— Newgate I" 

It wae enough. For a fieeting fatftaat it aeemed 
as if some strong emotion was about to sweep in 
a feaiftd gust ov«r the head of Heron; but by 
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tha mitivia parttcnlan as wa go of thii tanihlo 



"IwilVMidTom. 

** Bpaak ffeaily." 

"Y« Captain. Wa warn in tha HaymarkMb 
yam Mi^ and wa nm thoa wiO a hnatte ; and Lady 
Bdl«h, alUm«h sha had aalaak ahoat har, Wi it 
Hf rdthar wida» ao that Joimlhan WBd, as ha 
anma tmtlag along on hta big bmrh hotaa^ mw 
har, and took h» for yon.** 

*«Ahl 90i,yai^ thht Iraa h« olfaet) of course 
to sava me— Hidwaja to gave me I** 

«*TliM, Captain, Jonathan ordmad hie man to 
aeme off dnty at tha dUAcmft gatm of the Park, 
and off ha went altar Lady Rdith.** 

••That aoeoantt Ibr aU. Hanae ttai it Chat I 
left the Park lo aally, and not a aoul qinaitionad 
me on my wajr." 

••WO ware haid piamed, Captafai, and the Lady 
Bdith got into d ooach, wImo tfanra ware t#o 
ladies, while I got ont of the wi^; bst JTonathatt 
happened to tee her, and the long and the short of 
tl Wiii that hi ioak har piiwiaii^ and off thejr 
ittnt to Nowgata. I got v^ beUnd the eoaeh, 
and then on to tha loof." 

••1V> Newgate? Ata yon oirtafai? What 
poeeiMa ohaigo otaM be bnmght againat Bdith. 
that lH»iild wammt htt ImpriMmmant hi If avgaM P 
WMl doM Wild know that tha li tt^ wifSi^ and 
that eonrnqaotttly, even by implieation, aha aannot 
be oharged with any of my offmees againat tha 
law.** 

•'1 don't know,** said Tom; ••bnt than aha Is, 
and I have pretty will van all the way fhw town 
to let yon hnow, Captain.** 

•* Ton have done your dnij, If om, I IM eiHoin, 
not only to the hilt of yoar abiU^, bnt yon have 
done it well** 

FOliit Heron apoke irmly, and withoat tha 
lUghtat tremor in hift toiot. He fth that it waa 
now k time ibr tetlon*Hiot tain and Iwpelem 
regrets. Stepping forward into one of tha BMit 
ojrOfi iladet of Bpping fOiaat, Jaat aa tha last 
lldgaring rays of the Mtttng inn of thet orentAil 
day were fading away flrom tha tite<*to)tt, he blew 
tbileo npon thdt lilTer Whiatla^ the soand of whleh 
hii men kn«w io w41,ahd the tripbi caU of whioh 
oottVineM them thdt tho Mmmou Wis one of ao 
ohUitafy chattbtat . 

In fire minntM tho WhOle Of hk band, with tho 
txceptioh of Ogle, waft abOfett hhn. 

"To hohe," cHed Heron, ••«» of yoni lUm 
with Ton yonr best arms and attmiuiillOh, for wo 
m^ have yet wt^k to do to-night hi Londofl.** 

Then a low, wailing soand, widoh every bne 
reoornised as a signal fkom otae of the oeonta on 
thb outer verm of the wood, oamiapon thair ean. 
It was immedUattir fbUowed by tha dnU best of a 
horM*s feet upon the verdant sod. 

Captahi Heron held np hia Ihttd, iad RrtOned 
for A moment 

'*That is Qglor 1)0 said: <<fioOMaottU ride 
ftb fUrlesdy tfihW|^ the gisdaa of Spping Forest 
at Ideb a time as tUs." 

tt aaothte moment Oi^ WIS ia tha midst al 



the throng. Bnt tha informatioa ha bronght aosAA 
add Uttle or aothiag U what had been related by 
TemBipoai nevertheUM, Captain Heron heard all 
be had to aay with aa appearaaoa of perleot oalai« 
Biss and atteatioa. 

••It is well," ha said. •'Every one has doaa 
his duty as bsst ha oonld. Tom Bipoa, fetch 
Daiey at onee^ and yoi, Ogle, see that a^ hoUter 
piatoia aia well oharged. Let all be ready wlthhi 
ten minaOs from this time." 

The calmness with whioh Captain Heroa spoke 
had something terrible abont It, and hia band Mt 
oonvinoed that he waa bent on some parpose, 
wliich wonld perhape call npon aU Its anergim fsr 
support 

There was snoh a parpose, bnt as yet it eoald 
scstaslybesaldtahavashaaad Itaslf iatbeaihid 
of Heron ; bat shadowy and mls^ thoagh it was, 
iu prssenoe in hie imaginarion wae probably tha 
mesne of saving him firem aeam giest sar essien of 
despair. 

The aight air had bogaa Is eiaep In goaty 
volaaiee throogh tha forest as (kptain Heroa anil 
Uft ban^ all weU moanted aad dUteatly armedf 
trsCtad dowa oaa of tha most verdaat aad beaa* 
tlflhl gladsa, whiah lad to the oatridrt of tha wood 
aad tho hi^ road to Leadon. 



CHAPTBR CLXXa 

jn> Hia MON run jubob nuaMKnii 
Airt> rom xuaDaa w ma Hovaa. 



TiOai wis ao ooaalalmaat bow whatever hi tha 
march of that band of lawlees man to tha melM- 
poUlL They ware strong eaongh aad bfftva 
enoagh to egbetaally tsslst aay obatroetioB that 
might ooflM hi their Way^ and what was of the 
BMOt fanportanae of all to'anah aa Itrsgtriar fwask 
they had abaadant faith la thafar leader. 

They knew perfectly well that whaterw Ca^ 
tala Heron otdered them todo-^thoaghlt m^bt 
be daring beyond all p r eeed e n b - yet mast to his 
present posslbiUtias aad piobabUitles of 



They w«M SU, tes^ gfaatly attaehad lo Bdith, 
for daring the ehott time that aha had resided la 
tha midat of Bpphig Fofest sovaral oppartanltlaa 
had prsseated themselves to her Ibr showiag a 
kindly apprseiatloa of th^ wania aad wUhestsad 
helphig them thioagh tteir little dtfiloalttaa af 
f^rmt lilb. 

Tliare wara Irat fbnr persoaa left la the lirait'— 
Mrs. Ogle^ Tom Blpoa, tha poor aiad bihahitaat 
of the wtU cavarO, aad One eooat, whoee daly It 
waa to take what oogaiaaaee he eoald of tho oat- 
skirls of the wood. 

Two had two, Gaptala Heraa and his mia reda 
aawatd, ooenpying a spate of nesriy a qnarter af 
a mile; for altar reaohing tha high road and pia- 
osedlng Obont a mu^ of miles towards Loadba, 
Heron had dirscted this open order to be hopt) far 
althoagh he ftlt himself ^oite Strang enoagh to 
overcome say ordinary oppiMiHon to hia caars% ha 
by no means courted a collision oa his roats to 
London, fbr thapvtioalaraad ftpaelaloltfoet WhM 
took hha there. 

Ogla had beta teiy dJIiussst whn ha aalvad 
la tha forest, bnt the oalmneM aad ilrmnssl whMh 
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CapUlii H«ran dlip]^F«d raiiBd Us ipblU oonil- 
4»My\ wd M In partook, In oonmoii witii «U 
tlM ntt of tho b«ii4, of that abundant oonfidonoo 
ivhlohtlMyhad inthdr Uadar, ha oonld not bt- 
Uovothat In tha fiMaoftoflk a oaUatitjaa tba 
armt and impiiaonmant of £dith, Baron ooold bo 
aoeocd aadooUoetad nnlaM ha had ^ndMj known 
how to toieao hor. 

Ogla foda with FoUjc, and ha wai not a liftlo 
onrioni to know what plan tho Captain had in hii 
mfaid for tho aooompHihwtnt of what mnst bo 
BOW tho ohirf ol)JMt of hii oKlatanao. 

Thtrowai not mnoh >Iii««m abont Oglo, and 
whon ha aikod a qnaotion, it wa« gonoraUj In 
tokrably dltaot tonni. 

•«Captafa^«' laldhd^ ''do jonmind toUlag mo 
wharo wo aia gofaig, and what wa ara going to 

••I onght to ton yon, Ogli^ and I wiUJ' 

"All'B right, Captain; bo it what it majTi yon 
know I am with yoa." 

** I know that wtU. My flrat olijtct, than, wiU 
bo to go to 81r John Taiiatou in Ilasbnry Sqnaia. 
Ho ii a jodgo^ althoogh a bad ono^ and lio haa tho 
powar to libarata Bdith at oooo.** 

•'CkodPaaldOgloc «* Bat I Ibar tha old gofr- 
tlonan la In a bad way ainoo ho oaao by that ugly 
hurt at Lady Cittltnoan'a, whon hlo prooioiia 
fHond, Lord Warringdali^ dthor roaUy mbtook 
him tot iomobody alio, or protendod to do aob*' 

'•HovorthaloM, ha la atiU oaa of tha jadgia of 
tha land, and oan ozardaa tha ftinotiona of ona. 
Edith ia mordy nndor arreot, and it ia in hia powar 
to Iwao an oidar that any piiionar ba bnraght ba- 
fora him without dolay, and libaratad, nnlam good 
cania bo ihown to tho oontiaiy. I moan to giya 
Sir John Tarloton sow an opportunity of pop- 
forming an aot of JnatlGa bofora ha oloiii hia 



Hanmynot, 



««AndihoridhoNAiM?" 

•*Ho daranoti*' 

•*Bnt itiU ** 

«• WoU, Ogla, K may ba poadblo. 
indaad, ba in a itata to oigB laah a 
wareqniroofhim; hot, ia thai aaaa^ I 



hara an- 



•< And what mi^ that bab Captaiar 

••I maan to go to Hawgat% and taka Bdith 
out, whothiff thiQr will or not** 

Ogtowhiitiad. 

'*Toa donbt my powar to do ao 9" 

•*Newgata*a an ngly Jog to got into. Captain, 
and dlftenlt to crawl oat agatai. How do yoo 
maantodoitr 

'•With tho two woapooi whioh do moat thiagi 
that Mam impraetioahla*'* 

•^ And what may thay bo^ Captahi?" 

** Undaantad aooiaga aad wnbooadod aadaoity I" 

••Thon faorrah Cw Nawgatol for I fnoy that'll 
bo wharo wo ihaH haifo to go. Bat, faidaid, if I 
wars yon, Captain, I wooUn't traabia tha aid 
Jodga at aB. Ton m^ UH tbm% and wa ihaU 
Joft gat iomabody npon oar traak thai will fai« 
eraaM oor difieidtiai at tha Old Bail^." 

**No, Ogla^ I will go to Fbabaiy tet, fsr I 
IhI bound to try fair maana bafora laiorting to 
fbuL Itm^hothathomanllvaa may Hand in 
our way at Kawgata, and it iball not ba aaid, 
asoopt in a laat axtram%, I lasoitad ta Tkn 
lanoi^ wUA wamivybo eompallod to nm at tht 
piiioii.*' 



" Tou*za right again. Captain ; lo laf us on to 
Fuabuiy." 

There are cirqjunatanow whloh aat all J^teiH 
and oaleulation at defltnce. If Captain Heron 
had made up hli mind, under any other oondftion 
than tha prmant, to pay a Tiait to Sir John Tarle- 
ton, in Finabory Square, he would, in all proba« 
biltty, haTO tiSkan soma precaution which might 
hare bean tha very meana of bringing danger and 
deatruetbn upon hia head- The preaent droum- 
atancm^ however, over-rldlng all such oonsidera- 
tiona, ha went boldly up to the Judge's door, 
aocompanied by hie band ; and, while they col- 
lated in a group dote to the verge of the pave- 
ment, Heron himself dismounted^ and handing 
Daiigr'a bridle to Ogle^ ha atroda up tha atepa and 
knookad loudly for admission. 

It was eleven o'clock at night, and although 
tba Judga*« household woa atfll astir, the stteets 
of tha City were gatljng thin of vahieleB and paa- 



The long period now, too, during whloh Sir 
John Tarleton had been completely laid up as an 
invalid, bad put an end to all visiting and 
aedalitiai at hia houaa. A startling knock, then, 
at aleven o'clock waa quite an event, and the 
drowsy haU porter opened the door wide, expect- 
ing nothhig Isia than to ba told that the mansion 
waa on fire. 

**I want to see Sir John Tarleton," f^ 
Captain ^Heroni aa ha walked boldly hito tha 

«' Sir John, ifar? Blesi you, sir. Sir John's 
too iU to MH anybody, azoept tha doctor and 
noma particolar old idand, inch as my Lord War- 
ringdala." 

**NevarthalN|Oi I must tee him." 

" But you can't, sir I He'a in bed, and, I dare 
aay, he's gone to sleep— though they do say ha 
doaea't alaep much." 

Captain Heron aaw that in tha partfnaelty with 
wUah thia man denied him aooaw to Judge Tarle- 
ton there might ba tronblob and there certainly 
wonld bo wasto of tlme^ Stepping to the hall 
door, tbaraforp, ha oaUad ou^ firmly aad sharply, 
«'NiMnbarOnal" 

''Banb Captain 1" 

^Qiva your bona in eharga to Number Two^ 
and oome Into tha hall. Kow, taka charge of that 
man, and keep him quiat 1" 

Tha hall porter ataggered ^aok into hSa great 
leathern ohair, while Number Ooe^ without say- 
iag a word, showed him the barral of a pistd in a 
direat Una with hia right ^e. 

Ca^ain Heron at onoo ascended tha grand 
atahBoapa of Tarleton Hous% and was about to 
pasa Iha drawing-room door, in order to make 
hia way to the suite of bedrooms above, when a 
maaalAg aooad oamo npon hia oac% and he like- 
wiae fancied that he heard v^oia In tones ofra- 
Wftiiatranfl* or conlantion* 

Panaing, ha Uataned until ha Mt certain that 
hia ean had not deorived him, and than a vagua 
reooUeotion came over him that ha had heard some 
ona lay ho w Sir John Tailalon, ainoe ha had been 
ao gnat an invalid, oooupiad tha first floor of tha 



Thia daoidad him, and ha hiatantly opentd tt« 
ftrat doo« that pmsatad itsali^ whioh oonductad 
him into ona of those elegant and apacioua reoep- 
tloB loom whkhf in han^ times, and bafoca h« 
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had beg^n icliemiag and plotting for wealth and 
powar, had ofton, bj Sir John Tarleton, been made 
the scene of innocent enjoyment 

A ruddy fire burnt on the hearth ; and two 
long eandlea, wliich had been unennffed for a eon- 
alderable p«1od, lent a dim and uncertain light to 
the apartment. 

Seated in a capacious easy chair by the fire- 
side, and apparently Cut asleep— under the in- 
fluence of something a good deal stronger than 
water, which was in a tall glass by her side— was 
41 fimale, who, at a glance could be seep, belonged 
to that tribe of professional nurses who are fre- 
qaently paid extravagant sums for neglecting the 
aick. 

Upon the thick, soft carpeting of this lordly 
apartment ihe footsteps of Captain Heron sounded 
noiselessly ; but it is probable enough that had he 
eome in with the tramp of a war-hone, the female 
in the easy chair would have been quite oblivious 
jot his presence. It was from an inner chamber 
which must have looked on to the back garden of 
tthe house that the sound of voices unmistakably 
vAame ; and as Captain Heron stood for a few mo- 
.ments intently listening, baffled perhaps a little by 
.the heavy breathing of the lady in the eesy chair, 
ihe felt convinced that he heard the voice of Judge 
Tarleton moaning out some fiBeble remonstrances 
to some one who wss with him. 

Who could it be that at such an hour had 
sought the house of the Judge, and was saying 
anything to him which required remonstrhnce or 
complaint? 

Heron drew nearer the doors of communication, 
and as he did so, some accidental stream of air 
from the staircase^ for he had left the door of the 
first saloon unfastened, caused the communication 
.between the two apartments to sway gently open 
to the space of about five inches. 

But that space, narrow as it was, was amply 
rauffident for the emission of the sounds of a voice, 
%hlch sent a cold shudder to the heart of Felix. 

There was a peculiar graUng tone about the 
aocsnts^ which, once heard, could never be 
forgotten. They were those of Lord Warring- 
dale; and as Heron stept back, and placed his 
hand upon the hilt of his sword, he could not help 
saying to himself, in accents of affliction, ** Oil, 
that this man were not my brother l—ohy that 
this man were not my brother!" 

"I tell you. Sir John," cried Lord Warringdale 
to the Judge, " I must be o£f— o£f at once 1 I will 
stay for some time at the Court of Veisailles till 
our political intrigues are properly arranged, and 
the result may be depended on. Ton know very 
well that I have suffered a great deal for you, and 
through you ; and in the list of that suffering, not 
the least item has been the total failure on your 
part to perform your promise that Edith should be 
Lady Warringdale r 

'*Qood heavens I— good heavens I" moanad the 
Judge. **He Unnts me with not doing that 
which I tried in vain to do, and had set my heart 
npeni' 

"Well, well, Sir John, it may be so! But the 
least you can do now is to sign the necessary 
papers which will place me in the possession of 
the remnant of Edith*a fortune. I daim that of 
you as ordinary and equitable compensation.'' 
"No,no; Idtienotl" 
^DarsBot? Toa ue soch ezprssslons to m« f 



How was it you were so daring when, from time 
to time for years past, you have appropriated thou- 
sands upon thousands of the money — signing 
your own name as one of the tmsteea, and forging 
that of Sir Dominick Browne as the other, while 
yon kept him shut up in a madhouse, for fear the 
truth ahonld come to light? And now you talk 
of^ dare not I when I only ask you to sign his 
name once, fteling certain that you must have 
signed it at least twenty tines before 1" 

The only reply that the wretched Judge made to 
this taunt firom the villanous Lord Warringdsle 
conristed in a series of sobs and groans that, 
coming from any innocent person, would have 
been deeply affecting; but from one so stained 
with iniquity as Sir John Tarleton— the harsh 
Judge— the suborner of Jus t ice th e robber of 
his own cUld — they could scarcely bo expected 
to awaken any snch fosling of commiseration or 
sympathy. 

"Come," added Lord Wairingdalsb after a 
pause. "Come, now. Do you consent? Will 
yon eign the authority fdr ma to gel the 
money ?" 

Sir John Tarieton spoke hi a much lower voice 
than he had done before, so that it was only with 
the greatest difficulty that Captain Hen» could 
catch the purport of what he said. 
The words were these :— 
<*My Lord Warringdale, there is mudi le« 
money now in the public funds, standing in the 
name of £dith*s trostees, than probably yon 
imagine." 

"Little or much, I must hava it," lepUed 
Warringdale. 

<• And— and-<and— If— if ^" 

"If what?" 
"If I refuse?" 

"Then your death be upon your own head ; for 
I have made up my mind not to leave this house 
without the signature of yonrsslf and Sir Dominick 
Browne being attached to thia written authority 
to sell the Bank Stock in which the remiJnder of 
Edith's fortune is inveeted." 
" I do not oomprehend.** 
The Judge spoke confusedly; and Captain 
Heron, at that moment, might have edioed tha 
words, and stated that neither did he comprehend 
how Lord Warringdale was to procure the eigna- 
tures he wanted, even If he were to take the ILfo 
of Bht John Tarieton. 
But the explanation soon came. 
" Look you here, Shr John," added Warringdale. 
" If you will sign the paper, well and good— I will 
leave you in peace, with every possible hope that 
you may recover from your lUneee ; but if yon. 
will not, this hour shali be your last, and I will 
myself sign the paper in both your name and 
that of Shr DonUnlck Browne ; and as I leave this 
house I will show it to the pcnter b& the hall aa 
having been signad by you, and that will be n 
Und of evidence that, ahonld the paper ever ba 
questioned, wUl tend to bear me hannless." 
" But you would want a witness." 
"I have one." 

"No,noI What witness?" 
" The woman who attended upon yon as aick 
nurse is in my pay, and has been from the 
moment that she came to this house. She wUl ba 
my witness, so that, you see, all la welL" 
The old Judge gioaned. 
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"Sign the authority r* cried Lord Warriogdale, 
"or by all that » 

" Hosb, Ob, hiuh I I find now that I must teU 
yon all." 

" All J All I What do yon moan by all ?" 

"There it no longer any money atanding to the 
aooonnt of the tmateea of Edith's fortune." 

Lord Warringdale uttered a yell of rage. 

" Wretch 1 old monster I" he cried; "do you 
mean to tell me that yon have taken it all?** 

"All I Every farthing I AllP 

" How can I belieye you ?" 

" 1 cannot help it— I cannot help that, my Lord 
Warringdale. Tou can believe it, or believe it not, 
even as you please. It is the truth, for all that; 
and I only wonder that it seems so impossible to 
you that you should for a moment doubt it*' 

This was a borne thrust From that moment 
Warringdale had no doubt at all upon the subject ; 
but although conviction— and a full and complete 
-^ No. 78.— EDirn. 



conviction, too— came across his mind that Sir 
John Tarleton spoke tke truth, he was none the 
more on that account reconciled to that truth. 

That he really— partly from fright, and partly 
from his pecuniary embarrassmenu — meant to 
leave England for a time^ there could be no doubt. 
He had fully relied upon extracting from the fears 
of the Judge, the necessary signatures to enable 
him to poasese himself of the fortune of Edith, or 
at all events of that fragment of it which he 
believed remained, and which some time before had 
formed the basis of a nefarious bargain between 
him, Jonathan Wild, and the Judge. 

Now, however, that he found such a chance had 
slipped through his fingers, he was frantic with 
rage. 

•* Well, my Lord Judge," he cried, "you have 
played me falsa, it appears ; and the only woUder 
on my part now is that you have had the audacity 
to deny it while in your present enfeebled condi- 
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lion, and wbQe I am here alone with jeOi poeseesed 
with the ability and the will to avenge each breach 
of fdth and treacherr." 

Sir John Tarleton mnat hare seen the iavage 
gleam ef mnider in the eyes of Lord Warringdali^ 
for he uttered a cry of terror. 

•* Forbear yonr crleB," eaid Warringdale ; " no 
one will hear them, and at the sanM time heed 
theml" 

^ Help I help I Oh, haTtiomeiiierejr 

"Hone— none P* 

*' My Lord Warringdale, I am old and ailing— 
I am not long for this world.** 

" Too long for me. Ton will be Tenomoae I** 

"Let me die in peace r' 

"Die, then! Ko human power can now aave 
yon; and aa for any other, I have long einee 
oeaaed to believe ** 

" Hold, impions man !*' cried Captain Heroa, in 
a voice that rang through the apartment, as he 
flung the door of communication between the two 
rooms wide open,—" hold, impious man I Heaven 
bean yon, and the ejre of omnipotence watches 
you, and even makes metlie humble instrument of 
its interference r 

The old Judge slipped from the cliair on wMeh 
he had been sitting, and feli in a swoon to the 
floor. 

Lord Warringdale was so smitten with sston!sh- 
ment and terror at this sudden and unexpected 
appearance of the man, of all others, he least 
wished or expected to see, that he could only 
stagger back till etopped by the wall, and then, 
with both his arms outstretched before him, as 
though it was some spectre he would fain keep 
from nearer contact with him, he glared In the 
face of his much-iojured brother. 

CapUin Heron, with the indignsnt flosh of 
detesutiott of vice and vUlany upon his face, stood 
upon the threshold of the room, looking like some 
avenging spirit called from another and a better 
world to avenge a great iniquity. Hb hand was 
upon his sword'^hiit, and his ilsshhig eyes seemed 
to scorch the dull, tfemblfaig orbs ef the ttthrin 
Warringdale. 



CHAPTER CLXXin. 

A COMBAT A»D A CArTURK.~LORD WARRINO- 
DALB IS TAKEN PRISOnRR BT CAPTAIN HBBOV. 

Truly, that scene hi the bed-chamber of old 
Judge Tarieton was one ia which no dramatic 
element was wanting. 

There was helplessness-^there wss tsrror and 
despair^-and there was indignation. But Lord 
Warringdale oould not for many moments remain 
passive, while CapUin Heron fixed upon his livid 
countenance his indignant eyes. He felt that his 
life hung upon a thread. That he could snccess- 
ftilly defend himielf against Heron he could not 
hope; and yet to die then and there, without aa 
effort at mischief, was what be oould not reooncile 
himself to. 

His hand strayed to the hilt of the sword by 
hisslde. 

A scomfbl smOe played for a moment about the 
handsome Ups of Felix Heron. 

**TUlafait Worse vilMn,*' he said, "fhaa 



tongue can tell I Is it possible that, oombhied 
with each iniquity, there can be sufficient manhood 
left to enable you to make aa eifort to defend your 
noxious lifer* 

"I will not be murdered I* gasped Warring- 
dale. "How, in the name of woader, came you 
liere?** 

"IwiUteUyou.** 

"Iwonldfainknow." 

" After escaping from the most viU tad tceaehe- 
vons snars that any human beiag''4o say nsthing 
of a l>rother— could ever lay ibr aaolher, t Ibund 
I had business with Sir JohaTariefeoai and m you 
see me in Fiasbniy.** 

The idea came across tha miad of Loid War- 
ringdale that Captaia Hsfoa waa aloaa. 

" Surely,** he thought, <* he has been la hldfaig 
all this time, and has co«a here for dhaltsr, or on 
some sentimental emad 10 Air John, as tht lither 
of Edith.** 

" Brother^— ** ha bigaa. 

Fire seemad to flash from Ifcs siyss tl fUix 
Heron, as he cried aleud, ^ U yea data la use 
that name towards me^ I wOl at Mas pat ii and 
to your reptile life!** 

" I will not— I wiU not!** 

" Be careful that you do not** 

" I wiU then say , CM>tahi Fells Haroa, I lltend 
to go far away. Stand aside frodi the daorf do 
not bar my path with such IhrMftening foatares, 
snd I shall, befbrs thrss days are over, be eat of 
Englaad, aad then yoa aau carry on your aall for 
the title aad esUtas of Whiteonba at yoat kHar^ 
aad without hindratiee fraai m^^ 

"iro.nor 

"Tou lay <Ko,* CapUia Hsrai)" 

"I do say no. Toa aattt hars to asttmtt 
murder I*' 

" Oh, that was only aa Mia thraai.** 

" I do not think so. Toa woald have ttttlAared 
Sir John Tarieton, whether yoa had saooiadsd in 
getting his signatara to tha daoaawat yaa luivs 
with you or not I** 

«* He has iMard all !** muttstad Wantogdale to 
hifflsdf. «* He hss been alisteaer, and beard allt** 

"Tea,** said Captain Heron, whoee acute ears 
caught the muttered wordi^— *'* yei^ I have heard 
all— all your vfllanyl** 

"Tou probably mistake." 

" That is impossible ; and dnce I have disearded 
and cast off from my heart, once and for avar, that 
oae word which has liitherto protoated yoa from 
my vengeance, now is the timer* 

As he spolm, Captain Heron, to the astrema 
terror of Lord Warringdale^ drew his sirord. 

** No, no ; you do not mean to say that you 
will murder me I Tou-^roo, of all meal** 

*' How can I murder a man who luaia sword h^ 
his sids, and when I paase to giva him time to 
draw it?** 

•* No I— hold I I surrreader !** 

"I do not want prisoners 1*' 

Captain Heron*s intention might be only ta ter- 
rify Lord Warringdale, and if so, he osrtafaly 
snocoeded to the utmost ; for aa he advanoed m 
atep towards him, the most abjeot tarror eeemed aa 
take poeeession of the villain, and it was with tha 
greatest difficulty that he encoeedad ia tearing hia 
aword from ita scabbard, aad la assuming eraa 
the aspect of defence. 

The light sword tremblad fai his gfasp» and tha 
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IHtle light that wm in the room from a lamp that 
biinut hat dimly la tha tall sealptiircd chimaay- 
piMO ahona along ita blade with a ehiTeriog 
radiaoea^ that eQiBeiently portrayed how uneer- 
tainly it waa held. 

Captain Heron stepped forward another pace. 

Lord Warriogdale opened hia lips to utter a 
abottt for help. How devoutly hA wiahed that 
some of the honeehold of the Judge would take 
the alarm aod interfere I 

How ardently, too, he hoped that Sir John 
Tailetoii himeelf might awaken from the ewoon 
into which ha had faJlen, and put an end to what 
he felt waa an unequal oontett. 

But neither of these things happened. 

*• Help I Murder !" cried Warriogdale. 

The swords had clashed together, and he would 
not fasTe been at all turprised to ibid in the next 
moment the long, keen Made of Heren'a sword 
passing through his breast 

" Call oat Again, and you ars a dead man,** said 
Heron. 

••▲h,*' said Warringdale, **then, If I do not 
call out, I shall be spared I" 

Felix saw In a moment that he had s^ more 
than he intended; and although he would not 
take tha life of Warringdale, he wished much 
that thcTillafai should have for a fow moments the 
terror of thinking that he was in imminsnt 
danger. 

*'Tou ara wrong," said Heron, calmly. "I 
play with you, but you must die.** 

Feebly did Lord Warringdala defond himself 
against the attack of his brother. The swords 
did certahily dash together, and It appeared as if 
Warriogdale warded off soma thrusts aimed at 
his life. At length Captain Heron disarmed 
him. 

The sword of Warriogdale flew with a dattar 
to the farther end of the apartment. 

«*I yield— I yield I** eried Lord Warringdala. 

•^Die.thenl" said Heron. 

He made a pass at Warriogdale, so dose above 
hia head that the sword-blade ruffled up his hair 
as it went through it. 

Warringdala yelled with terror. 

A sword-pass ran aeross tha side of his chaek, 
nipping the comer of his left ear as it did so. 

Warringdala foil forward on his face to the 
floor. 

He thought himself a dead man. 

Captain Heron, in making these two sham 
passes at him, had put sudi toxy Into his looks 
that Warriogdale began to think that at length 
he was in earnest, and that nothing but his 
death now would satisfy the vengeanoe he had 



The last cry he uttered had echoed through the 
house, and some of the Judge's servanta had heard 
It and caught the alarm. 

There were audible sounds of some penoni stir- 
ring in the upper part of tha house. 

Captain Heron then toudied Lord Warriogdale 
with hit foot, as he said, ** Rissb sir, if your 
cewaid Jiurt wHl let you. I have always heard 
that the greater the villain the mors manifost 
would be his foar of death when any real danger 
ahould coma to Urn, and now I know It !** 

Warringdala looked up. 

**Tou spare me?** he said— ** you spate me, 
bro— '' 



*» Beware !•• 

**No, no! I did not say it I— I did not mean 
ta say it 1 It was but a slip of tha t<«gaal** 

"Riser 

'*Tes,yest I submit— I yidd to you !" 

"Sit there r 

Captain Heron indicated a diair that waa hx 
horn the door, for he knew perfectly well War- 
ringdde^ if he only saw the opportunity so to do, 
would attempt to escape, since, by this time, he 
must guess pretty well that his lifo was safe. Ha 
sat down with a submissive look, and then Cap- 
tain Heron gently raised 8ir John Tsrleton from 
the floor. 

The Judge breathed faintly. 

"Bless U8» and save us dl! what's tha 
matter?" cried the extensive fiBmde, who, up 
to the last few moments, had been dombcffing 
In the outer room, but who now appeared on tha 
threshold of the inner room. 

Captain Heron adroitly slipped between her and 
the door, and, in a voice of comraand| he said* 
** Oo and rit there, woman !" 

He indicated a chair next to that on which 
Lord Warringdda was sitting. But the Bursa 
waa obstinate at the best of times, and bdng now 
fortified by a good dose of ardent spirits, which 
she had Just partaken of on awakening, *' merely 
promiscous,*' aa she said afterwards, and ** because 
she found the bottle dose to her mouth," she 
placed her arms akimbo, and shaking her head 
from dde to dds^ she cried, **lCarry oome up I 
$nd who ara yon, I wonder, my saucy Jay, that 
Myi dt down here^ or there, or anywhere I Eh t 
dl?** 

'*I am the doctor I** 

"You? you ?- 

''Am I not the doctor, my Lord Warring- 
dda ?" 

''T^e-s," sdd Warringdala hedtatingly. 

The nurse looked fh>m one to the other in a 
dreamy kind of way, compounded of semi-inebriety 
and doubt. 

«'Tee," added Henm, ''I am tha doctor; and 
I can see with half an ^e that you require a 
stimulant A good glass of brandy, noW| woald 
do yon good." 

"So it would." 

"Fetch it" 

The nurse at once fotdiad a bottle and a gla^i 
from the outer room. 

«* Drink r said Heron. 

She filled the glais, and tossed off the con- 
tents. 

" Another r 

" You— you— order it I— I— fbd bettsr-wU- 
ready. He's quite a nice man! Smother the 

?atients, if so be aa they is at all im-patients, yay 
I He I he I he I It's (|nite a joke— a coumm- 
dricum, aa they cdls it f Smother the patients t 
It's easy done, by sitting for a quarter of an hour 
on their fkoes! Where's the bag to put the 
things in? Take what you can, as abon as the 
deceased has breathed his last I Another? Oh, 
yes — ^I fed better— only the room wiU go round, 
and round, and round!" 

The nurse was, with all her praetioe hi hard 
drinking, not proof agdnst the attacks of two 
large glasses of strong spirits In addition to wliat 
die had already had ; and, after lurching up 
against Lord Warringdda^ and then very neany 
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falliog into the fire, ehe deposited herself in « 
corner of the room, and fell feet uleep. 

But the houBO was aUrmed. Vanous soonda 
began to be heard, tndicalive of the fact that the 
servanta of the Jadge were aoon aboat to make 
their appearance. 

And, aa yet, Captain Heron had certainly not 
succeeded in the object which had brought him, 
at so great an amount of personal ride, to Fins- 
bury; nor did it seem lilcely that he wonld suc- 
ceed, for the swoon into whic^ the violence of 
Lord Warringdale had thrown Sir John Tarleton 
showed no symptoms of substantially abating. 

Lord Warringdale^ too, heard those sounds in 
the house, which were indicative of the arrival of 
the servants of the Judge, and he began to 
think that snrely he ahonld see his way to re- 
venge. 

A malignant expression began to show Itself 
in his eyes, in place of the humble one by which 
he had been trying to assuage the )nst indignation 
of his much-injured brother. 

Giving title nurse a sudden push, which sent her 
redbg to the other end of the room, he glanced 
in the face of Captain Heron, as he said, with 
triumph in his tones and in hia looka, "My Ume 
is coming I** 

"No," said Heron, "do not deceive yourself. 
Ton are as much in my power as ever, should the 
entire honiehold oome to this apartment." 



CHAPTER CLXXIV. 

GAFTAnr BEBON ADROITLY ESCAPES TBOU SIB 
JOHN TARLEXOn's MANSION. 

Bt the noise that now sonnded from the stair- 
case and the outer saloon, it wonld almost seem 
that the remark which had been laat made by 
Captain Heron was far fh>m being a mere figure 
of speech, since one might well fancy the entire 
hoHSshold of the Judge was about to appear 
against the intruder. 

"They come!" said Warringdale. 

Captdn Heron smiled contemptuously. 

"Ton will be at my mercy in a moment," 
added Lord Warringdale. 

"Again I say, do not deceive yourseld*' 

"But you hear?" 

" I do. I hear that, in consequence of the noise 
of our confliet, the servants of Sir John Tarleton 
are alarmed; but they know you, and do not 
know me; therefore I shall rely upon you to 
quiet their fsars." 

"Upon me?" 

"Tea. Who elae here is aUe to do so?** 



" Ton need say no mora. Ton would say you 
would very much rather adopt qtdte a different 
oonrsa of action, and I know well that such is the 
truth; but, under compulsion, you will act as I 



" I cannot" 

"Tet you wUL" 

Aa he spoke, Captain Heron produced one of 
those small, elegant pbtols which he oarried, for 
last emergencies, in a poeket of his vest that just 
bdd them ; and holding it in hia hand, with the 
silver stock partially hidden by bis sleeve, ha 



added, "My Lord Warringdale, these pistols 
carry bullets not very much larger than peas, but 
they penetrate deeply, and, being of iron, th^ 
are not easily turned aside. One of them, lodged 
in heart or brain, is as effectual as would be a 
thirty-two pound cannon-ball, although probably 
more pahifuL Upon the least symptom of treachery 
on your part I will use one of these UtUe rifled 
weapons against you, and your death will be upon 
your head." 

"No, no!" 

" I say yes ; so if you have any desire to commit 
suicide do so, for it will amount to that ; and at 
the same time you will not accomplish your object 
—that is to say, my arrest— since the force I 
have without far exceeds any power which the 
household here could resist" 

Lord Warringdale shrunk back with dismay. 

" Ton fully comprehend me ?" added Heron. 

"I fancy I do." 

" Ton know you do. Now let them come." 

The noise of Uie approaching servanta of the 
house each moment increased in intensity. Pro- 
bably there waa ao much fisar among them that 
they were glad to make a considerable tumult in 
order to keep up their apirits. 

Certainly, in no well-ordered household could 
some eight or ten servanta have made so much 
uproar in prooeeding from one part of the house 
to another. 

In another minute the doori were flung open, 
and a motley assemblage presented itself. 

Armed with whatever weapona happened to 
present themselves at the moment, the household 
of the Judge msde an appearance. Shovels, 
pokera, broom-lumdlee, stair-rods, anything which 
had the remotest aspect of being capable of con- 
version into a wsapon of offence or defence, waa 
pressed into the service. 

But Captain Heron sat down on a chair near 
to the conch, on to which he had raised the still 
insensible Sir John Tarleton, and he looked aa 
oool and composed as possible. 

Lord Warringdale felt that he was in what 
might be called a critical situation. 

In each hand of Captahi Heron was one of 
thoae little suspicious-looking rifled pistols of 
which he had so recently spoken. The highly* 
poUshed barrsk could just be seen, as, with hJa 
arma crossed over his breast, Heron nearly, but 
not entirely, hid the little weapons from observa- 
tion. 

Lord Warringdale would only have been too 
glad to point to Captain Heron, and to cry out, 
"Seize the highwayman !** but it waa by far too 
hazardoua a proceeding to think of; and, with 
some heeitaUon, he turned to the servants and 
said, " What is the cause of aU thia?" 

"We heard somebody, my Lord Warringdal«|'* 
said one, as he flourished a pair of fire-tangs. 

«*Tee, yea!" oried all the rest, " we aU heard 
something." 

"And we thought," added the fiiat speakar, 
" that thievea were in the houae." 

" Go to rsak,** said Warringdale. " There ia no 
cause for any alarm." 

All ^yea were bent curiously upon Captain 
Heron, and Lord Warringdale thought it necessary 
to say something; but before he could do so, 
Heron assumed a character which he, Warring- 
dale, felt bound to aupport 
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"No donbC Mid Heron, **th6M good foUn an 
snrpriMd to sm a physicUui not ao aecnrately 
dnated In black aa tha lacolt j nsoally preaenta 
itflcUL" 

** Yai, Tos,** added Waningdalab ** a phyiiciaa ! 
Ton distoxb tha doctor, all of yon, by thia 
tomnlL*' 

^ Tha doctor?" cried every one, in chonia. 

"To be tan," aaid Heron. '*I hope yet to 
make a cue of Sir John Tarleton." 

"Give na another bottle f* aaid the nnna. 
** Hnrrah ! Give na another bottle, and choke tha 
paUent!** 

A sharp knock at the onter door of the lionee 
at thia moment attracted attention from the 
inebriated nnvM; and Captain Heron, looking 
keenly at Lord Warringdala^ aaid in a low tone, 
that conld only reach hia eara, *< Be oarefnl r 

Warringdala heard and knew what he meant; 
and aa Heron proceeded to the onter room, and 
waa for a few momenta ont of hia eight, he wonld 
have gladly betrayed him, bnt had not the courage 
ao todo. 

The member of Captain Heron*a band who had 
charge of tha hall-porter had doaed the door, and 
thought aurely enongh that by ao dobig he waa 
preveoting any nnneceaiary alarm being given to 
the bonaehold. 

Hence was it that when thero arrived a little 
apare-looking man, attired in faded black apparel, 
he waa compelled to knock for admiaskm. 

The band of Heron thought it better to allow 
ao apparently harmleea a person to knock at the 
Jndge*a door without interruption, than to make a 
disturbance in the square by preventing him. 

The fact was that this individual, who at ao 
late an hour arrived at Sir John Tarleton*a man- 
sion, was an apothecary residing in Foro Street, 
who had been oommissicoed by the physidMi, 
who paid, for a daily guinea, a daily viait to the 
Judge, to watch the case for him, and aiwaya to 
make a call the last thing at night after he had 
closed his shop. 

Captain Henm leant over the balustrade of tha 
ataircase and Uatened. 

The man whom bo had placed on duty over the 
hall-porter below opened the outer door. 

" Good evening, Mr. Jones,** aaid tha apothecary, 
who made euro it waa the hall-porter who, as 
usual, opened the door for him. ** Good evening, 
Mr. Jonea ; and how ia Sir John to-night?** 

Captain Heron's man thought it would be as 
well to secure this visitor; and accordingly he 
reached out hia hand to the door-step, and p\ill«d 
tha email apothecary into the hall without any 
ceremony. 

'* Bless me, Mr. Jonea, what ever ia the 



"Nothiag^** replied Heron'aman. "Who aro 
you?* 

"Who am I? Why, of course, I am Mr. 
Jordan 1 Bnt— bat^—Blesa mat Ton aro not 
Mr. Jonea r 

"Oh»heiah«ror 

"Ah, yea, I seel Bleia ma^ thon^ ha don't 
look well, and my call now may be providential. 
Mr. Jonea, an you poorly? Ton look in a bad 
way. It ia my duty, both aa a friend and aa a 
professional man, to tell you that yon look In a 
bad way.*- 

'*Ton an quite mistaken,** aaid Heron'a man. 



" Ha waa never better in all hia lifo. Wen you, 
Jonea?" 

"Oh,no,noI Never!" 

"And you an quite delighted at the vi^t of 
your wifo'a couain, meaning me ?" 

" Quite 1 Oh, dear me, quite I" 

"Oh, that^a it!** said Mr. Jordan. "Ha! hal 
That*8 it! I aae now with half an qre! You 
have both of you been enjoying yourselvea with 
aomething stronger than water I Ha I ha 1" 

" What a conjuror you an!" aaid Heron*a man. 

"Hal ha! Tes! I know a thing or two! 
Bnt I will not say anything. I will Juat pop up- 
stain to aae how John la, and then be off." 

"Do,ab." 

The apothecary trotted up the grand ataircase^ 
and was aoon at the door of the room which waa 
still crowded by the aervanta of the household, 
and which contidned Captain Heron, Lord War* 
ringdale, and the insensible Judges 

" Bless me, what is all this?" 

" Who ia that?" asked Heron of Lord Waning- 
dals^ in a whisper. 

"I don't know." 

"Bless me!" 

"Oh, lir. Jordan!" said one of tha aervanta, 
" I am so glad you have come, because you can 
find out if thia atrange doctor ia a real one or 
not" 

" Strange doctor ? When T 

" Here, sir," said Heron, " at your aervica." 

"Ob, am I speaking to a brother professional 
man?" 

"Well— a— ysa,afr." 

" Then, air, I ahall only be too happy to hold 
a consultotlon with you. My Lord Warringdala 
will you be ao goodaa to have these rooms cleared 
of aU intmden ?" 

"Certainly. The aervanta, aeong that then 
ia now no alarm, will retire." 

Lord Warringdale would have retired with the 
servants, but (^ptain Heron called out sharply 
and peremptorily, " We aball want you, my 
lord, therefore I beg of you to remain." 

Thia requeet.waa an order, and Warringdale 
eat dowly down again. He fslt that he waa a 
priaoner to Captain Heron, and yet he could not 
make up hia mind that he was In any real danger. 

Such great faith had that bad man in the 
goodness and feeling of the person whom he had 
tried to bjure In every poeaible way, and whose 
life he had done hia beat to aacriflce^ only ao abort 
a time before. 

The servante retired, and then Captain Heron, 
aa he moved towarda the door of the room, aaid, 
in cold, dear accenta, " Sir, yon no doubt will do 
all you can for Sir John Tarleton. I leave the 
case in your hands." 

" But, my dear sir, you, aa a physician——" 

" I, as a phyaidan, have a more urgent case to 
attend to, whither my Lord Warringdale, here, 
will accompany me. Com^ my lord, come." 

Warringdale looked vexed; and the little 
apothecary glanced from one to the other of them 
with a anapidona expresdon, aa though he fdt 
quite certain aomething waa wrong, and he waa 
being mystified in some way that was at present 
beyond his comprehension. 

" My sword," said Warringdale, as he made a 
movement towards the end of the room where it 
waa lying. 
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" Tour iword, air, wUl ranab wb«ra it it," said 
CaptAin Heron. ** It wiU be perfectly aafe in the 
chamber of you old friend, Sir John Tarleton. 
Gome, ab, eoma* 

To the anrpriae of the Apotheeary, Lord War- 
ringdale followed hia atrange eompanlon from the 
itwm with the greatest poasiblo dodlity. CapUin 
Heron, ao aoon aa they were Ikirly through the 
outer apartment, and on to the atalrcaae, turned 
to Warrlogdale. and spoke In cold, dear acoenta. 

''My Lord Warringdale-^ atiU call yon by 
that titles although I know, and yon know llko- 
wlse, that yon have no tight to it, bat it aenrea to 
address yon by for the present,— my Lord War- 
ringdale, I tell yon, then, that yon are my priaoner ; 
and when I aay ao mnch, It impl1« aomething 
elaal** 

<«Kay, nay, brother!* 

"Hoak! Bewamedr 

"Warned?— <rf what?" 

*• Have yon so aoon forgottan ? Did I not tell 
yott that 1 would ne?«r again permit yon to ad- 
dress me by that name ? I have no brother I'* 

Warrin^ale looked down, and shook with fear. 

*' I waa about to say to you," added Captain 
Heron, ** that when I chooae to take a prisoner, it 
is with the InH inteatiott of keeping him. And ray 
men all oompreheod that then ia hut one alterna- 
tive, shonld there be any insarmoantable difficulty 
in keeping him.** 

Warri^ale sbnddered. 

**Toa mean they would klQ ma" 

"The alternative is certafai death.** 

*' Harder, you mean/' 

^ Toa may please youraelf In your choice of 
terms. No one will quarrel with yon on that ac- 
count Kow, follow me^ and aee that for your own 
aake you meditate no act of treachery ; for, so 
certain aa yom do, yon will faili and the oon- 
aeqaencee will fall upon your own head.** 

With thia cantion to hia priaoner. Captain Heron 
deacended the ataireaae at Sir John Tarleton** 
honae ; and, aa he did ao, he did not look behind 
him to aee what the villain Warringdala waa 
about who was following him. 

The dark thought of assassination waa in the 
heart and brain of Wairingdale. He had been 
deprived of hia sword, but of late he had carried 
about him a concealed atiletto, for he still cherished 
the hope that acme favourable epportuaity might 
preaent itaelf for th^ death of Jonathan WOd by 
ita aaaistanca and agency. 

And now as the vill^ followed Captain Heron 
down the grand ataireaae of Tarleton Houae, his 
hand waa plunged into the breaat of hia apparel, 
and it rested on the hilt of that coDcealed dagger. 

All he wanted waa *he resolution to draw it, 
and plunge it at once into the back of hia brother. 

What then, he aaked himael^ would be the 
result ? That is to say, how ooald he eacape any 
peraonal oonaequenoea of such a deed? 

That waa the respect which aUyed the hand of 
the wonld-be aaaaasin I 

It waa for Umaelf ha feared; and the easy 
confidence with which Heron preceded him down 
, Btalia waa, in feet, what savsd hia »fo. 
I '* What man, nnleaa he knew himself ao aafe^** 
thought Lord Warringdale, "would precede me 
in ao aatiafled a foahion,— knowing, too, aa he 
doea, what abundant cause I have to wlah kim 
dead.** 



The whole eonfiict of pasalott, and the daalia 
to murder, with dread of the eooaeqaancea, did 
not laat half a aUnnts^ and tiun the opportiully 
had pasaed by. 

They both readied the halL 

« Kumber Two^** aaU Heimk 

" Here, Captain.** 

" Gag that man.** 

The hall-porter waa rendered laeapable of 
giving any alarm in a moment, and thIa wia 
iogeniously edWcted by a airaple kind of gag which 
Captain Heron*a men had invented, and uaually 
carried with them when on any enterprise of 
flnesae or difficulty. 

The gag condated of a new and good ordinary 
cork, Bttch a« would fit a wine-bottle^ only a little 
longer than nana!, and thiough the centra of II 
waa run a atont cord, with tolerably long endfr 
The proceea of use waa then aimply to place the 
cork in the mouth of the peraon to be gagged, and 
to tie the atringa tightly at the back of hia head, 
and aa no one waa gagged without at the aame 
time havhig hia handa bound, the proceaa wai 
tolerably emtuaL 

"Now follow me^** aald Heren, when the haU- 
porter waa put out of the way of giving any 
alarm. 

They were in the aquare directly, and Obtain 
Heron called to Ogle, who waa aoBM few doora 
diataat, holding Daisy by the bridk. 

" Here, Captdn. Ia aH wdl ?** 

"No; Sir John ia not in a condition to do 
what I required of him, aay mora than he waa ia 
$ condition to do what my Lord Warringdali 
wished.** 

Warringdda bit hia Upa. 

" Good gradous I** ezcUlmed OglOi *' Ton have 
tbat rased a priaoner I** 

"I have. Ogle.** 

"That ia wdL Thia square ia very quiet Jost 
now, and we will manage him at onoa.** 

"What do you mean?** 

"Why, Captdn, I do truat and hopa thaC^ for 
<mee in a way, yon will take my advice, and let 
me and the men hang him up to one of the lamp- 
poela. It*a the only good thing that can poadbly 
be done with him.** 

" He richly deservee it, and yet I dare not do H." 

The cold drops of fear had atarted to the brow 
of Lord Warnngdde, as he had hoard the pro- 
position of Ogle; and when the welcome reply 
which Heron had made to it came upon hia eaif, 
he drew a long breath of rdiet 

" Ah, Captain ! Captain 1" added Ogle "Ton 
are too aoft-heartad, by a great deal." 

"Whyahodd yon aeek my life?** aald War- 
ringdda " I cannot but aee you have as aaloioaity 
i^ainst me,"whiGh will stop short ef nothing but 
my murder.** 

"SUencel** add Heron, calmly. "Lord War- 
ringdale wdl knowa that there are few men who 
have aaflered death for thehr Crimea, for many a 
long year, who have been one-)ialf ao gdlty as 
Umseie:** 

Warringdale waa aflent 

" But yet. Ogle, do not let na be hb Jadgea or 
hia executioner. The time will oome when the 
law muat and will put an end to hia career.*" 

" Ton apeak ef the law !*^ muttered Warriaf* 
dde; — "you, whoae whole life haa bean aa out- 
rage to it— you, a robbe r * * 
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**PMoeI peMel Tom an in dngar, Lo>d 
Wmingdale^ and abiiM tfaa Hbnty of tpeMh. 
0|^e, Hfltn to bm, and taka mj ocMt 

'awiU.CApCAin.'' 

** W« an now aboot lo 



** And it it profMr and iMonMiy tbat weiilioidd 
take my Lord Waningdala itWti aa. Toa iHll 
depute two of Uio men on whom yon oan depend 
to take charge oif him, with fall inatraeliona not 
to go after Um, ihoald he attonpt to eie^iefrom 



'*Ahr'eriedWarringdaIe. 

'^Btttt" added Haran, «< to abeot him down at 



Wanlngdale ahmnfc haek and groaned. 
"Now, on to Newgatai*' 



CHAPTBR GLXXY. 

U>RD WABSOfOOALa ntDft B1K8KLP A VAST 

naaoHBiL— VRB soDifi 10 bswoatb. 

OofiM was 4nite delighted with the manner in 
which Lord Warringdale was given into the enstody 
of the hand \ and he aeleoted two of the men who 
wonid he of the least nae, probably, in the dan- 
gerona ekpedition Captain Heron was on, bnt 
who would make capital guards to Lord Waning^ 
dale. 

The twn llghteat weights among the hand 
rode together, now, on one horM, so that then 
was a stead at the ssivice of Lord Warringdale. 
which Ogle made Mm mount. 

Ogle then whispered to Captain Henn. 

'* Ton have no sort of objeetiefn, Captabi, to my 
taking such messures as I like for the security of 
the prisener, ao as to Induce Um to be quite sure 
you don*t want him killed ?*' 

" 1 oertahily do not, 0|^; tharafon do fts you 
please in that nflpaet.'* 

"Very good." 

Ogle, with this pMtaisrion, net fo wotk at once 
to secun my Lord Warringdale on the hons, and 
it must be conftssed that he did so Ingeniously 
eaoogh. 

Some of the band always had colled around 
their waists a hw yards of loose cord, and with 
that aid Ogle tied cue of the wilsts of Lord War- 
rtogdale to one of his ankles, but with such length 
of cord that -be was perfectly at liberty, only as 
one of the band had the other end of the cord 
fastened round his waist, the escape of Warring- 
dale was quite out of the question. 

If be, Warringdale, were to start the horse for- 
ward rapidly, he would infaliibly have been pulled 
off on to the road. 

It was with great bHtemees of fraling that Lord 
Warringdale found himntf In the hands of men 
who knew eo well how to take care of him. 

What it was that Captain Heron wanted at 
Hewgste he could not for the life of him divine^ 
tcfr as yet he was quite ignorant of the incarce- 
ration of Edith In tbat gloomy building by Jona- 
than Wild. 

The affair had been too iecr«t for Any eommn- 
nleatien to take place between those asaociates in 
crime. 



The fact was, that tfter the escape of Xdtth and 
of Captain Heron from the plans whfcfa had been 
lain fcr the deatJi of the ctM, and the easy after 
eaptnn of the other, the fsellng of boneless de- 
spair that had oome over Warringdale had 
prompted him to make the laat desperate effott at 
Judge Tarleton*s to get hold of a sum cf money, 
with which he nally Intended to foave England 
Ibr atlmsi 

11; tiien, dnriag Us abasnoe In rafety, Jonathan 
Wild could clear the way Voir Mm to the title and 
estates of Whiteombe, wbH and good; but he had 
had quite enoogh nf the perMnid dangen of such 
attempt!. 

Now, however, his situation seemed to be worse 
than it had ever yet been. 

He was the prisonsr of his mueh-ln)und brother, 
and ones and for ever Ma character was gone^ and 
no affected repentance or desin to do Justice would 
avail him again after the abounding duplidly of 
the last transaction. 

Ogle rode np to Captain Heron now, and ad- 
dressed Mm in low tones. 

^ Captain, we want another horse.** 

** Ah, yes ; of course we do.** 

"Two of our men lide now on one, and that 
may prove very Inconvenient provided we hare to 
make a rapid flight.** 

** It may— It may! Sorely, In all Lrnfon a 
horse Is to be got 1" 

'* That is just what I was about to saj i fbr 
then is one nsdy to our hand, If yot' hit id no 
oljjeetion, Captain.'* 

As Ogle spoke, he pointed towards a dor / at the 
comer of the square from wMeh th«y -^en Just 
emei^glng, and there sure enou^ tioA a horM 
with the bridle tied round a lamp-poDt 

« Take it," said Henn. 

Ogle released the horse in a fuoment, «nd as he 
M so the door of the house dose to which It wai 
opened, and an old gentieman, who was hurriedly 
putting on Ms gloves, came out. 

•'HiUoat billon r he cried. *'Thal It my 
honor 

•* Aht** add Ogle; "yon sea Itr 

"Of course I do.** 

"Then take a good look at It, for yon will nerer 
see it again." 

•'But Muzder!" 

Ogle had given the old gentleman A sadden 
push, which tent Mm at .once back into the pas- 
sage of the house, the door of which he^ Ogle, 
dosed sbsrply. 

** Mount and away!** cried Heron. 

The band turned the comer of the square, and 
was off at a trot, and had placed two streeU be- 
tween them and l^sbuxy Square hi the course of 
aa many minutes. 

Then it was that Captafai Heron, as he rode by 
the side of Ogle, gave Mm in low tones full in- 
structions in regard to what he wished Mm to do. 

The expedition he was on and the attempt he 
was about to mdke was one of those which, if sno- 
cewfnl, would live In the history of old Hewgato 
while one stone stood upon another. 

"Listen to me, Ogle,** said Felix Heron, "and 
let every word I say find a place in your brain.** 

"They shall, CapUin— they shall !** 

"I shall know no rest— I shall eat ll»f| drink 
not, until Edith is rsstond to me I** 

"Oh, don't say that r 
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<«I My it bflCMiae it is trm." 

"Alas I aliBl" 

'* Najr, do not deipair, Ogla, for I luiTe a foci- 
tag here^"— Gaptaia Haron atnick liis bnast ai lia 
•poke^*' I have a foaling haia which tails ma I 
shall sncoaad." 

" Thank heayanr 

** Yon will nndentand, then, that so aoon as wa 
xaaoh tha Old Bailey the horses most all be pnt 
into the fain-yard imnadiataly opposite^ Aithis 
time of night tbeie will be but one man in tha 
ywrd, the night watehman, and be mnst not be 
argned with, or given the opportunity of making 
any semplea or giving any alarm. Qag him, and 
put him aside." 

Tee, Captain.** 

"That, if done noiseleHly, will glya yon poa- 
BMtion of tha inn-yard, for, no donbt, as long aa 
we shaU want it" 

'* Look on it as dona^ Oaptain." 

** I do. .Then yon and I only will go np to the 
wicket of JNewgate^ and ask for admisrion.** 

«*AU right r 

'* There will probably be abont half a dozen 
men in the vestibale— certainly not more, and 
Bome three or fonr of tham we shall get into the 
BtiCSt— dnoe^ no aooner shall the man *on tha 
lodi,' as they term it, open tha wioket, but I will 
poll him out, down the steps. The others will 
come after him, and they mnat be aeonred at 
oncd." 

**Tnist onr follows for that** 

* I do trast them, as I know fall well I may 
do B«'»; bnt they mnst be dose at hand, and, if 
an gok^ well, we ought to be masters of tha hall 
and t]u^ wieket-gate of the prison in five minntas* 
tfane.** 

Probably, in the hiatory of Newgate^ or in all 
the historios of all tha adyentnrons men who have 
made lifo on the road a thing of romance it has 
become, had anything been attempted equal hi 
andad^ to this attack of Oaptain Fdix Heron on 
the stony stronghold of the law, which, although 
it had often been the scene of exploiu by which 
adroit and courageous criminals had escaped fhMn 
it, yet, except by the wild lawlessnsH of a mob 
of rioters, had never been openly and daringly at- 
tacked from without 

But this was now to be done. 

Not for the sake of spoil— not for the sake of 
aaving any one from the pendtiee of the law— 
but because he, Captain Heron, fdt that while 
she, Edith, wss within the stony walls of the 
prison, hie own heart and eneigies ware there like- 
wise confined, and he had ndther mind nor pnr- 
poee to do battle with the world without 

The night waa dark. 

A fitful, gusty breeze was dsshing abont the 
dkimney-pote of the dd Oltj. 

No rain was actually falling, but there was 
every probability that, should the dightest lull 
take place hi the wind, such would be the case. 

But all these conditions wero fovourable to tha 
expeditfon on whidi Captain Heron had set his 
heart and mind. 

The threatening aspect of the evenfaig had 
chased the few passengers from the streeu who 
might, by their Ungering abont the spot, have 
hindered in some degree the prooeedfaigs of Heron 
and his band. 

By directton of Ogle, the hones were allowed 



to proceed down the Old Bailey at a walking pace 
only, and they hdted at the gate of the inn-yard, 
which was exactly oppoaita tha ordinary and 
small entrance of Newgate. 

Ogle tapped at the wicket-gate of the yard, and 
fai a few seconds it was opened by a man with n 
lanthom, who add, in a half-sleepy voice, " Ara 
you the horw-oarriars from Qilford ?** 

" Just as you like, my friend,** said Ogle; " bnt 
you*re wanted outdde here.** 

"Then I won't come 1*' 

The words wero scarcely out of tha man's lips, 
when he was sdzed by Ogle^ and a handkerchief 
tied about his month in such a manner that Iw 
oonld utter no articulate sounds. Ogle then put 
his month dose to hie ear, and whispered, " Ton 
need not be at all afraid-*no harm is intended you, 
nor do we want to rob the yard ; all we want ia 
quiet shdter for a dozen horses, perhaps for ten 
minutes or a quarter of an hour, so you may sit 
down in a comer and make your mind easy.** 

The night watchman of the inn-yard kicked 
and plunged, and then numaged, notwithstanding 
the bandage over his month, to make a sufficiently 
articulate pronunciation of Ogle*s name^ to con- 
vince the latter that he waa kaown. 

Had it not been that tha name was one which 
could be pronounced with tolerable distinctness, 
notwithstanding the half-gagged oondition of tha 
man, Ogle would have failed to find that in this 
watchman he ought to reoognise an old aoqnaia- 
tance. 

Pushing adde the handkerohief for a moment. 
Ogle sdd, abruptly, ** Who are yon, and what do 
yon know of me?" 

"Why, dear me^ Mr. Ogle, don*t you know 
me? PmTom Davis, and left Jonathan WM 
beforoyondidi** 

"To be euro yon did I And I know yon quite 
wdll** 

'*Tee, Mi. Ogle \ and you may trust me now, 
whatever*s up.** 

" I know I may if yon say as much $ so, in plain 
words, wni yon take care of a dozen hoiaes for us 
till we an ready to come back and mount?** 

"Of course I will— of oonne I wiU; and are 
you still with Captdn Heron?" 

"I am; and he is hen.** 

"What is that?" sdd Heron, advancing a step 
with the bridle of Ddqr over his am. "Whoia 
it that mentions my name?** 

"An old friend of ndna. Captain,*' add Ogle; 
" and one who will take can of our horses right 
willingly, so that we ahaU be sure, at any moment, 
of a good ntreat, which yon know ia one half tha 
batUe.** 

" It is— it is ; and whatever assistance is rendered 
this night by any one, it shall, if I live, be tha 
best night's work they ever did I" 

Newgate looked cold, gloomy, and dlent, op« 
porite the inn-yard, as Captain Heron*s band dis- 
mounted ; and one by one the horsee wen kept 
ready at a moments notice for the use of their 
riders. 

There was bnt one fdnt light glimmering firom 
the whole dde of the prison, and that was in one 
of the windows of the Governor's house; bnt 
whether it indicated that some person was yet i^ 
late thongh the hour was— or was left in case of 
bebg required on any sudden emergency, it waa 
impossible to decide. 
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But there the light wm ehiniog dimlj oaf, like 
■ome obseiire beacon, into the night air. 

Thf principal difficnltj waa to know exactly 
what to do with Lord Warringdalo, for Captain 
Heron was very onwilling indeed, at each a 
jonctore, when he required all the force he oonld 
moatcr, to deprive hinuelf of two of hia men, in 
order that there might be a gnard oyer a prisoner. 

He held a brief consnltation with Ogle on this 
state of affairs, and the latter assnred him that he 
might safely tmst Lord Warringdale to the oare 
of the night watchman of the ian-yard, who had 
not been in Jonathan Wild*s service for nothing, 
and waa well qaalifled to take care of the pri- 
soner. 

Captain Heron did not donbt for a moment bat 
that Lord Warringdale woold be well looked to 
by snch a man, bnt he Ult that to pat such a 
task npon the night watchman wonld be to com- 
promise him in a most anjastifiable manner. 
No. 79.— Editil 



** No, Ogle, whateyer we do or seem to do most 
be of oarselyes, and by oarselyes. One man, no 
donbt, will be enoogh to take care of him, and 
his own fears of death will preyeat him taking 
any steps which may Jeopardise what we are 
about." 

Ogl^ howeyer, took good care to pnt his old 
friend Tom Dayis in possession of the fsct that 
Lord Warringdale was a prisoner. And now, all 
these important praUminaries being settled, Heron 
was enabled to tarn his attention exdnsiyely to 
Newgate, whijch raised ita cold frownhig f^ont 
before him. 

It was with a strange sensation, and a choking 
feeling at his heart, that he looked npon thoee 
grim and blackened stone walls that separated 
him from Edith. 

Perhaps not more than a hundred paees Inter- 
yened between hfan and her, and yet, probably, as ' 
many difficnltiea had to be oyercome, before ho i 
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eould again touch her hand, or clasp hor to hia 
heart. 

Bat difficulty ia the opportunity of courage, and 
well Heron knew that he could depend uponthoee 
bniTe apirita he had brought from the le^jr gladea 
of Epping to aid him in the almoit £abaloui)y 
audadoua adTenture k« wm now about to cairjy 
>nt. 

In the deep ahadow, caat by the wall of the inn- 
yard immediately oppodta to Newgate, atood hia 
men ; and Caftata Heron, aa he pueed down the 
eilent and attentiTo Una of hia well-armed and 
hardy fbUownii gavvthem brief dizactiona how 
to act 

He alone wit to advance towarda Newgate, 
and knock at tlie wicket-gate for entrance ; they 
were to wait mitil by sound of Toioe he called 
upon them to act, and then wiiataver they did 
waa to be under the special diitetkm of Ogie^ 

And, above all, he waa Md them to diseharga 
no fire-arms ; and that whatever they did for the 
ftotheranoe of hia otjeeta, would be beat done If 
done meet stkntiy. 

Feeling, then, that all tiiia waa wdl nndantood. 
Captain Heron with a deUbaiata pace aroa s e d the 
toad, and approached the atepa leadiof iq^ to the 
amall entrance of the gaol of Newgate. 

Heron then panaed for a osoment, fltr he heard 
the rapid pattering of Ibotateps, aa some ona 
tuned In a hurried manner from Newgate Street 

It took but a triflfaig obearvatfen to perceive 
that the person approaching waa a boy, and that 
he came apparently from some puUio-hoaae in 
the immediate neighbourhood, dace ha carried 
one of those hand-traya for the eenvenient 
passage of beer and other liquor to the ouatomers 
of the houae. 

The boy waa much too intent upon hia own 
bushiess to pay any attention to Heron, and 
running up the steps to the wicket at Newgate, 
he rapped haatily. 

Heron ahrunk close to the wall of the prison, 
so that the turnkey, whoee duty it was to attend 
to the wicket, was not in the leaat likely lo aee 
him. 

"A pretty fellow yon are,** cried the turnkey 
to the boy, " to come now I Why, you*re an hour 
lata.*' 

•«I couldn*t help it," aaid the boy. "Missue 
was out and had the keys ; but here's the purl all 
amoking hot, and it*s first rate I Bfr. Wild came 
over to our house, and h^d it put down to Um, 
and I heard him tell master it waa to be the 
best!** 

''All's right; but it was to have been here by 
twelve o'clock, and now It's one. There I Don't 
you hear It ?" 

The dock of St. Pauls struck one. 

''Ah, to be sur^** said the boy, *• I do hear it ; 
and it's a shame, it Is, to keep a fbUow up so late ; 
but since Mr. Wild and master have been so 
thick, the *Kfaig^ Head' ia never shut aU night 
long, and I won't sUy in the place I'* 

The turnkey laughed and dosed the wicket; 
and as the boy passed him, Captain Heron 
stepped out from the shadow of tiie wall and 
«rwted his progress, saying, •« What'a the reason, 
my Ud, that such a crowd of tunkeya are in the 
hall of Newgate?' 

"A crowd? There aui't no crowd i" 

"I thought there was." 



'* Ob, dear, no I There's only Mr. Brand on the 
lock, and the two Jarvises, and Bilh'ngham, and 
Mr. Jobos." 

'*0b,that*8all?" 

** Tes, to be aura. You don't call that a crowd, 
do your 

" No— certainly not Good night T 

"Good night, sir 1" 

The boy went hia way, and Captain Heron had 
certainly obtained some important Infbrmation; 
for he now knew that in addition to the man 
whoee duty it waa to attend to the lock, there 
were four other turnkeys in the vestibule of New- 
gate. 

The time had oome now for actioa. Heron,* 
too, had heard that one o'dock boom forth finom 
the old time-piece of St PauTs, and he Mt that a 
more appropriate hour could not be for the enter- 
prise in which he was engaged. Another hour, 
and the early operations of Newgate and of Smith- 
fidd Market would commence. 

An hour earlier, and the streets of London 
would still have been encumbered by those stray 
pedeetriaas which the tavema give Ibrth at mid- 
night, and who acknowledge tlmt time aa the most 
fit and appropriate fOt their amusements 

But now all waa stiU. 

The rain fsU with a plaahing, gnrgMng oound 
fiwm the gutters of the honee, and la long atreams 
of Inky blackness it soon made Ha way down the 
cold atony front of Newgate. 

*« Now," said Heron to himsaU^ aa he ascended 
the ehort flight of atepa that led to tha wicketrgate 
of Newgate,—*' aow heaven aid me, u my causa 
b Just, for what hu my Edith done tliat abe 
should be eadoeed in thb prison-house ?" 

He rapped at the wicket 

The moment that Captain Heroa struck the 
wicket-gatOi he retreated down two atepa towards 
the street It waa not that for one fraatfon of a 
second he hedtated about the enterprlaa he had 
commenced, but It waa a part of hia plan ef ope- 
rations so to retreat 

The tumk^ "on the lock" looked aut 

"What now, eh?" 

" Oh," said Heitm, " the Sheriff has sent asa to 
aay that he haa it all, and don't mind." 

This waa a very enigmatical speeeh to the 
turnkey, and no doubt it will be as enigmatical 
a one to the reader; but since that was Just what 
CapUin Heron meant it should be, we must 
recdve it as it was spoken. 

" What?" cried the turnkey. 

Captain Heron passed his hand to and fro over 
his lips for tiie purpose of confusing hia words 
still more, aa he replied, " Oh, if you please, the 
Sheriff says don't mind, and the remainder will do 
to-morrow." 

Now there were but two words out of the whole 
of this sentence which we have recorded, that 
Heron meant ahould be heard distinctly and 
understood. Those two words were " Sberifi 
says." 

They were quite sufficient to arrest all the 
attention of tho turnkey, for the Sheriff for the 
time bdng is the greatest man In dl the world to 
the officials of Newgate, and that so important a 
personage should send to aay aaythiag ddmed 
the utmost attention. 

" What?" cried the turnkey, in an aggravated 
tone. "What? eh?' 
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" That's itr added Heron. 

As ho spoke, he descended the last of the little 
utone steps that led from the wicket-gate. 

Tbe turnkey was aggravated. 

«*Stop! stopT* 

*' Good night r 

" Contonnd yon I Ton shall not go in that 
wsy. I shall get into tronble, for it is some 
message from the Sheriff, and 1 hav« not been able 
to comprehend a word of it.** 

As he muttered thos to himself, the turnkey 
flang open the wicket-gate quite wide, and made a 
rash into the Old Bailey, intent on tbe capture of 
the proTokingly obscure messenger of the Sheriff. 

This was just what Captain Heron wanted. 

The moment the turnkey was fairly on the 
pavement. Heron made a rush towards him, and 
with one well-planted blow between the eyes, laid 
him prostrate. 

Than two men sprsng over the road from the 
inn-yard, and laid hold of the insensible turnkey. 

" All follow me,*' said Heron, *< and bring him 
along." 

If a trumpet blast had aroused the energies of 
Captain Heron's men, they could not have obeyed 
its call with more alacrity than they did the 
sound of his voice on this occasion, for subdued 
and low as it was, yet there was a tone about it 
such as they had never heard before. 



CHAPTEB CLXXVI. 

THX CAPTOBE OF NJKWGATE BY CAPTAIN HBBON 
AND HIS BAVD.^-A SURPRISE. 

The two foremost of Heron's men had Just lifted 
the turnkey from the pavement, when a stout, 
burly man descended the steps from the prison, 
calling out as he did so, ** What's all this — ^what's 
the matter? This won't dol The lock should 
never be leftt What ?— where ?" 

Ogle closed with this man hi a moment, and 
they both fell together. There was a brief struggle, 
and then Ogle managed to get a handkerchief 
into his mouth, after the fashion of a horse's bit, 
in such a manner that he was very tolerably 
gagged, since the handkerchief was Ued tightly 
at the back of bis head. 

The hands, too, of this man were qidckly 
secured behind his back with a pieoe of whipcord 
tied eufficiently tight oaly that so long aa he 
submitted with patienoe it did not hurt him, but 
should he be foolish enough to engage In any 
desperate struggle to get free, the thin oord would 
cut into his flesh like a knife. 

It waa a particular fashion of putting people 
out of the way of doing any mischief, except to 
themselves, that Ogle might be said to have in- 
vented ; and a long pieoe of stout whipcord was 
the yery apparatus required. 

First it was passed round the neck of the indi- 
vidual who had to be secured, and then round his 
wrists* as his hands were placed behind him. 

If he puUed with his hands, the whipcord dag 
into his throat. 

If he jerked his haad, both throat and hands 
eame in for a share of the sufieriog. 

" Now, CspUin,".said Ogl^ "that is done." 

*' Forward 1 Follow me!" said Heron. 



He dashed up tbe steps to Newgate. 

All that we have been at some paiaa to teeord 
ai having taken place immediately outside the 
entrance to the prison, was transacted in much 
less time than it has necessarily taken to describe 
it; and Heron, with his men at his back, waa at 
the open wicket before the other of&cers, who 
were in the hall, could make up their minds what 
was amiss. 

Any idea of an attack upon Newgate did not 
occnr to them for a moment. That waa by far 
too bold, original, and extravagant an idea for 
them to entertain. 

Henoe was it that Captain Heron aotually atrode 
into the vestibule of tbe prison unimpeded. 

Now, after what had happened, there were but 
three men then preeent in a condition to offsr any 
resistance to Heron snd his band. 

These three men were in lounging attitades, 
enjoying the leisure of being off duty, and aipping 
the hot compound which tha boy had brought 
from the tavern opposite to Jonathan WUd*s 
house in Newgate Street. 

Captain Heron did not give them time for na- 
tion — he scarcely gave them time for thought. 

One, the most active, sprang to his feet 

**Hil]oa! hiUoal An alarm r ha cried. "Ring 

This man meant to add " bell," but Captain 
Heron cut short the eentenoe by dealing him just 
such another blow as that which had felled the 
turnkey outside. 

At the same moment, those of Heron's man who 
were not oecupied by the two prisonais they had 
already made, sprang upon the remaining couple 
of officers. 

There was a brief struggle, but it ended in tbe 
victory of the assailants ; and the vestibule of 
Newgate, in a few seconds, presented a very cu- 
rious spectacle. 

The four officers and the turnkey who had bean 
upon the lock were all secured and gagged, and 
with so little noise, that in some half tipsy jollity 
of their own, they would have made quite as 
mucfau 

Ogle closed the wicket, and took possession of 
the large bright key which belonged to the lock. 

Then, with a flush upon his face which could 
well enough be seen by the light of the oil-lamp 
which was in the prison vestibule, Captain Heron 
held up hU hand and said *« Hush I" , 

Not a breath waa heard. 

Then Ogle could not refrain from saying, in a 
low voice, *' Bravo I We have taken Newgate I ** 

** Hush I " said Heron again. ** Ton know 
not what you say. Ogle, and what we have yet all 
to do.'* 

The tumkev and the officers looked fsrooloua, 
for those who 'had been struck down by the well- 
planted blowe of Heron were now recovering and 
glaring about them. One began to plunge with 
his feet. 

** Wdl you be quiet?" said Heron gently. 

The man plunged and kicked still mora. It 
was evident that, at any price to himself, he 
wanted to make an alarm. 

"Very well," said Heron. 

As he sp^e, he took a pistol from his pocket, 
and, lifting the pan, he carefully shook the 
primings then, stepping up t« the riotous oftoer, 
he fitted the muzzle of the pistol into his ear. 
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The offiotr turned uM pale •• death, and his 
•jes seemed to be etarting from hie head. 
, •* Kick again," laid Heron. 

He was quite itilL 

'* Kick once more.*' 

NotwithttaadUig be was gagged/ this officer 
now managed to eay, " No— no— I— am— I will- 
quiet." 

" That will do," lepUed Heron. 

It was alwaya a wonderful thing to see how 
Captain Heron managed to make people keep 
faith with him, simplj by appearing not to doubt 
them. The manner In whidi he at onoe took the 
offioer^s word that he would make no more dis- 
turbance was as remarkable as, no dcnbt, it was 
efficacious in making the man keep that word. 

And so it was that Felix Heron and his band 
from Epping Forest took possession of the ouUr 
haU of Newgate. 

But yet they had much to do before penetrating 
to that cell in which Edith might be found. 

" Ogle r cried Heron. 

«* Here, Captain 1" 

" See tiiat these men are so placed that any one 
coming into the ysstibnle may not take an imme- 
diate alarm.** 

" I understand, Captain. Now, my old pals, If 
you please,— Just sit and lie as we want you.** 

The officers ftlt themselyes vanquished. Fur- 
ther resistance was out of the question. The only 
hope they could now have was that some over- 
powaring force might come to the hall and rescue 
tbero, but that, at such an hour, was a faint hope 
indeed. 

Ogle made them all assume positions that gave 
them as firee and unembarrassed an appearance as 
possible^ in case any one should come into the 
YBStibule, either from within the prison, or from 
without. 

This precaution was not taken one moment too 
soon, for hardly was it achieyed, when the sharp 
click of a lock was heard, and a man came from 
the interior of the prison into the vestibule. 

This man spoke with his back to the party in 
the hall while he locked the door behind him 
through which he had passed ; for it was a rule in 
Newgate— and is, probably, so still— that let the 
officials have to pass through a doorway as often 
as they might, it waa never to be left for a moment 
unlocked. 

*' Tou can go now," he said. " I will Uke the 
lock. Is that something good to drink I smell ?" 

" Perhaps,** said Captain Heron. 

««Ah! Murder r 

'* Silence I Another word, and the foolish cry 
yon have Just uttered will be a truth.*' 

Captain Heron had stepped np to the men and 
dntched him by the collar at the back of his 
neck, twisting him round until they were face to 
face. 

And now, but that the whole proceedings of that 
night at Newgate were so fall of gravity that 
they overpowered all disposition to levity, CapUin 
Heron might well have smiled at the ludicrous 
look of dismay that sat upon the face of the man 
he held In such an iron datch. 

But Heron was cold and stem. 

"You comprehend me,** he added. "A life 
more or less counts as nothhig in that we are 
about to do. Be wise, and silent.** 

••Ye— e— s," stammered the turnkey.* 



'* That is well ; Uke good care of him.** 

Heron at once handed this new prisoner to 
Ogle, and then, he being well secured, as were the 
others, all was still again in the vestibule of New- 
gate. 

But that stillness did not last many momenta. 

There was the sharp ringing of a bell. 

" What bell is that ?** aaked Heron qideUy. 

No one replied. 

Ogle put a pistol barrsl tight against the ear of 
the turnkey nearest to him, and then repeated 
Captain Heron*s words— «" What bell ia that?" 

The turnkey, under such preasurst repUsd In a 
moment, **Tlie Qovemor*a belL'* 

" And what doee he want?'* added Hsran. 

^* The night report, up to twelve o*clock.'* 

"Who takes it?'* 

"Ida** 

"Ogle?** 

"Yee, Captain.** 

"I want that man*s coat, waistooati and wig, 
for I see he wears the latter article." 

"Yes, Captain.*' 

The officers glared at each other with looks of 
spite and malignity, as Ogle quickly efl^ted a 
transformation of Captain Heron into a very good 
likeness of that one whose duty it was to carry 
the night report to the Governor of Newgate. 

To be sure^ Heron wu taller than the turnkey 
by some half a foot, but by stooping, he bronglrt 
himself pretty near to the other^s standard. 

Not yet, however, was Heron permitted to 
leave the vestibule of Newgate without interrup- 
tion, and that interruption now came from where 
it was least expected at such an boor of the 
night 

It came from the outside of the prison. 

There was a sharp rap at the wicket gate. 

" Hash r said Heron. 

He held up his hand as he spoke^ and no one 
dared to utter a word, while he went himself to 
the wicket 

" Who is there ?** he asked. 

" Yea,*' said a whining, canting voice from the 
outside, — " yea, I am here ; end if verily I address 
the carnal ndnd of John Brand, I may say I oome 
for the four pounds sixteen and twopence." 

" Who is this man?" asked Heron, as he ahnt 
the wicket, and turned to the captive offioen. 

"Iknow,"saidOgie. 

"Who? who?" 

"Don*t you remember, Captain, a certain 
reverend gentleman who was on intimate termi 
with Tom Ripon's mother?" 

" To be sure— to be sure 1** 

"That is the man." 

" I reooUect him well now, bnt his name hat 
escaped me.** 

" It has eecaped himself too," growled one of the 
officers; "for since he has married Old Mother 
Ripon, he calls himself *the Reverend Mortiica- ' 
tion Ripon.' " 

"What a name!** said Ogle. 

" Yes ; and they keep a fence together now, in 
Newcastle Street, Strand." 

" I wiU admit him," said Captain Heron. 

Even as he spoke, the Reverend Mortification 
Ripon made another appeal at the wicket gate of 
Newgate, for he was in great eurpriae at having It 
shut BO abruptly in his face. 

Heron opened the small hatoh. 
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•' Come in." 

*' Peradiraitiire I ahall eom« in," said th« 
Bareroid Hortificatioti Ripon. *' How an you 
al],eh? HA?«7oaMenMr.WndUtdjr7b6caiiM, 
if yon baT«i ycm ean toll liim I liave a plan for 
tlie capture of Captain Felix Heron, tlie notorioua 
higfawaymaa." 

** Ton may as well tell it to me, then,^ said 
Ogle. 

The Bevemd Mortification Bipon eteggarad 
back a pace or two, right againat the aim of 
Captain Heron, who then said, in hit ear, "Or 
to me I" 

The aitoniehed Tieitor knew both the Toices 
quite well, end at (^ce dropped to hift kneee. 

" Mercy t Hare ner^ upon me I*' 

«« Scoundrel r said Ogle. 

"Yilli^r said Heron. 

" Mnrder ! Oh, dear, sir I Mnrder I No, I don't 
mean that— I am not very welL Suppose we all 
join in prayer." 

'* Silence I" said Heron, in a voiee of stem 
authority. " How dare a man like yon talk of 
prayer? Be sure you do not mention such a 
word in my presence again 1" 

**KoI not Goodness gracioual I won't— I 
won't indeed!** 

*' Answer me, and speak the truth ; for you are 
in perQ if you do not." 

<'Iwm— IwiUI Oh, dear^I— I hope yon are 
quite well, my dear sir. I always remember yon 
in my prayers ; I assure you I do." 

"Ogle?" 

**T«a, Captain." 

'* If this man utters the word ' prayer' again^ 
shoot him." 

" Certainly, Captain." 

The Beversnd Mortifleation Bipon tuned 
ghasUy pals^ and, still on his kneae, he looked 
in the cold, stem boe of Captain Heron with the 
evident fear that hie next words n^ht be a death 
warrant 

Then the sharp tinkle of the Governor's bell 
came again. 

Captain Heron laid his hand upon the arm of 
tiie officer who had said it was his duty to go to 
the Governor with the night report, and in a low, 
firm ton^ he aald, "Ton will guide me to the 
Governor's room." 

'* I can do that, Captain," said Ogle. 

" Nc^ nol I can leave no one in lull command 
here of the vestibule of Newgats^ but you. Ogle." 

*'He knows the way as well as any of us," said 
the officer, pointing to the Beverend Mortification 
Bipoo. ** He is on good terms with the Governor, 
and can show you the way." 

«<Goodl" said Heron, as he dealt the rsversnd 
gentiemaa a not very genUe kick, as an ad- 
monition to get up. ''GoodI He win do." 

"Oh! oh! oh!" 

"Silenee! Get up." 

"T— e-s. Oh, dear!" 

M Conduct me to the Govemor's room, and see 
that you ooatemplate no treacheiy; for however 
much the interior walls of Newgate may want 
plasteiing, I am not aware that human brahis 
form the beet ; and youra will moat undoubtedly 
be scattered over the old stones; if by word, look, 
or gesture, you give me cauie to think you are 
trying to bring difficulty or danRer about me." 

The Beverend Mortification Bipon looked very | 



rueful, but he fblly comprehended his own danger, 
and strove^ by a jerking alacrity of movement, 
to impress Captain Heron with the idea of how 
veiy willingly he obeyed him. 

'* Come now," added Heron. 

" Tea," as the Psalmist says, *I am wfflmg to 
step into the fomaoe of affliction.' 

•*' Hera we va, both high aad low, 
Ib blBojiry talmatooe * " 

"Silence!" cried Heron, fiercely. "If there be 
one ahade of hypocriay more than another dia- 
taatefol to me, it ia that which aasnmaa rdigion 
foriudoak. Silence, I say I" 

The Beverend Mortification Bipon was dumb on 
the moment. 

Then Captain Heron tumed to Ogle^ and spoke 
calmly and firmly: "Ton wjll let any one come 
into Newgate, but no one leave it All, however, 
who do come in, you will make prisoners, and pro- 
perly secure." 

" It Shan be done. Captain." . 

"Now, sir, yon will for the sake of your lift^ at 
once oondnet me to the Gi»vemor." 

Captain Heron laid his hand heavily upon the 
shoulder of the Beverend Mortification Bipon, whi^ 
shrinking down until he was almost bent double 
beneath the touch, crept towards the door through 
which he had come into the prison vestibule^ 
doeely followed by Captain Heron. 

The state of afUrs now in the old gaol of New 
gate waa strange enough. Indeed, so entirely 
unpreosdented a condition of affiurs never could 
have besn for one moment contemplated by tiie 
officers, who found themselves at the mercy of 
Captain Heron and his band, hi the veetibule of 
the prison. 

The door through which Heron and his guide 
made their way, conducted to a narrow gloomy 
passage^ to the right and left of wfcich were two 



One of these rooms was named the Chaplain'a 
Boom ; the other was named the Attomeys' Boom. 

Both of these apartmenta were in constant use 
during the 'daytime, bnt at this hour of the night 
they were dark and deserted, although the doors 



"Truly," said the Beverend Mortification 
Bipon, with a conventicle enuffle, — '* truly, sir, ' 
^ou will not blame me if yon meet with some 
misfortune." 

"Tes,l8haD." 

"Goodness gradous, no! At the end of this 
passage there is a warder, who will stop us." 

"Ah!" 

*'Tea, and you will remember that I told you, 
and so, I am sure, will take care that no harm 
befollsme." 

" Ton must take care of yourself" said Heron. 

At the moment he spoke, a door was flung 
open some dozen paces In advance of where the^ 
were, and a rough voice called out, " Is that yon. 
Brand? Or who is it, ehT 

Captain Heron tightened his hold upon the 
upper part of the arm of the Beverend Mortifica- 
tion Bipon, as he whispered in his ear, "Answer, 
and say you have something very ptfticular to 
communicate to the Governor, as indeed you 
have, if yon could only get leave to say it." 
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CHAPTER CLXXVII. 

HEBON TAKES THE GOVBBHOB OP HEWOATE 
PBUOSER. — ^A BTBAHGE AOVEMTUBE. 

-The reverend gentleman was fally unpresBed 
with the propriety of obeying without cavil the 
oommands of Captafai Heron, and in a whining 
Toiee he epoke to the warden on duty In the 
narrow gloomy paaaage^** "Hy dear air, yea and 
▼erily yon know me, no donbt ; and when I aay, 
in the words of the Psalmist Oh I" 

A sodden grip on the arm from Heron let the 
Reverend Hortification Ripon know that he had 
better not refer to the Psalmist; so he added, 
" I want to see Mr. Governor on a matter of great 
conseqaenoe.'' 

•« Then yon cannot.** 

'* Say yon most," whispered Heron. 

" Yea, I must" 

" Then I say yon shall not Be oiF with you, 
or I will come and lock yon up. I cannot think 
what the men on duty in the hall are about to let 
yon pass." 

** Say you defy him," whispered Heron. 

'* Tea. I defy thee I" 

"What?" 

" Say you oare nothing for him or any such 
rascal," again prompted Heron. 

The Reverend Mortification Ripon hesitated 
about complying with thb order ; but another 
sharp grip ftfom the hand of Captain Heron on 
his arm, which must have left a good impression 
behind it, warned liim that the danger of non- 
compliance was present and tangible, while that 
of obedienoe was, possibly, remote^ 

** Ton rascal," he said, " what do I care for 
such a fellow as you?'* 

The warder was, no doubt, perfectly astonished 
at anch a apeeoh from the person of all others he 
would least have expected to utter such a de- 
flanoe. 

*' Why I thought aa much by your voice,'* he 
said. ** Tou have had a drop too much, as usual ; 
but I shall lock yon up tUl morning, at all events, 
my tipsy friend.'' 

As lie spoks^ there waa a faint flash of light 
down the passage, for the warder had placed the 
lantern he had on a moveable bracket, so that its 
rays fell in the direction of the vestibule. 

Captain Heron stooped low. 

'* Now, my Joker,** said the warder, as he ap- 
proached the Reverend Mortification Ripon — ** I 
will soon get rid of your nonsense till the 
rooming.'* 

He was within three paces of where Heron was 
orouohing down, when the latter sprang to his 
feet, and with one movement— which took the 
warder so much by surprise that he had no power 
to speak~he clutched him by the throat as he 
whispered, " Life or death — ^you can have choice 
of either 1 Life if silent— death on the least 
f alarm r 

•*Ahr 

'* Hush I One more exdamation, and you are 
aeorpse!" 

There was an odd rattling soand, which jarred 
very much upon the nerves of the reverend gen* 
tleman, who could see, even by the dim light in 
the narrow passage, what occasioned it. Captain 



Heron had, in rather a regardless way of the 
teeth of the warder, thrust the barrel of a pistol 
into lus mouth. 

Hence the rattling sonnd. 

Cold steel against ivory. 

The warder was thorooghly terrified, and 
trembled In every limb. Captain Heron felt quite 
certain he was subdued. 

" Go in there,** he said. 

It waa to the Attorneys* Room that Heron 
pointed, and the warder obeyed him with the 
meekness of a lamh. 

There were but two chairs in that room, and 
they, with one heavy, strong table, made up its 
whole furniture. To the table Heron— hy the aid 
of the man*s own cravat — tied the warder by the 
wrists behind his back, so that he was quite 
secure. Then he whispered dose to his ear, 
"There Is not the least occasion for you to 
throw away your life. Newgate is in the posses- 
sion of my men ; and, upon any alarm, they will 
kill yen.** 

'Uwon*t speak.** 

"That is wise.** 

" But— I should like to— to know, if you please^ 
who you are ?" 

"I am Captain Felix Heron.** 

"Ohr 

The way in which the man said " Ohl** waa so 
very expreesive of his opinion of the hopelessness 
of all opposition, that Captun Heron was tempted 
to ask him a question. 

" TeU m^'* he said,—" has a lady been brought 
here a prisoner, who will be named, probably, 
Edith Tarleton ?** 

"Oh,yeer* 
' "By whom?" 

"Jonathan WHd.*' 

"Then I may be sure to find her In Newgate?** 

" To be sure. Captain." 

"Thatisenough,** 

Heron left the warder to his reflections ; and al 
once resuming his hold upon the arm of the 
Reverend Mortiflcation Ripon, he aaid, "Now to 
the Governor!" 

"Tes— yea, I mean I As tiie Psal Oh, 

dear me, no ! I did not say it ; and, upon con- 
sideration, my dear sir, I don't think the Psalmist 
said anything applicable to the present state of 
afi'airj. And yet, oh, my brethren " 

"Silence!" 

It was evident that the mind of the raverend 
gentleman was scarcely, proof against the accumu- 
lation of terror that had crept over it since his 
capture by Captain Heron ; but another, and still 
tighter, grip from the hand of his captor ad- 
monbhed him that he was letting his tongue run 
too loosely, and he was silent again. 

The door at which the warder who had just 
been taken prisoner by Captain Heron had been 
on duty was lu immediate communication with 
that part of Newgate in the occapatioa of the 
officials who were not turnkeys or officers, and 
from thence the route to the Governor's house was 
easy and direct 

It was quite clear that Captain Heron had m 
competent guide; for, with all his fright, the 
Reverend Mortification Ripon went right on 
without the least hesitation. 

That door and that warder once passed, there 
was no more obstruction to the advance of Heron; 
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•sd, finally, as they came to a door ihat was 
oorercd with grceo baize, and atadded rather 
thickly with braaa naila, Heron paused a moment, 
and spoke to his gnide, for he felt certain that, 
from the appearance of that door, he was close to 
the portion of the priaon la the occopation of the 
Goremor. 

" What is immediataly on the other aide of this 
doer The asked. 

•< Tea, the Sberira room.** 

"And then?** 

"Six steps. They lead to the Govemor'a own 
room.*' 
- "What do you call his own room?'* 

" Tea, where he keeps his books, and his 
papers, and his warrants — and, as the Psalmist 
says '* 

" Hnshl How often hare I to warn yon that 
yon risk your life by snch expressions ?" 

Captain Heron carefully pnshed open the green 
baize-coyered door, and found that it was about a 
foot from another door of the ordinary size, make, 
and appearance as might be found in any private 
house. 

And now he knew that he had, so to speak, 
left Newgate behind him, and that he was in that 
portion of the building which was, for the pur- 
poeea of habitation, rendered as unprlsonlike as 
possible. 

But no sound met his ears that could in any 
way be indicative of the presence of the Governor. 

** Where is he ?" whispered Heron. 

"Tea, further on ; for as the Psal Oh, dear 

me, no! He don't say any such thing. This is 
the way—this is the way.** 

Exactly as the Reverend Mortification Rtpon 
had sud, there was a room, which, from ita furni- 
ture and appointments, ho doubt was at times 
oflicialJy in the occupation of the Sherii&. It was 
lit by one of the prison lamps on a niche above 
the chimney piece. Passing then through a 
doorway opposite to that at which he had entered, 
Captain Heron came to the six steps ascending 
directly to the Govemor*s rooms in Newgate. 

The steps were carpeted, and the footfalls of 
Heron and the reverend gentleman made no 
sound. There was another door, covered with 
green baize, and as Captain Heron. pushed it 
gently open, he heard' a strange sound, which 
induced him to pause for a moment 

It was only fer a n^oment, however, that Heron 
paused to listen to th'at sound, and then he oom- 
prehended what It was. 

Had he been in the far-off country instead of 
the metropolitan prison of Newgate, — had his 
attack been made upon a farm-house, Captain 
Heron would, upon hearing that sound, have come 
to the conclusion that he was makhig his way in 
the direction of the piggeries. 

Now, however, he felt certahi that he listened 
to an excellent imitation of the sort of noise made 
^7 '^ P^gi ^t that it arose from some human animal 
in a state of repose. 

"AhP' murmured the Heverend Mortification 
Rtpon; "he has taken his glass as usual, and it 
has been a little too strong.** 

"Who? who?** 

"The Qovemor.*» 

"Ah,faideedr 

Am ha spoke, Captain Heron strode at once into 
an aptttma^t, on the table of which burnt two 



mould candles, lamentably long in the wick, and 
by the light of which could be seen the remains of 
an excellent supper. 

The atmosphere of the room was full of the 
odour of spirits and water, mingled with a slight 
taint of tobacco. Glasses and bottles were upon 
the table, and seated on a low arm-chair, and fast 
asleep, was the Governor of Newgate. 

But immediately opposite to him was another 
chair. 

Close to the arm of that other chair^the arm 
wbi4:h was next to the table — was an empty glass 
with a spoon in it, and close to the glass lay a 
tobacco pipe. 

Leaning against this second chair was a riding 
whip, the handle of which was massive, and evi« 
dently loaded, so as to convert it into one of thoee 
terrible bludgeons, which are disguised by a thong 
to be made look the more harmless weapon — a 
whip. 

It was quite evident the Governor of Newgate 
had had a visitor. 

Who was that visitor, and where was he? 

Captain Heron raised the heavy whip, and saw, 
roughly scratched on the handle, the initials 
J. W. 

Could he doubt who had been the visitor of the 
Governor of Newgate ? 

" Jonathan Wild I** he exclaimed. 

The heavy whip fell from his grasp as ha spoke, 
with a dull sound, to the floor. 

The pronunciation of Jonathan Wild's name 
probably reached the slumbering senses of the 
Governor of Newgate, combined with the noise 
made by the fall of the whip. 

He spoke confusedly. 

"All right, Mr. WUd! all right I Twenty 
guineas down I Take another glass I Tou can 
have her I you can have her I Five guineas 
a-week as long as yon keep her ! Good I — good I 
Take another glass, Mr. Wild I*' 

The colour went and came on the countenance 
of Captain Heron as he listened to these tipsy 
revelations from the slumbering Gk>vemor of New- 
gate. That he was speaking of Edith, how could 
Captain Heron doubt for a moment*, and that 
some fearful and villanous compact had been 
entered into between the Governor and Jonathan 
Wild, in regard to her, appeared to be only too 
probable. 

For a few seconds the heart of Captain Heron 
beat with such powerful violence that he was 
incapable of action ; and had the Reverend Mor- 
tification Ripon but known that fact, then would 
have been his time to escape. 

Heron, however, was not likely to give way for 
long to a feeling of despair when action was re- 
quired of him. 

Summoning all his strength and all his reso- 
hition to his aid. he murmured to himself, " I will 
save thee, my Edith, and waste no momenta in 
idle lamentation. It is a time for action, not 
feeling ; and I will have the secret of your hiding- 
place firom this wretch, if I have to look for it in 
his heart's blood.** 

As he uttered the last two words, Csptain 
Heron grasped the Governor of Newgate by the 
throat so tightly, that the sensation of strangu- 
lation must at once have got the better of all 
others. 

A gurgling noisa proclaimed that tha Qovenior 
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wu trying to ip«ak^trjlBg, ptrluips, to cry out 
In fnch A tono as wooid mob hayo ipnad an 
alarm orar Nawgata. 

Bat he fomid it Imponlbla to oanj ovt any 
•neli intontion; and ha could only glara In the 
face of Heron, while hia reddening face and pro- 
tmdfaig tongne ihowed how near to atnmgnlation 
.he wai. 

Then Heron spoke. 

In a low but dear voice he apoka ; and alchongh 
the thinneat partition woald have aoiBeed to con- 
fine the loond of hit voloe to that one room of 
Newgate, yet the articulation waa so perfect, that, 
conftued and half choking aa lie waa, the Goremor 
could not bat hear every word. 

" Ton may or yoa may not know me, bat I am 
Captahi Felix Heron, of Eppiog Foreet. I am 
aware that the vilUin Jonathan Wild bai broaght 
here, on a pretended warrant, my wife Edith, the 
daughter of Sir John TarleCon. I and my men 
have fall poeeoieion ef Newgate ; and, on pain of 
death, I command yon to oondact me at once to 
year priaoner whom I have named, in order that 
I may releaae her and carry her from the detected 
atmoapbere of thia plaoe^** 

The Governor tried to apeak, bat tha attempt 
waa quite in vain while Captain Heron held liim 
eo firmly by the throat 

*' Yea," laid the Reverend Mortification Ripon, 
"themanehokethl" 

The Governor kicked and planged with hia lege. 

'* I releaae yoa for a moment,*' laid Heron, ** in 
order that yon may answer me. If yoa attempt 
evwi to give an alarm, yoa are a dead manl" 

This time the reverend gnlde of Captain Heron 
did not hear that cnrioas and nncomfortable 
rattling which the pistol'barrsl liad made among 
the teeth of the vaoqalihed warder, bat by the 
dim light of the onsnuffed candlea he aaw Heron 
place a pistol with the mozsle on tlie brow of the 
Governor. 

The Governor ftlt it, too; and knew perCictly 
well what it was. 

Captain Heron tlien took hia liand from the 
half-choked man, ao that he was able to draw a 
long breath of relief. 

Then he spoke. 

" I yield t— I yield! Don't kUl me r 

** Tonr life is ia year own handa.** 

'*DoA*t— don'tmardermel What— what good 
would it do yoa to morder me?** 

'*None^ provided yoa are of more ose to me 
Uving.** 

•* What— do— yon want?" 

'*Tonr prisoner— the yoang lady who was 
broaght here by Jonathan Wild.** 

'*The-the— that is, Miss Edith?* 

"Call her by what name yon wUl, we mean 
the same person.** 

"Yon— yoa want hsr?*' 

** I am hare to rsscne her; bat since I find that 
yoa are inclined to parley instead of act, I will 
bat exert a alight pressure apon the trigger of 
this pistol, and there will b^ no Governor of 
Newgate until a new one is appointsd.** 

"No, nol Ohy no! I wiU do whatevar you 
widi— whatever Aht Ah I" 

The Governor held up one hand, and inclined 
his bead fai the attitude of listening. 

'* Yea,** said the Beverend Mortification Ripon, 
—"yea, some one cometb.** 



*' Who is it ?** asked Captain Heron. ** Who is 
expected here ? Mr. Governor, you wUl do well 
to answer me at onoe, for I am in no mood for 
having my patience played npon.*' 

*' A man,** faltered the Governor^— **a man to 
remove theee things.** 

"Indeedl Is that aU?-* 

*< I apsak the truth.** 

"Ustsn to me. Is it Jonathan Wild who b 
now approaching ?** 

••No— no— noi** 

"You declare that,— and will aoospt death if 
yon tell an untnith?*' 

«*lCr. WUd has been here; but he has go n e 



CHAPXER CLXXYDL 
OAFTAiir mRoir BAprLU ▲ oroat dahoeb, asd 

8JCCUBIS 4Jr ASSASBIK. 

TmBxwaa a atrange hesitation about the manner 
of the Governor which made it doabtfel if he 
spoke the truth or not; but Captain Henm at 
once made up liie mind to a course of action. He 
oonsldered that he was tolerably aafe In Newgate^ 
aa long as he held the Govemor^e lifo as a hostage 
for hia secarity ; and, likewiae, he folt that if any 
one could lead him to the cell in which he ehould 
find his Edith it would be that high official, who, 
of course, by the exerdse of his authority, oould 
overcome all oppoeition to his» Heron's, taking 
lier away with him. 

The Govemor*e lif% then,— along, however, 
with the Governor's eilence and seeming concur- 
rsnce in what he waa about, — became of import- 
ance to Heron. 

The sharp click of a key in a lock, however, 
warned him that there was no time to be loat. 

Captain Heron at once flung himself into the 
ch^ which was opposits to the Governor— that 
wvy chair which he had every reason to suppose 
had been so recently in the ooeupatian of hia 
worst enemy, Jonathan Wild. 

Then Captain Henm apoke in those low tonee 
of command, which had aliaadly awed the 
Reverend Mortification Ripon, the warder, and 
the Governor to snbmissioa to hia wllL 

"ICr. Governor," he aaid, "yoa will simply, 
whsn your ssrvant appears, order more hot water, 
and then dirsct liim not to interrupt yon and 
yovr frisnds for the rest of the night.** 

••Yea— year 

"And yon, ICr. Ripon,— aince that is the oftas 
by which you chooee now to be known— yon will 
ait down and be quiet** 

"Oertainly— yee, oertainly; and as there will 
be some more hot water, don*t'yoa think it will 
keep up the delusion if we have aglaas? for, aa the 
Psalmist says *• 

" Silence I On yonr life, silence I** 

The door of the room waa opened at that 
moment, and a sulky-looking man, whose dnty it 
was to wait on the Governor, appearsdb 

There wss a look of intense aurprisa npon hia 
face when he saw that the Governor, whom ha 
supposed by this time to be alons^ had two 
persons with him as gusata. 

"Speak!** said Heron. 
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" Suniiel,* laid the QoTtmor, ^you wiU bring 
lome nora hot wattr.** 

••Ti^ sir." 

"And pipM," added the BeYefwd MortlAoatioa 
Bipon. «* And pipee, SamoeL" 

** Tea,** eaid the Qovernor. 

The Bererend MortifioatSon Bipon then uttered 
a strange eonnd that might hare been miatakea for 
the howl of a large dog, on whoie toee tome heavy 
inbttanoe had fallen. 

The fact waa that Captain Heron, to let him 
know that hie interference with the ordere given 
to Samocl wae not wanted, had etretdied hii foot 
far under the table, and aalnted the ahina of the 
fevertnd gentleman by auoh a kick that, ac- 
oompanied with the strange howl, it brooght tenrs 
Into hb eyes. 

** What's the matter ?** aiked Heron. 

**Nochtog^ nothing I Only, as the Pttlmist 
might say—** 

Ko. 80.— Editb. 



An expressive look from Heron stopped farther' 
remark, and the Qovemorthen added, *'Be qakk.. 
Samnell Be quick r 

"Tee, sir.- 

Captain Heroo oould not help sssJng that- 
Samuel looked at him snsploiously, and tb^- 
moment he had left the room, Beron looked' 
aoroBS the table to the Governor, as he said, 
** Does that man mean miaehief ?" 

''No," replied the Ctovemor. **He cannot 
possibly know yon.** 

••That is well for your 

•* For— forme?" 

•• Decidedly ( because I hold you to be respoa- 
sible for my safisty in Newgate." 

••Me responsible? Bat is that fiir? Is it 
light ? How can I be sure what any one else 
may do?" 

•* I cannot help that I am like some one who 
has assailed a city. I hold the Govecnor a 
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prisoner. His acts are the acts of all the garrison ; 
and I make him responsible after his own sur- 
render for whateTer may happen.** 

Samnel came back with a jog of hot water, 
which he placed on the table rathor sitrlliy. 

** Anything else?** he aidd. 

"Yesi** replied the Goyemor; "yon will see 
that I and my friends are not interropted for the 
remainder of the night.*' 

«HaI haP* Ungbed SamneL 

Heron regarded him with surprise. 

**Ha! ha!'^ added Samuel, as he pointed at 
Captain Heron. '* I know who this is.*^ 

*« Ton do ?*' gasped the Goyemor. 

" To be sore I do. It is Captain Heron, the 
great highwayman, and I can see with half an eye 
that you are afraid of him, sir. Fve sent my 
wifii round the comer to Mr. WUd*s, and be will 
come and nab him, and I shall have half the 
reward. Hal ha I How do, Captafai? How 
do?** 

"I am very well,** replied Heron quietly; 
''but I am afraid that you are in a bad way, 
Samuel** 

«* Ob, dear, not Fm all right Hat ha I I*m 
all right. What do yon think of that, eh ?'* 

Samuel made a dash at Captain Heron, pro- 
ducing^ as he did so, a curious kind of half-knife, 
half-stUetto, from some concealed pocket of his 
coat, and brandishing it before the eyes of 
Heron. 

*< What do yon think of this, eh? It*s worth 
all thd fin-arms, I think. An old master of mine, 
who was an Italian, tought me bow to use it ; and 
till my wife comes back with Mr. Wild, I hold 
your life, you must be aware^ Captain Heron. 
Hat hat** 

Heron, to the surprise of the Goyemor, and of 
the Reyerend Mortification Ripon, sat quite un- 
moyed, and looking up in the face of Samuel, 
he said calmly, ** Ton are a great fool, Samuel.*' 

"Oh, ami?*' 

"Yes, a very great fool: for If you had not 
sent your wife to Jonathan Wild*s, yon rofght haye 
had all the reward of my capture yourself, whereas 
now he will pocket eyery penny of it; and if 
you so much as gmmble, he will find a means of 
hanging you at Tybum next sessions.** 

Samuel turned pale. 

"Well,** he said, "that may be; but I haye 
not been such a fool as you think.** 

"Yea," said the Beyerend Mortification Ripon; 
^I think, Mr. Goyemor, that it is our turn 
now.** 

" Silence t** said Heron sternly. 

The Goyemor, with his eyes on Heron, began to 
rise to his feet.' 

" Sit down, sir t'* said Heron. 

The Goyemor sank back again into the arm- 
chair. 

"Why, yon are both afraid of him,** said 
Samuel, as he with his left hand, which was dis- 
engaged, produced a pair of handcufifs. " Only see 
me put these bracelets on him, and you will 
manage him well. Hal ha! These feUows are 
nothing when you fairly tackle them.** 

"8011 yon are a fool," said Heron. "A fool 
for sendhig to Wild.** 

"Then I haye done no such thing, since yon 
%HI haye it, and sfaice yon see you haye found 
yoyvmaatar. I am not aneh a fool ; bat I aald X 



had sent to Jonathan Jost to get you to gtye up 
without any fiiss." 

" Then you are a worse fool stUl,** added Captain 
Heron. 

"What for?*' 

" For holding that dagger so near to my ayes, 
when there is the Reverend Mortification Ripon 
standing up behind you to nab you.** 

"Ah!" 

The man half turned, and on the instant, with 
the quickness of thought, Heron*s right hand was 
flung upwards, and he caught Samuel round the 
wrist of the hand that held the stiletto. 

" Now, idiot I** said Heron, '• could you fancy 
for one moment that you, or such as you, could 
even be dangerous to me?'* 

Samnel uttered a cry, for Heron had twisted 
his wrist in a manner that made the bones crackle 
again. 

With his left hand then Heron seized the fellow 
by the shoulder, and as be himself rose from the 
arm-chair, he forced Samnel down into it 

" Sit still,** he said, " and wonder, as you do so, 
that I spare your worthless life; for I recognise 
you now as one of Jonathan Wild*s men who came 
to BppiBg Forest on a mission to betray me.** 

The stiletto had dropped on to the table, and 
the fellow managed to get hold of it in his left 
hand, and made a savage stab at Captain Heron 
with it. 

"A fool,** said Heron, "will penevere in his 
folly, I perceive.** 

As he spoke^ he wrested the stiletto from him, 
and dashing one of the hands of the would-be 
assassin on the table, Heron plunged the stiletto 
with such force through the back of it, that the 
blade went not only right through the hand, but 
through the table likewise, nearly op to the hilt. 

The discomfited villain, who, but a few short 
minutes before, had been, as he thought, so tri- 
umphant, uttered a shriek of pain, the repetition 
of which was suppressed by Heron adroitly tyinic 
over his mouth, and indeed right into it, a silk 
handkerchief, the end of which he had seen prdr 
Jeeting from the Governor's pocket 

The moment Captain Heron bad thus secured 
Samuel, he strode across the room to the door at 
which that foolhardy personage had come in, and 
shot a large brass bolt into its socket 

"Now, Mr Governor,*' he said, «*ftffther delay 
is uselees. I command you to conduct me to the 
cell in which is imprisoned the. purest and most 
innocent soul tiiat ever crossed the threshold of 
Newgate." 

The Governor looked ghastly now with terror, 
and could, hardly withdraw his eyes from the hand 
and the dagger. 

Samuel uttered low groans. 

The Reverend Mortification Ripon had slipped 
off his chair, and was hiding under the table, fat 
the vain hope that Captain Heron might forgeC 
him, and leave him in the room. 

Heron, however, with Jonathan WOd'a heavy 
thonged whip, hunted him out of his place of con* 
cealment, and the reverend gentleman sprang to 
his feet with ludicrous alertness.- 

The terror of the Grovemor was now very great, 
for about the eyes of Captain Heron there was « 
strange gleam, which spoke of mischief, and filled 
him with a thousand foars. 

''Captain,** he aaid, •"! hope yon Csel that I 
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had nothing to do with the proceedings of that 
man, whom yon have lo effectually and so terribly 
fastened to the Uble." 

Captain Heron made a gestare of impatience, 
^nd the Governor added, '* Indeed, and in truth, 
Captain, I will keep faith with yon, and conduct 
you to the cell of Edith Tarleton. I have but to 
get my master-key from this drawer, and I will 
oome with you." 
*' Quick 1 quick r 

" As quickly as posaible, Captua — as quickly 
as poasible, you may depend." 

The Governor was nervous, and could hardly 
;nanage to open the drawer in the table in which 
was the mastei^key he mentioned. He first pulled 
the drawer too much on one side, and then too 
much on the other, so that it was only by little 
jerks that he got it open at all. 

''Here is the key; Aud, so far as I am con- 
cerned, you shall have nothing to complain oH" 

** And I will mind the room while you are gone," 
said the Beverend Mortification Bipon, **for I 
don't feel very well." 
''Follow I" said Captain Heron. 
That was all he said, but the tone in which it 
was said was quite sufficient for the reverend gen- 
tleman, and he followed Captain Heron and the 
Governor from the room without another word. 
, Heron had no doubt now but that the Governor 
would keep faith with him. He could not but see 
the state of almost helpless fear to which that 
ofiicial mind had been nduced, since the terrible 
example which had been made of Samuel. 

The route taken for some part of the way was 
the same by which Captain Heron had approached 
the Govemor*s apartments. They turned into the 
Chaplain's Boom, at the further and of which was 
a door which led into a narrow passage commu- 
nicating with the chapel of Newgate. 
^* Is this the nearest way ?" asked Heron. 
"By far," replied the Governor; ** and we 
avoid the night guards in two psssages." 
** Lead on, then." 

Captain Heron was not at all displeased that 
the Governor of Newgate, acknowledging his 
defeat, and the power that he, Heron, had over 
him, should of his own accord wish to take a route 
that would avoid contact with the men on night 
duty in the prison, and he followed with more 
complaisance than he had yet done. 

The chapel of Newgate looked dim and vast as 
the Btfaogely-asaorted party stepped into it on 
that eventful night, but that was owing to the 
darkDSss around, which was bnt slightly relieved 
by the small hand-lantern which Captain Heron 
made the Beverend aiortification Bipon take from 
the bracket in the Chaplain's Boom. 

" I shall lose ray situation,'* ssid the Governor, 
"by this night's work." 

To this remark Captain Heron bad but one 
reply to make, and that was couched in the words, 
'* Better to lose any situation than lose your life !" 
The Governor was then silent, but the Beverend 
Mortification Bipon could not help now and then 
uttering sighs and mo«Q% and occasionally mut- 
tering what *' the Psalmist " thought of affairs in 
general. 

The dismal, gloomy chapel was passed through, 
and by the aid of hia master-key tha Governor 
DOW opened a private door in one oomer of it, and 
the little party found themselves at once in one of 



the darkest and coldest stone passages cf the 

prison. . 

It was evident that this passage was on a con- 
siderable slope, and Captain Heron could not for- 
bear from saying, with indignation in his tones, 
''Is it possible, Mr. Governor, that whatever 
excuse you may allege on the scoie of duty, you 
can have thought it necessary to Immure a lady in 
the lower portions of Newgate ?" 

The Governor trembled, as well he might, at 
this question, and he replied with some confusion, 
" I have only done my duty." 
"What duty, sir?" 

" Tou must know the lady ia here on a State 
warrant, and therefore I was compelled to take 
every care that she did not escape." 

"Escape from Newgate, sir? A young and 
delicate girl escape from the stone walla of New- 
gate ? Is it so 9UJ, then, to break the wires of 
this dresry cage? But lead on, sir; we shall see 
what complaint there may be against you shortly." 
" It is not my fault Mind the steps, Captain, 
for here we have rather a steep flight." 

"Lower and lower still I" said Heron, monrn- 
fuUy. "Oh, Edith — Edith! how utUrly for- 
saken yon might well think yourself by man aud 
heaven!" 

" Woold yon have any objection to a psalm ?" 
said the Beverend Mortification Bipon. 

"Every objection, sir, since hers it is out of 
place." 

"But, sir, the ^" 

" Silence, and be thankful for your worthless 
life!" 

" Here is the cell," said the Grovemor. 
They had descended sixteen damp and mouldy 
steps, and at the foot of them the Governor had 
walked on about twelve paces before he paused 
and held up the lamp, which ha had taken from 
the hands of the trembling fanatic, towards a 
small grating in the wall. 

" That the cell?" exclaimod Heron. 
" I could not help it, CapUin." 
"Peace! I will reckon with you yet" 
Qeron^ sprung forward, aud finding that he 
conld just reach the grating in the wsll with his 
lips, he placed them close to it, cr3ringout "Edith, 
Edith I it is I-^your own true Felix I Edith- 
dearest and best— speak to me! I can save 
you !" 
All was as still as the grave. 
" Good heavens I" exclaimed Captun Heron ; 
" not a word ! Edith, one sound — one sigh to 
let me know you are in life 1" 

Still there was no response ; and the echo of 
Captain Heron's voice was the onlysoand that 
followed those impassioned and grief-stricken 
words he had uttered wlthont that gloomy cell 
in Newgate. 



CHAPTEB CLXXIX. 

CAPTAIN HBBOir FOmS HIMSELF OAUGBT IS A 
SNASBi— TBfl TUSRIBLB SIOHI IN NJSWOATB. 

But that thfsy wsntsd oourage to do so, and bnt 
that they both had exaggerated notions of the 
power of Captain Heron, the famous highwayman 
and outlaw of Epping Forest, the Governor of 
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K0W|^ta md tin R«v. Mortlioatioii BIpon might 
havo M's«d tba opportonity of cwstpe white be, 
Heron, etUed so puiioiiAtaly upon Edith throngh 
the h«n of the oelL 

But they let the predoiu moments pan away, 
and CaptaLi Heron tnnied to the Governor with a 
calmness that was more tsnihie than rage, as he 
said, '* Open the ceU« sir— open the osU I I am 
now prepared for the worst T 

The Goremor was so terrifled, that his hands 
refused to ohey him as he strove to pnt the key 
into the lock. 

The Baverend Mortification Ripon, who had 
taken the lamp again, seeing the agiutlon of the 
Governor, hegan to shake the light to and fro In 
his own tnx so oonfaringly, that the dim waUa 
of that nndergronnd portion of Newgate seemed 
to be peopled by a thonsaad shadows. 

'* Qive me the key 1** orled Heron, firmly. 

"Tes, Captain—yes. Bnt *' 

''Gifeittome.Isayr 

The Governor was loth to part with his master* 
key, which unlocked eveiy door in Newgate^ bnt 
the tone in which Captain Heron demanded it did 
not admit of denial, and he surrenderod IL 

It was wonderfid now to see how apparently 
calm and cool Hsron was as he opened the low 
iron door of the eell. 

The gratfaig through which he had alrsady tried 
to look and mU upon Edith was not rsally in the 
door, bnt above It, in one of the old thick ston^ 
of which the wall was composed. 

Tbe door itMlf was not above six feet in total 
height, and of solid oak, plated both within and 
without with iron. 

^ Edith 1 Edith !— heaven, when Is she ?** 

No sound — ^no cry of Joy to welcome him I No 
sigh even of sofieriog met his esra I 

" The lamp^the lamp I** he oried. 

**Tes,hen it is; and as the Psalmist sayi ** 

••Peace, fool r 

Heron snatched the lamp from the hands of the 
Bererand Mortification Bipon, and rushed into 
tbe wretched ceU. 

••Edith^— for the love of heaven, Edith, If yon 
be here, speak to me 1** 

The cell was not above twelve feet squars^ and 
the lamp which, In the chapel of Newgate, was 
quite insuiBcisnt to make more than ** darknees 
vistble,** suflloed to irradiate that smaller space. 

One terrifled and agonized glanoe was sufiident 
for Felix Heron. 

No Edith was there ! 

tSome musty straw lay upon the cold flag>stenei 
wUoh formed tbe flooring of tbe cell, and Heron 
fended he saw In a eoraer the sUning eyee of 
some reptile, bnt the cell had now no hnman oc- 
cupant but himself. 

•"Deedvedl** be dioufed, — "^ deedved and 
mocked I But I will puU Newgate stone from 
stone, ere I reUnquish the search for my heart's 
trsoaure t** 

He turned to leave the ceU. 

His foot was on the threshold. 

His hand was dmost on the door. 

Tbe Governor of Newgate, then. In the exdt»- 
ment of the moment, uttered audi a ydl, that It 
might fdrly have been beard tbrougbont the 
whote prison ; and at the same moment, with all 
hie foroe, he dashed the door shnt^ and hdd It 
whh the strength of despair. 



" Qoick 1 quick I" he cried. •« The bolt— the 
bolt I Shoot the bolt ■c on found you, shoot tba 
bol^ or he'll be out I Ha, ha, ha I Nabbedat 
lastl I have himi Hurrah! hurrah! The 
other bolt I The top one now I Idiot, be qildil 
Climb on me-»don*t mind me! There! It It 
done ! He has the key of the lock, bnt the tw» 
outer bdts wlU defy him I Hnrreh ! hurrah I 
Victory 1 Nabbed at last— nabbed at laat !** 

Captain Heron had been struck on the dieiC 
and arm by the door as it was dsahed shut, and 
the sudden blow had staggered him, so that ha 
rsded back on the damp straw for a momsnt. That 
moment was fataL 

Tbe oell door was dosed, hdd fsst for a dossn 
seconds by the Governor, and bolted both at the 
bottom and top by the Reverend Mortification 
Bipon. 

Heron was esged I 

A prisoner in Newgate I 

Himself shnt up within these ttond wdls 
witbin which he had penetrated to save Edith! 

Oh, horrible oondusion! Oh, terrible fatal No 
wonder that, for a brief period. Captain Heron 
eould do nothing but da^ his hands over hli 
head and faoe, and moan. 

Tbe lamp had dropped from hla hands, and Uf 
upon the damp straw, bnt H was not extinguished 
by the fdl. 

The dim flickering light that It sent about It, 
seemed to reved to him the full bonron of Ms 
dtuetion. 

Then, with the wHd energy of despair, he made 
a terribte mdi at the cdl door. It shook upon 
Its hinges, bnt It otherwise etirrsd not The dd 
doors of Nswgate wen oonstmcted to withstand 
any kind of force that might be applied to tiMB 
from within the cells. 

Then the frantie prisoner knodied on the faiaor 
Iron plate with the key. 

'* Ha! ha! I hear!" cried the Governor. 

«* And yea, so do I,*' sdd the Bersrend Mortf- 
fication Bipon; *<bnt, as the ftehnist says, 
* Safe bhid, safe And.'" 

Captdn Heron knodmd agdn with the key. 

'* Anybody there ?** asked the Qovsmor, In a 
jsering voice* " Anybody there, eh ?** 

•^ Tea!** sdd the Beveiend Mortification BIpon, 
** It etriketh me that the hot water In thy room, 
Mr. Governor, may still be a pleaeaat thing mfated 
with some ardent spirit; and with a oertab om- 
dioum of sugar, and one small slice from a lemon 
—for, as the Psdmist says * 

*«Hush! hushr InterraptedthaGovwiiort «I 
want to hear what he says !** 

Captain Hsron had again knoeked on the Ibbst 
dde of the door of the cell with the oMSlsr- 
key. 

Tbe Governor put hts lips dose to the k^hola 
of the ponderous lock, and cried out dmrply, 
•*Wbatnow? Whatlsltnowr 

Heron spoke. 

" Mr. Governor V 

"Welir 

'* You like money?* 

" To be sun I do.** 

«' Tea, eo do I,** sdd the Bevsrand Mdrtlflealta 
Bipon; "and as, friend highwaymen, thou art 
quite certain of being hanged, It will bring com- 
fort, yea, exceeding oomfort to thy foslbgs, to 
Inform ns where thy awi g Bhes me, I have 
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wiwittiiigly gtm ntttraiM to a wofd mtd bj 
MTMUmiiidtd ptrtoon, wbo^ at tLmm, npalr'trta 
into tbm fhop of Mn Bfpon with silvw ipooni." 

** Hold your ro#, will yoa ?" iald tbo Oormor. 
*< Wo thAll now boor nhMt ho bM to say if 70a 
go 00 io tbot way." 

•» Bot, frimd Oovomor— " 

** I tdl yoa what it la, Mr. BIpoD—aa yon 
eboofo to oall yonnalf-~if yon an any tronblo to 
ma^ I will bato an information laid againit yon 
for aiding and aailaUng Captain Haron to-nlgbt 1 
and it will go badly with yon, I oan tall yon.*' 

It wonld appoar that tbo Bararend Monifioation 
BIpon tbongbt tbia no Idla throat, for ho waa 
ailant, with tba axoaption of mnttoring to blmatlf 
ygry family, what ha thought tbo Fialmiat*a 
opinion woiUd ba llkaly to bo in tbo praiont 
Jnnetnra* 

'* Now, Captain I** eriad tba Gorvnor, aa he 
daalt tbo oall door a ktek to inmmon tbo attantioo 
of Horon. ** Now, Captain^ what bavo yon got 
toaay?** 

It waa qnlto a ferlona bopa In tbo mind of 
Horon to think that ho oonid aay anythfaig to 
that man to Indnea him to lilaaaa him, bnt yot ha 
triad it. 

** I am, k appaai% yovr prlaonir at praaant^" 
hoaakL 

•• It looka Uka it,** xopUid tho Oovmor, with a 
lavgh. 

"•Bot,** addad Haran, ^'it oaa do yon no good 
to kaop ma."* 



«Nonointbolaaat** 

" How do yon make that out?** 

'* Ton will loio a tboniaod ponndi by lattli% 
•By one know that I am In Nawgatti'* 

**0n tba contrary, I aball gain that amount; 
fbr that la about what ia oflarad for your appro- 



"< HalToa !— halToa t** erlad tba Baviraid Morti- 
fleatfon Bipoo,^*' balvaa, Mr. Oovamorr 

'* What do yon moan with yonr balTta?** 

•«Taa,dldnotIsbootthotwobolu? Taa, did 
not I ofUB leramble up on yonr baek and aaonro 
thadoorofthlaooU? Taa—-" 

•• Hold yonr row." 

** Ton loaa," addad Captafai Hanm, '* a thensaad 
ponnda aaeh, I tall yon, by my datantlon hara. 
Tbo foward la ono thonaand : and that, yon know 
aa wall aa I do, Jonathan Wild will try to doprlTo 
you of; wheraaa I olfcr thno thonaand for my 
Hbaratlon.** 



*• Wm you bo qoiat?" eriad the Gotumor, aa ho 
hit tbo Bararmd Mortiiieation Bipon a blow on 
the top of tbo bead,— ••will yon be qnietr 

••Oh, dear r 

"Hark yon. Captain Heron. It's Tory eaay for 
a man In a esll of Newgate to offer three thon- 
aand ponnda to be let g o o r three hundred thon- 

*Good graelonal'* eiied tba Bevirend Mortlfl- 



The Goremor dealt him a aaraga kick, aa an 
admonition to be ailent; and then he added, ** I 
aay, Captaln,w.|t le vary eaay to oflbr all that to 
be lot go, bnt wliera la the money ?—>wliere le the 
aaoarlty, eh?— that la the qmatloD. Wboelathe 
eaah? Bhr 

•"Tea, white la the tin— I aeaa the eaah? 



m 

Tea, and tmlyv I get Into bad bablte of apeaking 
at timei, tot I oaanot aair that I ever heard the 
Pkalmist oall money, tin.*^ 

**GonM, Captain, ' added the Govenor, ■^what 
doyonsay to that?** 

Captahi Heron waa aOant 

'*Tbat pnzslaa yon.** 

'*Tea,itpaaalethblin.*' 

Not a lOTmd now came from the celL 

"Obf very weU,*" raid the Governor, <*if you 
are oontent, I am. I don*t want yon to speak; 
and yon may rsmahi where yon are aa long aa 
yon like withoot laying a word— ba! ha I Bnt 
yon had better, if yon really have got three thon- 
rand ponnda to offer, tell me bow to get it, you 
know, beeaoaa one might conaldar of it*' 

Still there waa no reply. 

The tUmoe aa of the tomb penraded that 
wretohed little otU bto wbteh CapUtn Heron had 
been eo enoomafolly inveigled by the Governor of 
Newgate. ' 

•' Tea," aaid tba Bavermd MortiieatlOB BIpon, 
'•mayhap, he hat gone into a awoimd ?" 

The Governor ahiDok hia heed. 

''Not at all likely, that He tbinka to ooBfhee 
na— to bother our wita by keeping lUtnooi beeania 
it la quite impoMible that— that^— ** 

"That what? Tea, that what ?" 

" Nothing— Bothbg." 

The Governor waa evidently dlatufbed In hia 
own mind, and at that moment he would have 
given lomething to be quite o«tahi that the 
■ilenoe in that gloomy oell aroM firom obstinaoy 
or from deipalr on the part of Captain Heron. 
TwIoo he approached the little narrow wioket at 
the top of the oell door, and waa upon the point 
of trying to look through it, but he reooUected 
that, within the last year, a turnkey had loet an 
eye by such an action, aa a prisoner In one of 
tbo cells had. In revenge for such a system of 
espionage, daahed between the iron bare a con- 
cealed key that be had. 

Therafore the Governor waa cantloua. 

Bat he was not, by any metna, so earefol of 
the eyee of the Beverand Mortifleatlon Bipon, to 
whom ho aaid, " Just try if you can see him 
tbronitk the grating." 

" Nay, friend Governor, X would rathtt B0t{ 
for, aa the Paalmist rays— 

• Cast thy BMrtal ayaa afooad. 
And lol how abmwa do abooad.' 

Now, tmly, I might loae one ay% and so be 
unable to do aa the Pielmlat advlaath and 
wlabeth." 

••Bab I" 

The Governor took from hia pooket anothar 
key, and tapped on the door of the celL 

'* Captahi Heron I Captain Heron I Captain 
Haron r 

There waa no reply. 

The ftellng of alarm wUch had bagaa to ersep 
ever the mind of the Gove^r, deepened eaeh 
moment, although the Beverand MortlfleatloB 
Bipon was rather at a loss to know from what It 
arose, since It appeared to him that whether or 
no Captatai Haron waa inelined to bold a oonver- 
aatlon through the cell door, he waa atiU, all the 
aama^ a priaoner. 
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critical companion who was with him. He turned 
now abruptly to the Reverend Mortification BipoO| 
and, in a voice of some alarm, he said, *' Ton 
most run round to Newgate Street, and tell Mr. 
Wild what has happened here, at once. If yon 
do not, something uncomfortable will occur." 

" Eh ? Something uncomfortable ?* 

" Tea, more uncomfortable than yon can have 
any conception of; for, instead of haying Captain 
Heron on the other aide of tlua cell door, we may 
find him on this !** 

The Reverend Mortification Ripon was so con- 
fbunded at this speech from the Governor of New- 
gate, that, in his dismay, he turned twice round 
on his heela, as though he fully expected to find 
Heron behind him. 

" Fly at once I** added the Oovemor. " You 
don*t know your own danger I** 

«» Danger ?*• 

" Idiot, I say I Will you go ?" 

"Tea, at once will I; but, aa the Psalmist 
lemarks, 'Safe bind, safe *** 

'* Peace I I know the rest; but if you or the 
Psalmist either think that Captain Felix Heron 
Is safe bound in that cell, you will, I fancy, find 
yourselves mistaken.** 

The Reverend Mortification Ripon was incre- 
dulous ; and well he might be, when he glanced 
at the powerful bolts which held the cell door 
close. 

•« Go at oncel** roared the Governor. *' Go, I 
tell you ! and do not take any denial at Mr. 
WiId*B house : say yon must see him, fbr it is ft 
matter of life and death." 

The Reverend Mortification Ripon now began 
to be seriously alarmed. There was no such 
thing as mistaking the tone and manner of the 
Governor of Newgate to mean anything else than 
that he thought there was abundance of danger 
somewhere; and although the reverend gentle- 
man could not very well comprehend where it 
was, or in what shape it might show itself, he 
could not doubt of the genuineness of the GK>- 
vernor^s alarm. 

"Tea, I will even go at once,** he said ; " and 
notwithstanding I would as soon pay a visit to 
the Hem 1 Dear me^ who was I about to men- 
tion r 

"An acquaintanoe,*' said the Governor, as he 
pushed him down the narrow passage away from 
the cell door. 

" Tea, verily, you may call any gentleman in 
an elevated ponUon an acquaintance; but of a 
surety, I " 

" Look you here,** added the Governor; "if you 
don*t be off at once to Mr. Wild's, I. will open the 
cell door, and push you in, either to keep company 
with Captain Heron, or to remain by yourself for 
« few days.** 

"Tea, I am gone.** 

The Reverend Mortification Ripon did not re- 
main another moment, but made the best of his 
way from thoee narrow, damp, and underground 
portions of Newgate to the upper regions. He 
knew perfectly well that since the vestibule of the 
prison was in the possession of Captain Heron's 
men, it would be an act of m^idnfHW to attempt to 
leave Newgate by that way. 

The route, however, by the GQvemor'e house 
might be open to him, and well acquainted as he 
was with this interior of the old metropolitan pri- 



son, he soon made his way back to that room 
where so recently the Governor had sat con- 
versing with Jonathan Wild. 

To the surprise of the Reverend Mortification 
Ripon, the turnkey whose hand had been pinned 
in so terrible a fsshioa to the table by Captain 
Heron, was not there. 

How he had contrived to escape was a mystery 
to the reverend gentleman, for the poniard with 
which that man^who had so quickly met with his 
deserts— had attempted the life of Heron, was still 
sticking to the table 

A pool of blood surrounded it 

" Tea, now,** said the Reverend Mortificstioa 
Ripon, "this is enough to produce of a sure^ 
various commotions about the regiona of the 
stomach. Of a surety, I wss ever a tender- 
hearted person, with by no means a strong 
digestion; and even now, yeSi ■■ I look i^on that 
Uble " 

The Reverend Mortifiestion Ripon gave n 
shudder, for the sight of the pool of blood abooft 
the dagger, which seemed ss if it stood up by 
some strange power in tka midst of it, was to» 
much for his nerves. 

But a smile crossed his features at the sauM 
moment that the shudder pervaded his frame. 

The bane was then, but there likewise was tha 
antidote. 

The Reverend Mortification iUpon's antidote to 
all human ills. 

A dark bottie, on which there hung a slltsr 
label, with the magic words "eoa (2s vie" on it 

" Tea, I shaU soon be better,** he said. " I wfll 
not forget that my worthy and exemplary friend 
the Governor is exceedingly anxioos that I should 
proceed to Mr. Wild with an account of tha cap- 
ture of Captaui Heron, but I shall go all tha 
quicker if my internal system is strengthened and 
comforted ; so-^-«hI good I ahl nnoommonly good! 
Better than good 1 ahl** 

The reverend gentiemsn had possessed himself 
of the bottle with the littie silver label, on whieh 
was the enticing and charming announcement of 
its contents. 

He sat down with his bade to the dagger and 
the pool of blood npon the table^ and he took a 
deep draught from the dark-coloured botUe. 

"Ahl— cepital! That wiU do. Only just 
enough to keep the dev— No, blees ns and save as, 
what was I about to say ? — I mean to keep tha 
wind out of my stomach. No— no— not another 
drop; OK, if another, the— ar— merest trifle, just 

to keep the dev Eh? who is that? Oh, nobody I 

It is good— first rate^ I shoald say $ and as tha 
Psalmist remarks— 

'* When Claude Duvtf gave the nabs the S^, 
Tooraloo, t^oraloo { 
•Hold fait.' tajslieb *bytbeladicl nyey^ 

Tooraloo, tooraloa 



•••Aiidlf everlslMpa 
Toorsloo, tooraloo; 
OftU me a lobster witheot a daw, 
Tooraloo, toeraloo.*** 

Ha! — hal Hoorahl Hoorah fbr tha Psaln^si 
and a black bottie I What do I oaie Ibr yoo, Mr. 
Governor ? What do I care Cor yoor old Jonathan 
Wild ? What do I care for yon, old Mother Ripon 7 

Eh ? go to tha dev £h? ComiBg I— coming I 

This is good— decidedly good; and— and — the 
only pity is that— that the room will go xoond, 
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And that there's no more of it No more»>no— no 
->moreI 

The Beverend Mortification Bipon fell from the 
chair on which he had seated himself with the 
black bottle in his hand ; and after two or three 
fruitless efforts to rise again, he resigned himself 
to the deep sleep which came oyer him. 



CHAPTER CLXXX. 

BDITH FINDS HEBSEELF flriTLL HT THE POWER OF 
HER WOKR FOE. 

We left Edith in a oeU of Newgate. 

After the agitating interyiew she had had with 
Jonathan Wild, and the hopeless appeals she had 
made to his cupidity and to his hopes and fears, 
she might well have been excused for thinking 
that she was lost bejond all power of rescue. 

And Edith would in truth have thought as 
much, but that the mere nttertnoe of the name of 
Felix Heron was, in itself, a tower of mental 
strength to her. 

With the sudden closing of that cell door, 
whieh seemed so like a living tomb hi old New- 
gate, it would seem that light, liberty, and hope 
had been for ever separated from the lonely 
prisoner. 

But such was not the case. 

We have mentioned that when Edith reoorered 
■ufflcient equanimity to look about her, she was 
conscious that a strange ray of light in lome way 
found a passage into the cell. 

Whence it came was rather a mystery. If 
Edith had not felt quite certain that the ceU door 
as she now stood was to her left-hand, she might 
easily have supposed that that ray of light came 
lh>m the passage beyond, through the narrow 
crevice between the door and the wall. 

But such could not be the case. 

All wa9 darkneee in that direction; and, by 
merely stretching out her left arm, she could feel 
the ponderous lock of the door, — so that there 
could be no doubt in regard to its position. 

And as she stood upon the damp straw of the 
cell, the light which attracted her attention came 
trom the wall, or through the wall, which was at 
right angles to the door. 

It was a long, fafait slip of lights so to speak; 
and as Edith passed her hand now along it, she 
was certain there waa some exceedingly narrow 
slit in the wall, through which it made its way. 

Was it a door? 

That was the question. But although Edith 
paid all the attention in her power to an accurate 
examination of the wall, she could not detect any 
appearance of a door, or opening of any kind. 

The effect, however, of that narrow slip of light 
in the cell waa to produce a dnbioua kind of twi- 
light 

That was better than absolute darkness, fbr 
Edith was able to see the dimendons of her prison, 
and what it contained. 

The floor was covered with damp straw. Along 
one side ran a wooden bench ; and hanging from 
the wall immediately above it was a short thick 
chafai, one end of which was embedded in one of 
the blocks of stone that formed the wall, while the I 
othirirM toninated by aa iron xiog. I 



It would, no doubt, be quite possible to attach 
that iron ring to the neck of any one so that they 
would be compelled to sit or lie only on the 
wooden bench---doubly a prisoner — a prisoner to 
the stone walls of Newgate, and a prisoner to that 
iron manacle within them. 

Edith shuddered. 

A feeling of faintness came over her, and she 
was fiun to rest upon the wooden bench until she 
could recover the even beating of her heart. 

"Felix! Felix! Felix!** she said. "He wUl 
save me yet ! Oh, yes, he will save me yet I** 

Poor Edith pleased her imagination with these 
words. They came from the heart, not the 
head. 

She would not reason upon them. Had she 
done so, she must have told herself how terribly 
hopeless would be the task of dragging her from 
that cell of Newgate. 

Then she clasped her hands over her eyes, and 
sobbed. 

It was Bot for long, though, that Edith gave 
way to tears. Probably, she could not help pay- 
ing such a passing tribute to her woman's nature, 
and then she was firm again. 

"No, no," she said, " I will not weep. I wiU 
hope for the best While my Felix lives — while 
I live— he for me, and I for him— there should be 
no despair. All will be well—all must be welL*' 

She looked up. 

With a start, she sprung to her feet 

The cell, she thou^t, waa surely much lighter 
than it had been. 

The long, exceedingly narrow slip of light wis 
certainly brighter, or her eyes had become better 
accustomed to the twilight which it produced in 
the cell, and so appredated it more than they had 
done. 

But speculations in regard to the character of 
that slip of light were soon dissipated by the 
sound of a key in the lock of the cell t'oor. 

Edith's first impulse was to fly tr wards that 
door, in the hope that it was opeoing the way for 
her to freedom ; but her next feeliag? ma to shrink 
back as far as she could into the »ll, lest she 
should come into contact with son a one whose 
touch ^onld be a terror and a pollut xm. 

The cell door was opened. 

A flickering ray of light came ' nto it, and n 
man appeared with a lantern in Ka band, and a 
small baaket on his arm. 

Edith regarded him flxedly. 

" Hush !" he said. " Do not speak loud ; I am 
a friend, and will save you.*' 

" The name of fHend is welcome," said Edith ; 
"but I do not know you." 

"Oh, never mind that, lady. I am ft poor, 
plain sort of follow.*' 

"Ab, I do know yon now I Ton are the 
Governor of Newgate." 

"Well, lady, and suppose I am ? It only 
shows that I have the more power to hel^ you." 

Edith waa suspicious, as well she might be, of 
any help or friendship coming from such a quarter 
as that 

"Yes," added the Governor; "I am full of 
pity and commiseration for you. I know all about 
you and Captain Heron, and why it is that 
Jonathan Wild wanta to keep you a prisoner. But 
please — please the fotesi lady, we will defeat 
himr 
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<a think,'* uid Sdltlu *«7on wwt golog to 
■a J, 'PImm hMTML' Why did 70a psiuo and 
hasitata at tba uttaranoa of that word?^ 

"That— that wofd? What word?" 

••Haayanr 

** Oh, I have no objaotion to aaj it— oh, nona 
in tha laaatl Bot aa I waa aajriog, I ahoiild fad 
qnito delightad to foil Jonathan Wild, and iiatora 
yon to f readom and to Captain Haion.* 

•*Doao, than.** 

The Govamor ahook hia baad. 

** It ia aaay toaaj * Do lo/ hnt not aoaaajr to do 
it I am, it ia tma^ tha OoTarnor of thia priaoo, 
hnt yon ara not awara probablj that I ha^ to 
giTa a receipt for ovary ona who h eoBUBittad to 
my care within thaaa walla." 

"Well, air?" 

" So, you aaa, lady, I cannot tako yonl^ tha arm 
and walk yon ont of the priaon. That ia to aay, 
I conld do ao, bnt how wonld I ba abla to aoooaat 
fur the act aftarwarda? Ton aaa that?" 

•* I hear yon I" 

"Very good ; bnt thara h no naaoo why yon 
ahonld not eacapa." 

*'£icapa?" 

" Tea, to ba anra. Ton look abont yon, and yon 
aaa the old black walk of Newgata, and yon dan*t 
aee how to do it; bnt if I want to let a prlaonar 
go, it ia aaay fbr ma to make auch an arrange- 
ment, that he or aba may eeem to hava aioapad, in 
apita of tha atone walla of Kawgata, whan in laality 
the affair haa bean aa aaay aa poaaibla." 

"Well, air r 

" Ton shall ao aioapa." 

" If yon are ahioera, I ihall thank yon with all 
my heart, and I ahall b e aaach yonr pardon for my 
ftnt enapidona of yon." 

" Ton will find ma qnlta aineara." 

" I hope in heaven 1 ahaU." 

"Heml WeU, yon aee, lady» in thia baakat 
thara ant aome rafraihmanta, of which it ia nacaa- 
aary yoi ahonld partake^ became, abora all 
thinga, yon muat keep np yonr atrangth." 

" Ah, oir,'for how long do yon mean that it will 
ba necaaiaxy Cor ma to taka nCnahmanta in Haw- 
gata?" 

" CTntfl to-monow night." 

"An agar 

"Pho I pho! The time will aoon dip away, and 
by then Oaptain Hecon will ba waiting tot yon 
doaa at hind," 

" What <naan yon?" m, 

"Why, yon aaa^ tha beat way wUl ba for yon to 
writa to him a note to wait ht yon, aay at tha 
iMt of Snow HUl, or by tha wall of tha Vlaett 
BO that when I managa to aat yon fxn, von will 
in a few mbntaa ba with him, and nndar hii pio- 



"Ah!" 

"Ton comprdiaDd?" 

" I do." 

"Than that* wffl ba all light Haralaapen, 
haia ia a diaet of paper, and aoma ink 1 and if I 
open my lantam, yon will ba aUa to wdta^ ndqg 
aa a deak tha old bandi thaia." 

••Tea-oh,yaaI" 

"Ton will do it, ah?" 

'I I wm write to him." 

•• Why than yon aio dmplar— that ia to aay, yon 
•^■Jf^JS^noottt than avan I thought yon, lady; 
and U wiU ba a gzaat plaaaora to me to aac yon 



fipaa. Ton can parhapa tdl ma tha bait way of 
gatting yonr nota daUvtiad to bin?" 

"loan.** 

"And yon will?* 

"I will" 

The Govamor dinoklad and mbbad Ua banda 
together, at ha plaaed the writing matarlala befora 
Bdith { and opaoing tha lantam io that thara waa 
a good atream of light from it, hewattad for har to 
piodnca the latter ha had anggeeted. 

Edith kndt down bates tha banoh, and wwtib 

«MtFilix,<- 
" Ton will know my handwrttfaig^ ao that thaaa 
worda, if ayar they ahonld raally meat yonr dear 
ayaa, wiU ba anthan t ia^ as oomiog fimn yonr 
Edith." 

"Capital! oapitdt" eriad tha Oovanior, who, 
diading hia ayaa with hia hand, wae able to look 
aakanoa npon what Edith waa writing. 

" I am glad I plaaaa yon, air." 

" Ton do indeed, lady ; pray ptoeaad." 

Edith oontianad to wzita. 

" I am a priaonar in Nawgata^ my FaUxi and « 
propoaal of etcape ia made for ma, providad, at 
aome particniar honr to-morrow nighti yon will ba 
doaa at hand to zacdva ma." 

" That* a it I" cried tha Govanor. " Ibaf a 
tha litUe arrangement Nothing ooald ba battac I" 

" And alone I" added Edith. 

" Bra?or ahontad tha Govonior. " * doaa at 
hand to racdvo ma, and alcna.' Tonwxita a 
baaatiftd letter, Lady Edith." 

Edith oontinned to writa^ and, aa aha did 00, 
a dark ahada oama over tha tea of tha QofaiBor 
of Newgate. 

" Bnt, my FeUac, aa yon vdna li£ir hopa^ and 
tha lore of yonr Edith, pay no attantta to aadi 
tranaparantly traaeharooa propoealai make no 
anoh arrangemant with any ona; lor, bo aaaared, 
the oljact ia to botray yon. and make yonr Edith 
tan timea mora wratchad than aha oanofarb^ao 
kmg aa aha ia aatnrad of yonr aaMy." 

" Ocofaaionl" roand tha Govmoc. 

" Doaa not tha latter plaaaa yon, iir?" aaid 
Edith, quietly and gently. 

" Pleaae me? of ooorae not What tha dnaa? 
What? What? CaayonanapaotBa?* 

"Oh, no 1*00 1" 

"No?" 

"I am certain I" 

" Oonfonnd yonr cartahityl That ia not tha 
aort of latter yon promiaed to writa." 

" It ia tha only ona I will writa. I aaid that I 
wonld pdnt ont to yon how it oonld be beat do* 
lirerad, and I will do ao. Sand any ona with it 
to Epping Foraat, and let Um fiaatan it to any tree 
ha chooaaa^ and than coma away withont turning 
to aaa who takaa it, and Captain Vdiz Hana wiU 
ha^a tha latter." 

"Bahl What goodwill It do ma to let him 
have tha latter? Goodnight, Lady Edith; I loavo 
yon now to yonr &t% and awaar ^y— by " 

"HaaTwi?" 

" No— Bol Dont go OB ia that way I Bahl 
I won't stay any longv I" 
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The Governor then rabed hia voice to rather a 
high pitch, as he called out, ** It's a failore !'* 

That he waa addressing seme one, who, no 
donbt, had heen close at hand as a listener to the 
interview, was evident enough ; and Edith had 
no doubt in her own mind that that listener was 
Jonathan Wild. 

The Governor, however, flung down the basket, 
with its contents ; and without waiting to hear 
another word from his fair^priaonor, he left tbB 
celL 

£dith conld hear him double-lock the door, and 
■hoot the ponderous bolts into their sockets, and 
then she was alone again. 

MechanicaHy she turned towards the wall, 
firom which the long narrow strip of light had 
come. 

It was no longer visible. 

The cell was in the moat profound darkness, 
and Edith waa compelled to hold out both her 
No. 81.— Edith. 



arms as she moved, for fear of striking herself 
against the jagged stones of the walls. 

But it waa not for more than half an hour that 
Edith was left to darkness and to solitude. 

Suddenly the light that came through the wall, 
at right angles to the door, shone again, and she 
thought, this time, more brightly than before. 

E^Uth could scarcely forbear firom the utteranoe 
of a cry of surprise and terror, aa the narrow strip 
of light suddoily widened, and she became con- 
■ciona that some change was taUng place in the 
wall of the cell. The narrow crevice, through 
which the gleam of light had passed, was rapidly 
widening; and the dim and uncertain twilight 
which had pervaded the cell, waa scattered befora 
a broad ray firom a lantern, the vivid reflector of 
which sent its light, almost like sunshine, into 
that gloomy precinct. 

Then there came a great, black ahadow, whieh 
spread itself over the opposite side cf the eoQ. 
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That WM Um ahAdow of a hand, thrown oat in 
bold rdH M it was pUoed ovar the lana of the 
lantara. 

And then, if poor Edifh had befcra fttt inclined 
to utter a ory of alann, how much moia waa aha 
indted to do eo now, when ahe eaw the nnmia- 
takaUe phTaiognomy of Jonathan Wild peering 
OTer the top of the lantern, which he ahaded 
with one hand while he held it in the other. 

And by ao ahading it the concentrated raya 
were thrown npwarda into the hideona conniananee 
of the thief-takv. Hie eyea looked like piecaa of 
gUatening metal; and there waa altogether a 
diabolical czprearicn of fiiry and hatred upon hie 
fMc aa ha gaiied upon Edith. 

** Sot* ha cried, **wa are cantloua and carefnl 
are we^ and proof agaJnat Uttlatemptationa! Yon 
know m^ of couaa ?" 

*'Who Shan behold yen, monater,** cried EkUth, 
^ and erar Coiget y ou r* 

'*QoedI I am no beaaty, I know. I*ve no 
prateiiaieBa in that linai and, aa I can't be 
admired, the next beat thing ia to be fSMiad.** 

** Or defied raaid Edith. 

*'Thal*b aa it may be; but at preaant I like yon 
better for the ezpraaaion. Whan it'a open, then I 
know what to do, and there ia no perplesu^ ; ao I 
tell yon, tdith Tteleton^calling yoniaelf Edith 
Heron— yma tm fancy yonraelf badly off at 
behig a prlaoner in Newgate^ bat yon little know 
that yqia in nality atand only upon the threahold 
of the i«al prlaon that la opening to noeiTe 
you." 

*<It k iiaadlaiiL*' aaid Edith, «that I ahonld 
nnderatand yon, Joonthan Wild, becanae, aa I 

" That la waU. Tour anlightanaMnt will come 
aoon etooogh* Affain between me and Captain 
Heron have raaahed that paaa that It waa abao- 
Intely naaaaaary thai I ahonld haTe aome hoetage 
formyowfti^My. In you I ha?a the beat that 
I can poaalbly proeua^ He ia mad not to make 
terma with me, becanae, if he would do ao, I 
would at once pkce him at the anmmit of hia 
ambitkm, and Lord Waningdale, hi fouiHmd- 
twenty bonra, would be a hunted fngiava; but 
that, you wiUaay, U idle talk." 

•< It ia," aaid Edith, aadly. *' Not fbr the world'a 
diadem and the world'a wealth could Felix Heron 
aver atoop to a compact with auch aa you." 

"Very weU," added Wild. **Eyery one to hia 
taate. I could make him Earl of Whitcombab and 
you a Counteaa ; but amce he prafera a awing upon 
nothhig at Tyburn Trea^ and yon tUnk that you 
would look well aa a hempen widow, ao be it. Tm 
perfectly wHUng. How, my lady, If yon plaaaa, 
walk thia way." 

Edith ahrunk back to the furtheat comer of 
thacen. 

She had heard too much ef Newgate^ and ita 
connexion with Jonathan WUd'a houae, in New- 
gate Street, not to come to the conduaion that 
then might ba aome communication between the 
two; m fact, ahe reoolleoted, eren fai that 
moment of tenor and alarm, that ahe had often 
iMard Captafai Heron aay he waa certahi JonaUian 
Wild had aome underground meana of reaching 
tlwodla of the great priaon. 

From the flrat moment that aha had been con- 
algned to a ceU hi Newgate, Edith had felt a 
d^gne oCaorpriae that It ahonld be ao, 
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could not but be well awaro that no diarge of 
any importance could be brought againat her. 

Cruel, treac^eroua, and unfeeling too aa her 
fkther. Sir John Tarleton, waa, he could not, fbr 
hia own credit*8 aaka^ aa one of the Judgea of the 
land, aufTer har to be made the victim of an illegal 
proeecution. 

Hence waa It that Edith had been aomewhat 
anrpriaed that Jonathan Wild ahonld think of 
carrying her to Newgate. 

But aha waa far from being awaro of the good 
undentanding thero waa between the villmiona 
thief-taker and the Govamor of the pnaoa. 

It waa true Indeed that ahe waa taken then^ 
but it waa only for the purpoae of pladng her 
mon aecurdy, becanae by an indiraet ronte^ In the 
power of the villain Wild. 

tf eaaurea coold be eaaHy taken, by Whidl It 
would aeem that ahe had aaeaped ttom that caU In 
Newgate, while all the lime ahe would be In a 
much mon aecuro one at the hanae of Jonathan 
in Newgate Street 

That cell, nambar laa, and whkh atlll exiata 
beneath the aurface of that portion of the pHaon 
now hi uae^ although It haa beah long aince locked 
up, waa the meana of communication between 
Newgate and Jonathan Wild*8 henae, which often 
went by the name of " Ltttla Newgate." 

Thero waa a narrow cironltoua paaaage, not cf 
any very great length, ahica the back of WUd*a 
raaidence and that aide of Newgate next to Smith- 
field w«ro tolerably deaa together, which connected 



A well-contrived door In the aide of the call, 
and another of a ahnilar oonatrnctlon In one of 
the cella of Jonathan*a aatablialunant, anawand all 
the pnTpoaa. 

Hence waa it that WML found no aert of difi- 
culty in preeenting Idmaetf bafon the aatonlahad 
^yea of Edith. 

Well did the tnfian know that hia victim waa 
aa completely at hla mercy aa heaven ooald ever 
leave one of ita ereatarea at the meray of another. 

He aot down the lamp ha carried, and alepped 
faitothecelL 

He fbided Ua arma aeroaa hii braaat, and buret 
hito one of hia hideoua Uu gha one of thoae biugha 
which he waa In the hibil of ending with auch 
atartling abruptneaa. 

Edith ahnddered aa ahe heard it 

"Now," aaid Wild, " never yet, althou^ you 
and I have met before^— never yet wero you ao 
oompletely In the power of Jonathan WQd." 

Edith ahnddered. 

" Newgate ia above you," he added. " The cell 
door ia locked and bolted. I am hero; and wero 
you to acraam and about with fifty-^uman power, 
thero would be none to heed you— none to liaten 
to yon." 

A cold faeluig crept over the heart of Edith. 

••Ah I" aaid WUd, ••you ftd your pretty aitaft- 
tkmnow. Hal hal" 

Edith gathend courage. 

"No," ahe aaid,— "no." 

"No what?" 

" Ton no mon dan attempt any outrage hen 
than elaewhen; becanae you know that thero 
ia one who would find yon, and avenge me, wen 
yon hidden thouaanda of feet beneath thia damp 
earth on which we atand." 

"In— dead I" 
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<<Ay, JoDfttban WUd, Modeed,' and in truth. 
Ton know well that J speak the trnth; and even 
now year coward-heart tremblea at what may be 
the cooBeqneneea off holding me a captive for a 
linglehonrl" 

••Now, byall that's good, you are aboldgirl 
to speak to me in snch a fashion ui snch a 
plftM as this I Bnt oome, Edith Tarleton, or 
Edith Heron, or Conntess ot Whitcombe, which- 
ever you may please to name yonrseli^ I will put 
an end to your sospense. I want to make some 
terms ifith yon — I want to set yon free if I can. 
Ton are not one of thoee with whom I dare — that 
is, with whom I wish to trifle ; and as I say, I 
will make terms with yon." 

Edith felt her heart palpitate rapidly, as the 
idea of again looking into the eyes of her much- 
loved F^x, and that quickly, too, come across 
her fancy. 

*'What terms? What ransom do yon aak 
for me?*' she said, eagerly. 

"Iwffltenyou." 

<* Speak quickly r 

<*No. That is not my fashion. Bnt I will 
soon tell you. I have a number of bonds and 
bflls signed by Lord Warringdale, to be paid so 
soon as he is called to the House of I^rds aa 
Earl of Whitcombe. Will you, in the name of 
FeUx Heron, nndertake that I shall be paid them 
by him when he is Earl of Whitcombe, if this 
night I ride with yon to Epping Forest ?** 

«( I cannot." 

"Ton can easSy; for I feel assured that what« 
ever yon solemnly pledge yonr word to, FeUx 
Heron will abide by.'^ 

*'It may be so; and because I feel that it 
would be so, I ought to be only the more carefal 
what it is I pledge my word to." 

Wild made a gesture of impatienoe. 

'* Ton forgets— yon forget tiiat you are a pri- 
soner here. Ton quite forget that" 

"No, nol Oh, no!" 

** Then decide at once. Shall it be so, Countess 
of Whitcombe who shall be^ if I, Jonathan Wild, 
but choose to say the word?" 

"I cannot promise." 

"Ton will not?" 

" If yon prefer the expreasiony be it ao,— I will 
not" 

"Tonaromadl" 

**No. But I should, I fsney, be mad to have 
faith in Jonathan WHd." 

"Very well; so be it Ton see I am in no 
passion ; I am quite calm and cool — the calmness 
and coolness of oonsdons power. I will now teU 
you what will happen. Shr John Tarleton will 
die this idght--that I know." 

**Ko, no, you cannot know It! The issues of 
life and death are not with such aa you." 

"Weill yon can believe me or not, as yon 
please. 1 say he will die to-nighL Lady Oastle- 
nean is a prisoner; and at her age^ she wOl 
remain so until death." 

"That wflll not believe." 

" I don't want yon to aay yon bdievs. I ani 
quite satisfied that, upon reflectton, you will do 
BO. Sir Dominick Browne is by this time in the 
hands of mv men." 

** Oh, no, BO, no!** 

"But I say, oh, yes, yes, yea t Gaptafai Heron 
will soon be a prisoner, and he will be hangedt 
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Let me see. Oh, yes I In eighteen days from 
now, at the October Sesrions. We wiU put him 
down for the first Friday, so as to bring him into 
the first batch for Tyburn on the Monday." 

"False!— falser 

"Very good! Then wUl, then, remain only 
jrourself to look to; and ff you don't go mad, 
which it is likely enongh y<m will, why you can 
still remain cooped up at my house. But if yon 
do get a little cra^ced, I will make yon Mrs. 
Jonathan Wild the sevent h N o— let me see— 
the eighth, I mean ^*' 

Edith disdained to reply to this rapidly-uttered 
harangue, but yet each word of it feU like drops 
of molten iron upon her heart 

MThat lif amid an accumulation of horrors, snch 
as^lie had painted, her reason wera really to give 
way, and she was no longer to have mind enongh 
to say nay to some terrible proposition from the 
vOIainWild? 

The thought itself was half-way towards mad- 



But Bdith still had presenoe of mind enongh to 
coDoeal the effiBct whioh his words had upon her. 

"I defy yon," she said,— "and I trust la 
heaven!" 

"Very good!" said wad; "I merely point out 
to yon that yon bring upon yourself and all 
whom you hold dear these countiess miseries, 
because you wHl not consent, ont of the princely 
revenues of the Whitcombe estates, to pay a sum 
of sixty thousand pounds. That's all." 

" No, no ; I have no right ** 

" Very welL Now, follow me !" 

Wild's voice, which had been somewhat modu- 
lated up to this pouit, now assumed a grating 
stenmess, which made it reeemble the angry growl 
of some wild animal. 

"FoUow me, girl," he said. "We shall sea 
what sort of fate obstinacy pnpares for itselt** 

"IwiUnotfoUowyou." 

"Ton say that?" 

" I d04 Help! ho! help I I am a prisoner in 
Newgate, but Jonathan Wild is not my gaoler, or 
its Governor. Help! help! I daim the pro- 
tection of the law, which mistaUngly holds me 
captive. Help! help! murder!*' 

Edith flew to the door of the ceD, and grasping 
with her fair, delicate hands the rough Jagged 
rusted iron grating over the top of it, she shook 
it to and i^. 

The door made a hollow mmbUng sound, 
which was echoed by the brutal laugh of Jonathan 
Wild. 

" I can wait," he said; "you wiU soon exhaust 
yonr strength and^nr hope." 

Edith felt that thero was a terrible truth in 
those words. She ceased to shake the door, and 
taming to Jonathan Wild, she eald, "I de not 
appeal to yonr Justice — I do not appeal to your 
compassion^ but I do to your fears: and I tell 
you that any oppression 1 suffer, or any injury 
you heap npon me, will be as assuredly visited 
upon yon tenfold, aa the light of heaven wUl 
shine to-morrow." 

" Blue !" cried WOd in a tone that bad growing 
anger in it,— "Blue^ whero are yon?" 

"Hero yon are!" said some one in a gruff voioo 
from the passage that conducted from tfaa cell to 
Jonathan Wild^ house. 

" Come hero at once." 
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" Here yon are T 

The giant form of Blaeakm made its appear- 
ance in the ceil. Wild glanoed at him for a few 
■eoonds in ailenoei and then he eaid harshly, *' Yon 
are drunk r 

** Not a bit of it, BCr. Wild ; bnt yon know I 
was Tory bad and nearly killed, and ever since 
then I have had a cold feel from the top of my 
head down to my great toe, and there*a nothing 
does me half so mnch good as old nun now. Bat 
Tm as steady as Newgate, I am." 

"There is yonr prisoner." 

"Very good I" 

" Shto win probably refiiso to go.** 

"Very good!" 

"I do refuse,** cried Edith. " I wiU not even 
willingly abandon a cell of Newgate, to tmst to 
the tender merdea of Jonathan Wild.** 

"Blue?" 

"Tee, Mr. Wild." 

"Carry her." 

"Airs rightl* 

"Hold! hold I** cried Edith. "Iwillwalk; no 
one can resist bmte force. I will walk, since it 
most needs be so.** 

"I thought as mnch,** said Wild; "bnt you 
will recollect that she called you a bmte, Blne- 
ikio.** 



CHAPTER CLXXXI; 

BDITH FIHDS A FBISVD WHSST JJXD WBEBS BBS 
LBABT BZPECIED 02fE. 

Blubbkut did not seem at all affected at Jonathan 
Wild*s suggestion that Edith had called him a 
bmte. He held open the narrow door in the 
wall of the cell for his atrocious master to pass 
through* 

Edith, with a shudder, followed WQd, who let 
her pass him in order that he might himself close 
tka cell door. 

There can be no doubt of the fact that Jonathan 
Wild waa exceedingly angry u what he called 
^the obstinacy of Edith. 

The arch conspirator and nnscmpnlous villain 
had begun to aee how very hopeless Lord War- 
ringdale*s pretensions to the peerage and to the 
estate of Whitcombe were becoming, and he would 
gladly have sold him to Captain Heron for the 
price of the bonds and other money acknowledge 
mento he held« 

The refusal of Edith to pledge herself in the 
name of Heron to any such arrangement, was 
very exasperating to him ; and hence was it that 
he oommittsd a folly, as he then stood at the door 
in the wall of the csU, which had very important 
results. 

He slammed the door so sharply that ha canght 
In it a small portion of the drew of Edith. 

The fabric was not strong, and it gave way, 
leaving projecting faito the cell number t«!i, a piece 
of doth not more than htlf an inch in width, but 
BtDl amply sufficient to point out the foot that 
there was some opening in the wall through which 
some one had passed with some garment, of which 
that smsU piece was a portion. 

Edith herself thought that Jonathan WUd had 
touched her when she folt the sudden check to her 



progress; and she turned sharply as she exdaimed, 
with more of loathing than terror, "Wretohl 
do not contaminate me by yonr touch 1 I am your 
prisoner for a time, bnt not your victim !** 

" Bah I** said Wild ; " you know not what you 
say. I touched yon not I Take her on, Blueskin, 
and see that the * Lower Deep ' is well secured !" 

*' Why, Mr. Wild I" said BlaesUn, " yon don*t 
mean to go for to say-^— " 

"What, wretch?'* 

" That you will have tins diiok of a gixl put 
into the* Lower Deep?*** 

" I wOlI I Willi Who will dare to aay ma 
nay?** 

" Nobody, Mr. Wad, if yon wiU do it; bnt it*s 
not safe, I say !** 

"Not safe?" 

" No! There's not one of the men but will 
know of it; and as sure as rum is rum — and I 
only wish I had some now^they will speak of it. 
If you want to keep this dicky-bird in a good 
csge, stick to the house, Mr. Wild, and let the 
cells alone. Keep her up stairs, and nobody but 
you and me will know you have her, so nobody 
will quack about it, and bring the big-wigs about 
you.** 

Wild considered for a moment or two, and then 
he muttered, " There is some truth in what thla 
thick-skulled fellow says. Hark you, Blueskin I 
I want to keep this— this ** 

" Chickabiddy!** said Blueskin, thmking WBd 
was at a loss for a word. 

" Pshaw I I want to keep her, for many reasons. 
As yet, only you and I know that ehe is in my 
power. If I place her in one of the strong rooms 
at the top of the house, will you be answerable 
for her safe keeping ?** 

"To be sure I wiU!" 

" Then be it so ; but remember, if she should 
escape, no one can possibly be to blame hue 
yon.** 

"Iknowl** 

" And the conseqnencea will be upon your own 
head, where you may be assured yon will fed 
them." 

"AU's right !•* 

" Take her there ; you know the way as well aa 
I do. Edith, I will vidt you "* 

Wild paused a moment, and then with a mock 
bow he added — " when you lesst expect me.** 

Edith did not reply, bnt followed Blueskin, who 
adopted an odd mode of being sure that she was 
oondng after him. Between his thumb and finger 
he took hold of a comer of her deeve, and so led 
her along the narrow gloomy passage which con- 
nected Wild's house with that number ten cell of 
old Newgate. 

The distance was not great, and they soon came 
to a flight of stairs, which led to the ground f|^ 
of the house. 

But in that short progrssi, Edith wsa terrified 
and afflicted by hearing cries, and ahouts, and 
shridcs, and groans of distress. 

The light which Blueskin carried no doubt seat 
some dim rays and pencils of illumination into tha 
wretehed cells where Wild kept his victims. 
Through key-holes and crevices, no doubt, that 
light found ito way, and then there arose tha 
criee, shrieks, and moans for mercy. 

"Let me out! Oh, let me out, B(r. Wild I I 
will tdl yon where the booty is hidden; I will« 
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indeed I Oh, marcy t mercy I I am innocent — I 
am, indeed I Why am I kept heze? Harder 1 
murder! murder I** 

Edith might well shudder as these and snch- 
like cries inet her ears; and Blneskin, who saw 
that she was affected, remarked, **The birds will 
sing sometimes in their cages, yon see, and they 
hits their wings agin the bars, in a manner o' 
speaking. For, bleaa yon, little 'nn, some on em 
knocks theirselTes to pieces agin the walls I*' 

.Edith did not reply, but she felt in fall force 
the tenor of these remarks, and a feeling of 
thankfhiness came over her that she was not 
compelled to make one of that miserable fraternity 
occupying those fearful cells in the foundation of 
Jonathan Wild's house. 

And yet sA knew not whether to be thankfal 
to Blueskin or sot, )br his interpoeition in her 
favour; t<9caaae she hed no means of deciding in 
her owA '^iod what had dictated it 

Still it was a great relief to And that she was 
ascending, instead of descending, a narrow flight 
of slippery stairs, and leaving behind her the 
noisome atmosphere of that subterraneous region. 

«' Abl" cried Blueskin, "yonll be as snag as 
possible. Ton see, it*s no use saying no to Ifr. 
Jonathan Wild ; and if so be as a drop of rum now 
and then will be any comfort, why, I dare say, 
the old 'un wUl get it for you.*' 

Who the <* old 'un " might possibly be, who was 
to be so gracious as to procure a drop of rum, if 
required, Edith had no means of knowing; but 
certafaily as step by step sh^ ascended that stair- 
case, she felt as if she left a load of grief and care 
behhid her. 

Coarse and brutal as was Blueskin, she much 
more wOlingly followed him than she would 
Jonathan Wild ; and indeed, even at that moment, 
Edith was not without a hope that there might be 
beneath the rough exterior of the huge animal, 
who appeared so wilUng to do Jonathan Wild's 
behests, some feelings of compassion, perhaps of 
tendemees, that might be acted upon for her ad- 
vantage. 

But she forbore to say anything to Blueskin 
until they began actnaUy to ascend the staircases 
in WUd's house. 

They met with no one in their progress, for it 
was that time^ of the night when only the watch 
—which, in imitation of the larger Newgate, next 
door to him, Wild kept in the hall of his house- 
was up and about. 

Up two flights of staircases they took their 
way, and then they came to a door heavily 
studded with iron nails, and apparently cutting 
oif all communication between the upper and 
lower portions of the house. 

**Here you are!" said Blueskin: "there's no- 
body can come »-nigh yon up here, and you won't 
have nothing to complain about There's lotso' 
rata down below, but they never comes higher 
than the flnt floor! Tonll be comfortable enough, 
and I'D send the old 'nn!" 

** Who do yon mean?** said Edith, as Blueikui 
imlocked, with a master-key, which he had in his 
possession, the heavy door which had arrested 
tbeir progress only for a moment 

" Who do I mean by the old 'un?** 

** Tee. If it be any one who is to come in con- 
I tact with me, I would fain know who it is." 

"Why,H'sold Mother Shacklsa, if yon must 



know. She had a nice situation in the Stone Jug 
till she got the rhumatigf and couldn't do tlie worl^ 
so she lives here now, and brings up hot water, 
and glasses, and spoons to Jonathan, when lie 
wants a drop of comfort after a hanging Moaday. 
Ah I she had a veiy tidy aitnation, indeed, in the 
Stone Jog." 

"What was it?" 

Edith thought it was as weU to be on good 
terms with this man, and, even, in some measure^ 
to encourage his garrulity. 

" Why, you see, little 'nn, it wasn't work, so to 
speak, but a kind nt <|greeable play and amuse- 
ment She had to ]i^ out the corpussea of them 
aa was hung at Tyburn, when they came back in 
the cart Them as was owned then was given up, 
and the rest of 'em went to the doctofs to be 
made skeletons of, and all that sort of thing. 
But here yon sre ! This'U be the cage." 

Blueskin had reached the top of Jonathan 
Wild's house, accompuied by Edith, and, lifting 
a heavy bar from the back of a door, be unlocked 
it, and pointed, with something like exultation, as 
though he were showing her quite a charming 
apartment, into a wretched attic, the doeely 
barred window of which was so begrimed with 
dust and rain, that it was doubtftil, even at mid- 
day, whether there would be anything but a 
dubioua twilight within. 

Edith could not then forbear from uttering aa 
exclamation of surprise— perhapa, too, the exd*- 
mation had some slight element of gratification in 
it,— for she recollected, at the moment, that apart- 
ment as the very one in which she had before been 
imprisoned by Jonathan Wild, and where she 
had flnt made the acquaintance of Ogle, as he 
looked down npon her from the trap-door In the 
roof. 

A feeling of hopefulneas came over her at her 
recognition ot the place. 

Once again she was there a prisoner to Jona- 
than Wild, but might not Felix Heron find his 
way again to that prison-house^ and, as before, 
rescue her ? 

She felt how admfarable was the change from 
the gloomy cell in Newgate to that attic, although 
it was in the house of Jonathan Wild— her worst 
enemy. It was with a fooling something akin to 
satisfaction that she passed through its doorway, 
and then the idea came across her that if she 
could only make a friend of Blueskin, a speedy 
deliverance from the terrors and the perils of hir 
prssent poeition might not be far off. 

It was with this feeling that Edith turned to 
the rough Janissary of Jonathan Wild, and spoke 
to him with that winning sweetness and gentle- 
ness which surely, if he were human at aU, most 
reach his heart 

"I recognise this place," she said. "Once 
before I wae a prisoner to Jonathan Wild ; and 
then, as now, I was as innocent of any offence 
towards him, or any one else^ aa it was possible 
to be." 

"Tery goodP said Blueskhu "Nobody has 
ever done anything that's brought here — it*s only 
suspicion, of course." 

"£ut I want to tell yon," added Edith, "that 
I am suffering from great oppression; and that 
alihoogh it may suit the private interests of 
Jonathan Wild to keep me here a prisoner, I am 
surprised that it should suit yours to assist him." 
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This speech w«a nther too much for Blneekin, 
md aXi he did in replj was to look vacHitly 
roiuid the roonii and say that he thought it very 
likely. 

** Ah r cried Edith,^** if yon wonld bat be my 
friend!** 

«* All's right 1*' said Blaeekin. " Anything you 
want, Tm sure yon shall have." 

" There is bat one want to a prisoner.** 

"All's right! I'll send it np by the old *nn. 
A glass of nxm-and-water, sweet and hot" 

** Ton do not nnderstand me. It is liberty I 
want." 

••Eh?'* 

"It is freedom from this plaoe. There is no 
possible reward that Jonathan Wild can give yon 
which I cannot ensure you ten times over at the 
hands of Captain Heron, if yon will but find a 
means of setting me free." 

*'0h, that*sit,isitr 

" It ia» hxdeed ! And if yon enterUin the pro- 
position, say so at onoe^ and lighten this poor 
heart of half its burden of care and sorrow." 

" Can*t do it, marm l-^€«i't do it I Didn't the 
Governor say I was to be ^$p<m$ihUf and something 
wonld fall on my head if 1 let yon go — con- 
sequences, or somethhig of that *ere sort, rather 
hard, I reckon. Can't do it, marm, for you're 
quite safe here; so aU yon*ve got to do is to 
make yourself comfortable.** 

" So be it,** said Edith. " But the first gness 
of him who will fly to my assistance will most 
assuredly be that I am the prisoner of Jonathan 
Wild.*' 

*'Tei7 good!** said Blneskin. "HI send up 
old Mother Shackles, and ahe'U amuse you with 
an account of the last dght men as was hung for 
horse-stealing, and that she laid out when they 
came in from Tyburn. Shell be quite pleasant 
company, she wilL Good night, marm! Can't 
do it ! I only wish somebody would put me in a 
attic, with nothing to do but to drink and smoke 
all day ! I s'pose you wouldn't like a pipe ? Ex- 
cuse me for offering it to one of the fair sex, but 
Mother Shackles, she smokes like a good 'un, — 
only I suppose none of yon begins till you gets 
what you calls a certain age. Good night, marm ! 
Can't do it!" 

Blneskin left the attic. 

Edith heard the lock shot sharply into the 
staple. She heard the heavy bar placed across 
the door, and a fiaeling of desolation began again 
to creep across her, although she could not be 
said to feel utterly hopeless. 

The attic was intensely dark ; for, if in day- 
light, in consequence of the begrimed state of the 
windows, but little light found its way to that 
little apartment in the roof of Jonathan Wild's 
bouse at that hour, the window had all the 
appearance of a blank wall through which the 
slight twilight of the nigh^eky had no chance of 
penetrating. 

And yet the mere fact that she was there, in a 
. place not wholly strange to her, seemed to have a 
grateful influence on the mind of Edith. She 
could not help associating the place with the gal- 
lant rescne achieved by Captain Heron, as well as 
with those kindly expressions of sympathy and 
friendship which had come firom the lips of Ogle^ 
dioUted, though they were^ at that time, by an 
eye to his own interests ; for the very air of Wild's 



house had, for a time, vitiated all the better feel- 
ings of that afterwards faithful and attached fol- 
lower of Captain Heron. 

Edith was in this state of mind when she 
started to hear a noise above her, and could almost 
have believed that a repetition of the whole cir- 
cumstancee was about to occur, but that 
she heard a voice, the sounds of which were 
only too well known to her in their grating harsh- 
ness. 

It was the voice of Wild. 

*' Edith, Edith l" he said—" you seek in vain to 
corrupt the good faith of a man who scarcely un- 
derstands the language yon speak. Ogle was 
treacherous, and he will still pay for that treachery 
with his blood, but Blneskin I can trust: not that 
I mean to do so, for I never really trust any one; 
so, in order to put your mind quite at ease in re- 
spect of any attempt at rescue, I bag to inform 
yon that I shall pass my time^ except when other- 
wise urgently occupied — and yon will never know 
when that may be--on the roof; here I" 

The moment Wild oeased speaking, there was 
the sharp sound of the suddin closing of the 
small trap-door in the owling of the attic 

Then all was stilL 

Beply would have been useless to such a speech 
from Jonathan Wild, even if Edith had been left 
the opportunity to make it; and although it was 
contrary to reason to believe that Jonathan Wild 
spoke the truth, when he talked of passing the 
better part of his .time oo the roof of his own 
house, yet if he were sometimes there it might 
materiflJly aflSsct her chances of escape. 

And now, what could she do but wait*-wait 
and hope, in the expectation that Felix Heron 
wonld find a means of discovering her where- 
abouts, and resGoe her from the perUa of her litn- 
aUon? 

And well, faideed, might Edith entertain this 
hope, for if by some strange accidents of evil for- 
tune she fell into the hands of her enemiee, yet 
amid those accidents there were ever seme which 
pointed out to those who would befriend her, the 
path to her reecue. 

This time it was a small frsgment of woollen 
cloth in the crevice of an otherwise hidden door- 
way, upon which hung the liberty, perhaps the 
life, of Edith. 



CHAPTER CUCXXIL 

CAPTAIN HXBON's BAND FIND THXMSBLVXa DAN- 
OBROUSLT srrUATKD IN THB WHBIJUS OF 
NKWOATB. 

Thb long delay which took place» whUe Ogle 
and the other companions of Captain Heron 
waited in vain for his re-appearance in the vesti- 
bule of Newgate, began to suggest seriona and 
disquieted ideas. 

The morning was coming, and altbongh it was 
not that time of the year when the sunrise made 
itself manifeet at its earliwt hour, yet a eompara- 
tively short time must bring the dawn into the 
streets of London, and about the oold, grey stones 
of Newgate. 

Various changes wonld then, no donbt, take 
place witMn the prison ; and the position of those 
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who bald the TMtibnla for Um pnaent against «U 
oomen, both from within and without, woold be« 
coma uitaDAble. 

So Boon as people began to pass in the 
street, the danger of disoovery wonld be great; 
and no wonder then was it that Ogle liatened 
^ with feelings of great disqaietnde for any sound 
from the interior of Newgate, which should indi- 
cate the sneeess or failure of Captain Heron. 

Bat no sonnd came. The time occupied by 
Heron in enforcing the Goyemor*s attendance to 
the cell where Edith was said to be imprisoned, 
had been considerable. 

To Ogle it appeared to be an age ; and, at 
length losing all patience, and almost all expec- 
tation of bidding Heron, he held a whispered 
consultation with those of the band who were 
nearest to him. 

What was to be done ? That was the question. 
Not as regarded their own safety, but what was 
to be done for the porpoee of reecning their Cap- 
tain, if^ indeed, any misadventure had befallen 
him in the interior of Newgate ? 

This oonsnltation, however, had hardly pro- 
ceeded beyond a few words, when it wss abruptly 
put an end to by a circumstance which was at 
once a practical answer to the question regarding 
the success or failure of Captain Heron in his 
adventurous enterprise^ 

The alarm-bell of Newgate began to toll. 

The moment its notes fell upon the ears of the 
officers who had been captured, and who lay so 
much at the mercy of Captain Heron*s band, they 
oottld not forbear from making some slight move- 
ments of satufaction ; and Ogle, turning short to 
one of them, said abruptly, *' Is there any change 
in the custom? or are all the men employed in 
Newgate to assemble here in the vestibule upon 
the ringing of the alarm-bell, as they used to 
dor 

The turnkey, to whom Ogle q>oke. wss gagged, 
and could not reply to him in words, but he 
nodded his head, wMch was equally satisfactory 
and significant. 

*> Then," said Ogle, turning to the band, " I 
fear that something has happened, and that our 
Captain is a prisoner. Ah 1 now we shall know 
more T' 

Exactly at the entrance of the passage 
through which Captain Heron had left t|ie vesti- 
bule, in company with the Beverend Mortification 
Ripon, there appeared the Governor of Newgate, 
who reached the spot with a sadden rush, and a 
strange yell of exaltation, which betrayed an 
excitement of mind which said little for the dis- 
cretion of his movements. 

In each hand he held a large brass-barrelled 
pistol; and be cried out, in a voice that rung 
through the veatibmle, '* Yoa*re nabbed, all of yon t 
— there*8 no chance of escape ! Captain Heron is 
a prisoner, and orders yon all to surrender 1"* 

«' That^s not tme I" said Ogle. 
** That is, though 1" cried the Governor, as he 
levelled one of the large pistols fall at Ogle head, 
and pulled the trigger. 

These pistols were a pair which always hung 
up in the Govemoi^s room, labelled ** loaded," and 
so, probably, they were ; bat they bad been in 
that condition for so long a time, that the proba- 
bilitiee of their being nseful at an emergency 
were few indeed. That one which the Governor 
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levelled and fired at Ogle, would certainly. If it 
had done its duty, have deprived Captain Heron 
of that gaUant and faithful follower, and this his- 
tory of one of its characters. 

But the pistol only flashed in the pea, sending 
up a dull flame for a moment, and a wreath of 
smoke. 

I^everal of the band were npon the point of 
making a rush upon the governor; but Ogle cried 
in a loud voice, ** Stand back— 111 aee to him 1" 

Then Ogle saw that the Grovemor had turned, 
and was making his escape, which he woald in- 
evitably have done ; for one of the officers, tied 
hand and foot as he was, managed to fling himself 
exactly in Ogle*s way ; and it was a hnndred to 
one that the latter would fall over him, and per- 
mit the escape of the Governor. 
Bat this wss not to be. 

Ogle saw the movement, and instead of rushing 
forward — ^which would have been perfectly futile-— 
he gathered up all his energies into one tre- 
mendous leap, and alighting firmly on the back 
of the Governor, they both fell together, exactly 
at the entrance to the passage. 

The pistol which had failed him had been flnng 
on to the stone slabs by the Governor, but he had 
retained the other; and it was not ontU Ogle 
alighted on him with such crushing force that he 
parted with it, and then, on its Call, it immediately 
exploded. 

** Ton used the wrong one 1'' cried Ogle, as be 
grasped the Governor by the throat ; " a tonch at 
that trigger, and I should have been a dead 
manl" 

Mingled with Ogle*s words there came a yell 
of dismay from the outside of the wicket gate of 
Newgate, and the Beverend Mortification Ripon, 
who had just reached the top of the stepe, rolled 
backwards, right out into the Old Bailey, in the 
fuU belief that a bullet was in his brain, for that 
which had flown from the pistol just discharged, 
had struck his hat from his head, making at the 
same time a capricious kind of farrow, just skin 
deep, over the top of his skull. 

The Beverend Mortiflcation Bipon had been 
round to Wild's house, in obedience to the iojuno- 
tions of the Governor ; and when he met with so 
alarming a reception, he was upon the point of 
crying ont '* Mr. Wild is coming, and the wretchee 
will all be taken !** but the words were smothered 
in their birth, and the reverend gentleman lay 
prostrate in the kennel. 

Ogle had the Governor safely in hie custody, 
and had fairly dragged him into the middle of the 
vestibule. 

The alann bell of Newgate, however, stUl oon- 
tinned to sound, and the position of Ogle, and the 
members of Captain Heron's band who were with 
him, was indeed most critical. 
Ogle had bat one hope. 

The Governor might have the power and the 
immediate means to quiet the alarm; and lear 
might induce him to exerdse that power, and 
bring thoee means into action. 

Ogle did not rave at him; he did not even look 
angry, or ose any violent expressions ; but in a 
voice that was so cool, collected, and concentrated 
in its firmness, that it fell like cold water<on the 
heart of the Governor, he said, ** Choose, sir ; 
choose between death, and the stopping of the 
sonnd of that belL*' 
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" I cannot" 

" TliAt ii your mitfortone." 

•'WhAtdoyoniiMtti?'* 

"Hold him by the bade of the neck, number 
four, and I will blow hie braSna oat" 

" No I nol" yelled the Governor. <* I wfll stop 
the bell. Ah, no! It is too late! too latel 
Help I mnrder I Ton may kUl me if yon like^ bat 
you shall swing for it** 

It was positive desperation that gave the 
Governor of Newgate eonrsge to speak as he did ; 
and to that acquired courage of the moment, he^ 
in an human probability, owed his lifo; for angry 
and ezdted as Ogle was, he certainly was the last 
man to commit a deliberata and cold-blooded 
mnrder. 

If the Governor had had any weapon of oflisnce 
or defence in his hand with which he could have 
"made a fight for it,** no doubt that moment 
would have been his last 

As it was, however, Ogle saw, by the dhiection 
of his eyes, what it was that had given him the 
extraordinary courage and nerve to act as he did. 
That direction into .which he glared was towards 
the wicket gate of Newgate, from the outer or 
street side of which several persons were looking 
into the vestibule. 

That these were some of the officers who were 
non-residflnt in the prison, but who had heard the 
alarm-bdl, and so sought its prscincts to see what 
was the matter, Ogle did not doubt 

There did not, however, appear to be more than 
three or four of them. 

Truly there* was no time to lose. 

Ogle let go his grssp of the throat ef the Go- 
vernor, and made a rush to the door that shut up 
the narrow vaulted passage from the vestibule to 
the interior of the prison. 

He was only Just in time. 

The alarm-bell had rung for a space of about 
three minutes, and it had done its duty ; for from 
all the stone passages and gloomy corridors of 
Newgate, the various turnkeys and officers on duty 
were hurrying to the vestibule, as was the under- 
stood arrangement whenever the alarm-bell was 
rung. 

Ogle dashed the door shut, and seoored It with 
an iron bar that went across It 

The passage, which was then closed, had on 
arched roof, but the door was rectangular ; so 
that when it was closed there was, necessarily, a 
small open portion above it, between its straight 
top and the celling of the narrow, gloomy atone 
passage. 

It was through this opening now tha^ one of 
the turnkeys, who had hurried to the hall of New- 
gate upon hearing the alarm beU, looked, having 
mounted on the back of a comrade to enable him 
to do so. 

"What's the row?" he cried. "What's 
amiss?" 

" Open the widcetl" thoated those who were 
without 

"Helplhelp! Thieveel Harder I" yelled the 
Governor, who probably, by this time, ^an to 
think that, as he was not despatched at onos^ 
there was no real Intention to lull him. 

The confusion was great 

The peril was great 

And all these events, which have taken some 
seconds in the telling, did not take one quarter of 



the time In the acting, inasmach as they were 
simultaneous. 

"SUence?" cried O^^e. 

The voice in which he spoke had that sudden 
eifect upon anybody which a loudly nttered com- 
mand will generally have upon a number of 
persons, who obey it before they have time to 
reason upon it 

There was a momentary lull, therefore. In the 
tumult of sounds, both within and without the 
vestibule of Newgate. 

The only noise that BtQl continued was the 
soand of the alarm-bell; and as the Governor, 
before he came to the vestibule, had set a boy to 
ring It, with orders to keep on until he saw him, 
the Governor, again, on it went 

Then Ogle spoke. 

"Tour pistols, cotnradest" he said. "Shoot 
all who oppose you, and follow me!" 

"Over you, you mean I" cried the tunkey, 
who was standing on the back of one of his 
fellows, and lookhag from the narrow Taulted 
passage into the veedbule. 

At the same moment that he spoke, he fired a 
pistol at Ogle. 

The couple of bullets that were in It tore past 
the cheek of Ogle, inflictiag a slight wound only. 

Then there mingled with the echoes of the 
pistol-discharge another loud report, and, with a 
yell of pain, tibe turnkey dis^peared. 

*' Mine was the best shot, I take it!" said Ogle 
coolly. "Now, comrades, come en! Out of the 
way, will yoa, idiots I" 

Ogle dashed open the wieket-gato, and the last 
wor& he spoke were addressed to the thrse or 
four men who were outside, and so completely 
astounded were they at his audacity, that they 
actually fell ba^ for a moment or two. Then 
a sense of duty and shame came over them, and 
they closed with their assailants. 

A brief contest took place upon the very atepa 
of Newgate, but it ended almoet as soon as it 
began in the discomfiture of the officers, and 
Ogle, with his comrades, were fairly in the open 
street 

Some clock struck four. 

" Forward, men 1" cried Ogle. " We sban have 
the dawn yet to light us to old Eppiog Foreet, 
where we may find the Captahi has arrived before 
us, after all, for he is not the man to remain long 
even in the Stone Jug." 

Some early stray passengers, who had bnshiasi 
at Smithfidd Harlrat, stopped ajthaat at the tumult 
and Btruggle of men that came tearing and toQIng 
down the steps of the prison, but thty had the 
wisdom not to interfere with what did not concern 
them, and what would, no donbt, have pcodaced 
more blows than profit ' 

Ogle rushed over the way to the old Inn* 

"The horsee— the horses!" he cried. "Onoo 
in the saddle, my men, and yon are safe!" 

The cry was heard by that old aoqualntanoe of 
Ogle's who had chaige of the horsee; and In a 
moment the gate eC the inn was flung open. 

"All right and rsady !" ehouted the man. 
That will do," said Ogle. "Mount— moonft* 
my men t For your own eakes, mount at once I 
On horseback you are ssfe !" 

A yell, somethiog like what might have ooma 
from the throat of a hyena, who by somecere l esB 
neas of his keeper had contrived to escape fron 
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h(f dflo, At that momflBt Mhocd through the Old 
Bdliy. 

It aoM from tho throat of a man wiihont a 
hat| who had Just turned oat of Newgate Street, 
and who was aoamporing along the payoment at 
fUlapeod. 

That man was Jonathan Wild. 

••KOl-kiUr ho yelled. <« KOI them all t A 
hnndred gnineas for every dead body I Kill them 

aur 

''Not yet," said Ogle, oalmly now, at the whole 
of the band aalUedont bom the inn-yard mounted 
and ready fbr the road. 

Og^ehad hold of a hone, on which the terribly 
bewildered Lord Warringdile waa mounted, and 
ho had wUspered in his ear, "Hy lord, I want 
to carry you alive to Epping Forest; but if you 
would prefer to go there dead, it is at your own 
option, for alive or dead I intend to take yon 
thoreu" 

No. 82.— EDrrii. 



Lord Warrlngdale did not reply to these words, 
but be shook in every limb. , 

"Forward! march P cried Ogle. 

Jonathan Wild saw that he was too late. . He 
stopped about twenty paoes from Newgate^ and 
stooping down so as to oommand a good view 
before him, he fired at random among the band, 
in quick succession, two pistols he had with him. 

'* Shot for shot, and no more," said Ogle. •* Firs 
at him, my men." 

Bang I bang I went two shots at Wild, and 
then Ogle heard a strange sound dose to him, and 
he saw that Lord Warringdale was hanging over 
the hone*s neck, and groaning. 

" What's the matter, my lord?" 

«* The vfllain Wild has shot me." 

"That, indeed, is retribution," said Ogle; "and 
if you can only get him hange^, there wUl be a 
capital end of both of you." 

" Ob, mercy I mercy ! ob, agony !'* 
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, "Whflraanyoiiliitr' 

' "The-^ChabiMit. Oh,IchokoI BloodI bloodl 

iBhaUdial" 

Lord Wairingdale ilid from the aaddlo, and fell 
to tha roadway ; Ogle only holding by his coat as 
he did so with anfficient firmness to break his Coll, 
and then he releaaed his hold entirely. 

** Be it ^^ he said. *'If thisisthe endofmy 
Lord Warringdale, I do not see that we need trenble 
ourselTea fnrther aboat him. Now, comrades, off 
wegor 

The band, with each a pistol in his hand, while 
the left' held the horse's reins well gathered np, 
dashed np the Old Bailey, and amid shonts and 
cries from Jonathan Wild, and the officers, and 
turnkeys, they went up Giltspur Street, and so on 
into Smithfield. 

The want of horses ready Ibr any tuch serrice 
rendered pursuit perfectly useless, and Ogle was 
therefore aUe to bring off the band in perfect 
safety and ^>pax8nt triumph. Bat his heart felt 
heavy, as the uhcertahitiea ragaxding the fate of 
Capt^ Heton pressed upon it. 

Ogle did not think proper, however, to dispirit 
the band by any such ideas. He rather sought to 
keep up the notion that Heron would be all safe^ 
and probably at Epping Forest p 

Bat, for all that. Ogle felt a reluctance to ride 
away ftom the old stone walls, which, for all he 
knew to the contrary, might contain Captain 
Heron aa one of their prisoners. 

Tet what else could he do? 

To have remained in the vestibule of Newgate 
would have been absolute madness. 

To have attempted to dive deeper into the 
prison would only have caused destruction to 
himself and to the whole of the band. 

Ogle sighed deeply, and felt i^ck at heart; and 
yet he was quite sure he had done Just what he 
ought, and Captidn Heron would himselt How 
indeed could he, in the midst of all that danger 
and confusion, have made his voice heard ? 

That was a consolation. 

After passing through Smithfield, and reaching 
the GoBwell Boad, all appearance or sound of 
pursuit had vanlahed, and Ogle called a halt 

It was half-past fonr o'clock than, and the oily 
person who observed that strange troop of horse- 
men was a watchman, who had been suddenly 
awakened from a deep sleep in his watch-box, and 
who glanced at them in silent surprise, hardly 
being able to make np his mind if they were of 
this worid or not 

Ogle and his comrades paid no attention what- 
ever to this watchman. He was too insignificant 
a person to be of any account amid the more 
Important affairs they had to consider. They 
hersfore held a consultation not far from his box, 
and heeded him as little as though he had formed 
a portion only of its wood-work. 

'^Frienda and oomradea aUP sidd Ogle, '*I 
want you to speak freely, and say what you think 
ahonld be done. The Captun, you know, left me 
in fhll command ; but you all have wits of your 
own, and I should like you to say what you think, 
sinco yon know all about what haa happened as 
weUaaldtr 

Tha aaa mn tUant for a few moments, and 
than ona said, << It saenu, Mr. Ogle, that tha 
Oaptaln haa met wiUi a misfortune, and haa bean 
oibbadv aad la flow Ib tlM Stona Jug.** 



" It may be sa** 

** Then^we all give in to yon ; and whatever 
yon think' is beat, by way of trying to get him 
out, we will do, won*t we, comrades — eh ?" 

" All I aU 1" said the rest of the band. 

" Then," said Ogle, '* hear me, and I wiU teU 
you what I think will be fbr the best It is not 
force now that will do any good, becanse all the 
traps are on their guard, bat conning may do 
something. I will stay In town alone, and get 
information ;— I don't want a horse, It might only 
embarrass me^ and prove dangerous. Lmvs me, 
all of you, and be off to the forest I will find a 
means of sending for you, if it's for the good of 
the Captain yon ahould all come to town again.** 

The band acquieseed sOentiy In this plan of 
Ogle's, and the horses* heads were turned again 
towards the north-east, while Ogle dismounted. 

" Be carefuL** he said, "of the approaches to 
tiie forest r 

'* We will, Mr. Ogle, and we only wish we were 
all in the way to watch over the Captain'a aafet^, 
and yours too.** 

*' Watch the forest avenues : you will do as 
well, and better toe, than in town. All that I 
can do for the Captain must now be done by 
finesse. I will watch Newgate well, believe me.** 

The watdunan, who was the silent spectator of 
thia strange acene, waa each moment getting more 
and more wide awake; but BtUl he waa not ao 
close to Ogle and the band as to catch disthictiy 
all that they said. The word *< watch,** however, 
waa one ao familiar to his can tha^ aa k happened 
to be repeated aeveral times, he caught it ; and 
imagining at once that It referred to him, he aet 
np a yell that waa enough to aUrm the whole 
neighbourhood. 

The horses of Captain Heron a men atarted at 
the sound, and reared. 

•« Silence that fool I** cried aeveral of them. 

«< Leave him to meP said Ogle; **ride eff at 
enoe, and leave him to me 1** 

The watchman, hy this time, had disengaged 
his rattie, and began to spring it violentiy, 

*' Peace, Idiot I** aaid Ogle, as he dealt him a 
blow that sent him, doubled up, at Mine to tha 
bottom of the watch-box. 

At that moment Ogle heard the aoond of horsed 
feet condng np the Goswell Boad at a grsat rmto^ 
and then a voice— which oould proceed from no 
other lungs tium those of Jonathan ¥rild— « 
awakened the night ecboes by shontiag, ** For- 
ward ! forward I We shall aoon come upon their 
track! Forward! Wo are aa weil mounted now 
as they are!" 

«« Ah!** aaid Ogle quietiy to hlmsaU; ''ao Jo- 
nathan has got a horse at Uut, haa he; and, with 
some of his janissaries, is on the track of the band. 
It is not worth while that he ahould Undar them. 
I think I can play him a trick, to begin witii, 
that will save me some trenble, if th^ should 
chance to see mo, and pat him off on a wrong 
scent** 

Ogle turned to the watdi-box, dose to him, and 
opened it adroitiy. 

The moment he did ao^ the watchman rolled odt 
on to the pavement 

To divest the "gnaidian of the night** of hii 
huge box-ooat, hia red nightcap, his lanten, 
bludgeon, and rattle was the work of a few 
aacondi to Qgli^ who nttlra^ ^^mt^* lo thaii 
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BpoOfl of the Add ; and then, haTing dragged the 
Btill iiuensible watchman behind the watch-box, 
when, in the darkneis, he waa not likely to be 
seen. Ogle took his place within it to personate 
the watchman. 

Theae preparationa were scarody complete^ when 
np rode Jonathan Wild, with a couple of mounted 



•'HJUoal** cried WQd, as he saw the glare of 
the lantern, which Ogle took good care to render 
anfficienUy oonspicoona, — *' hilloa, watchman I 
Was it yon who sprang yonr rattle ?" 

«*Bedad, then, sir," aaid Ogle, who could 
imitate the Hibernian accent to the lifs,— " bedad, 
then, shr, it waa my own self. The spalpeen Just 
tipped me a crack on the bead of me, and says 
he, *Oo to sleep,* says he; an* if my head had 
not belonged to the O'Keefes, if s small life would 
be left in me." 

"Who did it?" 

"A horse on a man— no, be aisy, I mean the 
t*other thing— a man on a horse ; and a lot of the 
raparees there was, and one of *em called the other 
Bogle, he did." 

"Ogle, you mean." 

"Bedad,an*that*sit!" 

** Which way did they all go T 

** They went to the left; and one on *em aaid, 
aaya he, *It*s the New Blver well cress,' says 
he." 

"That will dol This is the way r 

" Ah, thin, won't your honour give me a tester 
for the sake of the news I give your honour ?" 

"No, the credit is enough. I am Jonathan 

wad." 

" Bedad, thin your honour is the very gintle- 
man they spoke of." 

" Indeedl What did they say of me?" 

"That your honour was the greatest thief, 
rascal, and murdering Tillain in the land." 

Wild ground his teeth with rage, and, without 
a word more, spurred on. 



CHAPTER C^XXXIII. 

LOBD WARIUNODALB HAS SAVKD HIS LIFE BY ▲ 
GOOD PI£CE OV ACTIN^ 

" That will do 1" sud Ogle, as he emerged from the 
watch-box, and looked about him in the silence 
and serenity of that hour in the Goswell Road. 
All was still ; for the inhabitants, who heard the 
alarm given by the watchman, were too well used 
at that period of time in London to the sounds of 
street-rioting, to pay much attention to them. 

And now, although Ogle had made up his 
mind for a time to return to Epping Forest, while 
Captain. Heron was in London, and in danger, it 
could not be said that he had any very well 
defined idea what would be the best course for 
him to adopt 

Indeed, it would be imposmble for him to lay 
down any plan of operations witl\out some farther 
information than he at present possessed, and how 
to get that information was his first difficulty— if 
It oottld be called a difficulty to one so fertile in 
fiaottroas and with so aoourate a knowledge of 
liond(m lili as he poiMHad. 

**Z think X k»9W how to Mt Obottt Ui" itid 



Ogle, after a fbw momenta* communing with him- 
selt "Tee, that wiU do! That wiU do excel- 
lenjflv!" 

What it was that was to do so excellently wiU 
be best seen in the action which Ogle was by no 
means slow about, for, throwing off the watch- 
man's coat, he set off at a good round pace towarda 
Newgate again. 

But it was no part of Ogle's intention to show 
himself Just as he wss in the immediate neigh- 
bourhood of the prison ; and so, by a number of 
cross cuts, diving down narrow alleys, and making 
his way skQfhlly through nests of courts, which 
none but one shigularly well acquainted with the 
back thoroughihres of llondon could have threaded 
with anything like certainty or security, he reached 
the classic region of Field Lantt. 

That thoroughCsre may still live in the recol- 
lection of Londoners, as well as of provindsls, 
who may peruse these pages, although it haa now 
bepn swept away. 

Field Lane commenced at Holbom Bridge^ 
that is to say, exactly at the foot of Holbom 
Hill, and proceeded in a narrow, ill-defined kind 
of fashion towards GerkenwelL 

There it was that the pickpodket, the footpad, 
or the burglar could, in a few moments, get rid of 
his spoils at a tariff of prices scarcely commen- 
surate with the risk run by the childnoi of Israel 
who purchased them. 

There it was, too, if any gentleman of the read 
required safety for a short time, he could find it; 
for, upon puUing down the houses, it was dis- 
covered that no less than twelve of them adjoin- 
ing had secret means of communication, the one 
with the other, in two directions. 

Hence the strongest party of officers who might 
venture into that region in sesrch of any gentle- 
man who was "wanted" might be dodged most 
effectually. 

There it was, too, that the perpetrator of any 
robbezy might exchange^ upon equitable terms, in 
a few minutes, all the outward apparel in which 
he had committed the depredation, and emerge 
qmte a new man upon Holbom Hill. 

Ogle had not exactly committed a robbery; 
but it was to effect some change of tills sort that 
he repaired to Field Lane. 

At that hour of the night, or rather of the 
early morning, the houses in the lane were appa- 
rently dosed: we say apparently— because, in 
reality, every one was open — that is to say, open 
to the initiated, who knew how to knock for 
admission. 

Of course but two classes of people ever repaired 
to these residencee — ^namely thieves, and officen 
in pursuit of them. The former repaired there 
very frequently, the latter rarely. 

No single officer of the police could have had 
the hardihood to venture, either by night or by 
day, sufficiently far across the threshold of one of 
those housee to be out of sight of the passhig world 
without 

In fact, Field Lane might be called a place of 
sanctuary and security for depredators, and one 
vast warehouse of stolen goods. 

There did not require any disoriminatioB on the 
part of Ogle as to whioh door he Upped at---they 
were all alike so far as he waa oo&oomid— and 
within any one of them ha would bo onlto wMm 
of gottiog tha aooonxBodation ho roquM 
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The, door of the home to which he made hia 
way opened, m if by magic, in response to hia 
knock fbr •dmiasion, and Ogle, stepping into a 
dark passage, cried out, '< A change of togs, and 
no mistake I One gentleman wants to be mistaken 
for another 1-— spangles to pay, and lots of 'em !" 

A light flashed in the passage instantly, and a 
gentleman of the Hebreir persuasion — ^who had 
certainly not thought it necessary to wash his face 
for the last twelvemonths— appeared, shading a 
lighted candle with one hand, while he looked 
o?er the top of it at his yisitor. 

'* Don't yon know me ?" said Ogle. 

" Blesk my sool, BCishter Ogles I I does; but, 
my dear, yon got into a bad way, for yon jdtned 
Mr, wads r 

"Bat I left him I" 

*' To be sore yon did, and took to honest conrses 
again like a gentlamans; and how ish Captain 
Heron, and all the other gentlemans? He's a 
peaatifol yonth ; and if it shonld cost me sheren 
and sixpence for a hackney-coach, Fll go and see 
the last of him at Tybnms whenever it happens 1" 

"It wiU never happen 1" cried Ogle; "but 
that's not the qaestion now I Look at me well, 
Isaacs ; I want an alteration ; and snch an altera- 
tion that nobody bat you would know me." 

** Gk)ot ! very goot!" said the Jew; " you're a 
nice man, Mishter Ogles, and we can alter you to 
anything. What do you say to being a scger, 
now — a desirtw, you know — or a sailor that's 
]ist left his ship at the Tower Wharf?" 

**No, Isaacs— no I I want to be something 
qaiet ; I want to do a little of the sneak business 
in the way of listening, and must not attract 
atiention." 

" Goot I very goot ! Then you shall be an old 
gentlemans with white hair, and very hard of 
hearing. Come thish way ; there's nobody but a 
lady here with some shilver spoons and forks — a 
moet respectable lady, and her name's Bipon." 

" What ?" cned Ogle ; " you don't mean to teU 
me that Mn. Ripon is here?" 

" Tesh, my dear Mishter Ogles, and a most re- 
speoUble lady. She used to live in Little Swallow 
Street, bat the house was burnt down ; and now 
she's taken a party little crib in Star Court, St. 
Martin's Lane ; but she keeps up the old connec- 
tion, and brings any little bit of gilt or glitter 
here— 'cos, you shee, Mishter Ogles, ladies don't 
onderstand the melting-pot so well as we do.*' 

<«I comprehend— I comprehend; and this is 
most fortunate 1" 

"Ish it?" 

*' It is indeed 1" 

" Then yon won't mind paying a little more, 
my dear Mishter Ogles ?" 

" Certainly I won't. Bat are yon aware, Isaacs, 
that Mrs. Bipon has taken into her confidence a 
man who has adopted her name, and calls himself 
the Reverend Mortifieatton Ripon ?" 

"Tesh; we aU know it." 

"A dangerous man, I shonld caU him, Isaacs; 
a man to put no trust in ; one who would betray 
her, yon, and the whole family, to the highest 
bidder, — ay, even to Jonathan Wild himself; 
irith whom I happen to know he is in constant 
communication. He is a villain, who, under the 
garb of pretended sanctity, is capable of any 
ueachery." 

<« My dear Mishter Ogles, we know it— we know 



it. He ish useful just now ; we suspect him, and 
as soon as we suspect a little more, a square hole 
will open, and down he will go in the Fleet Ditch, 
and then we will say 'good bye' to the Revennd 
Mortification Ripon." 

Ogle had heard too often of those square holes, 
which led into the Fleet Ditch, to doabt of their 
existence; but the oool manner in which Mr. 
Isaacs spoke of the probable fate of the Reverend 
Mortification Bipon sent a shudder through hia 
frame. 

"WeU, l8aacs,"he said, "withaU that Ihava 
nothing to do. If yon find yourself betrayed by 
any one you have trusted, you must take your own 
remedy. I have business on hand of the greatest 
importance, and I suppose yon have no ejection 
to my speaking to Mrs. Ripon, for she may have 
information I want" 

"Speak to her by all means. Thish way, IGshtar 
Ogles— thish way." 

• Ogle thought it more than probable that Mrs. 
Ripon might have had some communication with 
the Reverend Mortification Ripon, even since the 
events in the vestibule of Newgate, which had 
been so recent, and were of auch great impor- 
tance to the fortunes of Captain Heron and of 
Edith. 

That the sif^ht of him would be anything but 
welcome to Mrs. Ripon, he could very easily 
imtgiriC; bat that did not concern him In the 
lease, and of the two be would much rather see 
her at that bouse in Field Lane, than at her 
establishment in Star Court. 

Mr. Isaacs opened a door at the aide of the 
passage, and with an atfectation of conrtly cere- 
mony, bowed Ogle into the apartment to which it 
communicated. 

The room was a sufficiently wretched one ; but 
it was lighted by a wax candle, whidi no donbt 
had found its way to Field Lane along with pos- 
sibly some wufs and slrays from St. James's; and 
it was no doubt cheaper to bum wax in Field 
Lane, than to purchase the lowest priced dip 
candles. 

Mrs. Ripon was seated at a table, with a pair of 
scales and weights befbre her, by the aasfstance of 
which she was ascertaining the value to an ounce 
of some plate she had just emptied from a bag in 
which she had conveyed it ttom Star Conrt. 

" Mishter Ogles," aaid Isaacs. 

Mrs. Ripon uttered a scream, and either from 
excitement or nervousness at the moment, or from 
an actual desire to do some mischief^ ahe tlirew 
half a dozen silver forks at Ogle, but he dexter- 
ously stooped, and the shower of misdlsB assafled 
Mr. Isaacs. 

" Blesh us and shave us ! What is the matter, 
Mrs. Bipon?— what is the matter V 

"Be composed, madam," said Ogle; "believe 
me, I am very glad to see you." 

"Oh,myheadI Oh, my poor nerves I What 
has happened ? and who are yoa ?" 

" Do you mean to say for a moment yon do not 
know me, Mrs. Ripon?" 

"I don't know anybody. I never saw yon 
before in all ^y life." 

"Blesh us I Mrs. Ripon, that's a good nut* 
said Isaacs. "Not know Mr. Ogies? Dear! 
dear! dear! What a world we Uvea in ! There's 
the forks, Mrs. Ripon— put 'em in the shcale,— 
there they ate.*' 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



XDITH THB CAPTIYE. 



237 



«* Three!" shrieked Bin. Bipon. "I thnw 
lix!" 

" I'm sun I threw the hair-dozen.** 

" PerhAps they axe Bfaticking in the wsll/' said 
Isaacs, as he lifted the wax-light, and pretended 
to make a cazeful examination of the damp and 
mouldy plaister of which the wall was composed, 
and which was so rotten that no fork would hare 
stack in it for half a second. 

** Vm robbed and swindled !** cried Ifra. Ripon ; 
" a lone woman always is. There*s nothing bat 
thieves In the world, and they are oontinaally 
dragging the bed from ander her, and the victoals 
oat of her moath. Toong man, what do yoa want 
with me?*' 

*« Well, Mrs. Bipon !** said Ogle, " yon may 
persist in pretending yon don't know me as much 
as yon like, but I know you well enoogh ; and 
were it not ont of regard for yonr son Tom, I 
would make you know me, probably, in a manner 
that would be anything but agreeable f ** 

'•Fooir saidMrs. Bipon; "I despise the likes 
of you t When are yon going to be hung — ^next 
session?" 

" I think not, Mrs. Bipon; but I want to know 
if you have seen the scoundrel who now calls 
himself the Bererend If ortifioation Bipon, within 
the last two hours— for although the last I saw 
of him was his lying in the kennel in the Old 
Bailey, immediately after a pistol bullet had flown 
in his Csoe, I don't believe that a n^n like that, 
who is positively bom to be hanged, can be other- 
wise mortaUy injured !*' 

" Oradous powers !" cried Mrs. Bipon, ** per- 
haps I'm a widow again! Oh, Mr. Isaacs! Oh, 
Mr. O^e I Fm but a young, artless thing, and 
you're both single men I" 

*' Go to the dench !" said Mr. Isaacs. 

*' Answer my question, Bfrs. Bipon," persisted 
Ogle ; ** and yet I fancy I need scarcely ask yon, 
since I csn gather from what you say that yon 
have not seen the rascal I" 

<« Hushl" said Mr. Isaacs— «id he put himself 
into an attitude of listening. 

** What is it ?** asked Ogle. 

<« Shome one's at the door 1" 

"It's him! oh, it's 1^1" cried Mrs. Bipon: 
'* he was to meet me here. Perhaps you're not 
aware, Bfr. Isaacs, that Mr. J. Wild ofiSvs fifty 
pound reward for that vagabond. Ogle, dead or 
alive? I daim half— give him up at once— and 
then we can come to a reckoning about the plate ; 
and if he's hung, we can come on the Qovemment 
for something beside." 

'* You're very kind," said Ogle ; '* but befoi« you 
eook your hare, Mrs. Bipon, you must first catch 
it Never mind me, Isaacs, I am all safe. There's 
another knock at your door— you'd better see who 
itis. I'll take eare of the lady.** 

'*No, you won*tl" said Mrs. Bipon; ** I'm 
going!" 

" Not yet, madam ; I bar the way. You don't 
leave the house till I do. I know I can trust 
Isaacp, but Fm pretty sure I can't trust you I" 

** You're a wretch I" 

" Very likely.*' 

" A beast I" 

"The Beverend MoUiflcation Bipon I" cried 
Isaacs, as he fiung the door open ; and wlih a 
wiiite handkerchief bound round hia head, which | 



was stained with blood, the reverend gentleman 
staggered into the apartment At first he did not 
see Ogle, who dexterously slipped behind him so 
as to get possession of the door; and as the 
Beverend Mortification was rather confused by 
the chance pirtol-ahot which had passed so doiely 
over his cranium, as well as by this deep potations 
he had indulged in as he paused in the Governor's 
room, on his route to give the alarm to Mr. Wild, 
he came into that apartment wlxere Mrs. Bipon 
awiuted him, in rather an eccentric fashion — ^that 
is to say, the Beverend Mortification Bipon came 
in head-fozemoet; and seeing, by the dim light of 
the one wax candle that his better-half was in 
the room, he overlooked the fact that there was a 
table between them of rather ricketty construction, 
on wliich were the scales and we^hts and the 
silver plate, which had already borne the deduc- 
tion of three forks, that were snugly ensconced in 
Mr. Isaacs* pocket 

The Beverend Mortification Bipon then, in a 
lurching sort ^ way, dashed into the room, and, 
coming violently against the outer edge of the 
table, ho shot it before him against Mrs. Bipon, 
who, being seated upon one of the not meet trust- 
worthy of chairs, went at once into a corner of 
the room, accompanied by the table, tlie scales, 
the wdghts, the plate, and the Beverend Mortifi- 
cation Bipon, in one crash of disorder. 

" Blesh us and aliave ns !" said Isaacs : " what 



As he spoke, thrse table-spoons found their 
way to the compsnionship of tlie forks ; and then 
0£^ took him by tlie arm, sayings "I will leave 
these people alone. I shall get no infornuition 
from them upon which I can reiy. Gret me the 
disguise yon mentioned, and I will be off at once ; 
for, as I am a living man, I know not at this 
moment if Captain Heron be within the walls of 
Newgate or not" 

"And you don't want them to go, Mishtec 
Ogles, till you do ?" 

" Certainly not Can you keep them ?*' 

"Oh,yesh— easy." 

While the Beverend Mortification Bipon and 
Mrs. Bipon were engaged in ak apparently mortal 
combat in the comer of the room, one being 
armed with a sUver gravy-spoon, and the other 
with a ch ees e -toaster of the same metal, Isaacs 
led Ogle from it, and dosed and locked the door 
on the combatants. 

And now, if any one had been curious enough, 
or interested enoagh, in Ogle to have watched 
his entering that house in Field Lane, they would 
never have recognised him when they saw him 
emerge from it in the similitude of a little shabby 
old man, in a very rusty old snuff-coloured suit 
of dothes, with a quantity of white hair hanging 
In a disorderly manner beneath his hat. 

But it was Ogle, who had been dexterously 
disguised by lir. Isaacs ; and his object waa, under 
cover of that appearance, ao mnch at variance aa 
it was with his ordinary one, to make hia way to 
a public-honse in Newgate Street, which he knew 
was frequented, not only by the turnkeys of 
Newgate, but by Wild's janissaries and bull- 
dogs, as he frequently calied them, and there 
ascertain, which there would be little difficulty in 
doing, if Captain Heron were really a prisoner in 
what was popnlsrly called the Stone Jug. 

The dawn had now come, and Ogle stopped at 



Digitized by 



i^oogle 



KDETH TBE 0AFTT7B. 



Fleet Marlot, where lie took lib breakfiut at one 
of the atallfly which were then to be fonnd in 
abandonee, and which had no lack of cnstomen 
in snch a neighboorhood. 

Ogle supported his character welL He walked 
with all the feeble air and manner of a man who 
had verj nearly reached the patriarchal period of 
existence ; and, as he proceeded up Snow Hill 
towards the comer of Newgate Street, he took 
care never for a moment to forget the character 
he was personating, for he knew not what hostile 
eyes might be upon him. 

It gave Ogle a slight start, thongh, when he 
arrived opposite St. Sepulchre's Church, to see no 
other than Jonathan Wild himself standing at the 
comer of Giltspur Street, gnawing the end of a 
heavy hnnting-wbip he held in his hand. 

** He seems confused and angry,** thought Ogle. 
"Surely, the Captain has escaped.** 

It was a piece of great audacity, now, on the 
part of Ogle to cross right over the way towards 
where Jonathan Wild was standing. He passed 
even before his very eyes; and as Jonathan started 
at that moment from his thoughtful position, in 
order to cross over to the Old Bailey, he fkirly 
ran against Ogle. 

** Out of the way, old foolt** he exclaimed. 

'* I humbly craves your hononr*s worshipful par- 
don I** said Ogle, in a whining voice. 

" Go to the devil I* said Wild. 

" After your honour I" said Ogle, " if you 
please." 

Jonathan Wild darted a malignant glance at 
the seeming old man ; and it certainly said a 
great deal for the disguise of Ogle, that it stood 
the scratiny of such a pair of practised eyee as 
Jonathan WildV 

It did do so ; and when Jonathan had passed 
on, Ogle felt relieved from a danger ; it was one 
he bad courted in order to test his powers of per- 
sonal concealment in the dress he wore, and he 
was abundantly satisfied with the result 

" That wiU do I" he said. " Jonathan Wild 
himself having failed to recognise me, I have no 
one else to fear.** ' 

With a perfect conviction, then, that he might 
with confidence make his way into any of the 
publie-honses which were the resort of the tumkeya 
of Newgate or of Wild's myrmidons, Ogle slowly 
walked up Newgate Street 

The day was now beginning to show signs of 
the bustle of waking existence ; and by the time 
Ogle reached the door of a pablic-house immedi- 
ately opposite Wild's house, the streets were 
getting noisy and populous from the vicinity of 
Newgate Market and old Smithfield. 



CHAPTER CLXXXIV. 

CAITAIN TlKRt'K MEKTS WITH SOME CURIOUS 

ADVi::,'ruitKa is newoate. 

So many simnltaneonsly acted incidents of one 
story call upon us for attention, that we are com- 
pelled, for a time, to leave sequent events unre- 
corded, while we step back a few hours in time to 
bring up to a particular point the adventures of 
some of our most ImportMt Qharactera . 
Hinvf wf mvBl «l present leave the fair BdUh 



In that dismal attic at Jonathan Wild's hooie, 
awaiting what good or evil fortune fate may aend 
her. 

Henoe we must leave Ogle at the door of the 
tavern opposite to Jonathan Wild*s bouse in New- 
gate Street, where he was going with the hope of 
obtaining accurate information rogardhig Captain 
Heron, regardleaa of the great risk he falmself 
ran. 

Henoe we must leave that bad heart, my Lord 
Warringdale, in the kennel, opposite to the narrow 
entrance of Newgate, with a real or a supposed 
pistol-bullet in his head. 

And we must likewise leave the daring and 
infamous Jonathan Wild to make his way over 
the road to the Old Bailey, after his brief hiter^ 
view with Ogle on some peculiar villany of hia 
own. 

It Is then to that oell, number ten, beneath the 
ground-floor of Newgate, that we again with the 
reader repair. 

That cell which had contained, for once in its 
existence, so fair a prisoner ae Edith ; and which 
— on the next occasion that its damp and noisome 
atmosphere assailed human lungs — ^was in the 
occupation of Captain Heron. 

The shouts of exultation which had been given 
utterance to by the Qovemor of Newgate when 
he slammed the door of that oell shut, while 
Captain Heron was within it, rang most discord- 
antly in the ears of our hero. 

Well might he think that the time had come 
when evil fortune had determined to prcjeot at 
his head the most fatal arrow in its quiver. 

He was a prisoner in Newgate. Lodced and 
bolted into one of its most eeoure and detestable 
cells. 

What hope oould there be now of safety— of 
rescue— of escape— of life ? 

For the space of perliaps five minutes, Captain 
Heron felt Umself enveloped in a doad of despair. 

Then it passed away. 

It passed away, too, in the strangest manner 
that it was possible it could do so ; and from the 
violent efforts he had made to burst open the door 
of the cell, and the hoarse shout he had uttered 
when he found that door dosed upon him, Captain 
Heron subsided into silence and obssrvation. 

He had made a discovery. 
, It will be recollected that Captain Heron had 
carried into the oell with him the light, by the 
assistance of wMoh he^ and the Governor, and the 
R^erend Mortification Bipon, had managed to 
thread the gloomy passages from the upper por- 
tion of the cold Btony pile of building to that un- 
derground region. 

With that light in his hand. Heron had made 
his way into the cell in search of Edith. 

It was only when he fbnnd no Edith there, and 
when he heard the cell door dosed upon him, that 
he flung that light to the floor, ^nd made a terrible 
effort to force his way oat 

That effort failed. 

But the light, although cast down, fdl provi* | 
dentially in such a position that It was not ex- ( 
tioguished. It still cast a tolerable refulgence j 
over the cell ; and from the position it now oc- ; 
oupied on the floor the Ught wae cast upwards, 
and caught objeots that otherwise would havt I 
been left In impenetrable shadtw^ a&d lo «m^ ' 
obiervatioo^ I 
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Among thoM objMti wia a anudl piioe of 
Mtonred doCh, which seemed, at the fint glance 
Captain Heron gave to it, to be sticking to the 
wall of the celL 

He ceased his efforts to escape^ and darted 
towards this object histantly. 

Was it a memorial of the presence of his Edith 
in that cell ? Had she^ perhaps, placed it there 
with the express otject and purpose that he might 
see it, should chance direct him to that gloomy 
place? 

To lift the light now, and carefally trhn it, so 
that it was in no immediate danger of going 
oat, was a matter which Heron attended to care- 
folly. 

He examined the piece of doth with eyes of 
eager interest 

There was a button — a small silver button 
attached to it It was that which had caught in 
the edge of the narrow concealed door in the side 
wall of that celL 

Captahi Heron might possibly have been unable 
to identify the little scrap of doth thoroughly to 
his satisfaction, but the button he knew at once. 
It bdonged to some of his own dothing, which 
he knew was accessible to Edith in the ruins 
which formed their habitation in the deep, rerdant 
recesses of Epping Forest 

"Ah," he sighed, "she has been herel Hy 
Edith— my Edith 1 Ton have been, for a brief 
space, a prisoner in this terrible cell ; but they 
hare cheated me into coming here to take your 
place." 

Captmn Heron now Jumped to the eondusion 
at once that Edith had torn that small scrap of 
cloth from her appard with the button attached 
to it, and by some means fastened it to the stones 
of the wall of the cell as a memento of her pre- 



He laid hold of the button, without a doubt on 
his mind that it and the piece of doth would 
come away at once in his hand. 

Ko, it was fast! 

How could Edith have contrived to make a 
piece of doth hold so tightly to the atone wall of 
thatcdl? 

Surdy, that was something marvellous. 

Oaptdn Heron hdd the light doser. He made 
another 'attempt to tear away the doth, and he 
did so tear it away; and then he saw that a 
portion of it still remained in a crevice between 
two of the stones. 

Slowly carrying his eyes upwards, and then 
downws^ he saw that that crevice extended in 
a straight line from the floor to about the height 
of five feet 

Then he traced it to a distance of about two 
fMt in width, and in a straight line down again 
to the floor of the cdL 

There was a door. 

There could be no possible mistake upon the 
subject There was a door there, and the piece of 
doth with the silver button attached to it bad 
caught in it as it waa last dosed. It followed, 
then, that if that piece of doth was part of the 
dress of Edith, she had passed through that door- 
way on the occasion of its last opening. 

Captain Heron fdt that ha had nuula an im- 
portant discovery. 

And yet for a moment Us heart almost ceased 
to best aih Ui aa agony of ap|iidMosk», htf adud 



himself whither does this smdl door lead, and 
where baa my Edith been conducted by my foes 
and hers? 

A sensation of weakness and coldness spread 
itself over his whole frame for a fiw moments, 
and the terrible apprehension that possibly at that 
time, when he required all his strength, all his 
resources both mentd and physical, he was about 
to be prostrated by sicknees, came over him. 

It was only, however, for a few moments that 
thia idea found a place in the mind of Felix 
Heron. 

The cold, aick feding which had been engen- 
dered by his sudden apprehendens in regard to 
the fate of his dearly-loved Edith passed away. 
The disturbed circulation resumed its ordinary 
healthfol course, and his heart, although it beat 
quickly, no longer beat intermittingly, or laboured 
to perform its vital ftmctfons. 

Captam Heron was himself again. 

The circumstances that had broaght him to 
that cdl were peculiar. He was then a prisoner, 
locked and bolted in, but he had not been brought 
there as a prisoner; consequently, whatever arms, 
or implements of offsDCe or defence, he had chosen 
to have about him when he came to Newgate, he 
still waa in posseesion ot 

That was moat fortunate. 

He had two psir of pistols; powder In a small 
copper flask, suffident for About twenty chargaa; 
and bulleta for the same. 

He had a dasp-knife —half knife, half dag- 
ger—the blade of which waa about nine inches in 
length, and which fitted to a sheath, which, when 
it was fireed from, formed an effident handle. 

Surdy with such weapons— with a strong hand 
and dauntless heart, he might do something for 
the liberation of his Edith. 

At least he would try, and that at once. 

Pladog the light now on the floor. Captain 
Heron inserted the blade of the dasp knife between 
the stones which showed a crevice. > 

What an unexpected pleasure it waa to him to 
find that, by exerting a little laterd pressure— 
which, however, tried the blade of the knife eeverdy 
— the email door moved. 

It moved inwarda to the cdl. 

It was an overdght on the part of Jonatiian 
Wild not to see that that door waa seeded on the 
other side ; and yet under ordinary drcumatances 
it would have been suffidently secure without any 
festening. If merdy dosed, it was likdy to es- 
cape all observation. 

There Vaa nothing to lead to an idea of its 
existence from the other, or cell side. 

In fact, it consisted of eight blocks of stone, 
held together by iron stanchions, and moving 
upon hinges concealed artfully, which enabled 
them to turn as a mass inwards to the cell. 

The hingee were in good order— the points of 
contact were free, so that a imdl amount of power 
in the right direction was quite sufficient to turn 
the blodis of stones 

The pressure of Captam Heron's knife moved 
them jnffideutly that he could get a hold with 
the pointa of his fingers. 

Another moment, and ha had the door ftiUy 
open. 
A profound darkness now reigned beyond. 
There waa no lamp there, as upon the occasion 
of Jonathan Wild*s visit to Edith; aftd Captain 
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Horon, as he looked from the cell, might well 
heritAte before hastily leaying It to plunge into 
the nnknown region that lay bisyond it. 

Hoir could he know but that the whole affair 
might be only some artfully eontrived trap, laid 
by Jonathan Wild for his destruction ? 

Captain Heron, therefore, judiciously enough 
controlled the desire he had whan he got the 
door fairly open, to rush from the cell at once in 
search of the route which had been taken by those 
who held Edith a captive. 

It was a great perplexity to him at that mo- 
ment, to find that the light he had brought with 
him, was sbwly expiring. 

There was not a moment to lose. 

Captain Heron brought the light to the door- 
way, and there were just sufficient rays flrom it 
to make him certain that, at all eventt, the path 
immediately before him was firm and reliable. 

Then the light went out 

The darltness about him came up to the idea 
of " a darkness that could be felt" It seemed to 
move in solid, wavy masses around him. 

But this effect passed away in a few minutes, 
during which he paused for it to do so. It was 
the sudden change from having a light to no light 
which produced it; and when his eyes got ac- 
customed to that new condition, he no longer felt 
that cottfouon of darkness which had at first sur- 
rounded him. 

Captain Heron then commenced an exploration 
of the gloomy passage before him. 

There were but two suppoaitions in regard to 
it that could be entertained for a moment 

That secret door and secret passage either led 
to some of the most terrible hidden odls of New- 
gate—cells into which the foot of neither warder 
nor prisoner had trodden for years and yMrs— or 
it led to Jonathan VRld's house in Newgate 
Street 

The direction of the passage favoured the latter 
supposition, and the more he thought of It the 
more he. Captain Heron, considered that it was 
the true one. 

Still he proceeded with caution. 

Step by atep, never advancing one foot after 
the other until the forenuMt one had some solid 
«ad firm foundation to atand upon* 

In this way it was not probable that if any 
mare for hia destmction existed he would be 
caught in It 

Soon, thso, be came to an obttmetloii In the 
fhape of a door; but it was not Csstned; and, 
afkar canfoUy passfaig bis hand down the side of 
it, Heron found a loci, which soabled him to get 
A good hold of the door and pull it open. 

Captain Heron then ahrank baok a atep or two, 
for some strange sounds met his ears. 

Those strange sounds had met the ean of Edith 
likewise on her passage through that gloomy 
route from Newgate to the house of Jonathan 
Wild. They were the cries— the groans— the 
moans— and the sobs of the unhappy prisoners 
of the infsmous Wild; for CapUin Heron, when 
he opened that door, found himself in the region 
of •« LitUe Newgate,** as it waa called— that is to 
•ay, in the nndei|pround part of Jonathan Wildes 
hons^ where, in defiance of all law and jnstioe, 
he kept prisoners on his own account 

Captain Heron looked intentlv. 

It was some few minutes beforo he could make 



up his mind as to the character of these cries and 
groans ; but he was soon, in moro ways than ons, 
enlightened on the subject 

Then came the faint gleam of some approach- 
ing light to that dismsl place. 

Heron drew further back, and partially closed 
the door. He had felt that the look was a heayy 
one, and he had no doubt the other side of that 
door was well enough supplied with bolts and 
bars. If it wero to be closed and fastened by 
whoever it was who was approaching with a light, 
all progress of his in that direc&n would be 
indefinitely stayed. 

Perhaps, whoever was comhig, did so with the 
express purpose of fkstening that door. If so, 
then was but one thing to do, and that was to 
take him prisoner; and in the event of too active 
a resistance, his death would be upon his own 



Captain Heron was quite ready. 

Not absolutely at once to court a contest, he 
dosed the door all but about an Inch. In that 
inch he laid flat on the ground one ot his pistols, 
so that the baml would effectually prevent the 
door ftom being doser shut. 

The light approached. 

The cries snd groans from the cells in " Little 
Newgate'* were mora boisterous. 

Captahi Heron could just look through the 
chink he had left between the door and the wall; 
so, In a few moments, he saw the light and itt 
bclarer. The former was a small lantern- the 
latter was one of Jonathan Wild's janissaries. 

This man waa coarse and bmtal-looklng. He 
carried a rather large basket upon one arm, which, 
no doubt, contained provisions ; and, firom hia air 
and manner, one might have taken him fer the 
keeper of some menagerie, whoee duty it waa at 
that hour to bring food to tbs wild creatures he 
had hi cages. 

** Ah, yen may gmnt and growl, all of you!" 
he said; **it won't do no good. Ton don't get 
out tlU B£r. WUd pleases ; and not always thsn. 
HUloal hoy I hoy I hilloal" 

The fellow had opened one of the gratiiigi ia 
one of the osU doors, and looked In. 

*' Meroy 1 mercy I" cried a Ismale voies^— " oh, 
have mercy upon me ! I wHl not tell anyttdng 
about Mr. WDd and the case of watc h es i n d esd, 
IwiUnotI" 

*'Ha! hat thero Is yonr food for tfaa next 
twelve hours I Ton had batter make tba best 
of itr 

" Oh, mercy I— mercy !" 

"Don't know what yon mean.** 

Bang went the grating shut, tad tba 
passed on to another. 

Captahi Heron bad heard enough to 1st him 
know perfectly whero he was, and what waa gofaig 
on. He made up his mhid in a moment, and 
opened the door wide enoogh to enable him to paas 
through. 

But by that time the man, who was, for hia 
utter want of common humanity and unmitigated 
brutality, trusted with the duty of feeding the 
unfortunate prisoners in the cells, had advaiiosd to 
another and opened the grating. 

•* Now you I" he cried. 

** Hdp I hdp ! Murder 1*> ahonted the ooeopant 
of that odl. "Murder I murder I ~ 
WfldisavilUinl Murder!" 
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CHAPTER CLXXXIV. 

OAPTAIH RBBON TUBirS THE TABLES UPON 
JONATHAN WILD. 

^Tn occnpant of tho cell, at which Jonathan's man 
nowwaa, Memed reflolyed to mako all the noise 
pojrtble. He ghonted, yeUed, and declaimed 
imh a ptttinadty which let aU nason at defiance. 

4U-m i "^ Jonathan WiU's man. "I hope 
ttaumdoywgoodf It don't matter to ng a bit 
•nd if wu Mke it, why you can go on at itl" 



I win mnire inyFelf heard !- *ied the prisoner . 
I UK ^^^^^^^ to ™ake myself heurd !" 

* No objection, my fine fellow— no objocuon in 
I the world I Make yonraelf heard as much m yon 
like— we're used to that here ; but if you fancr 
that you'll make yourself attended to in conee^ 
qnence — that's quite another thing. Ton may 
make as much noise as you please ; all the cries 
and aU the shouto of • Help V and • Murder I' that 
may come from this place will be just as much 
attended to above, if they reached there, as the 
mewing of a cat I'* 

"That is weU," said Heron to himself. "This 
fellow giyes me a hint which I may improve upon.** 

Even as he spoke, CapUin Heron stepped 
forward, caring little if he made noise enough at 
once to awaken the attention of Jonathan Wild'a 
man or not, since he Mt confident that even were 
he to make an attempt at escape, a msh of a few 
paces wonld speedilj aoonre him. 
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The disUnoe between tbem wu pot mach above 
thirty feet, and so intent was the TiUanons gaoler 
of Jonathan Wild*8 upon mocking the nueery of 
the prisoner, who raised snob apparently yain oat* 
cries, that he heard nothing of ih$ footstepe of 
Captain Heron, and knew nothing of bis presence^ 
until he felt himself saiaed b v the baok of the 
neck with a grasp of Icon, while a Toloe sounded 
in his ears the words, ** Which do yon prefer— 
d^ath or submission 7" 

Captain Heron then released the man firom the 
grMp i}9 had taken of him, so that the lUlow 
o^m lorn round, and with his back against the 
eell dooTf was face to face with Heron. 

71^ lioQk of consternation and lorprise that set 
upon tlie countenance of the deteeted ruffisn, woultff 
lender $dv other cireamstancee, have been pe«U 
Uvtiy ridleulous. 

UiB mouth opened to Ita widest dimensiona, and 
hfai 9yaii seemed staring from his liead, aa he 
looked in mortal fear and surprise to find any one 
but himself at liberty in ^at darfcsomo gnd 
wretched r^on. 

** Undtr«tand me,** said Captain Heron ealmly ( 
'*if you Mtempt to make the least yeeistance, or 
show •V9II by a wandering look, or the movement 
of a moMie, any design to contend with me, or to 
eioape from me, I will brain you on the instant." 

The piaii shook in every limb, and a deadly 
pallor Oiime over his countenance. 

** Wb(H->who are you?" he gasped. 

"la 
Heron.'* 



areyc 
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*'I am commonly known as Captain Felix 



••TheBlgirMfa,»' 

♦♦Toaluid batter." 

" I knoaM nnder, Captain ; bnt don*t kiU « poor 
fellow M wonldii't do no harm to a fly." 

**SneDce( I want no remarks from you. I 
have promised yon yonr life on conditions. Kerp 
those QondltioRSi and yon live ; break them, and 
you die I** 

•«HiUoa| MUmI what's aU that?" eriMl the 
prisone? firom the cell *' Murder I murder I 
Holpl helpl I won't be quiet I I wiU make 
myself heard! Helpl helpl Thitveil thleveel" 

"Stand aside I" aaid Captain Heron toWOd's 
man. 

"Yes. Captain." 

The fellow stood aside, and Captain Heron 
looked through the grating into the cell. He 
could Just dimly see eome human figure at the 
fticther end of it|f— if the words *' Author end" 
could at all be applied with propriety to a 
miserable space, not exceeding eight flset in 
length. 

^' Be quiet," said Captain Heron, *' whoever yon 
are; yon interrnpt me. I will let yon free in a 
few minutes ; but until then, be quiet." 

The prisoner in the cell uttered only the word 
"Free!" with a Joyous about, and then all was 
BtQL 

Nothing could more prominently ahow the 
Immense moral power which such a man ae 
Captain Heron possessed over the mere brute force 
of Jonathan Wild's myrmidions, than the fact 
that it would have been extremely easy for the 
man who had come there with provisions for the 
prisoner, to attack Heron, and perhaps take his 
life, as he wea looking into that gloomy cell, but 
he never attempted to do so. Fear kept him 
back, even aa it had kept back the Governor of 



Newgate and the Reverend Mortifieation Bipon, 
when they too had such an opportunity of being 
mischievous on the occasion of Heron looking into 
that gloomy oell, number ten, in which he believed 
Edith was a prisoner. 

Captain Heron then tnmed to the myrmidon 
of Jonathan Wild, and, fixing hia eyes upon him, 
he spoke ooldly and atartly. 

"Yon are still alive, therefore you can answer 
me what I have to aak yoo. How long you wiU 
continue in exiatanaa dcptoda entirely upon the 
tmth of those anawera. I da not want you to 
reply as you think will plaiM sia, bnt simply and 
truthfully. Yoa tra ktn, no donbt, aa yon think, 
doing a duty to JToiiathmi Wild, yonr rascally 
employer; therafe^ I shall not take upon myself 
to punish you on that aoore. Bnt I warn you, 
I am not to be played with { and even hesitation 
In replying to me may ba feUl to yon." 

As he spoke, Heron took from his breast-pocket 
one of that email pair of beanUfolIy-finished 
piatola he usually carried with kim, and, throwing 
up the pan of the look, ba ahook the powder, so 
thai the weapon was readv for Instant use. 

Jonathan Wild's man glanced at him, with eon« 
stema^n depicted on wttj feature. 

** Fleaae, Captain," ha aald, " my name's Hobbs. 
Vn been on the road myself once, and I hope 
yon won't be hard with a poor fellow." 

" I have nothing to do with what you have 
bean, Mr. Hobbs," replied Heron. " I only wish 
yon to nnderstand that I shall certainly ahoot 
you If yon do not anaifer me tmthfhlly and folly 
what llliall requiri of yoq." 

"Yaa,Captaln.'' 

^ Whara are wa exactly now?" 

"Underneath Jonathan Wild*a house. Thaat 
•re the calls whara he keepa hia cnatomera, aa he 
calls thoia he pnta Into them." 

" How many paopla are impriaoned here now?" 

"Sevan, Captain?* 

«AUmanr 

" No, Oaptafai; ftf men and two women*" 

"How long," aaid Captain Heron, speaking 
hnaUly,— "how long have the two female prft- 
Bonara been In the oella ?" 

" About a fortnight. Captain." 

" Yon are cure ?" 

" Quito certain." 

"Has Jonathan WQd any other prisonera in 
his house above?" 

"Not that I know oi; Captain; bnt ^ 

"But what? Speak out I" 

" Fve heard something among the men, that he 
has a prisoner up above he tries to keep all to 
himself— that is to say, old Hother4ihackles and 
Blueskhi are the only persona who know anything 
about it" 

"But could yon not know to a certainty In a 
moment ?" 

"No, Captain, there's an Iron door, and it^a 
only Jonathan, and Mother Shackles, and Blneskin 
who have keys to it Ah, Captain! it'll be bad 
times with me now after this night'a work. 
Jonathan Wild never looks over a thing of thia 
kind. He says a man may be killed in hia aarviaa^ 
but never give in." 

^» What will he do?" 

" HeMl pay me regularly up to the very day 
and discharge me ; bat before Fm four and twenty 
hours older I shall be nabbod, and put on trial 
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Dtxt MMioii for aiiTibliig Jonatiuui Wild cboofles 
to say, And Btnug up at Tyburn witlioat any 
hope of merqy.'* 

** All that's nothing tome," said Heron. **I 
have let you wander firom the point How many 
men has Wild in the hoose at present ?** 

" Foar or five, Capiain." 

Heron looked perplexed for a few seoonds. 
H^ knew and felt that he had fnll conrage enough 
to enconnter any number of Wild's JanisBariee, 
but he was not so mad as to suppose that he oonld 
always have the good fortune to escape scathless 
in such enoountenu 

If he had only had his own safety to look tO| 
he would have made a dash out of the house at 
once-— chancing, perhaps, a few pistol-shots by the 
way *, but it was Edith whom he was in search 
of; and for whom he had to preserye himself; 
therefore it was that he took a few momento to 
consider ; and Mr. Mobbs thought it a favourable 
opportunity of adding something to his testi- 
mony. 

*' I thmk, Captain," he said, '* from old Mother 
Shackles muttering and mumbling something to 
herself in the kitohen, that if s a lady who is im- 
prisoned in one of the attics." 

** Ton feel sure of that?" 

** Pretty sure, Captain!" 

'* It must be so. Edith, surely heaven will 
assist me I I fly to your rescue, despite sU ob- 
Btades that may stand in my path for a moment I 
Hark yon, Mobbs I I have spared your life when I 
might hare taken it. I will add to that as large 
a reward as you can in reason name, if you can 
deyise any plan by which I can reach the upper 
pare of Jonathan Wild's house without a poeitiye 
fight with his men in the halL" 

" It's easy enough," said Mobbs; '* and I only 
ask one reward; and tliat is, that you'll let me 
join yon, Captain, and become one of your band 
in the old forest of Epping." 

'* I know not that I can do so." 

" Ton took Mr. Ogle, yon know, Captahi] and 
he waa one of Jonathan's men." 

^ I inflict no one upon my band. They choose 
th«r own associates. If you wish to Join them, 
yon mnst come to the forest and ask them. It 
may b^ a rscommendation that yon are useful to 
me under the present circumstances." 

" Then I fbel quite surs that I've done with 
Mr. Wild; and if youll be guided by me, Captam, 
nt take you up by the iron staircase that Mr. 
Wild has had put at the back of his house for his 
own use; and yon can get right up on to the 
roof, and look down into any of the attic ceUa 
that you like^ for they've, all got traps in the 



** 0e it so ; and be assured that, although yon 
fancy this to be a bad night's work for you, if yon 
are faithful it will be the best you ever did I" 

Mr. Mobbs looked quite jovial and contented 
with thij little arrangement ; but Captain Heron 
was summoned to a recollection of the promise he 
had made to the noisy occupant of the cell by 
that person calling ont, "Free I free I— you said 
free, and I'm not free yet.** 

**Tme," said Heron; "and' I wiU keep my 
word. Have yon the keys of these calls, 
Mobbs?" 

** Tsi^ Captain. Hece'a one that opens them 
A" 



>4t 

" Let this man out." 

" He's a dangerous feUow." 

" Let him out, I say 1" 

With a cry and a rush, the prisoner bounded 
into the passage the moment the cell door was 
unlocked. 

** StopT* aaidHeron; ** you're not quite free yet^ 
whoever yon are. Take this key: it opens the 
oells of other unfortunates who, like yourself, have 
been consigned to duzaaoe by Jonathan Wild. 
Belease them all ; and then take what measures 
yon can among yon to leave the house— I cannot 
help yon ftirther just at present. Ton will pro- 
bably find two or three men in the hall ; bnt if 
five of yon— rendered desperate by Imprisonment 
and oppression— cannot make your way to freedom 
I am sorry for it." 

" We*U do it!— well do itr 

" But there is one thing I mnst say to yon:«> 
if yon only look to yourselves, and do not rdease 
the two unfortnnato females who are here like- 
wise, I swear by heaven I will assist Jonathan 
^Hd to capture every one of yon again, and ad- 
vise him to show yon no mercy. Gome, Mobba^ 
my own affairs now cry out aloud for my attention. 
I can do no more here, but mnst leave tiiese people 
to whatever fate may befall them. I give them 
the chance of the freedom I should have lieen glad 
to have ensured them, but I can do no man. 
Lead on— I will follow yon 1" 

With cries and shonte of gratlfloation, the re- 
leased prisoner flew from cell to cell, opening the 
doors, and permitting Jonathan Wild's victims 
to sally forth. 

It is charitable to suppose he did so from purer 
motivea than were attributed to him by Mr. 
Mobbs, who remarked, with a shake of his head, 
that he believed that man who had made so many 
outcries would have been glad to get away alone 
if he could, and only released his associates in 
misery, from ttie conviction that more force waa 
requirsd than^e could singly bring to bear vpon 
the enterprise. 

" Who is he?" asked Heron. 

«« He is a witness," repUed Mobbs. 

*' A witness! What do yon mean hf a wit- 
ness?" 

'* He ifras employed, Captain, by Mr. Wild, to 
eome forward at the sessions always, with any bit 
•f evidence that was wanting to convict a prisoner. 
But last Old Bailey Seastoms Jim Danks, the 
cracksman, paid him better than Wild, and he 
took care to break down in the evidence ; so Jim 
got off, though Wild had him on his list for 
execution, and then Jonatlian nabbed the witness 
and put him in here." 

**I regret releasing such a scoundrel," said 
Captain Heron ; " but if he assiste in the libera- 
tion of the others, it is as well." 

** Quite so, Captain ; and yon nuy be sure of 
one thing— which is^ that hell come to Tyburo 
tree in good time." 

Captain Heron had every reason to believe that 
thu man Mobbs would keep fiuth with him. He 
knew well that what he had said oonceming the 
way in which Wild would view what had occurred 
was perfectly ^e, and he therefore foUowed him 
with very few misgivings in regard to his good 
faith. 

Wfld's premises altogether wen ezoesdingly in- 
tricate ; no doabt pnzpoasly lo^ sfaifla the Bene 
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difficult they were to comprehend, And for on- 
initUted persona to make their way through 
them, the better adapted they were for hie par- 
poses of oonoealment and oppression. 

Avoiding altogether the staircase which led 
directly np into the hall, Mobbs opened two doors, 
which conducted them through seme cellars 
strswn with broken bottles, and heaped np with 
old packing cases, crates, and such like matters. 

These cellars opened by a very strong iron door 
into a small paved yard at the back of Wild*s 
house, which not being above fonrteen or fifteen 
feet square, gave any one who stood in it the im- 
pression of bdng at the bottom of a pit, since on 
two sides the actual walls of Newgate rose up to a 
great height, topped with some revolving spiked 
iron-work, as a safeguard against the escape of 
any prijioner in that direction. 

The other two sides of this pit-like place com- 
pilBed Wild's house, which was formed as of twa 
buildiogs placed rectangularly together. 

In the corner formed by the angle was the iron 
staircase, which Jonathan had purchased entire 
on the palling down of a portion of old Whitehall, 
and had fixed as a convenient addition to his 
residence in Newgate Street. 

This staircase was of a corkscrew shape, so that 
it occupied very little space : it passed within six 
or eight feet of several of the windows at the back 
of the house ; and Jonathan Wild, who had a 
great fancy of being here, there, and everywhere 
with great celerity, and surprismg his men Hy 
appearing downstairs when they thought he was 
high above^ and upstairs when they considered he 
was quite in another part of the premises — ^had in 
the different rooms short sturdy planks of -wood, 
which he could project from a window on to this 
circular staircase, and gain it with ease. 

But this paved yard at the back of Jonathan's 
house, and the walls of Newgate, and the iron 
staircase, were all now enshrouded in darkness, for 
Mr. Mobbs had thought it prudent to put out the 
lantern, and he^ with Captain Heron, stood amid 
such perfect obscurity that they could hardly see 
each other. 

It was at that moment that the alarm-bell 
began to sound in NewgateJ 

Heron started. 

" What is that?— what is that ?* he cried. 

"There's something amiss in the Stone Jug,** 
cried Mr. Mobbs. " It's the alarm-bell ; and it's 
never rung except in case of fire or the escape of 
a prisoner." 

*' I fear," said Heron, " that there is a third 
cause for that alarm at present, but I cannot help 
it now. Lead on — ^lead on I" 

Heron felt a pang of regret and of apprehen- 
sion as he thought of the precarious and perilous 
position of his men in the vestibule of Newgate ; 
and but that he knew how fully he could rely 
upon the courage and the discretion of Ogle, ho 
woul4 almost have been tempted to rush back and 
attempt to bring them off scathless from that 
adventure, the dangers of which they had en- 
countered solely from personal service to himself 
and her who was so dear to him. 

But a moment's reflection told him that even 
although Edith would have been the first to 
ceuasel such a couT»e of proceeding, it by no 
means followed that the route to the vestibule of 
Newgate was clear and open. 



"No, no!** he cried, '*I most take no atep 
backward. On ! on — ^to thy rsseue, Edith, I must 
fly I Lead the way — ^lead the way I I pray yom 
delay not another moment** 

«* Hush I" said Mobbs ; *• keep dark and doaa.** 

"What is it r 

"Look— lookup!" 

The circular iron staircase had been painted 
originally white, and although f^om various 
causes ^t had faded down to a dusky sort of 
colour, still, against the black and grimy brick- 
work of Jonathan Wild's house, the outline of that 
iron staircase could be perceptibly seen, even in 
the darkness which confounded most objects in 
the masses of obscurity. 

The observation that Captain Heron was able 
to give to the staircase just sufficed to let him eee 
that some object was at intervals darkening and 
rendering invisible portions of the iron-work. 

It seemed as if at intervals of about three 
seconds each that some of the drcular staircase 
had disappeared, or was cut away, leaving a blank 
through which only the blackmied brickwork of 
the house was visible. 

But this effect was but an optical delusion. 
Some one was coming down the staircase; and aa 
ho wound round and round its serpentine folds, ho 
appeared to obliterate a portion of the faintly 
white raOing of the iron structure. 

Who was it? 

Who was it? that was the queetioo. Who was 
it that at such an hour descended that iron ttair- 
caae in Jonathan Wild's premises? 



CHAPTER CLXXXV. 

GAFTAIZr HXBON HAS BOMS CUBIOUS KXPBBOSHCB 
FROM THB TOP OF WILD'B BOUSK. 

Mb. Mobbs was evidently greatly alarmed. 

Captain Heron could fed that he dung to his 
arm with a tenadty and an abstraction of mind 
to all other otjects but that strange dusky figure 
desoending the staircase, that made him nneonad- 
ous of the force ho used. 

" Who is it?" whispered Heron. 

"Don't speak." 

** But I must I Do you, or do yon not, know 
who it is we see descending ?" 

*« In a minute." 

" What do yon mean ?" 

"I mean that I shall know in a minute, Cap- 
tain." 

A minute was not long to wait, and Captain 
Heron curbed his patience for that length of time^ 
daring which the mysterious fignn still dowly 
came down the iron sturcase. 

There it suddenly paused. 

Mr. Mobbs hdd the arm of Heron, if posstUs^ 
a trifle tighter than befors^ aa he whispered, "It'a 
Jonathan Umselt" 

"I thought as much. Where Is he going? 
WHl he come all the way down to the yard ?" 

"lUiinknot Look I" 

It was Jonathan WUd himsdf ; and now that 
he had descended as far down aa the level of the 
first floor of his house, he lifted one of the piecfa 
of wood #hich we have already mentioned he waa 
in the habit of making a temporary bridge or 
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gao^way of from the windows of the hooaea to 
the suircaaa, and reveraed the operation. 

That is to say, on this occasion he placed the 
board from the staircase to the window. He had 
no donbt drawn it after him when he left the 
house for the iron stai^case^ and had propped it np 
in the lattice ready for use to get back again when 
he shonid require it. 

Like some black ghost, Captdn Heron saw the 
figure of Jonathan cross this wooden bridge to the 
window he wiahed to reach. 

It was rather a peculiar passage. 

At that dim and dusky hour it reqahred some 
nerve to croea a narrow plank, even although the 
distance was not above eight or nine ieet^ with no 
hand-rail, and with a coxudousness that the end 
of it barely rested on the narrow edge of a win- 
dow sill. 

But Wild was a man of nerve, or he never 
would have been what he was, so he performed 
the float easily enough, without thinking for a 
moment that it was one. 

From where he and Mobbs were, Captain 
Heron could plainly hear Jonathan Wild open the 
windoffr, and he could see the dim figure pass 
through the opening inte the house. 

The window was dosed again, and all was still; 
but Wild had omitted to draw the plank of wood, 
which had served him for a bridge, after him. 

Was that a signal that he was about to retnm 
quickly ? It would appear so. 

"Now, my friend," said Captain Heron to 
Mobbs, '*it ia oar tvn to ascend the iron stair- 
case.** 

Mobbs was rilant for a fisw moments, and it was 
evident that the sight of Jonathan Wild had filled 
him with a thousand fears. 

** Captain," he said, *< you may depend he wOl 
come out by the window again." 

*' I don't think so ; and if he should, I am quite 
prepared for him. Ton can come with me or not, 
M you like j but if you wish my fHends in Bpping 
Forest to receive you as a comrade, it will be but a 
poor recommendation to state that you reftased to 
accompany me for fbar of Jonathan Wild." 

** I am ooming. Captain." 

** Very welL Follow me, then." 

Captain Heron at oaoe oommenoedthe ascent of 
the iron staircaase. 

Prepared as he was to reach the top of Wild's 
house, it was not in human nature that he should 
paas that window thfongh which the great thief- 
taker had passed without looking in. 

The view of the zoom fh>m the iron atahrcasa 
was direct and easy. 

TbeiB sat Ulld, at a small table, with some 
papers befbre him. He had lit a lamp, which 
however shed but a dim light on him and on the 
papers, some of which were thm and small, so that 
Jonathan had made a temporary paper-weight of 
one of those short, thick, dumpy-looking pistols 
which the police officers of that day were in the 
habit of using^ and which are still to be seen for 
sale in some of the miscellaneous old property 
shops about Drury Lane and the New Cut 

Had Captain Heron been only one-half as nn- 
scrupulous when he had an enemy in his power, as 
Jonathan Wild would have been, nothing would 
have been easier for him than to have shot the 
notorious villain as he there sat, no doubt arrang- 
ing some of his infamous and criminal memoranda. 



But there was something so repugnant to the 
ideas of Heron to take the life of any one, except 
in fair fight, that with all the opportunity of 
ridding the world of Wild at once, the villain was 
perfectly safe. 

The piece of plank was between the staircase 
and the window ; and the notion did flit across 
the mind of Captain Heron, of crossing it and 
making Wild a prisoner ; but upon a few seconds* 
doser consideration, he saw that that would not 
be so easy an adventure as it' looked at the first 
glance. 

The noise of opening the window would be sure 
to arouse Wild. 

The pistol that he had made a paper-weight of 
lay within half a foot of his hand, with the little 
stumpy butt towards him. He would have bat 
to life it, and fire, and there would in all proba* 
bility be an end of whoever might have his hands 
npon the window sash. 

Captain Horon saw all this, and he meidy let 
Jonathan Wild alone. 

But all this time, and up to the moment wheo 
Captain Heron saw that it was impolitic to inter- 
fere with Wild, the alarm-beU of ^ewgate kept 
tolling. 

WUd heard it wdl enongh ; and as he heard it, 
he made several impatient gestures, as though he 
were saying, ** Confound that npisel— what is it 
tome?" 

If Edith had been in Newgate, no donbt Jona- 
than would have thought any alarm in the prison 
something to him ; but as he knew he held her 
securdy in one of his prison attiei, ha cared 
nothing for the Newgate alarm-bdL 

But he was soon to be convinced that he was 
wanted on the oeoadon. 

A good deal of time had necessarily been ooen- 
pied by Captain Heron in reaching so far on hia 
route to the top of Jonathan's house ; and during 
that time the Beverend Mortification Bipon had 
been indulging in the strong waters he found 
on the Governor's tabls^ in his private ntting- 
room. 

But for the entry into that room of one of the 
warders, the reverend gentleman might have gone 
on sleeping ; bat a Jug of cold water dashed in 
his face aroused him, and he dmnltaneously with 
opening his eyes remembered that he was bound 
on an errand to Jonathan Wild. 

With a rush, the Beverend Mortification Ripon 
then left Newgate by the fh>nt door of the Go- 
vernor's house; and with the cold water dripping 
firom hia hair and face he reached Wild's resi- 
dence, and convinced the '* man on the lock" — as 
Jonathan's hall-porter was called — that he really 
had important businees. 

Hence was it that, just as Captain Heron had 
wUspered to Mobbs— as they stood on the iron 
staircase— that they would proceed, he waa 
tempted to linger yet a moment by seeing Wild 
give a sudden start, and lay a hand on the pistol 
that lay before him on the papers. 

It was ^1 dumb show in that room so far as 
Heron was concerned ; but he could see Wild look 
angrily and inquiringly towards the door. 

Then some one came in and nearly fdl prostrate 
as he made violent gesticulations and spoke ra- 
pidly, and then tottered to a chair. 

That was the Beverend Mortification Ripon { 
and no sooner had he spoken than Jonathan Wild 
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Uttered one of his hanh and discordant and 
yelling langhs, that was load enough to reach the 
ears of Captain Heron and Mr. Hobbs. 

'* Gracious r' said Mobba, "what's the matter 
with him?" 

'* He is pleased." 

»* Is ha?" 

** Yea, he has Just reodved intelligeooe that I 
am in a oall of Newgate; and he to, natorallj, 
qaite delighted r 

"Ohtlnndantandnowl He will be off to the 
Stone Jog at once, then, I suppeae?'* 

" To be sure I — ^there he goes I — then he goes I 
He has given the Reverend Mortification Ripon a 
rap on the head with the iron baml of the pistol 
he has in his hand, which one may hear aven this 
far o£ The reverend gentleman ia howling and 
robbing hia head, bat they leave the room to> 
gather." 

" Then we have thia lunua all to ooxBelvas for 
a time, Captain r 

"Yes. Edith, Edith, I oome to yoa, now; 
and may, perchance, restore yon to freedom within 
the next five minntes. Edith !— my Edith I" 

Captidn Heron made np for loat time ; for ha 
(ore np the iron ataircase with a rapidity that left 
Mobba lar behind him, and made his own pro- 
gress look like that of some mechanical fignra 
which rotated np that staircase from the impolse 
of soma well-arranged machinery. 

This was an exhaosting mode, thongh, of 
getting to the top of the iron staircase. 

Captain Heron was compelled to panse, aa well 
for breath aa to let his brain recover from the 
whhrl which the oork-acrew ascent had prodnoed 
in it. 

Then Hobba Joined him. , 

" The mora haate, Captidn, the less speed I" 

" I know— I know— yon are right; bnt all la 
weU now. Can yon t«l me which is the actoal 
trap on the roof that looks down into the attic we 
are in search of." 

"Ko, Captain, but we ahall soon find it ; there 
are bat foor attic oeDs in alL" 

It was an easy thing to get on to Wild's hoose 
now, and both Mobba and Captain Heron stepped 
firom the iron staircase into a gutter which carried 
off rain water. 

" Be carefol, Captain," whispered Mobbsu " A 
loose tile woold make a deace of a clatter in the 
yard below." 

" I will be oantlons. Ah, here ia seme weod- 
workr 

" It is one of the traps in the root" 

" The one we want, perhaps." 

"Maybe. Ah, look here r 

Aa llobba spoke, he showed Capt^ Henm that 
there was an ezcesaively narrow thread of light on 
both of them, which mnat come from some crevice, 
and which betrayed the fact that there was a light , 
ia the attic immediately below them. ^ 

"I don't think," whiapered Mobba, "that 
Jonathan has any other prisoner jost now np here, 
so if we lift the trap no doubt we can 'p^a^ to the 
yonng lady; but I wonld advise caation.*^ 

"Yes— yea I' 

Captain Heron drew back two bolts, and then 
tetj slowly and cautiously lifted the trap-door in 
the roof about a couple of inches. 

There was a light in the attic, and he almost 
ntterad a shriek of joy as he saw Edith. 



But ahe was not alone. 

A hideous old hag was with her, who, in a 
high, cracked voice, was speaking. 

" I hope you will be hanged, that I do, and all 
like yon. I suppose you call yourself a beanty. 
Ha! hal Marry come npl beauty, indaedl ^I 
think the men be all crazy to be running after 
auch as you. What'a beauty ? How long doea It 
last, eh 7— eh ?» 

Edith then spoke. Oh, what joy it waa to Felix 
Heron to hear again the aonnda of that voice which 
were so dear to him ! 

" My good woman," aaid Edith, <«I do not wish 
to dispute with yon. What harm have I ever 
done yon that you ahould be so angry at me ?'* 

"Qood woman yoarseli^'* answered the hag. 
" I am BO more a good woman than you are." 

" I did not use the words offensively." 

" I don't care whether yon did or not** 

"VeryweU." 

" It ain't veiy well, MUs Jezebel. It ain't vary 
welL Hal hal 111 take care the pretty bird 
doea not get out of its cage. 'Mother Shacklea,' 
aaid Mr. Wad, in bU funny way, — 'Mother 
Shackles, you old wretch, I leave the young lady 
upstairs in your care, and if ahe geta away III 
knock your old head oil,' So here I am, and so 
often as BCr. Wild is out I mean to eome here aod 
aUy." 

"As yon pleaae,'* said Edith. 

"But I don't please." ' 

"Go, then." 

"I won't go." 

"Then you please to stay." 

"No, Idon'L Iwon'tbeapoksBto. HoMyoor 
tongue, hnasey I I won't be spoken to. ril— 111-* 
yes, ni soon stop you from aggravating me with 
your talk, I wilL I can put a handkerchief in 
your mouth ; you can breathe through it, but yon 
cannot talk. Hal hal" 

"You dare not." 

"We ahaU aea. It'a a good thing Mr. Wild 
thought of tying your handa together." 

TlMse words were too mnch for Captain Hefon. 
The brief conversation that had taken place he bad 
listened to with anger enough, bnt at the infor- 
mation that his Edith was at the mar^ of snch a 
being as the old hag who ob^ed theviUanona 
behests of Jonathan Wild, he oould be patient no 
longer. 

"EdithI dear, dear Edithl" he cried. " I am 
here! Here to save yon, my own tova !" 

Edith uttered a scream of joy. 

"Felixl my Felix!" 

The old hag was so astounded at this aoddea 
intermption to her proceedings that she could 
neither cry out nor make any attempt to eecape 
for the very Um seoonda it took Captain Heron 
now to open the trap-door fully and drop into the 
attic 

Then Mother Shackles reoovered her facoltias 
sufficiently to make a rush towards the door; but 
Mr. Mobba, who had followed Heron doaaly, 
judiciously put out one fbot, and the old woman 
fell with a grand oraah to the floor. 

"EU>pe you haven't been and gone and hnrt 
yourself. Mother Shacklea," said Mobbs; "but 
you are always so hasty !" 

*' Murder I Murder I ICr.WUd! Mr. Wild I 
Murder I Murder I Thievea I Thievea! Mr. 
Wildl" 
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^'Oh, yovL won't be qalet, I sm/' added Mobl»i 
**so here goes I Tou can breatbe, yon know, 
Motber Sbacklesy as yon Jnat now said, tbron^ a 
bandkerchief^ bnt yon cant speak." 

Motber Sbackles oonld only now make a sUgbt 
confused sort of mnromr tbrongb tbe sQk band- 
kercbief wbidi Bf obbs gagged ber witb. 

Edith was clasped in tbe arms of Captain 
Heron, and shedding tears of joy on bSs breast. 

'*Ton have come to save me, Felix! I knew 
yon wonld come I My heart told me so, and I 
was bopefnl and baroy !** 

**Te8, dearest! Ton in danger gave me bnt 
one object in the woiU, and ^t was to rescne 
yon from it,* 

" AU*s right, Captain I" said Mebbs. " I think 
now we had better be off as soon as ponible." 

" Hark! I bear sametUngr 

*'AndsodoL" 

The sound of some uncommonly heavy footstep 
on tbe stairs leadihg up to tbe attic came plainly 
upon all their earj. 

•"Who is that, Mobbs?** ssid Heron. 

•«Blne8kfaL" 

"Ah! one of Jonathan's most troublesome 
menP 

"Yes, Captahu No doubt be has heard the 
sounds of something like strife or noises from this 
attic, and has come to see what is amiss." 

"No doubt" 

Old Mother Shackles had no other way of 
ezpresring her satisfsetlon bnt by drummbagwith 
her feet npoo'tbe floor. 

"Be quiet,** said Mobbs, "or I ahaU have to 
put yon up the chimney 1" 

Motber Shackles thorngfat that would be rather 
an uncomfortable process, so she was quiet accord- 
ingly. 

The heavy footstep appfoachsd nearer and 
nearer to the attic each moment. 

" He is as strong as an elephant,** said Mobbe, 
** and is atrM of nothing. The best way will be 
to let him come fairly in first, and then we can 
pounce upon him and overpower him." 

" Tes. Keep back. Edith, dear, all is safe !** 

" Oh, yes, yes! with yon, always safe, Felix 1** 

Captain l^eron and Mobbs drew back out of 
tbe way of the attic door,^wbich in a few moments 
was opened by Blueskin, who made but one step 
into tbe room as be said, " Little *nn, I tells yon 
what it is I Old Jonathan was on tbe roof when 
I spoke to yon a little while agone^ and I couldn't 
say what I meant all for to say; but now, 
little 'nn, as I don't want to see your pretty little 
eyes getting dim, and your nice little face a-getting 
thinner and thinner, I means to let you out ,<rf 
here, and see you safe a bit of your way, when- 
ever you likes to go. So come on ; and I should 
just like to see the fool who will try to stand in 
our way — that's all, little 'un I" 



CHAPTER CLXXXVI. 

LOBD WASBINODALR THINKS PBUDBKOB THI 
BniTSR PAST OF YAZiOUB. 

W« left Lord Warringdale in an apparently 
serious predieament 
The stray shot firom tbe Newgate officials ap- 



peared to have taken effect upon him ; and for tbe 
moment Ogle and his companions were quite suf- 
ficiently deceived to fancy that a dead or dying 
man.wWld be no longer a desirable prisoner. 

Thus my Lord Warringdale was permitted to 
lie in the kennel of tbe Old Bailey while CapUln 
Heron's band trotted off without him, feeling 
their position to be quite as gradous-»if not a 
great deal mora so— nithont the eompamonship 
of sudi a man. 

Tbe confhsion in and about Newgate was very 
great; and what with the stots of mind into 
which the Governor had been thrown, and the 
difficulty that Jonathan Wild had to comprehend 
the atote of affairs, tbe torhkeya and officials were 
nearly driven distracted. 

To be sure, Wild had bsen inlbrmed that Cap- 
tain Heron was a prisoner; bnt although tbe 
Beverend Bfortification Bipon could not exactly 
tell him what was amiss-^inasmnch as he did not 
quite oomprdiend, himself; the cause of the Go- 
vernor's alarm at the silence of Captain Heron 
within that cell number ten, in tbe foundations of 
Newgate^yet there* was something about tbe 
message which implied quite as much disquietude 
to Jonathan Wild as triumph. 

But now let ns suppose one hour to have 



Tbe Governor of Newgate has got over his 
fright. 

My Lord Warringdale has ndsed hhnself from 
the kennel in the Old Bailey, and proved, by his 
activity, that no bullet had taken effect npon 
him. 

Jonathan Wild ia uttering awful language in 
the vestibule of Newgate, to which be has just 
returned from ntmiber ten cell, with but a doubtful 
conviction upon his mind in regard to the good 
faith of tbe Governor. 

Captain Heron, npon leaving that cell by tbe 
secret door in tbe wall, bad taken tbe precaution 
which Jonathan Wild himself bad omitud, of 
shoothig tbe bolts in their sockets on tbe other 
side; so that from Newgate Wild found hfs pas- 
sage barred to bis own house in that direction. 

It was no wonder the% that, with bis peculiarly 
constituted sUte of mind, Jonathan should Jump 
to tbe conclusion that ha was betrayed in some 
fashion. 

He could not exactly recolleet whether ha Urn* 
sslf had bolted that secret door on the side next 
his own honse or not; but that he always In- 
tended to do so he knew perfectly well, and there- 
fore the probaUUtlea were strongly In fkvowr of 
the act 

If, howWer, Captafai Heron had reatty eaeaped 
flrom number ten cell in that fashion, Jonathan 
Wild considerad thft It wonld be bnt into a trap ; 
for that be could get clear of his honse In Newgate 
Street, he did not believe for a moment 

Pending, however, an investigation in that 
quarter. Wild adopted the plan, whUe at Newgate, 
of accusuag the Governor of treachery towards 
him. 

"All this affair is plain enongh !** he said,' 
fisrcely. 

" How do you mean by plain, Mr. WUd?** 

" Why, that you have made something vaTf 
handsome by tbe proceedings of this night I" 

"I, Mr. Wild?" 

" Yes, Mr. Governor! Captain Felix Heroa 



Digitized by 



Google 



348 



IDITH THB GAFTnnB. 



) can afford to pay wall ; and would do so with no 
ntggard baod, wtiara lifa and liberty were at 
8Uk« '** 

" ( do not nndentend 70a Bf r. Wild !** 

" I think yon do ! Bat t will speak plainer f 
ft appears to me tbat yon certainly bad Capuio 
Heroo a prieoaer, and cleverly enongh looked him 
np in uomber ten oelL Ton tben sent the Be- 
yereod Murtifioation Bipon away under pretence 
of telliag me; bat, by comparing the time, he 
eeems to have taken a good three-qoartere of an 
hour to reach my hooM, when ho ahonld hnre 
. dooe 80 in five minutes 1" 

" I cannot aoconnt for that, Bfr. Wild.** 

"But I can« He was delayed in aome way 
parpoiely, and during that time yon had Gapta^ 
Heron all to yoonalt What has ho paid yon to 
let him go? Hal ha!— eiftry one for Umaslf ; 
bat I thhik| as I have fonnd It oat, we m^y aa 
well go halves, eh, Bfr. Oovacnor?* 

"Mr. Wild, yon wrong me v«ry much by 
your suspieionf. After Captain Heron was once 
locked and bolted In the odl number ten, I never 
set eyes upon him; but when, he suddeoly oeased 
to speak, and there was eo proimmd a stillness hi 
the cell, I must conliBH it did strike me that yon 
might have left the secret door open when yon 
took Edith Tarleton through it, and that he had 
passed that way Into your house." 

"Pehawl** aaid WUd. ** It's no ineh thing. If 
sach had been the oeae he would have been a 
prisoner agahi before now. I have always Horoe 
sttfiicient.*' 

'*It appean to me, Mr. Wild,** said Lord 
Warringdale, " that I saw moet of your force here- 
abouts within the last quarter of an hour. How 
many men had yon at your Uttle establishment 
this night?** 

" Eight— eight !** cried WHA, as ha gland about 
hiiii..<« mid thsy are there now.** 

'*Nay, Bfr. Wild," said the Governor, with a 
gleam of eatlsfMtion at Jonathaa*B disoomfitnre; 
"you ordered off eiz of them on honeback In pur- 
suit of O^e and Captain Heron's msn." 

WUd turned round twioe upon hit hedi, and 
looked confused. 

«*What If I did? Whatif I did?"hecried. 
"I have two men still at my house round the 
comer, who an worth all the net Hobbe and 
BluesUn an then; and Captafai Heron, although 
he Is bold and ludi^, would need to have the nkie 
lives of a cat to get past them in salbty.*' 

«'It may be so," laid Warringdale; "but 
you wen Indiacnet, Hr. WUd, to leave ytmr house 
so Inefficiently guarded." 

"Pshawt my lord, my houM b well guarded 
enough; and if it wen not, then Is no danger. I do 
believe that Captafai Heron was in number ten oell 
eafely secured; but I do not believe that he ever 
left it in the' direcHon of Newgate Street BIr. 
Qovemor hen knows which way he went, and has 
no doubt profited well by the transaction." 

"Tou*n quite wrong, tfr. WUd," said the 
Oovemor, ** and wUl find so In good time." 

'* I will go home at onoe^" eeld Wild, musingly ; 
** for danger or no danger, It Is not well that a place 
like mine ehonld only have two men to look 
after IL" 

** I advise you," said. Warringdale; <«and since 
I have auffered somewhat flrom the fatigues of this 
idght, I wfli bid yon fsnwell for the present." 



**Nay, my lord," said Wild, widi a sneering 
tone; *' I ehooll hive thought you would be 
anxioas to go round with me to Newgau Street, 
to eee the eute of affairs." 

"No I nol" 

**Csn you be so Indiffirent?" whispered Wild, 
as they etopped bito the Old Bafley together. " I 
have one bird in the cage; and, for all I know, 
then may be two." 

^Tm afraid ^" 

"Aht that's it--yott*n afraid, my lord— 
afraidr ^ 

"Not In the mdm yon use the term, Ux. WUd. 
I was going to say I was afraid yon reckoned too 
finely on your good fortune hi fancying that 
Captain Heron waa a prisoner." 

**Hal hat WeUI weQI Bnt have you 
notUng toaay to the fine lady who I know to be 
eafo in my houe?" 

'*Itlaoeed]siB— itfaBeadleH. Shewonldnot 
Uaten to me^ It fa Imnoesihle ttal I can ever 
again say anything to Bdlth Tarleton that she 
irill listen to with the pationee of a moment 
Then was ever a gulf betwesn us, which dreum- 
stanoee have widened until we asem as though 
we can scarody ase each other across the diasm." 

Wild laughed. 

*' Women, my Lord Warringdale, find their way 
aeroes wide chasms. But be it aa yon wilL 
Goodnight!" 

"Good night! Ton will find me at my 
lodgfaigs oppMite Whitcombe Houae; but still, if 
you an afraid, Hr. WUd, to go home alone, under 
the drcumstanoss, I wlU fireely accompany you." 

" I afraid? No^ my lord, I was never yet 
afraid of anything on the earth or out of it; and 
although then fa a sort of Impreiiion on my mhid 
that I have not yet leen the last of thfa night's 
adventnrsa, I wfll go home alone." 

Jonathan WUd atrode up the Old BaUey 
without anofher word, and as the faint dawn was 
each moment getting brighter and brightsr, he 
glared about him like some savage animel baffled 
of ita prsy. 

He crowed over to the raUings of St Sepul- 
chn's Churdi, from which spot he could command 
a view of tiie firont of hfa own hous^ which eeemed 
aU perfoctly quiet, safa^ •&<! neure. 

"AU fa weU— all fa weUI" he eaid. «IVe 
notUng to fJMr. Kothfaig to foar at home. 
BlueeUn and Mobbs an qidte euffldent of them- 
selves to look aftsr the place. I gave itriet 
fajunotions to Blother Shackles to keep an qre on 
Edith; and the mon I look about na, and the 
mon I think, the mon I am convinced that the 
Governor of Newgate has sold Captafai Heron hfa 
freedom at a good round price. Bnt It matten 
not— It matten not I have a loadstone In the 
attic yonder, which wfll dnw him aafoly enough. 
I shaU nab him yet** 

It was at thfa moment that Ogle, In Us disguise 
of an old man, so neariy ran agamst Jonathan 
Wild as actuaUy to touch him. 

Some feeling was upon the mind of WUd whidi 
prompted him to go back to Newgate; but when 
half-way down the Old BaUey he dianged hfa 
determination again, and, with vexy rapid stspa, 
made hfa way to hfa own hoftse. 

Jonathan was In the habit of letting himsdf 
In without the ceremony of knocking; for, as we 
have Mated, he always widied, if possUile, to take 
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hli myrmldoiit at aiiAWirM. If ka ware going 
««t for ft whoto dftj ind ft night, he generally lefl 
word ho would return in hftlf an hour; and aoma- 
timea, whan ha knew ha wonld be bnt an honr 
abaent from home, ha wonld leave hia janiaaariaa 
to anpposa ha had aararal daja* journey before him. 

If Jonathan had only kept up thia rule of eon- 
trariea, hia man wonld aoon have fonnd him out, 
and acted aooordingly ; bnt aa aometimea he told 
the exact truth, they were eomptotaly pusalad, 
■ad knew not what to do. 

"Vnid had hia key with him on the preaent 
aaeaaioo, bnt he gave a quiet, timid aingle knock 
at the door, ao thnt naithar BlueaUn nor Mobba 
aonld hava tha laaat idan it waa their imperiona 
■aatar who had arrived. 

Ko Botlca whataver waa taken of the knock. 

••Ahl'aaid Wild to himaali; •« they think tha 
ippUaantharaiatoohnmbla; wa wOl try iomo- 
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Jonathan than perpetrated a atartUng rati tat I 
Bnt not tha aligfataat notice waa taken of that 

A vagua fodUng of alarm began to take po8« 
MMionof hfan. 

Producing hia key in ft momenti Wild opened 
tha door, and atrode into tha paiaage of hia honaa. 

'^HiUoftl** ha cried, in n voice of thunder. 
"Thieveaandacouadrelal wharaareyon?^ 

The roaring volca in which ha apoka echoed 
akng the paiaaga and up tha ataircaae, but no 
reply eama to him; and after thoea echoing 
aonnda had died away, n ailance aa if of tha grave 
aaemed to pervade tha eatabliahmant. 

Wild ataggarad back until he waa atopped by 
the atraat door, againat which ha propped himself, 
and, in n volca oompoundad of fear and anger, 
ha yellad out, •'Bluaakin! Mobbel BIneakinI 
Mobba! By all tha fMea, FU put a bullet in tha 
flfBtonaofyonlaea! BlnaaUnl Hobbal laayl 
Drunk, for ft hundred poundfti 111 babouBd I Ajid 
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yi they dart not— forely, they dtrt not, when 
they knew I wm abont ( They wonld nerer leave 
the place, itrietly on duty m Ibey were I Bln*- 
skinl MobWI Confoilon take yon both, where 
are you ?" 

The intenae ttUlneea of the home bigaa to b«ye 
an alarming eifect upon the mind of Wild. 

Could it be possible that Captain Heron had 
really made his way from the cell of Newgate, 
and had overcome both the men be had left in 
charge of his house ? Was it possible that either 
above or below he should find the dead bodies of 
Blaes^tn and Mobbs, and ascertain that in his 
absence Captain Heron had achieved a complete 
•victory, and carried off Kdith in triumph ? 

Jonathan Wild oould not suppress a roar of 
spite and anger at the mere supposition of such a 
state of things. 

He got the better of aU his fears In a moment, 
and made a rush up the staircase, for the purpose 
of aicertaining, in the shorteet possible manner, if 
there were really any substantial foundation for 
them. 

Should Edith be sals and a prisoner stiU, all 
would be comparatively weU, and he would only 
^ave to make Blueskin and Hobba aooonnt most 
particularly for their neglect, let the cause of it 
be what it might 

Qe reached the Iron door which ^retched across 
the staircase and cut off the topmost floor of the 
house from any visit f^om below, except snch as 
was authorised by himselt 

The iron door wai fast 

That was • relief. 

** Oh, it's all right enough,*' muttered Wild. 
" I can understand it all, now. Those rascals, 
Blaeakin and llobbs, thought I was booked for a 
long chase on horssback after Captain Heron's 
men; and so, I've not the slightest doubt, they 
are caroushi^ over tl^e way at t]^e * King*s Head.* 
Edith, of coi^rse, is qaite safe, and so are the pri- 
soners below. The scoundrels will be back soon, 
and if I don't give them a pretty alarm, my name 
U not Jonathan Wild I" ^ 

Jonathan looked carefully to the priming of his 
pistols as he spoke, as if they would have some- 
thing to do in the alarm he projected giving 
Blueskin and Mobbs. 

He then, with the master-key he had, unlocked 
the iron door, intending to pay a visit to his fair 
prisoner in the attic, of whose presence he did not 
entertain the slightest doubt 

Still, however. Wild thought proper to herald 
his coming with a loud ** Htlloa 1" which he thought 
Mother Shackles — ^if she were properly on duty — 
would be sure to respond to in some fashbn. 

All continued stil^ however, with the exception 
of a dnllf drumming sort of noise, apparently on 
the floor above. 

That was Mother Shackles. 

Wild reached the attic. 

" Edith Tarleton 1" he ydled out ** Answer to 
your name I Tou*re a prisoner, and must cry out 
'Here I' when the roll is called. Edith Tarleton 
or Edith Heron, which yon will, answer to your 
name, I say I" 

Edith did not answer: she was at that mo- 
ment withhi sight of the leafy gladea of Epping 
Forest 

The attic door was locked, but WOd's key 
-* it He flung it wkie, but the moment ha 



did eo, Mother Sbacklee made a roah upon him. 
Maddened by disappointment, imprisonment, and 
fmitlees rage ; and, perhapa, worst of all, in eonse- 
qnence of the silk handkerchief in her month 
preventing her from giving utterance to that flood 
of eloquence peculiar to her, she made a leap— 
like some wUd cat of exaggerated dimensions— oo 
Jonathan ; and so astonished and terrified was he 
at the sudden attack, that he fell completely 
backward, and with Mother Shackles culBog^ 
screaming, and tearing at him— for she did not 
pause a moment to see who had arrived — they 
both rolled together down tlie stairs, stopping not 
nntil the iron door — which was partially doMd^* 
arrested their progress. 

The shock with which WM avae against the 
iron door etarted the pair of pistols from Just 
within his breast, where he had hastily pUced 
them, and one of them exploded with a lond 
report. 

Wild's immediate impression was that some 
one had fired at him from below; and, bruised 
and shaken though he was, he sprung to his feet, 
and dealing Mother Shacklas a not very gentle 
admonition with his foot, ighifix sent her past ihe - 
iron door, down the remainder of the staircase to 
the hall below, ha slammed that door hastily 
shut and locked it ; af ler which, from that upper 
side of it, be listened intently, and was rather 
surprised that no further indication of any attack 
upon him took olace. 
Jonathan Wild was pnzsled. 
What could it all mean ? 
Why did the old woman — whom he had suffi- 
ciently recognised — fly at him in that fearful 
fashion ? 

Who had fired at him from below? Fpr he 
still thought such to be the case. 

These questions he 4)ut to himself rapidly 
enough ; and although he was much shaken by 
his fdl, he proceeded again to the attic and made 
a rush into it as he cried, *' Edith I are you in 
any way concerned in the mysteries of this 
house?" 

Then Wild lifted his hands above his head, and 
shrieked out the word *'Gone!" 

Edith was not there. His worst fears were but 
too true. Edith had escaped, and who could have 
had the audacity — who the courage— who the 
power to aid her in that escape, but Captain 
Heron? 

'« Lost ! lost t" he yeUed. " AU my pains -all 
my skill— all my danger— gone for nothing I She 
has escaped me. Him I had not a prisoner, but 
her I bad in such fancisd security — such fancied 
safety — and now she is gone! gone! and all 
because I had the folly not to shoot a couple of 
bolts into their sockets! Fool! fool! fool! fooH"* 
Wild was begioniog now thoroughly to believe 
the story told him by the Governor of Newgate. 
If ha had but secui^ the secret door which led 
from the cell number ten, not only would Edith 
still have bean his prisoner, but Captain Heron 
might have dashed himself to death against the 
stone walls of bis cage without effcaptng from it 
All is lost by a moment's inadvertence. 
He and the Governor a)one knew that that oell, 
number ten, in the fuandations of the old prieon, 
had a coinmuuication with bis (^tild's) *' Little 
Newgate." It was never used to place any one 
in but for the express purpose of copsti^ning thfm 
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to (ba tender mercies of Jonathan Wild. Accident 
alooe, at we are aware, had made Captain Heron 
for five mioutea the occupant of it. No wonder, 
%\hen Wild thought of all these things, that he 
aboold stamp, and wonder, and rave. 

Then he became eo tuddenlj calm that the 
startling alternation resembled much the extra- 
ordinary manner in , which, after one of his loud 
and hideous laughs, he was in the habit of startling 
eierjbody by lapsing into perfect gravity. 

** I'm a fool 1" he said. " I've been a fool ; bnt 
that's no reason why I shonld continue to be one. 
1 suppose i fchall find Blneskin and Mobbs shot in 
some hole or corner of the house- What's that — 
what's that? What strange noise is that ?** 

A confused, roaring sound came upon Wildes 
csrs, as if a gale of wind were raging amid the 
tree-tops, or the waves of the sea dashing impe- 
tuously u^on some pebbly beach. 

What could it mean ? 

Wild listened, and began to tremble while ha 
listened. 



CHAPTER CLXJLXTII. 

JOSATHAH WILD nSDS THAT THKRE IS DA3XQSB 
IN BBIKO TOO WELL SECUBED. 

T^iE Strange noise that began to |uve an alarming 
effect upon the nervous system of Jonathan Wild 
increased each moment 

He could not divine what it waa. 

Neither could he satisfy himself why he shoulii 
be so much alarmed at it as he was, and yet 
alarm was in enery feature of his face^ and in 
every attitude he assumed. 

'' Is it fire ? ' he aske^ himself. ** It it an inun- 
dation ? Is it a storm ? Is it a~a riot of some 
sort?*' 

Jonathan Wild, when first he began to ask 
himself all tboee questions, had already began to 
come to the conclusion ll^at the strange noise he 
heard was whAt he chose to call *' a riot of some 
•oru** 

He was right. 

A very few words will let our readers know how 
the riot began, and what were its objects. 

When Captain Heron releasea so successfully 
the unfortunate victims of Jonathan Wild's dun- 
geons beneath his douse, they collected togetiier 
tboee ui)hsppy people in the vaulted passsge, froib 
which the various c^Us opened, with a determina- 
tion to make a sudden rush into the hall of the 
house, and overcome t^ oppdsition, and so make 
tb(jir.escape. 

Itw^ quite within the range of possibility that 
in that effort some one, two, or three of theih 
might fall victims to the fircarma of Wild*s acoee- 
Bories ; but they were rendered desperate by IquAg 
imprisonment, the panga of which were sharpened 
by a consciousnese that it was not the lawa ^ 
their country that held them in durance^ bnt the 
arbiUary wUl of Jonathan Wild, a worse criminil 
himself than they. 

In two or three inf tancea U was, however, the 
absolute innocence of the parties which made them 
obnoxious to the notorious thief-taker. 

These wretched people either would not leDd 
themselves to Jonathan Wilds pnipoaei, or they 
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were at^:tdentally in posseseion of secrets dange- 
rous to his safety. 

Such was the case in regard to the yuung servant- 
girl, who was aware of his complicity in a robbery 
of plate in LincolnVinn fields. 

Let us then imagine these persons, who only 
one brief hour before had little hope of ever 
leaving those dun creons of Wilds in life, relfs^ed 
so far that they telt they had the power of making, 
at least, a struggle for the remainder of tbetr 
liberty. 

They armed themseUee with whatever they 
oould lay hands upon; and two of the strunge t 
of the men succeeded In wrenching off the iron 
bars which formed an additional safeguard to t' o 
doors of the cells; and» with those formidable 
weapons in their bands, tbey took the lead. 

The delay, however, which took place in the 
region below the house, before all the prosoners 
wen collected, was of immense value to them, 
although esch moment they groaned over it, and 
bitterly regretted it 

We are not always the best Judges of the effect 
of incident, which at the moment of their happen- 
ing seem to cross and perplex our dearest wishes 
and hopes. 

That delay had the effect of completely dispers- 
ing their enemies. 

Jonathan Wild and his neu were, with the 
exception of Mobbs and Blueskin, all at i^ewgate. 

Mobbs waa busy with Captain Heron. 

Blueskin had sought the attic where £di«h 
was a prisoner, tb make to her that extraordinary 
speech which nad filled Captain Heron with so 
mt^ch surprise and pleasure. 

The hall of Jonathan WlUl*'s house waa there- 
fore completely empty and unguarded. 

Probably such a thing hid hever before hap- 
pened since that house wai ill the posseeaion of 
the. notorious thief-taker. ^ 

When, thertifore, the prisoners from below made 
their rush up the narro^ staircase, they were not 
a little surprised to find nothing in the shape of 
oppoeiUon. 

In two minutes more they were aU in KewgAte 
Street 

In another minute they nad dispersed in diffe- 
rent directions. 

The young servant-girl, who had been arrested 
by Wild, simply because she knew something 
about his criminality, fled across the way towAfds 
Giltspur Street ; and such was the state of ex- 
citement that her unexpected release threw her 
into, that ahe commenced screaming and sobbing 
in a fas^iion that aoon collected A crowd about 
her, so that by tiie time she reached Smlthfield 
she was an object of great attention to the rapidly 
assembling people. 

It was market day. 

The whole area of Smithfield waa gtadnitly 
getting filled by animals, and drovers, and market 
people. 

Then, with a scream, this young woman msBed 
into the arms of an old grey-haired man, who 
with astonishment, grief, imd terror depicted upon 
his counUnance, cried ont, "Are my old eyes all 
wrong, or is thia my grandchild, iSussy, I see ?** 

The ^ fell sobbbg upon the old man*s bretst; 
and then, when soibe hundreds of people had 
gathered , about them, damorous to know what 
was amiss, she looked np, and in a voice of great 
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czdUmeat ihriekad out tbt itoty of h&t 

I *Mt was Mr. JoBBthan Wild— it wu tlia 

' TiUftUi Wnd. I komr b« had bMB ona in tba 

I tobberjr. Ha had ma aaiiad, and takan to hb 

^ hooaa. I hava beaa in ona of his oalla I doo't 

know DOW how Icog. Oh, I hava prayad for 

mercj, bat fraud nona. I hava liad from him 

kicks and blowi. Saaharatha livid braiaai. Oh, 

Qod will nanlynot lot that man go on in hia wickad- 

neasi Joatiea, Joatioa, JoaCkal It ia aU Jonathan 

WUda dolngaf Tha villain Wild-lha TiUain 

wudr 

A oonfiuad roar of azaantion at JoBathan*a 
dalnga bant from thapaopla; and than ona tall 
and atalwart yoong diorar, who had traToUod a 
bnndivd milaa to Baiithflaid Maifcat, ahoatad out, 
'*Lat*8go.and pnUhimontilika! Lata go^ and 
poll out old Jonathan P 

•* Hoorahr ahovted tha mob. 

It wantad yat a good half hoar bafoia tha 
do^ of tha markot woold daelaia tt opanad, ao 
thof had tioia for anj aoah littla intslnda aa that 
aouoatad by tha yoang drorw. 

-Hoorahlhoorahl ToJoaathan*aho«Nl Pali 
it down ! Ding him ontl Hang him ^ bj tha 
marfcatbaUl Hoorahl hoorahr 

Thoaa ahoota and GHaa,frnm at laaat thraa hon- 
dnd thronU, had raachad tha aan of Wild. 

It waa that roar of hnman TMigtuioa which had 



Tha really oowaid haart of tha rofftan lUt that 
thara was a dangar appranehing wliioh ha might 
ind it diiftenit indaad to gnard hiorndf agafaist. 

And ha was okna^ toa 

Alonain that hooaawhiahha hadalwajra loofcad 
npoB aa a kind of baronial oastK within tha 
praoincU of which haooold do what ha likad, and 
oommit any atfodtgr that hia arO natnra mi^t 
BBggaat to him. 

AJoaa hi that hooasb whid ha had op to that 
momant baUavad to ba impngnabla^ bat whioh 
now ^paarad to hia imagfamtlott to ba littla 
in a hooaa of aiuda agafaiat any mob 



Whatshooldhado? 

Ha made hia way into ona of tha front attioa. 
Ha laaaad hb baad and body oat of tha window, 
ao that ha gat n good yiew in that dim and aarly 
dawn of tha alrsat batow. For a momant ha 
thoaght that aotaly aU waa wall, and that ha had 
ollowad hia flmey to daloda him into an idea of 
danger, whan nona in reality waa in aviatanofc 

It waa only for a moment, howorer, that bo 
waa able ao far to flatter hiamaH 

Coming oat of Giltapar Street, heaaw a IMooa, 
OKdied erowd of man 

I>roTen with tiMir 
OBd pig-dilT«i with their whipe and 
ntaiTible oontfagent of looaa papiJation from that 
Mlghboorhood aboat tha nortik of Bmithfldd, aai 
wUoh had oaaght tha alarm, and poared in to tha 
aid of tha droven with a MMhd edarity. 

*• To Jonathan*a hooaa! PaUhimoatl Boaat 
him! HaogUm! IWUmlnbital ToJonn- 
Wad*ahoaaa! Hoorahl hoorahl 



Wild looked ow tha parapet, Jaet beneath the 
attia window, lika a nun ponlynd ; and ao^ !■• 
deed, for aU praeCiaal pnrpooai^ ha waa flor alnr 



mth a bew&doied Und qf 



prevented him, daring that apaoe of tioM, from 
taking tba alightoet eare for hb own uUi/tj^ 
Jonathan Wild gaaed over tha parapet 

And yet eaeh oeooMnt fled away with aoma of 
hb dianem of oeeape open tte flcethig viBiMab 

**There he b!** roared n handna vobm at 
oneeu ** There he bP 

wad alonk bade. 

A hondred handa had pointed apworda to him. 

Hb face and head had been acen joit over tha 
eoping-atona of the parapet beneath hb attb 
window. 

**HoonhI Hoorahl There hob I Theroho 
bl Have him oatt The vOlaia Wild! Drag 
him ontl Pall hb hooaa down I Hang Urn opi 
There he br 

A ydl and a moan aroee from evory threat 
Jnet aa Jonathan WUd withdrew hb head from 
the window, atnnned and bewildared by tha aight 
he saw. 

Whateonldhedo? 

Eecapel Of eooiee, eeeapa. Hat ha I What 
ooold they do to him? WhUavor had biooght 
them opon him in that etiooge fashion lia oeold 
not gnem; bat, at aU avonta, ha ooold Ml thaoL 
There waa aordy thne ibr him to get oot of Iha 
ho o ee o a t faiio Hewga te a tr ea i h e^ hoi 

Wild had ooom down the atlia ataira. Ha had 
got peat the Iron door wliieh cot off the tapmoal 
floor of hb hooaa from tha othan, and tbK ba 



thapeMlOd 



Bach n fOrlooa knocUng had 
tha atreet door that it waa n woodn 
not ooaae in at onoa. 

That was a praetied aniwor to hb Um of lanv^ 
ing tha hooaa in that diredion. 

Bnt Jonathan waa getting over fab flu* fllijht 
He waa baiwming ooder and i ~ - - 



•«Ahr hoadd; •« too lata, too lata I" 

Tha violent kaoeUog oentinoad— b wm bat 
and fariona. 

The mob waa an fab tfaiodield. 

A faideooa aeowl come over WikTb flme^ and 
then he daeeended jnet low enoogh to aae Ifaa tap 
of tha atreet door. 

A greaey-looUng fanUghft WM then^ aeeored on 
tha inaida by atreng inm ban, threogh wfaUk a 
cat n^giit have aqoaeoed faemM; hot no leiger or 
len ectivo ereotnra. 

** HiOoal Come oot, old Jonnttan," roared n 
voloe^ aa tha faoUght waa apUntend into frog- 
laanta, and a braoen face appeared at tha ban^ 



looking into tbepaaaage. 

old Jonathan, or it wID be alltha wone Ibr yon." 

"Or for yoo,m7 forward frbnd,** aaid WOd. 

At tha aoma m omen t ha g r mpad tha pbid 
ha had with hb^andwhUk waaadSondbdwiad, 
and And fdl and fair at the fadUht ahovo tbo 



with Oa nport of Oa ] 
then waa a ydl of pain. 

Tha faea dieappaared. 

••I thfaik I had yon tharo," add WOd. 

If anything had been at aU wanting to 
thoroog^y osaaparata tha oMb withoot, aertn^y 



wlio, 

of one of hb oomradae, had looked faito Jonathan^ 
hooM thioogh the fanlight, fall bad: with blood 
from hb face^ and In tha throat and 
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•goite of dMth, tho mob, for a liw Mooodii 
neoOod in honor. 

Bat tlw nmliion of ftaUDg wit as rapid as it 
wastsrrible. 

Tho cry that arost from 9Uty throat was of 
foito a dilfcrsnt oharaetsr ftiMi any that had pro- 
oedediL 

As manj man as oonld aet at oaoa made a 
rush at tba atnst door, and tho coneusion was ao 
ptat that Jonathan InTolantaiilj latrtatad np- 
stain a fow paosi* 

M This cannot last," ho said. « It cannot annly 
laat many minntoa. Tho c ona t a b laa will amomblo ; 
tha Light Hotio wiU bo sent for. 8aoh a riot as 
tUswiUbopntdown. Idon*tthinklnaodtroablo 
mjMlf to •scapo.'* 

Even whUo Jonathan Wild thna spoko, ho was 
oonsidoriBg what wonld bo lUs best mode of Hight 
from that house which was now ao Tigorondy 
attaclied. 

*« Tho sscret way to Newgate," he said, at length, 
— ** that wQl bo the way— that will bathe way I 
I will go through NnmborTen cdl into tha prison. 
I have bnt to bdt and bar all dooia behind ma aa 
IgO| andl shaUbesafeeaovgh. Thalbolal Do 
they thfaik that I am to be ciuightqaiteaoeosay? 
No— ttol I>o yonr worst and best I I laugh at 
yon. Hal bar 

The ysU^ shonts, cries, groan% and CKeerationa 
ontside the honsa oombfaiad in Adl cboms; and it 
was erident, from the Tolnme of aoond that 
met Jcaathan*a ears, that the mob had reoeiTed a 
lam accsorion of foros^ which it was sura to da 

There is notUng thatraemita ao qaicitly aa a 
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«*Thare he isl" yelled fifty voice*, thoToices 
of all who coold catiBh a ^impse of him throngh 
the open door* 

It waa too late. 

The terrible worda— nndonbtedly the moot terri- 
ble onm that any language can gffo vtteraace to 
— rang in his ears aa he himself pttmonnoed 



Bt this time Newgate Strcat waa complataly 
blomd np; and tlm oowd eztsnded qntte np 
into GUtspw Stieet and down Snow HiH. 

Wild slnnk down stairst 

Ho had a Ibar, whiefa he waa bth to oonfcm to 
hinuelf, atdescsnding; becanss^ nntflheshonldhaTe 
fairly passed the hall, and bogan a dssosnt to the 
nndergronnd porthm of his pnmisss, each atop he 
took really broaght him closer to the roaring^ 
shonting, yelUng flM>b| who, if they oonld only 
Jost thsn have |^ hold of hUn, worid, no donbt, 
tear him limb tnm limb. 

Bnt WOd waa an nearly tha laat atair when he 



the facnlties of the crowd wtthont 
saddenly to be absorbed in one fanmenso diesr of 
gratifleation. 

What oonld it mean ? 

Wliat popnlar person had anddenlv appearsd to 
bead and, perhaps^ organiao the riot? 

Jonathan waa not left long in snapsasa. 

With a tromsndona ftme thsrn camesonMlhbg 
agafawt the door, which it had no powtt of leaiat- 
Ing. Bolts, oock, all flew to pieces { and a hngi^ 
bnriy man, hi hie abiii-ilcsves, which were rolled 
np abofo his elbow% and with a trsmsndona fora- 
hammsr hi Ua haada^ Ml into the paasage. 

Half a doMD of the CsuBsat of tha mob nOed 



That waa the popnlar psnon who had lecsired 
the sitsaiing ovation from the people^ He waa a 
weO^known Mackamtth hi tha na| 
who had bsmm^ the msooa off ( 
wad's door at CDC blow, Md ho did It 

Jonathan Jumped the lemaiadsr off the itaira, 
and reached tiia haH 



It would be an even raoe if he wera now to try 
to rsaoh the door at the end of tho haU which 
led to the lower regions of his honsa; and what If 
ItwareCmt? 

What if he should be deCahied thsn half a 
minute— a quarter of a minute— a couple of 
aeoonda— in an endeavour to open it? 

Fifty people would be upon his back. 

Too late! 

Wild turned and fled up the stairs. 

Tha nmb streamed Into the house. They fought 
and struggled for prsoedence in the passage^ and 
ao they impeded eodi other. 

Jonathan reached the iron door. He passed it 
He doeed and secured it; and theut pantbg and 
excited, hs croudied down to listen. 

The most tenibla n oises came roaring up from 
the lower part of the house Into 
forced a denee Infbriated mam of people. 

Wild lodkcd white aa a piece of badly-L 

cotton, and he abook ao that hia teeth ditttered 
likec 



CHAPTER CLXXXYIL 

JOVAXHAV WILD UOAm VBOM TBI MOB, AMD 
TAMMB WmrVim with U>BD WABBINODAIiB. 

All the terrible atorlm that from time to time 
Jonathan Wild had ever heard or read concern- 
ing men hunted by mobs, and torn limb from 
Umb, came aerom his Imagination, aa he atood 
akmc la his houses and listened to the ehouts, 
cries, ravings, and malsdictlons of the infhriated 
man of people who were vowing his dsstmotion. 

It is possible enough that there had been times 
in the career of Wild when he bad thought the 
day might cobbo whieh would see him ^ing of 
aome Imiftil wound received In some eneounter, 
in which, with his ususi savage teodty, he had 
engaged; bnt that waa a very different Bsode of 
mi^taig an exit from the world, to being torn to 
phwN by an inftiriated mob. 

No wonder Jonathan WHd trembled. 

**Pnnhimoutl Drag him out I Hanghiml 
CuthiminUtil Hangfa« is too good for himl 
Smash hfanl Out with himi Out with hlml" 

TsiUng with rage^ and the disappointment of 
Ml beliv abk to lay hold of their viothn at 
once, the mob, or thelbnnMSl of them, rsachsd 
the iron doer en the stabcasa. 

WndieCnated. 

Hehadgnntihlthfai the strength of that dooB 
but not qnlta suffidant to Indnce hfan to stand 
still on the upper aids of it. 

80 WOd rstrsated. 

•« Bseape I eaeapar he muttered. <«Imuatia- 
caps^ and that at CBCs^ tool Tha atmosphsra of 
tUs houaais BOW flin of death to mar* 

tanihiybgrtheftllhehad had, 
by the ^pprehMdona that 
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filled his mind, Jonathan alimk up the stain tlut 
led to the attics. 

How gladly now would he have welcomed any 
human voice that would have addressed him in 
hopehil accents, or promised him asslsUnce, for 
after all the chances of escape from the upper 
part of bis house were few. 

And those few chances were dangerous. 

There was a special reason why even Jonathan 
Wild, with all his strength, all his cunning, and 
all his dexterity, woold find it difficult to get 
out of, or ofi* his own premises. 

The close proximity of the house to Newgate 
— that proximity which had recommended it to 
him as so desirable an abode — made it now all but 
a trap in which the thief- taker was himself caught. 

The greatest pains had been taken, and the 
greatest skill had been used, to prevent people 
from escaping from Newgate in that direction. 

The walls were covered with revolving Iron- 
work, spiked and sharp. 

The angles were protected by bayonets, fixed 
by their handles in deep mortar and cement, so 
that to get out of Newgate in that direction, even 
provided the top of the wall was gained, weald be 
an enterprise fraught Irith peril. 

All these precautions cut both ways. 

If it were difficult to gist ft'om Newgate to 
Jonathan Wild's house, it was as difficnlt to get 
from Jonathan Wild's house to Newgate. 

And where else could he, Jonathan, seek for a 
refuge ? 

The next door Was quite Inaccessible. 

By order of the authorities; and at the sug- 
gestion of Wild himself, a brick wall, twenty-four 
feet in height, had been built between the roofs 
of the two bouses. A fly could, no doubt, 
easily enough have walked up that wall, but not 
a hnmsn being. 

Truly, the great thief-taker was in danger. 

A roaring, shouting mob at his back. 

Spikes, bayonets, and steep walls in advance of 
him. 

And yet he must escape I 

What chance of life had he otherwise? 

Rapidly Jonathan Wild revolved all these par- 
ticulars of his condition in his heated imagination, 
and for a time he could see nothing but destruc- 
tion in the circumstances around him. 

The noise, the outcries, and the shouts, and the 
racket made in the house by the mob^ no doubt 
tended greatly to disturb the usually acute in- 
tellect of Wild ; but who would have succeeded 
in the preservation of cool judgment with sucli 
sounds ringing in their ears? 

The blows upon the iron 6c6r thai shut the 
upper part of the house from the lower, taow fell 
faat and furious. 

The stalwart smith who, With one blow of his 
fore- hammer, had burst open the outer or street 
door of the house, was evidently now at Work 
upon that iron obstruction. 

Truly Jonathan had no time to loss. 

He dashed into the attio in which Edith had 
been imprisoned. He closed tho door, and did his 
best to fasten ll on the inside. He scramhM on 
to the little moveable bit of wkwfl on trestles 
which did duty for a table ; he madi an effort to 
reach the trap-door In the roof; hift fust teffesin^ 
it by a cnuple of inches, he overimlanced the 
tresUes, and feU heavily to the floor. 



We cannot transcribs the remarks t^at Jona- 
than Wild made at that moment in reference to 
his fall : they were rather too forcibly. 

Then, however, as be half sat upon the floor 
of that prison attic, he heard one great shout of 
triumph from the mob, and he felt certain it wai 
an announcement of the knocking down of the 
only important barrier that separated him from 
them— namely, the iron door. 

Jonathan sprung to his feet as if some hidden 
spring had sfiddenly assumed Immense power, 
and shot him up from the floor of the attic. 

There was a chair in the room. It might 
scarcely be called a chair, since the back of it was 
broken away, and it had aasumed the aspect of a 
stooL Jonathan seised it with avidity. It was 
his only chance now. • 

He replaced the board on the trestles; the 
stool-like chair he placed on the board. 

The structure was tottery. 

'• Hoorah 1 hoorah I" shouted the mob. " Now 
we have him — now we have him I" 
' *' No, you don%" said Jonathan Wild, 

*' Hoorah 1 hoorah! Throw yourself out of 
window, Johnny ; there wiU be plenty to catch 
yon I Hoorah 1 Lay hold of himl Have him 
out!" 

The people impeded each other more on thoee 
narrow atiic stairs than they had done on the 
wider ones at the lower part of the house. 

Had Wild*s pursuers only consistid of the stal- 
wart smith and some half-doxen resolute men, he 
must have been taken. 

As it was he found a certain safety In the mol- 
iitode of his foes. 

He clambered to the top of the broken chair. 

He could reach the trap-door in the roof of the 
attic now with ease. 

Another moment, and Jonathan Wild had 
manSged, notwithstanding all bis hurts and 
bruises, to scramble throu,;h the opening. 

The attic door was dashed open by the foremost 
of his enemies, at the very moment that he dosed 
fh>m without the trap-door in tiie roof of the 
attio. 

The one noise drowned the others. 

Jonathan was In comparative safety on the roof 
of his house ; but it was a perilous position — not 
ordinarily 8<^ for he was used to it; bat under 
the pkesent state of tliiQgB, it was douhtful ii; with 
any degree of safety, he would be able to avail 
himself of his usual means of descent. 

That was hy the oircnlar iron staircase. 

There was a block of wood lying in (he gutter 
of the roof, the end of which would crack the top- 
most slip of that iron staircaseu 

In peaceable and ordiqary times. Wild could 
descend easily enough by that means. 

Now the case was altered. 

One gUmce over the parapet showed Jonathan 
that some dozen or two people were in the yard 
below. 

That avenue of escape then was cut off. 

Nay ; the itmi itaircaseh noon the acquisition of 
which bh had eo often, since be bad possessed It, 
congratulated hiouelf, seemed destined to become 
the means of his destruotion. 

With yells and ehontSk Mveral persons com- 
menced the ascent 

Wild was desperate. 

He poised the plank over the parapet In snch a 
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nitniier that, by a slight iqipaUe, be coi^d pnjdct 
It down tbf ataircaae. 

He waited a few momente, and then oyer he 
threw it. 

The three or (par penons who were first aod 
foremost in ascenalcg the iron staircase were shot 
down as if a battering-ram had struck them. 

Those behind moved, and tb^ plank of wood 
stack fast in the ironwork* and barred the way as 
effectually as though it had been naost artistically 
placed there for sucli a purpose. 

For a iqoment, then, Jonathan Wild was free 
from attack in that quarter. 

The mob in the attic had not yet noticed the 
trap-door in the root 

At the first rush they had fallen headlong over 
the little arrangement of trestles, boards, and 
broken chair, so that they had failed to see that 
they had oonstUuted a kin4 of pyramid to the 
ceiling. 

I^ut this state of security could not last very 
long. Croachiog down in toe gutter of the roof, 
Wild expected each moment to see some heads 
prr ject from the trap-door. 

What he should do then he had not the most 
dbtant idea. 

Nothing but ("eath stared him in the face. 

Then he suddenly sprung to his feet A new 
alarm bad taken possession of him, and any one 
who could have noted and speculated upon the 
expression of Wild's face at that moment of time 
might well have wondered what it was that caused 
■0 strange and rapid a movement of his nostrils. 

He smelt fire 1 

There could be no mistake abont it. 

Jonathan Wild smelt burning wood. The 
flavour came up to him strong^pungent and 
positive. 

The house was on fire ! 

'*Bnrn him ou^l Bum him out I** shouted a 
hundred voices in hideous chorus. 

'* Ah I" said Wild. " I have it I fancy it*s all 
over now." 

Jonathan almost resigned himself. 
* It seemed a choice of pleasures. 

Would h^ descend, and be pulled to pieces by 
the mob; or would he stay on the roof of his 
house, and be roasted ? 

Pleasant alternatives! 

"Fire! fire! fire!" was the ory that r^nnded 
through the house. 

That cry brought with it a sensation of alarm 
to those woo were in the attic, and to those who 
were crowding the staircases, and unable to reach 
so far. 

A violent retrograde movement immediately 
took place. 

The mob fought, and kicked, and struggled to 
get out of Jonathan Wild's house, just as furiously 
as it had fought, and kicked, and straggled to 
get in. 

But all that did no good to Wild. Ha was as 
badly off as ever. 

Perhaps it may be considered that he was worse 
off than ever. 

There was ja^t the possibility that he might 
have escaped with his life from that infuriated 
mob; but how he was to do so from his own burn- 
ing house, was a mystery, 

Already the blood began to repeat to the heart 
»f Jonathan Wil^. Already he began to have 



those mortal shiverings which beset a man who 
sees death in some horrible shape before him, 
while he is otherwise hale and well. 

The mind begins to feel as if its better portion 
were about to be released from its earthly casket, 
and makes vigorous efforts which shake the sys- 
tem, and produce sickness at the heart to accelerate 
its freedom. 

Jonathan waa very nearly giving way, without 
another attempt even to save himself. 

«' What can I do? What can I do?** That 
waa the terrible question he kept asking himaeif, 
and to which there certainly appeared no very 
ready answer. 

The odour of burning wood came each mompat 
now more strongly to his senses, and accompany- 
ing it was a sharp crackling sound, which testified 
to the tolerably dry state of the panels, shutters, 
and balustrades of Wild's house. 

Even where he was on the roof, he thought 
that a sensation of extraordinary heat came over 
him. 

But that was imagination. 

The fire had not yet made sufficient progress to 
develope heat enough to reach the position he oc- 
cnpied. 

Suddenly, then, a loud ringing shout came from 
the throng' of people in the street below — half a 
shout it was, and half a cry of dismay. 

Something had happened, or waa about to 
happen, inimical to the feelings and objects of the 
mob. 

'* Charge I" cried a loud voice. 

There was a rush of horses' feet, and yells, and 
shrieks from the crowd, which were music to the 
ears of Jonathan Wild. 

A party of Light Horse, from the King's Mews, 
had arrived ou the scene of action, and the mob 
was melting away, like snow before a south wind 
and a warm shower. 

The courts, alleys, and narrow streets on esch 
side of the way of Newgate Street were most con- 
venient for the dispersion of the people, and by the 
time the party of Light Horse had trotted the 
whole length of Newgate Street, and turned to 
come back again, no one was there to oppose 
thero. 

" Halt," cried the officer. 

" Help, help !** shouted Jonathan Wild from the 
top of his house. " Help, oh help I" 

At that moment a bright flame of several 
colours leaped up through the trap-door in the 
roof by which Jonathan had obtained his elevated 
position. 

The house was fairly on fire, although, as yet, 
the flames did not show much in the front. 

Wild heard a cry of consternation, and, as he 
looked over the parapet of the house, be saw the 
faces of the soldiers turned up towards him, and 
the officer said something which he did not hear. 

But Wild had sense enough left to see that it 
was completely out of the power of the Light 
Horse to help him, if they had ever such an in- 
clination to do so, and that was doubtfal. 

A fire-engine, from the direction of St Paul'Sj 
then came dashing into Newgate Street 

Jonathan Wild gave himself up. Ue felt how 
ntteriy helpless he was. 

To attempt, now, to rush through the horning 
house would be madness. 

To attenpt a drop on to the topmast purtion nf 
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tbt ino aUircMti and a ditct nt by that 
woa DOW too lata. 

A TolwiiaQr flaoa and aiaoka had eona oiifc oT 
atvaral of tha back windowa of tha houa ; and 
that iron ataireaaanaantblad tha flaa of aoosa graat 
foraaaak «p which fira and Tapoor ton^ and lagad, 
aad ravad with Any. 

"Loat— loatl* aaid Wild. 

Ha long hisMalf down in ona of tha gntlara 
of tha 100^ and cava hfanaitf np to ^mf9k. 

"Mr-WOdl icr.wndr 

Jonathan ipmng to hii fllNt, 

Who called him? Who waa that? What 
Toica waa that? Whoaavoioa? 

Jonathan had at tha iMUMnt n lidienloaa and 
tarribia dnad that H wm tha Toloa of tha anh 
anaoiy of mankind, or of 



for a lagitimata May. 

•'Mr.WOdl Mr. WOdr 

•«What? Whaia? lamnetdaadyatl* 

••Mr. Wttdr 

••Halpl Uvcyr 

** I t*a bahind yon, Mr. WUd. " 

Jonathan fidrly jampad nmnd. Ha waa doaa 
to that parpcndicnltr watt which ampportad hia 
honaa in Nawgato Stiaat from tha next door— that 
wall which had baan oMda ao high and ao amooth 
that it might not ba aealad from babw or dc- 
aeandad from aboTO— and, as ha tnnad, aoma- 
thing atmek him on tho back. 

WihiacraaBBad. 

" Ho— no 1 not yat I Oh, not yat I Soma law 
ymamoralatmaUYal^hral Eh?* 

It waa n atont ropa that waa dangling from tha 
top of tha waU, and which, In lu Tibrationa. 
almck Urn an tha back. 

Up ahofOb Jnat orar tha parapat of tha wall, 
waia tha two handa and faea of a man. 

••Mr. WOdl Mr. WHdl If yon aan dimb np 
tha ropa, yon may gat nwi^ thia way aaay anongh, 
ryoa know." 

•«8aTadrahriakadWnd. •'Whoarayonr 

•«Mr. Tlmma, tha ouat-aalaaman." 

•*Tonnailchr 

•"Ohdaar.no." 

**TonaraI Hold an to that ropa^ and halp ma 
wUla Igattothatop, andyonnaa tbonaand 
ponnda ridiar than yon wara thia aoning— half 
an hour ago.** 

Jonathan waa gatUng llbaraL 

Ha dU not wait a momant fcr tha aaiwar of 
Mr. Tlmmt^ who waa rathar a alow-apaaklng 
pationaga^ bat, iWing all hIa atrangth and all hia 
laMlntlon raatorad to him, now that than waa 
again a proapaet of aacapa^ ha dntchad tha ropa^ 
aid, haadlaaa of tha bmiam and abrasiona ha got 
from tha wall, ho oo mm a wwd ita aaaant 

Jonathan waa not a bad dimbar, and ha aoon 
had hold of tha hand of Mr. Tlmma, who hdpad 
Um ow an to tha roof of that naxt honaa. 



» An light, Mr. WUd.' 

"Taa,** gaapad Jonathan. «*Taa| lamaavad 
-HMvadr 

At that momant, with a Udaona and alarming 
craah, a portion of tha roof of Jonathan Wild'a 
honaa ftll in, and a ahowar of hot dnat and aparka 
frU npon Mr. Tlmou and tha raaenad thiaf-takar. 

Tha dnll, haavy baat and dank of tha pampa of 
fta flra-angina waa the only aonnd that minglad 
vaiy andibly now with tha roar of tha flamai, for 
waa fai fidl blaaa. 



Tha antira and total daatraetioa of that di* 
taataUa aboda of Jonathan WUd waa oortain. 

<*Thay will roaat,* aaii Wild. 

•* Who, Bfr Wild ?— whor aakad TIimo. 

-Ho; thi7 Witt baka^^addad Jonathan. 

«*Whowill,drr 

"Nobody." 

WiM aaid nobody; bvt ho maant tha priaenari, 
who, ha thonght, wan atm hi tha aalla banaath 
hia hona% aad of whon lata ha apoka thna 



Bnthahadhioualf aacapad; and aathafmr of 
death paaaad from hfan, dl hk old paadona 
rarivad within him, ao that In tan minntaa BMn 
ha waa Oa aama rnflan ha had dwaya baan. 



CHAPTER CLXXXIX 

nannam «o bdrii, ahd to gaptaiv 
▲n> BLUiBKiH nr nn Ama 



TU naeaadty of IbUowing tho fcrinnaa of Jona- 
than WQd, ao far aato an Um daar of hia bun* 
Ing honaa^ fc tf oonpaUad na to paidact 4?ff rtt'fi 
Hann and Edith at a moat impottaat criaia of 
thair foitnnaa. 

It will hanmamband that in tha mind of Mr. 
Mobba and of CapCafai Haron than had ariaan an 
idea that BInaakin wonld be an obatractkm to tha 
aaeapaof Edith that might coat, pnbahly, a lift to 



What, than, waa tha anrptin and pleaann of 
Haron to hoar that ranmrkabla apaach tha longaat 
- ■ — - - Id avar made hi hk Ufr— 
important of all Janathan Wild'a 



I 

Than waa no danht of tho aincarity of BIna- 
akin. Hahadnotaufilcftnt dnama inhia diap»- 
altbn to han BMda anA n apaach if It had not 
baan parfmtly traa and dnaan. 

Edith, tea, waa ddightad. 

-Ah,"8haaaid,*«thanl did not dacdn my- 
adf, whan I thonght yon lookad kindly at bm." 

*Notabltof lt,littk*nn. Ooaaafa^andniaM 
yon dl aafe. I donH aaam to Uka than ban 
goinga an a^y longer, w fta off, and yon nuy aa 
weO ha off, too, little *Bn. Only mr whan yoai 
would Uka to go to, and in take Jolly good can 
yon get than." 

Edith held ont bar hand, and placed it hi tha 
brga-^hat diall I call it?— paw of Blaaakha. 

"I aa aa thanklU to yon, and ahaO be m 
gratefhl to yon, aa if yon really had aaved bmi* 

-Ehr 



"Wdl," add Blaaikin, •*! oan*t make o«l 
wliat yon moan, tzaetly ; bvt if arer I aaed aneh 
a Uttta bit of a hand aiSn, rai a FNnehaaan r 



to tha roof of the altkb aha aaid, " FaliJt i" 

** Han^ daareat" 

••Blaoanar cried BInaakin. "Oh,Ianl Hanli 
the Gaptdnl HiUoal hlUoal IV aattk htail 
Ont of the way, little *Hnl Ont off the way, 
Gaptdnl* 

^ What do yon aaanr add Edith and Captdn 
Haran, both In a bnath. 

•* Why, ItTa Mobba. I thonght I ahodd ban 
toaattk aom^bodyl Gone hon^ Mobba, and rn 
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wring jonr ii«ek for yon, at once t Yon won't ftd 
it mneh I Coma here, Hobby— come alongr* 

•TdrAtliernot, BlneeUn," said Mobbe; ''and 
aQ the more particnUrly, that I liaye Joined Cap- 
tain Heron myielf r 

M Ton haver 

** I have, indeed I And what I am here for waa 
to get rid of yon in some way 1** 

^Ko, Hobby, no I No, yon oonldnH do it— oh 
dear, no I Bat is it all tme, and above-board, 
Captain, that Hobby has joined yon ?** 

** Quite tme. And I hope that, for the time to 
come, I may consider yon as a friend?^ 

•«Well, yon may,** said Blneikin. <*BntIteU 
yon what it is. Captain Heron, if it hadn't been 
Ibr the little "nn, I eiionldn't have thought so 
mneh of Jonathan's doings, bnt I didn't lUce the 
looks of that 'ere transaction. What right had 
he to pnt the little *«! into one of the attic cells, 
•fa ? Why, no right at all, fai oonrse, eh?" 
No. 85.— Edith. 



Bineskin, aa he spoke, tnmed round twice, as if 
ehallengiog contradiotion to this opinion ; and as 
•one, of ooniie^ came, ho lelt abundantly satis- 
fled. 

Captain Heron now waa conscious that nothing 
Ibrther had to be done now in Jonathan's Wild'a 
house that could possibly interest him. Hia 
anxiety to leave it was great and immediate ; the 
very atmosphere of that place-Tdevoted as it had 
been to criminality and to villany of every kind 
and deeeription^wss hateful to him. 

**Coms^ dear Edith," he said, " let us no longer 
linger in this house of crimen Thank heaven 
we can leave it now, and the episodes of this most 
eventful night are over. Let us fly to our owa 
happy home, anUd the shadows of Epping Forest ; 
and henceforth, dear one, we will trust nobody 
but those whom we fSael we can have faith in be- 
yond a doubt" 

It was quite impossible that Captain Heron 
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conld be more'aazioiu to leave Jonathan Wild*s 
bonae than was Edith henelt The dangen, the 
terrors, and the confosion of that night had been 
greater than ever she could have thought it 
possible to go through, even with the amount of 
strength and Judgment she had brought to bear 
upon theuL 

It was to her, too, a subject of the greatest 
felicitation that the escape from Wild*s detestable 
house would be accomplished without bloodshed ; 
—for, however little she might fesl haraelf called 
upon to feel in tjbe way of sympathy for whatever 
might happen to moh e man as /onathan Wild, 
yet she naturaUy lavojUad from aoy gcane of strife 
or destruction. 

Hence, to ynmrn &• puity of that atate of 
thhigs, Edith grasped the arpn of Captain Heron, 
as she ezdaiaoied, **raf, Feb'x; oh, yes! Lei us 
leave this place at onetl It will be a mercy to 
breathe tht fraa open air of beavea once again I 
Let us U$f0 1$ at onoe ; and as we do so we wiU 
likewise ooogratolate ourselves that we have 
made two IHttids Instead of having to battle with 

Even wUle speaUag, with Edith clinging 
clofeiy to Us heart Captain Heron left tbft §m 
cell jh Jonathan Wild's hoose. 

Biueskipi ltd the way, and Mobbi brought 9p 
the i^ ; and M all this happmed within the 
exact cognizanoe of ICrs. BbaklMh-«oc# she fiould 
eee what was taUng place, although ehe had no 
power to prevent it— the liiry that glared I6rth 
frooi the eyes of that disappohited f fm f^» was 
aomirtUngtiiiWetobehold/ ^^ • 

It was wall both for her and for them that aha 
was so effiactually gagged as only to be able to 
produce a strange gurgling )dnd of noise which, 
accompanied by the drumming of herjM on the 
floor, was sufficiently indicative of taa atate of 
mindofMis.ShaUes. 

Hobody, however, paid the slightest heed to her 
MtniP or opinions upon the su^ect, and she was 
left to settle mattem iu the best way she could 
with Jonathan Wild, wiiich she did in the manner 
the reader is already awaie of. 

By the oembinanon of circnmstancM which had 
made the escape of Captain Hwon and Edilfc $n 
accomplished fact, it was likewise a matter of 
perfect ease far them to walk out into Newgate 
Street unsuspected and uunotioed. 

Mobbe pulled the door behind him and Jonsn 
than Wild*s house was dosed, being left to soUtode 
and to tf n. Shakles. 

"If we could but get a coach," ssld Captain 
Heron, "we might make, a«; all events, some pro- 
gress towards the forest, even if we had to walk 
the remainder of the way." 

"There ain*t no occasion for walking,** said 
Blueskin. '* There's lots of coaches, and I dare 
W ^ ^'* ®*^*' ^^"^ ^ comer her«^ towards 
Aldersgate, we shall ilnd some one. Ton dm 
^▼•i iColAe, can't you?" 

*' To be sure I can, Blnepkin." 

"llien well borrow a coach and horses; for I 
tnppose these hen sort of little 'nns don^t walk 
much,— ^ Captain V 

%esUn attended to Edith, whom he evidently 
looked upon as a sort of natural curiosity, since 
Im espetienoe of the fsir sex had not extended 
mndi beyond snch specimens as Mother Sbaklee. 
or, at the beat, Bfra. Ogle. ^ 



"We wiU foUow you, BluesUn," said Captain 
Heron ; ** tnuting to you entirely in this matter." 

** Airs right, Captain. Here you are.'* 

They had turned the comer of Newgate Street 
towards the City, and there, as Blueskin had pre- 
dicted, they saw a hackney-coach andhorsee; but 
the driver was, as is usual with men of his fra- 
ternity when not engsged, fsat asleep upon the 
box. 

Blueskin paid not the least attention to the 
driver; but opening the door and letting down tba 
steps, he said, " Now, little 'un, you get in there, 
and youll be as safe as a fly in a pot of treadsu 
Mobbs '11 drivi^ and 1*11 sit on the roof and smoke 
my pips. Get la, CapUtn ; it's all light. 00" we 
goesl" 

The violent dosing of the door was a luoaHiar 
sound to the jdr^ver, and Rwsed him from hie 
sleep. 

''HQloar now he cried. "Wbat*a aU this? i 
Wh«v to? It's half a crown a mile at this time 
hi th^ mipming. Murder! Help I Fire I** 

These exclama^QB arose from the very aum- 
mary mannar 1a which Blueskin dislodged him 
hook the eoach-box ; that necessary feat being 
effected pimply and quickly by laying hold of the 
coaehman's lag, and drsgg^g him to the pave- 
ment, 

** All's right,** cried Blueskin, agahi. 

Mobbs was on the coach-box in a moment. 
Blneskin scrambled on the toot, which Edith and 
Captain Heron certainly thought was coming 
through, when, with a tremendona ooncnssioD, he 
aettled himself oomfortably, 9m he termed it, in 
bia elevated position. Tha coachman was ao 
eDonmljisred with his heavy great-coat that he 
fiouAdiered abont upon thf pavement like a 
stranded porpoise^ and was viable to oppose any 
resistance to the departuiy of the coach, which 
rattleAover the stones o/iJdersgate Street at a 
goodpdhce. 

Edith, now, in tba Joy and congratuUtloB of ^ 
moment, oould aearoeiy baUeve in the fact of her 
own safety, and t^t FsUx Heron, too, was un- 
harmed and free. 

With hraathlsss attsotjkm aha listened to his 
account of the attack uponNewgahi ; and when he 
came to that part ef his narration where the 
Governor aad the Reverend Mortification Ripoa 
had dosed the door of Number Ten cell upon him, 
she was able to comprshsnd the fhll anguiah of 
the situation— for had not she, too, had that osll 
door closed upon her; believbg and dreading, at 
the moment, that it shut her out from all com- 
muning with the outer worid. 

Then Edith wsa enabled to communicate to 
Csptam Heron how she had been visitei by 
Jonathan Wild in that cell ; and how, with many 
soeen and taunts, he had congratulated himiyif 
upon being able to remove her from it to one of 
the prison attics of his own honse, aa a place of 
greater safety, but wUch very act had bem the 
very means of her preswt freedom and haziness. 
If Wild had been content to leave Edith in the 
cell of Newgate, whither ehe had been at fint con- 
veyed, and had kept the seeret door of oommnni* 
cation with his own house effectaally doaed, it fa 
possible enough that Captahi Heron might like- 
wise have been entrapped ; bat the villain, ao to 
apeak, would be safer than safe, and the oonae- 
quencf was that both of those persons, whom hs 
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would glad^ hATa made his yictimi, escaped 
bim- 

StOl, howcw, there was mnch to prodoee 
anzie^, both to Edith and to Captain Heron, as 
soon as the first oongratnlation of their escape 
from Jonathan Wild*s honse had passed away. 

Those whom they loved were stil} in daogsr. 
Lady Castlenean and Sir Dominick Brown, both, 
for all they ooold know, were in the power of their 
worst enemies ; and Captain Heron could not bnt 
likewise feel a continued pang of anxiety as re- 
garded the fate of Ogle and his band of faithf al 
followers who bad attended him npon that perilons 
expedition to Newgate. 

"Edith, dearest,** he said, "I can but lodge yon 
In safety in Eppiog Forest; there, inthedsep 
lecesses of onr sylvan home, I shall feel that you 
are safsu Then I most return to the busy scenes 
of strifb and anxiety which London still nnfolds to 
me. Step by step, and bit by bit, we have now so 
mnch information to golds as, that I th!nk,> althongh 
bnt dimly at prssent, I can see the light of suo- 
ossa before me. I have two anxieties: the greater 
of the two is for the preservation and safety of 
those who may be in danger and suffering on our 
account; the lesser is to procure^ without the 
shadow of a doubt, such evidence of my birth and 
poeition as shall effectually confound the prsten- 
aions of Lord Warringdale, aod end at once the 
unnatural strife that so sadly exists between the 
sons of the same father." 

Edith was about to reply to thess words, 
which had been uttered by Captain Heion in 
rather mournful accents, when Blueskin snmmonsd 
attention to something he had to communicate 
by a series of reps on the roof of the cosch. 

" Ah,*' said Edith, " there is danger." 

" Eear not," replied Heron. 

•* • From the netUe Daager, we phick the flower Safety.* '• 

Biueskin continued sxerdaiog a ssries of double 
knocks on the roof of the coach, and Mobbe 
brought the vehicle to a standstill, just as Capuin 
Heron put his head out of one of tiie windows, and 
demanded what was the matter. 

" I rather think,** said Blueskhi, *' thsn*s some 
fellows coming across the fields, going to make 
fools of thomselves.*' 

** What do you mean, Blueskin?** 

" Why, they*re going to fall foul of us; and I 
rathfr take It, Captain, they'll come off sscond 
best.'* 

" Here they come,** said Htobbs. " I can count 
eight or nine of them, and they seem well 
mounted.** 

'• Alas," s^ Edith, " how can we contend 
s^^nat such a number ?" 

*" Simply, dearest, by the resolution to do so," 
replied Heron; "but let me beg of you not to 
leave the coach. It is in some sort a cidadd, 
which wHl protect you from a stray shot.** 

« I will follow your direction ; but, oh, Felix, If 
this encounter could p9 avoided, and we could 
reach onr happy home In the Forest, how much 
better would it be! It is these stray shots yon 
•paak of I drsad ; for might not one of them make 
me desolate?" 

*' Fear nothing— fear nothing I** 

'•They're comhig over the fields. Captain,** 
eried BlussUn. " I see the fsUows now, and an 
iU-looking let they are.** 

Captain Heron sprung out of the coach, and 



directed that It should be drawn to one side of the 
road, so that at all events it could only be attacked 
in one direction, nnce there wu a tidl hedge-row 
close to which one side of it could be place£ 

The morning was certdnly coming, bnt the 
dawn had not made sufficient progress to render 
objects fairly visible. Moreover, as the coach 
had made its way into tho country in the direetioii 
towards Epping, it seemed to have travelled into 
a thick, white mist^ which obscured all objects 
sufficiently to confuse their ontlineiy although 
not to prevent their beUig seen. 

This mist, too, seemed to have' a magnlfyfaig 
power about it For when the coach had been placed 
in the best position to sustain an attack. Captain 
Heren, and Blueskin, and Mobbs looksd with 
some BurprisB at the dim shadowy horssmen who 
seemed to be of colossal proportions. 

" Bless us I** said Blueskin, " they're big 'uns.** 

"What doss it mean, CaptahL?" said Mobbs. 
<'! can't make it out" 

" It's only the mist," said Heron. 

" But thqr don't look like men on honsa t fasy 
look like giants on dephants." 

** Tee," said Hsron, " and possibly the coaoh 
looks as big as a house to them, if they sse It It 
is a delusion of the morning fog. We shsll 
find that they are men like ourselveB, and I hope 
by the slant direction they are taking acrosa the 
meadow, they may pass without observing ua.** 

"Look outl** cried Blueskin; " here tlMy coma^ 
They've taken a sharp turn now." 

This seemed, indeed, to be the case; for the 
group of horsemen who thus so auspiciously made 
thdr way across the meadows, instead of pursnhsg 
the route they seemed to have been so industriously 
taking, suddenly turned, and made for the nearest 
pomt of the hedge which would conduct them Into 
the high road where the ooach waa waiting. 

" The time haa come,** said Heron. "Look to 
your pbtola.'* 

"All's right, Captabi," said BlussUn; "well 
pop one or two of them off st once." 

" Do not be precipiute," said Heron. 

" What I" cried Blueekin. " Don't be what?" 

" I mean do not be hasty." 

" Lor* bless us^ no I The Idea now of anybody, 
when he wants to tell a fellow not to be hasty, 
coining out with such a crack-jaw word asjwiiMi- 
pnneipai^. Some people is so predoua flns^ thqr 
don't know what they are saying." 

"Hush! hnshl** said Heron; "they may still 
put ua in the fog. Ah! no; that hope ia over.** 

As Captain Heron spoke, the party of horssmsB 
came one by one into the roadway ; and it would 
appear, although no such tUng could be observed 
from the coach, that there was a gate or gi^ In 
the hedge which the horsemen had observed, and 
which had enabled them easily to leave ths 
meadows. 

It was osctainly a high road on which tbsss 
occurrsncss were takbg place. Although a 
narrow one^ and, notwithstanding the mud which 
waa rolUng about m dense masses, it waa suffi- 
ciently evident that the coach and ita defenden 
had been ssen, for a loud voice called out, " Halt, 
comrades ; here may, or may not, be our game.'* 

"ShaU I blaxe awayr said Blusskhi. 

"No, no ; not yet," replied Heron. 

" Heaven pressrve you, Felix I** said Edith, 
from the window. 

"Back, back, Edith,— for the love of beateOi 
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baekl ThaM ftllows may fin upon ua in a 
moment. Crouch down low in tho coach, and 
yon will be safe from harm." 

** Speak out!** cried one of the honemen. 
** Who and what are yon, and what do yon do 
upon the highway at such an hour as thia?' 

**m have that one,'' eaid Blneskln, "at all 



Bang I went Blneak]n*s pistol ; and then at the 
moment when Captain Heron had every leaaon to 
believe a general ToUey from the horsemen would 
be tiie reply to sndi rashness, their leader called 
out loudly, " Don^t fire ; there's no harm done. 
Close in upon them, and take all prisoners.*' 



CHAPTER CXC. 

GAPTAnr HSBON FINDS TBAT 8BIMI2VO FOES TUIUV 
OUT TO BB BBffT FBlB:n>S. 

Thb excitement on the part of the small party in 
command by Captain Heron could not be said 
to be very great, with one exception, inasmuch 
as both Mr. Mobbs and Blueskin were persons 
who were not in the habit of putting themselves 
much out of the way about anytbing. 

It was Edith who formed the only exception ; 
for apart from some anxiety on her account, Cap- 
tain Heron himself was cool and collected enough. 

The rush now that the horsemen made would, 
in another instant, have brought dn fatal events 
had not one of them suddenly called out, "Hold, 
bold! On your lives, hold! Good gracious, it*8 
theCapUint" 

Bang! went another pistol from Blueskin at 
the same time; but, like its predecessor, it did no 
harm, dthough nothing could be said against the 
aim; but the fact was, as Blueskin afterwards 
suspected, the bullets had dropped out of the 
weapons on account of the jolting they got on the 
roof of the coach. 

Firearms, st the period of our tale, were by no 
means the "weapons of prisoners" they have 
since become. 

Tlie words which one of the horsemen had last 
uttered appeared as if they had at once torn aside 
some veil in which the perceptions, both mental 
and physical of Captain Heron, had been shrouded. 

He spoke in a lend, dear, ringing voice. 

" As 1 live, yon are my own men !" 

Edith, hearing this, uttered a cry of joy from the 
coach, and clasped her hands together with thank- 
fdness. 

Blueskin whlsUed. 

Mobbs nodded his head several times, as much 
as to ssy, " So, so ; that's aU right" 

" Halt!" cried Heron. " Are you there, Ogle?" 

"No, Captain," said the member of the band 
who had been left in command by Ogle. 

" Then Is this night the most sad I have ever 
yet known ?" added Heron. 

" Captain, Ogle is all right, we hope and ex- 
pect" 

"Ah!" 

"Oh, yes, Csptain. He got us all safe out of 
Newgate, and then he brought us part of the way 
here; after which he left us to look to your 
safety, for he said he would never leave London 
while your fate wu uncertain." 



" I knew it! I was sure of it!" cried Captain 
Heron. "I have faithful hearts and faithful 

friends in you all ; but in Ogle I have Well, 

well, yon are all good men and true. I tha^ 
yoo. Edith, Edith, you have heard?" 

"I have, dear Felix," said Edith; "and I hear 
more than is yet spoken." 
Captain Heron smiled. 

" I can hear your heart, dear, dear Felix, and 
it says that you will not abandon the man who 
has remained behind, and risked all to save yon." 
" Dearest and best !" cried Captain Heron, in a 
voice of enthuaiasm. " Who shall read my heart 
as you read it?" 

"No one knows you, FeUx, so well aa I know 
you." 

Captain Heron clasped the hands of his Edith 
as they were projected from the coach window; 
and as he did so that morning mist, which had 
shrondsd so many objects in a dim obscurity, and 
which had, by its accidental oravex character, 
made Heron's compsnions look so monstraiis on 
their apparently elephantine steeds, began rapidly 
to change its colour. 

From a dull hazy grey it assumed r. yellow 
tinge; from that again it visibly whitened, and 
began to roll away, or rather, perhaps, to the 
greatest extent, to oondenie, — for som^hing that 
resembled a soudl rain fell upon the coach, Captain 
Heron, Blueskin, Mobbs, and the band. 
Thai the morning mist vanished. 
It was daylight. 

The birds began to sing in the hedgerows, and a 
lvg«. pleasant, although rather watery, gleam of 
sunshine lit up the whole landscape. 

"Dear Edith," said Heron, "look around yon 
now ! The night of violence has passed away." 

" Yes," said Edith ; " and the night of our evfl 
fortunes, I hope, Felix." 
" Amen to that Lope, dear one I" 
Captain Heron, then glancing at his band, 
could scarcely forbear from a smile, as he saw the 
wonder and amazement with which they regarded 
Blueskin, as he sat on the top of the coach. 

Probably there was not one among them who did 
not know him well as one of the oidait and most 
eflfective onfonathan Wild's janiisaries. 

To see him, therefore, in the company of Captain 
Heron, and quite calmly seated on the roof of the 
coach that contained Edith, appeared to them 
little short of a miracle. 

Blueskin, when the appearance of a figbt was 
so apparently obvious, had laid down his pipe; 
but now that peace, happiness, and concord 
seemed to be the order of the day, he began coolly 
to re-light it 

But, while Blueskin did this, ha kept one eye 
guardedly fixed upon Captain Heron's men, and 
now and then gave a alight nod, as much as 
to say, "Ah, I see, you can*t make it out yet; but 
you will in good time; and if yon don't, what < 
matters?" 

Mobbs was not so well known, and, therefore^ 
did not produce the same amount of curiosity and 
conjecture as Blueskin. 

''Friends, all," aaid Captain Heron, Indicating 
Blueskin and Mobbs; "these are two candidataa 
for places in the band. I propose them." 
"You, Captain?" 

" Yes, Number Four ; what have to say ?" 
"Nothing, Captain; but that I am astonished." 
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<« Ton look! it," Mid BlufltUn. 

"lean tilence all otjecttoiui" added Captain 
Heron ; " by stating, at onoe, tliat Irat Ibr Blneekin 
here, and Mobbe, I do not think that dtber Edith 
•r myself conld poaeibly have been in life this 
morning." 

These worda were more thaatoffident 

The band dashed forward, and each strova to 
see which should be the first to shake handa with 
the two new comrades. 

Blneskin and Mobbe, therefore, might be said 
to be elected members of Captain Haron'a band by 
acclamation. 

'* Airs right," said BlaesUn ; •• I ain't good at 
makiog a speech ; so all I says is, has anybody 
got a drop of anything to drink, for I am aa dry 
as dust?" 

One of the band at once won Blneakin'a heart 
by producing a small casa-bottle of that particnlar 
old cognac of which he was specially fond; and 
while Blneskin and the band were thns ''frater- 
nizing," Captain Heron bent down his head to 
Edith, and BT>oke In a low tone. 

*' Dearest Edith, yon have gnessed my wishes, 
anl told me my duty.'* 

"It is a duly, dear Felix." 

" A paramount one." 

" Tes ; and never will the day come when your 
Edith will counsel you to desert a friend and com- 
rade." 

"That I am oertafai will never be, Edith; but 
you will now, with no fiear for me^ since I will be 
careful of myself for my own dear Edith*a aake^ go 
home to our home in the foreet." 

" Ah ! Felix, Felix, I read your heart, but yon 
have failed to read mine." 

••Have I. dear?" 

"Tee, Felix your heart said, 'I muat not deeert 
my friend Ogle.*" 

"It did, indeed." 

"And mnie— what did it say?" 

"It approved." 

"And '* 

" My dearest Edith I can read no more." 

" Then I will transUta it to you, Felix. My 
heart said, * I will not desert my husband.* *' 

"Ahl I comprehend." 

" Yes, Felix, you do comprehend ; and yon will 
let your Edith be with you."* 

Captain Heron hesitated, and was about to eay 
a something that might have taken the form of a 
serious objection; but Edith hastily spoke again. 

" Nay, dearest, it ia not to encumber you with 
the preeenoe or care of a woman that I would 
accompany you; but I would go to Castlenean 
House, whither you or Ogle, or either of you, can 
ily for refuge at any time^ that yon may call half an 
hour of safety your own," 

" Alas 1 1 fear that Castlenean Honsa ia even now 
beleaguredby Jonathan Wild." 

" He may have been thare^ but ha would have 
no temptation to remain. 8ir Dominick Browne 
may be there still in hiding. Ah ! yon do not know , 
how unhappy I should ba In the Forest, aloaa 
now I" 

Captain Heron spant soma fow momenta in con- 
sideration ; and then ha aaid, ^ Dear Edith, it ehall 
be sol We will go to Castlenean House and 
ascertain the state of aiFaira there ; and if yon can 
take posseesion of it with anything like aafSety, yon 
ehall do sa** 



"Oh, thanka— thanks, dear Falixl" 
Captain Heron then turned to hia men. " I want 
two of yon to aooompany ma to London again," ha 



"Let me be one," said BluesUn; "I don'ttUnk 
the country air agrees with me. I hears now soma 
frogs a-croaking in a ditch, and they puts me ia 
mind of a Frenchman, and all the world kaowa I 
never oonld abide one." 

" Ba it so, then. Ton, Number Two, will ooma 
with us. I will explain>to you both what I shall 
expect of you aa we proceed. I wUl ride your horsey 
Number Two, and yon can drive the coach in which 
Edith will ride ; and Blneekhi can, if ha pleaaea, 
atill occupy his place on the root" 

" AU*s well 1" eaid Blueekin. " lt*s a fine, open 
situation. Only tell ma who you wanta smashed, 
Captidn, and you may look on it aa good aa dona." 

Captofai Heron smiled aa ha explained to Blna- 
skin that Just at that present time he did not want 
any one smashed ; and then, all tha arrangements 
being made, the horeee* heada of tha ooach were 
turned again towarda London, and tha little party 
^the aama in number that had left it— again 
sought tha metropolis. 

The band pursued its way to Epping Forsst; 
and, mounted upon tlM horse ha had appropriated. 
Captain Heron rode by tha coach window, ia 
painful thought aa to what had become of Ogla. 

That the faithful and attached fellow would ma 
into any danger without a thought of the per- 
sonal consequences so long as it promised to be of 
any benefit to him, Captaui Heron, he well knew ; 
and hii great hope was that he would be able to 
find out where Og^9 was, and what he waa doing, 
in time to save him from any gallant and rsckleea 
effort in his. Captain H«ron*e, supposed behalf. 

Oocasionally, too, conversing with Edith 
through the coach window. Captain Heron found 
the time pasa quickly enough. 

It waa about a quarter past eight o'clock when 
they reached Loudon again ; and halting tha coach 
at a quiet, retired portion of Bloomsbnry Fields, 
Heron resolved to make what might be called a 
reoonnoissance of Caatleneau House before he 
would' permit Edith to approach nearer to it. 

Few people were aatir at that hour in the morn- 
ing ; for our ancestors were by no means in tha 
aama hurry that we are to commence the troubles 
and the vexations of anew day, so that Captain 
HeroB reached the oM gate of Castlenean House 
without attracting any particnlar attention. 

The mansion bore that atrange, deserted aspect 
which by acme meana a house contrives to put on 
so soon as it is deserted by ita regular inhabitants. 

Theia was an indeecribable eomethiog about 
tha look of Castlenean House which brought a 
feeling of great depression upon tha heart of Felix 
Heron. 

" Where," ha aaid, "is the kind, dear frisod of 
my boyhood, and the oonnseUor of my maturer 
yeaxa—the ever-consistent, aver self-denying, oou- 
rageons, wise, and nobla Lady Castlenaau ?** 

Ha had rung twice at tha massive old gata- 
bell, and there waa no response. 

ThaatiUneasof thatomb appeared to ba In and 
abont that mansion. 

A feeling of impatience, that would not ba oo»- 
trolled, came over Heron, and ha oommoncad to 
climb the old Iron gate. 

To one like hhn— aa adapt ]n athlotio exerdsas 
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— ^the tuk wu «iM of ••■•{ and Honn toon 
Itupwi Ughttj into Um dd eoortyard. 

Than wso two diitinet diopo of blood npon the 
old worn itonM exactly befmo him as ho aughtod. 

Tho heart of felU Heron aeoeptod thoee drope 
of hlood at onoe as a bad omen. He waa yeiy 
pale; but Ma oompreMed lipe, and the flro in his 
eyee, snAdentlj poortrayed the charaeter of the 
feelings he did not attempt to give nttecanoe to. 

Heron croesed the eonrtjard* 

He reached the home. 

He made an ^peal to the knooker, which mnst 
havaaent ita echoes to ererjoomer of the mansion ; 
and then he waited ono— two— three — frar 
minntes. 

No one came. 

Then Captain Heron spoko in a low YoSoa of 
eooeentrated fseling, for lie was mnch affected at 
the posdUUUes of what might have taken plaot at 
OflMlenean Honae. 

** I most and will ihid a way into this hoose," 
he said, *<if I Hve for aoothor quarter of an hoar.** 

Bnt as he glaneed ahonl him be aaw, now that 
the day had made such progress, that not only 
wonld it be oat of the qoeation to make any efforts 
to break Into the hooae by the front wiihoot tho 
xlek of ssareh and obsorratbn, bnt it was Just 
posaiblo Edith might attract some nnfiisndly 
acmtiny In the eoadi where he liad left her. 

A moment's consideration decided Heron what 
to do. 

•«I wni bring her here^** he said* "and we wlU 
get rid of the ooaoh. Tes; I wiU bring bar here 
aft once." 

Haatily, tlMn, croaring the conrtyard again, 
Heron nnbohed the Iron gates and asllied ont, 
only dosing them, so that they might seem f^t 
without bdng in reality ao. 

A sharp run of three miantes bronghft hfan lo 
the ooach door* 

««Dear EdiO," be said, ««the hoose seems da- 
I think we mi^, however, effeet an en* 
in some way, and we had better do so 
together." 

"OhI yes, yes.'' 

*'Gome, then, dear. We will dispense with the 
coach how. Too, Blneskia, and yon, Mobbs^ 
follow ns." 

'«ln a mittvte,'* sold BloeeUn. "A mardfol 
beast Is mardfol— no, I don't mean that A 
aardfiil man is mareifd to two beasts.** 

" What do yon mean, BlnesUn ?** 

** Jost this hers^ Captain. Look at thess two 
bags of bad bones in a mangey ekin, each of 'em 
that the coachman, no donbt, called oesss." 

** They are poor oreatares»** 

*' Starved, Captain.** 

•< No doubt of that" 

"Goodr 

"Do yon call that good, Blueekln?*' 

"No. Captsin; not thestardng, bat the Idea, 
Isay. Mobbe,oldboy.'* 

"What now, Bloe?" 

"I've got an idea.'* 

"No?" 

<* Tea, I have. Ton know dd Bayley, as keeps 
the livery-stables dose by here?" 

'^Tobesvra." 

" Wdl, if Jonathan Wild waa to cone to him 
and say, *Bayley, boy a hnndred ossm, sod keep 
1m tm I come for 'em, he'd do it' " 



" To be Bare he wonld." 

" Then here goes." 

"Whatgoee?" 

"These hen two hanimals. I shall take *em 
cat of the coach and ont of the liamess, snd then, 
naked as they was bom— excuse me, BCrs. Heron 
— ^I shall take 'em to dd Bayleyi and, as he 
knows ma well enoagh, he will believe me when I 
says to him, * Take care o' tiiese two oeen; never 
mind their looks; keep 'em wdl with three feeds 
of com a-day for Blr. Wild, and hell come for 'em 
and pay when he thinks proper. That's the idea, 
'coa, yon see, a marcifnl beast— no, not a mardfol 
bem t -^a mardfol man, I mean." 

"Be quick, then," said Captain Heron. "When 
yon have pleased yourself by having those two 
poor half-starvsd creatures in clover for an indo- 
flnite period, follow ns to Castleneau House." 

"All's right, Captain, 111 come; but I doesn*! 
like them naw-lsngled horse-foeds." 

"What do yon mean?" 

"Didn't yon say as the os^ dover wss to be 
mixed up dong of some 'definite periods,' or soma 
sach stuff?" 

"No, no; go slong with yon, and rejoin ns aa 
soon as yon can." 

"Very good. Captain." 

Wbtlo Blneekin pleassd hUnsdf by cairyUig ont 
his " idea " in r^ard to the two misvable hadmey 
coach horsee, Captain Heron, with hie Kdith upon 
his arm, and doeely followed by Mobbe, made Ills 
way again to Caatleneau House. 

Th^ met with no obstruction, and Mobba re* 
mained doee to the gate wdtiog for BlueeUn, 
as Captain Heron wished, then hdted, while he 
and Edith went np the atone ateps to the honee. 

AllwasstilL 

They both tried to look through the narrow 
window on each side of tbe door which oommanded 
a view of the hall, but for a fow momente they 
saw nothing. Then, however, they ottered a 
simultaneooeexclamation, — for, firom the oldbreek- 
fast room, usually in the occupation of Lady 
Castleneau aa a sitUng-room, they saw come forth 
a dim, ahadowy figure, wUch wai^ in another 
moment lost in the gloom of the nadona dd 
halL 



CHAPTER CXCL 

XDITH AND CAPTAZir HKBON ARS INITIATED VSTO 
BOMB or THE MTSTSBIEa OF CAaXLBVnAO 

Hocjan. 

Ojr the impulse of the moment, when Captain 
Heron saw this strange, shsdowy form in Castd- 
aean Honee^ he rapp^ amartly on the glass of the 
amall aide 'Hall windows, snd called ont aloud^ 
"Who gees thsca? Speak, if yon be mortd 
man!" 

Bnt the fignra took no notice of hia words, 
nor of the violent rapphig on the window-pane. 

" This is strange, indeed," said Heron. " Ona 
would have thought that be that person friend or 
foe, soma notice wonld have been taken of our 



"Itie faideedstrangs^" remarked Edith; "and 
my mmd Is fhll of sad forebodfaigs." 
" At all events, dear ons^" added Heron, "this 
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will be no pliM for yoa to wait in wbilo I proceed 
to the City to gat news of my friend Ogle." 

**I know not— I know not, Folfz. It may be 
that my p rea en ce in this hoaae will be a comfort 
and a conwlation, bat there will be a difficulty in 
getting into ft.* 

*< Let me think,** aiid H«iroB,"how that diffl- 
eolty may be b«et orereome. ** Ah, yei—by the 
garden and some of the old windowi at the baok 
we shall have the bset chanoe of eflfeeting an en- 
trance. Come, dear Kdtth, come.*' 

By this time Blneskin had carried ont bis 
"idea" in regard to the hackney coteh horses, 
and had found hts way to Gastleneau Hoose, eo 
that the great gatse were faatened by Mobbs, who, 
with Blneskin, reached the steps of the Hali door 
fast as Edith and Captain Heron ware deserting 
them. 

•• Do yon want to go into the hoosa^ Captain ?" 
asksd Mobbs. 
"I do.'» 

" Then, unless some one has fastened the Hall 
door on the inside, that is soon done." 

Mobbs, after a little rummaging in his pockets, 
produced some picklocks, and oomoMnosd opera- 
tions on the door, which Captain Heron was wail 
enongh pleased to await, becaase, as he whispered 
to Edith, «*Deezest, if the door can be opened 
from the outside here, it wiH afford good prssomp- 
Uon that whoever left the hoose last eonsiderad 
there was no one behind him, but if It be fkst we 
may condnde that some Uying beings are in the 
mansion." 
Mobbs now shook his head. 
"It won't do, Captain." 

The door is fastened then, by some means, on the 
inside? 
** Yes, Csptain. The bolts are shot" 
''ThenCasUenean House i» stiU inhableed?" 
" No doubt of that, Captain, nnlsss somebody 
who shot the bolts has got ont some other way." 

*' Gome, comrades," said Heron, after a no- 
msnt's thought, ** follow me, and we will try to 
effect an entrance from the garden, where, at all 
eyents, we shall not be exposed to obeerration." 

Haying qoite made np his mind that he would 
not leave Edith in Caatleneau House unless he 
was well assured that he eonld do so with perCset 
safity, and as the little party made Its way from 
the front to the back of the house, he spoke to bar 
gentty. 

** My Edith, with two such effideat guards as 
Mobbs and Blneskin I can safely leave you for • 
few minutes." 
"Leave me, Felix?" 

" Yaa, dearest, while I make a& txtmlnatton 
of the mandon, to see if it will be saf^ for yoa to 
rsmain in it" 

"Oh, no! Bather let me go with yoo, dear 
Felix. Do yoa not know that an old esteemed 
friend, Sir Domioiok Brown, ahonld be hars^" 
■•Alasl I ffaar he is hers no longer." 
" And I, too ( but as I only csn eondnflt yoa to 
one of the eeerst rooms in wMoh Lady Caatleneaa 
hid him from the villain Wild, I pray yoa to let 
me accompany yon on thia aoqpeditkm." 
"Beitasyanwill,Edlth.>^ 
"Ah. that is weU; and see, Felix, thsra wiU bo 
no great difloulty in gaining the broad sill of one 
of those windows, and than It wfU,snniy, be easy 
to get into the house." 



"IwiUtry, dear." 

They had reached the garden of Castleneaa 
House now, and the range of windows to which 
Edith dlttded were quite aoceasible. 

It wae easy enough to rsach one of them from 
the terrace that ran along the back of the house ; 
and Captain Heron soon stood upon the broad 
stone window-sill, and applied all his strength to 
opening the window, but it resisted. 

Then he though be bad better break a pane of 
gless, and so endeavour to get in. 

He did so ; and although the opening did not 
appear nearly of mzs sufficient to enable him to 
pass through, he succeeded in doing so, and with 
an ease and agility that exdted the admiration of 
Blavkin. 

But Edith was full of fear whan she saw Fdix 
Heron disappear into the hooss. 

"FeUxl Fdixl" sfaecaUedoot, "do not forget 
yonr promise that I am to go with you." 

Another moment, and Captain Heron appeared 
at the window again, and began to open it slowly, 
frir it was of grsat wslght, and from not being 
opened probably for a very long time it stuck in 
the frame. 

*' Come, my Edith," be said, "reach up to m^ 
and I 04a assist you." 

Edith willingly did this ; and she was soon by 
the dde of Captain Heron in one of the Urgs 
saloons of her aunt's house. 

Heron then spoke to Blneskin and Mobbs as 
they looksd up at him for orders from the garden 
bdow. 

" Keep good watch and ward," he sdd, " round 
the house; and should you hear a pistol-shot you 
will know that I want you, and, in that case, coode 
in at once by this window." 
"All right. Captain;^ said Mobbs. 
" To be sure," said Blueskin. " That wiU do ; 
only I have broken my pipe, and don't knew how 
to get a oomfortable smoke nohow." 

Captain Heron did not dose the window by 
which he and Edith had obtained admittance to 
Castleneaa House, for he could not tell how 
suddenly he might wish for the assistsnce of his 
two comrades from the garden. 

"Now, dear Edith," he said, "let our first care 
be to seek Sir Domkick Broirne " 

"Ob, yes— ob, yaa I This way, Fdix— this 
w»y." 

Edith, owing to her several psriods of rsddence 
with her annt, was tolerably familiar with the 
interior of Castleneaa House, and she wss able to 
oondnot Captain Heron to a small apartment, con- 
nected with which was a secret room of minute 
dimenrions, but, upon that acoount, all the more 
sate and secure from discovery. 

There was a picture on the wall of an old lady 
inatrsmendonsruff and farthingale; and Edith, 
by running her finger down a portion of the orna- 
mental part of the f^ame, soon found • springs 
which, when pressed, caused a strip of the frames 
of about ti3L inchca in length, to fly up on a con- 
cealed hinge. 

This disdoaed a amdl loop-himdle, dmflar to 
thooe osnaUy found npon old-fashioned trunks, 
and on last oentary diests of drawers. 

By simi^y pulling this handle the whole of the 
pictun, wi£ iu frams. opened from the wall like 
A door, disclosing behind the small secret apart- 
ment which the provident care of JMj Castleneaa 
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had devoted to the aeciirity of Sir Dominick 
Brownew 

*'Al88l It would appear that it had been 
aaythmg but lecnre to him.** 

The deriliih iogemiity of Jonathan WiU, or of 
■ome of hie myrmidont who had visited Caitleneaa 
House mutt have oontriTad to difcover the plaoe^ 
in it waa vacant. 

It ii true there were iome IndieatloDa and ap- 
pearanoei of recent oocnpatlon, hat the ooeapier 
whom they eonght waa no longer therii 
There was an ovartomed chair. 
There were some viands seattered on the floor, 
which seemed to have heen swept off a small tray 
that was hslf on and half off a table with a marble 
top, and which was no larger than those small 
tabisa used for a chess-board. 

*'6onal goner cried Editb. <<Th0 villain 
Wild has surely been here.** 

"Yes, Edith; and behold, too, there has been 
some violence.** 

Captain Heron, as he spoke, pdntad to the door 
oompoeed of the portrait on the wall,' which, hav- 
ing swung hsif-ehnt, showed by the light on the 
other side of it a jsgged sort of hole in the paaeL 
•* What is that?'* asked Edith. 
« A ballet has passed through that orifloa. " 
"Are yoa sure, Felix?" 
** I have seen too many to donbt it, dearest." 
•*Tbsn who shaU say that our old and dear 
friend may not have been murdered by Jonathan 
WUd?» 

'*Ko, Edith; no, I do not think so. There an 
no indications of such an act here. I am rather 
disposed to think that Wild hu fired through 
almost every suspicious-looking panel he came to, 
on tlie chance of making some discovery. On this 
occasion it would probably have required stronger 
nerves and a rude, seif-poeiessed judgment than 
his many sufferings had left poor Sir Dominidc 
Brown to prevent him from calling out" 

"Tee, oh yei! You must have guessed it all, 
Fellz, and ho is in the power of the villain WHd.*' 
"Ifearso." 

"But you will reacoe him, Felix ?*" 
"IflUve.* 

"'No, nol Oh nol I do not mean what I say. I 
Yon must live for your Edith, and tnconnter no 
dengers that may be avoided. No, nol Oh for- 
get that by a single word I faulted yon to any 
perilous adventure/* 

Edith dasped tiie hands of Captain Ebron, and 
ftll npon his brsait in tears. 

At that moment, and before FaHx ooald utter a 
word hi reply to thhi sudden occasion of IMing on 
the part of his beloved Edith, the loud and unmla- 
takable sound of some door violently dosed In 
the mansion came upon their ears. 

E(Uth started, and cried oat,'* Ah, there Is 
■ome one fai the honse!** 

"No doubt of that, dear one," said H«on, as he 
made a rapid movement of one of the butts of his 
piitoli , to that he could get at It handler than 
beforSt 

An was itSn agidn, bat they ooold not fbr a 
moment pemiade themaelvei that the noisa th^ 
had heard was aiqrthbig bat a reality. 

Captafai Heron, however, was rather poisled 
bow to set about an exanUnatlon of the mansion 
wUdi waa so laige^ and had so many oonldon 
and ititoaies, that It would be qolte easy for any 



one who was well acquunted with the place to 
dodge any pursuit for an Indefinite period of time. 

It was Edith who made a suggestion that pro- 
mised to get rid of soma of the dUBcnlty. 

••Felix," she said, '* thsre are piecse of chalk fai 
abundance In the garden. It wiU be but the 
work of a Ibw moments to get one^ and then I 
should propose that every door we pass throagh 
we lock and remove the key, and mark the panel 
with chalk, so that we may not aeardi the same 
apartment twice." 

••I will do so, Edith. Lotus seek egam the room 
which we reached by the open window." 

This was now done ; and Captain Henm called 
to Mobbs, who he saw leaning against a tree in the 
garden. 

••Mobbs I UobbsP 

But Mobbs did not stir. 

••Mobbsl Mobbs, I say r 

The man appeared to be looking right up to the 
window, but he did not take the leest notlos of 
Captafai Heroo'e ealls to him. 

«* Can it be poesiUe," said Henm "that he haa 
gone to sleep against a tree ?" 

••It is strange," saldEdith. ••There isa look 
about i«jm that— that^— ^" 

••That what, Edith?" 

•• That I cannot comprehend If we were not quito 
sure that he must be asleepb I should regard him 
with a shudder^ and fancy he was no more." 

••Good heavens! that is not possible?" 

**Let me go and aee, dear Felix." 

••You, Edith 1 Oh no, no I" 

" Suy 1 oh stay I Then is danger ! I am oertafai 
there is danger." 

••What danger?" 

••I know not; but my heart tells me there Is. 
Where is Blneskfai, Felix." 

••Ah, yes,— where Is BlnssUn?" 

Captain Heron looked carefrdly about the gar- 
den as well as he could from the window, but no 
Blueskin was to beseen; and there, leairingagalnat 
the tree^ was Mobbs, aa stiU and as calm as eter. 

The distance that Mobbs was from the hoose'no 
doubt extended a couple of hundred yards, for the 
garden was laige; so that it was not possible to 
see him more minutely from the window than 
acaroely aoffioed to enable Captafai Heron and 
Sdtth to fM esrtafai, or whol^ osrtafa^ of his Iden- 



ly he didnot move or reply to tham waa « 



'•Beoudn here fbr a moment, deaieat," said 
Heroo; " this must be deered np.^ 

••I dread to let you go." 

** You shall see that 1 wUI not proossd out of 
your sight" 

Edith was compdled rdaetantly to allow her 
reaeon to consent to what bar love dreaded; and 
Captain Herom was about to Jump from the win- 
dow Into the gardw, when, pausing^ he handed to 
Edith one of the pocket piatols to which such 
frequent allnsfam hsa been made In consequence of 
the dcganoe and beanty of their workmanship. 

MTaka thk weapon, daaieet,' he added. •'It 
wUI be some company for yon when I am in the 
garden; and It will i^poak londlfy eooogh if i»- 
qidsita." 

Edith took the pistol and stood quite doae tofhe 
wfaidow; whUa Captafai Heroo Jumped into the 
garden. 
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At MOD M ha toachad ttie ground ha eallad out 
agtio, "Hobbi! Mobbfl^Isayr 

Bat Mobbs never stirred. 

Cftptain Heron, then, weving his arm to Edith 
end giying her en asenring sn^e — although in his 
heart he began fnlly to belieye that something 
serions was the matter, — ran forward towards the 
tree against which Mobbs was leaning. 

And now Felix Heron might well have turned 
and sought the house again before he reached the 
spot where Mobbe was waiting ; for as he neared 
it he eaw what was the matter. 

Mobbs was dead I 

There was no such thing as mistaking the look 
of the dead face. 

The expreesion of it was terrible^an expression 
to haunt the imagination for months — ay, for 
years — when once the eyes had conveyed the ter- 
rible object to the brain. 

Captain H«ron did wait a moment; hntthen a 
No. 86.— Edith. 



wish to see, if sooh were possible, how this ter- 
rible and unexpected catastrophe had been brought 
about came over him, and he conquered his repug- 
nance to approach the tree. 

When doee^ he saw how Mobha had come by 
his death, although the human agency which had 
been at work was nowhere visible. 

A piece of stout wire was round his neck, and 
likewise round the tree. It was that which held 
up the dead body. 

The wire was secured behind the tree by a piece 
of rough wood, which had been turned round and 
round, and so, tightening the wire, had produced 
death by strangulation to the nnfortuoAte Biobbs. 

But who had done the deed ? 

Where was Blueekin? 

Was he, too, dead? 

How had such a tragedy been eBided without 
noise or alarm, Mid who could be the perpetraton 
of it? 
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There was an twfol depreniiig stUlness in the 
garden. 

The twitter of some young Mrds in the branchee 
of what might be called the ''death tree" then 
broke thesilenoe, and Captain Heron started and 
drew the fellow-pistol to that ho had handed to 
Edith. 

Then he heard his own name. 

It was Edith, from the window. 

•(Feli:!cl Felix 1" 

She bad seen, by the attitades he assumed, and 
the strange manner in which he had lieen turned 
completely toand npon hia heelt, that something 
was amiss. 

Bat what It was Edith had still to learn. 

At ihe sennd of her voice, however, all the 

possible peril to which she might be expossd 

I flatbed across his mind, and he turned and 

; ran towards the mansion again with hurried 

steps. 

«• BdithI Sdlthr he cried, as he reached the 
window, '* there is murder and there is treachery 
in the vnty tax of this house I'* 

«*Murderr* said Edith. 

**Tea, dear one; he whom we now look at 
yonder by the tiae i| a dead man.*' 

«Oh,heaTen!« 

''Oome down, Edith— come down I Leap into 
my arms— ( will abandon the search of this house. 



Who shall say what pwils may environ yon even 
now? Oeme down, dear «M^ I will catch yon as 
yon leap I Gome down, my Edith — come 
down I** 

Edith oottld weU guess, by the tones of Captain 
Heron's voice, that aomething very terrible had 
hanpened ; and she wfs in the act (^ making a 
spnog into the garden, when an indefinable aen- 
satlon that she was not alone in the room caused 
her ta tun her head behind her. 

The moment she did so she uttered a cry of 
alarm, Md levelling the pistel she held in her 
han4, m fired it ac once towards the fortber m94 
offbiaaloon. 

Simultaneously, then, almost with the discharge 
of the pistol, Edith spmng faito the garden, and 
waa caught |n tha arms of the gallant Captain 
Heron. 

" What waa tt? Who waa ft, Edith?'* cried 
Heron, quickly. 

"l do not know. Some strange, unsightly 

"What? What?" 

*' A man, I fimcy, in a mask.** 

Edith was trembling violently. 

•• Now, by the heaven above us," cried Heron, 
" I would ^ve something to get at the bottom of 
an this mysteiy; and but that your safety, my 
Edith, is the paramount oljject of my heart, I 
would not leave a square inch of old Castlen^au 
House unexplored.** 

/*Lookl oh, look!** cried Edith, pointing to the 
window. 

CapUin Heron cast his eyes up to the window 
ttom which Edith had Just leaped, and he saw at 
it a tall figure enveloped in a dark grey cloak, 
and with a half mask upon the face. 

"Ahr cried Heron, "if one shot has faOed, 
another may be more fortunate." 



CHAPTER CXCII. 

EDITH AND GAFTAIR H£R0N BEGSZVE ADVICE 
AKD COmOLAnOlf FROK A 8EADOW. 

It was among the singularity of the proceedinge 
of that hour Uiat Captain Heron did not fire hia 
pistol at the dim shadowy figure in the window ; 
but there was a something at the moment — ^he 
could not define what — which atayed his purpose, 
and kept that light pressure of the finger from the 
trigger of the weapon which wobM have aped the 
bnUet on its fiital journey. 

There waa nothing revolting about the appear- 
ance of this mysterions personage, who looked 
like a portrait framed by the window of that old 
house, gazing out into the garden, and assuming 
an attitude of courteons frlsndship. 

'* Was that the form at which you fired at, 
Edith?" said Captain Heron. 

"Oh, no, no; it was something much man 
terrible P 

*'And in this person,** said Heron, ''there is 
nothiog terrible. If it be a abadow from the 
grave it is a beneficent one, and bss coma to warn 
us, not to threaten.** 

There could be no doubt whatever, from the 
aspect of this sbadowy'looking personage, that it 
wished to impress both Captain Heron and Edith 
with the idea that, aa regarded them, ft wm filled 
with friendly emotions. 

The attitude which the figure assumed, and the 
way in which it gsntly w#ved ita hands, wan 
suAeisntly indicative of the fact that it wished to 
be at peace with those below In the garden. 

Th^ saw its Up^ movt, although they could 
not catch the exact sounds that issued Ikom them. 

** Dear Edith,** said Captain Heron, ** I have no 
UtB of this figon ; and wbother it belong |o this 
earth or that to which we ftn all haeteniagb I will 
trust it" 

Edith was dinging ta Captain Heron^ ttrm, so 
that as he advmed towards the window ^ahe 
accompanied him, and then ooyld not possibly be 
a greater proof of the faot that he oonsidved then 
was no danger than his allowing her to approach 
with him BO ctoee to the window that it the 
shadowy figun had any evil intentions then could 
have been little difficnl^, althoogb, perhaps, at 
personal sacrifice, in canyiog them out. 

But the figure, still waving one hand, courte- 
ously uttered but two words, and they eeemed to 
be uttered constrdnedly, as if in a firigned voice. 

(( Ely !— fiy 1 Danger ! — danger 1** wen the 
words uttered by this mysterions monitor. 

Then was a strange and most nnacoountable 
feeling at the heart of Captain Heron as he heard 
the tones of that voice, which prompted him to 
acknowledge it as those of perfect truth and friend- 
ship. 

*'Yon hear, Edith— you hear I*' cried Heron. 
''Then is danger— danger to you, dear one, which 
I dan not encounter. Tee, courteous riiadow— be 
you whom you may — your admonition shall 
not be given in vain. We will leave thie place, 
which is now one of horror, and seek fi»r aafbty in 
some purer atmoephere." 

Then the figure spoke again, and the one word 
it uttered was ** Farewell I" 

With a courteons inclination of tha bead it 
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moTWl them ftway from the window, ae though it 
had done and said all that it cared to do and eaj, 
and waa quite latiBfled that ita iojonekiona wonld 
be fnlfllled by those whom it wished to eaje 
piadog themselTee out of the reach of danger. 

Captain Heron was now as anzioaa to leave the 
precincte of Castlenean Honse as he had been befote 
to reach it. With Edith clinging to his left arm 
ha rapidly trarersed tbe garden, or, at all evenfei, 
that poition of it which it waa necessary to 
trayerse in order to get nmnd into the front eonrt. 

A very ftw minntea strffioed to bring them to 
the iron gales; and Captain Heron then did what 
he neyer intended, considering the many dangers 
which surronnded himself and Edith, namely, 
walked ont in the open face of day into the streela 
of London with her apon his arm. 

What had become of BlaeeUn waa a perfect 
mystery; and althongfa there conld be no doubt 
about the Cite of the anlbrtanate If obbe, yet how 
he had come by that fate waa as mysterious aa the 
disappearance of Blneskin. 

Captain Heron and Edith wero^ howerer, not 
left many minutes in doubt aa regarded the wiadom 
of the advice which had been given to them by 
the shadowy fbrm at the window ; for just as they 
reached a small street in the neighbourhood of 
Bloomsbury Square, they heard the rapid tramp* 
Hog of horssa' feet, and Heron only had time to 
draw Edith Into a doorway when a troop of hon^ 
men galloped past, in tbe leader of which there 
was not the slightest dil&culty in reoogniaing 
Jonathan Wild. 

And, indeed, aa if fate would have it that Wild 
should proclaim his intentions to the ears of the 
very persons most interested in knowing them, he 
called out in his violent snarling tonee as he rode 
past, ** Quick, my bulldoge— quick I Put the 
spurs to your horses; it*s fifty guineas among you 
for the moming*s work, and Caatlenean House is 
close at hand.'* 

" Ahr cried Edith, "this, then, waa the warn- 
ing of that friendly spectre." 

** We cannot doubt it,'* said Heron. " It is clear» 
by eome means, the villain has found out our 
presence at Castlenean House; and in another five 
minutes it would have been surrounded by him and 
his myrmidoms — possibly enough to our c^ture or 
destruction.'* 

** Felix 1 Felix r said Edith, with considerable 
agitation of manner, "let ua try, at least, to make 
one effort to discover the fate of Ogle, and then 
seek for safety and security in our foreet home.'* 

* ' It shall be so-*it shall be so, dearest I There 
is a man whom I can trust, wbo resides not isr 
from Charing Cross. We will Uke that direc- 
tion, and I will send him into the City, and I 
have no doubt he will bring us accurate intelli- 
gence of what has taken place." 

With this arrangement Edith was well content ; 
but as it was now ten o'clock in tbe morning, and 
the business day of London might be eaid to have 
fairly commenced, it was somewhat a haaerdous 
thing for Captain Felix Heron, with a high price 
set upon ills head and so many private interests 
involved in his daitruction, to walk with any 
degree of composure in the midet of that broad, 
open, daylight f^m Bloomsbury Fields to Chaiin^ 
Cross. 

But still it was poesible to do so with safety. 
After all there were but three or four 



anfficiefttly Cusiliar with hia appearance and anffi- 
eiently vindictive againet him to wish to interrupt 
him; and surely melignant fata would not so 
peraecnte him aa to eoaduet them acroes hia path 
in that brief quarter of an hour from the whole 
of the rest of London. 

Edith trembled ocoasionally, but it waa not for 
herself. She dreaded that eeah chance passenger 
who would cast a more carious eye than uso^ 
upon them might be upon the point of calling ont^ 
**This is tho netoriona Captain Heron, the high- 
wayman I** 

But aa th^ traversed atieet after street and no 
such sounds mot their ears, Edith gathered eoo- 
rage and atrength of heart 

Heron, htmeeU; moved along without the altera- 
tion of a muide of his countenance. He felt that 
if danger oama It had to beoMt, and that it would 
be none the lesa, and nona the mere easily met, by 
bebg terrified at it beforehand. 

"Courage^ dear Edith^oonrsgel**. he said. 
** If it be^ indeed, an aet of aadadty for me to 
walk the atreets of London, knowing how many 
anemies I have breathing the air, I will hope that 
the audacity of tha aet may bring with it its own 



These words had scarcsly left Captain Heron'e 
lipOv when, firom out of one of the streeCa in the 
Strand, there emerged a horeeman, who trotted 
diagonally right aeross tha roadway towarda St 
Martin'e Chiudi, close to which Edith and Captain 
Heron had paused fbr a moment. 

There waa traffic and there was noise in 
London streela at that period of time; but it waa 
no more to be eompand to the noise and traffic 
which at preeent beiet them, than ie the prolouud 
sUenoeof the great deeeet to be likened to the din 
and tumult of a popnloua colony. 

Thaitfore it was that the clattering sound of 
this horse's feet attracted the attention of both 
Edith and Captabi Heno. 

They both kMlmd atteotivaly. 

They turned, and, unccoeoions of danger, pre- 
eented their fimturea full fer recognition to tho 
approaching horeeman. 

And of all persona that London could produce 
at that inoppekune moment, there waa no one 
better qualified to recogniee them both, or to make 
that recognition full of mischief. 

The horseman waa aooa other than Lord War- 
ringdale. 

He and Captain Heron knew each other simul- 
taneously, and each prenonneed the name of the 
other. 

"Felix Heron!** 

*<Warringdaler 

Edith uttered a cry of deepair, and on the ioj- 
pulse of the moment clung eo doeely to the left 
arm of Captain Heron, that if Lord Warringdale 
had had that nimble and epeedy courege which Is 
so rare a gift, and in which he was so remarkably 
deficient, it might at once have ended all disputes 
between hfanself and his brother, by taking hia 
Ufe. 

But Warringdale had a special terror and i^ 
spect for the prowess of Felix Heron, as be called 
him, so that nothiog wee further from hia inten- 
tion than to risk a personal encounter. 

Bot eurely now, in the open broad daylight 
and the thronged streets of London, ha had his 
highwserman brother at bk meroy. 
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Andmora than fhat, too^ then wu Edith; ah* 
who had defied him, aoomed him, and art at 
voDght all the villanoma achtmea concocted he- 
tween him and Sir John TarletOD, h«r father, for 
the deatraction of her happineaa. 

A donble prize aeemed to be hi hia graap, 
which he had bat to about ont to aecnre. 

Lord Warringdale waa not backward, then, in 
calling for aaoatance. 

With a lond yelling vdce, In which waa con- 
centrated all the anger, rage, and deapair which 
from time to time he had anfbred, in oonseqaenoe 
of the warfare he had waged with Edith and 
with hia brother, he acreamed to the paaaera-by to 
aid him. 

"Helpt bdpt SaisehimI Heron, tiia highway- 
man I A thonaand poonda rewardi Athonaand 
ponnda for him dead or alive I Thara la warrant 
for any injury you do him! Seize him— ^eize 
him!" 

Warringdale himaelf bagan haatily to diamonnt 
from hia hone aa he uttered theee oriea ; and after 
the bewildered panae of a moment— in order to 
comprehend what it waa that had mog in their 
eara with anch frantic Tehemence — paaaengera 
about the apot began to roah forward,— rather from 
curioaity to know what waa the matter, than with 
any dedded intention of aaaiating Lord Warring- 
dale in the capture of Captain Heron and Edith. 

Heron had Juat the advantage of that momentary 
pauae, and no other. It waa fortunate that the 
bazardona recognition had taken place juit at the 
apot it did — which waa at the mouth of one of 
thoae narrow conrta, now pulled down, but which 
at one time ao completely aurronnded St. Martia'a 
Church that they formed a perfect colouy, hiding 
almoat everything but its front entrance and the 
spire, and aboundfaig in ao many intricadea that 
a person might be loat or loee themaelvea in that 
nest of couru with inorediUa rapidity. 

Captain Qeron flung hia arm round Edith, and 
before tlie bewfldered people and the half-maddened 
Lord Warringdale oould «tretch out a hand to 
adze him, he daahed down the court. 

At twelve paoaa diatance there waa another nar- 
row turning, and Heron took that-Hmd then 
another, and then another ; ao that before any one 
with moderate apeed could have counted twenty. 
Captain Heron and Edith were aa complatdy loat 
and bewilderad themadvea in the intricadea of 
thoae courts, aa they were loat and out of eight of 
thdr enemiea. 

"Safoagdnl Safo again P cried Heron. "They 
will acarody find ua here." 

" It waa Warringdale,** add Editi^ fiaintiy. 

"It waa, indeed, deareat By a meat unlucky 
chance he e roaia d our path. He knows hia own 
aafety from me, or even in the midat of crowded 
atreet he would aoarcdy have dared to diallenge 
my progreaa, for he ia a coward aa wdl aa a 
viUdn*** 

"QuaUtiea, Fdix,** ad4 Editii, "which ever go 
together. But hark ! what ndae ia that?" 

A oommfaigling of criea and diouta came upon 
their ean, to which in dlenoe they liatened atten- 
tivdy for a faw aeoooda. Ridng above the auxge 
of many voicea and unmeaning ahouta they begui 
to hear aome diatinct worda, and there could be no 
doubt but that thoae worda were auggeative of 
danger to them. 

"Block uptheoeurtal He can*t escape. My 



Lord Warringdale will aee to the money ! FoUoir 
him inl Sdze the highwayman!" 

"So— aol'* add Captain Heron. "Uy Lord 
Warringdale, it appears, haa found thoae who are 
willing to engage in a man hunt for the price of 
blood; but it shdl go hard, Edith, if we do not 
foil him yet.'* 

It waa quite evident, though, that titase diouta 
and criea, indicative of a determhiation to nnraue 
Captain Heron and Edith into the intricadea of 
the courta, were approaching nearer. 

Their dtuation waa getting criticaL 

It waa quite posdble for Heron to reibt one^ 
two, or three persona, land probdily achieve a 
victory over them; but to be overridden by a crowd, 
Buch aa the atreeta of London ao readily pro- 
ducea, waa a thing fraught with all the wildest 
aapecta of danger. 

There waa not another moment to loae. 

With hia arm atili flung round the waist of 
Edith— half carrying her, ao that the apeed at 
which he went waa no trouble to her to keep up 
with,— Heron turned rapidly into another of the 
courta; but that aeemed to be an nnfortnnate 
movement, ainoe the moment he did ao the cries 
and ahouta of the rapidly gathering mob came 
more distinctiy to their ears. 

He turned to retrace his steps. But now it 
aeemed to be aa perilous to retreat aa to advance; 
and Captain Heron and Edith folt for a few 
seconda what it waa to be hemmed in and aur- 
ronnded by great dangers, from which— unless 
they had had the winga of birda— there aeemed no 
poadbility of extrication. 

Heron looked about him with eyea of flame. 

If Edith had not been, with him there can be 
no doubt but that he would have chanced life and 
liberty upon one rush through the midat of hia 
foea ; and in the oonseqnencea of that rush many 
of them would have suffered for their tamarity in 
taUng up the cry of deatruction which waa yell- 
ing around him. 

But Edith waa with him, and audi a oonne could 
not be thought ot There waa, perhaps, the apace 
of half a ndnute left for reflection and for action ; 
beyond that time hia foea would be upon him. 

Cloee at hand there waa a wretched little ahop — 
a miserable collection of second-hand apparel 
fluttered at the door. The window was grimy and 
dingy with dust and rain, but heaped up within 
with every poaaible portable artide that oould be 
bought or add. 

There could be no doubt about the diaracter of 
thia ahop, conaidering the locality in which it 
had aet up ita aign. Probably in any locality an 
inhabitant of London would have had ne trouble 
at once of declaring that thia waa one of those 
pen^doua eatabUdunenta which ofiiBr an incentive 
to crime firom the facility with which ita proceeds 
are diapoaed of. 

In the language of thievea and of the pdioe, 
thia waa a "fence.*' 

It waa not for Captain Heron to be very par- 
ticular about the refuge which prseented itself to 
hhn. The keepers of that little thieves' eatablisb- 
ment were sure to be at war with the authorities ; 
and either for aympathy or for money, or probably 
from both, would be aura to afford him all Ura 
aaaiatance in their power. 

"Thia war, EdiUi— thia way! We mayyel 
baffle them 1*^ 
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To nach this little shop door was tha work of 
A moment 

It wu fast. 

The upper panel of the door waa of glaaa — ^that 
la to aay, foor miaeraUe little panea of dingy 
green glaaa^ each one not aboT(B fonr or five 
inches aqnare, were let into the woodwork. 

The flash of a light from within came npon the 
eyes of Captain Heron aa he looked through one 
of these little squarea of glaaa; but the light waa 
not precisely in the shop — ^if such a ndserable 
den conld be called a ahop. It seemed to be in 
some room beyond it, through the open door of 
which it passed, or through some corresponding 
panes of glass, more probably, since it waa dim 
and faint. 

Heron rapped haatUy at the door, but no notice 
waa taken. 

The whole house waa rickety and frail, and it 
was not probable that the door would resist him 
for a moment, should he really have the wish to 
force it 

The notion of breaking one of the little squares 
of glass did occur to him aa a meana of attracting 
the attention of thoae within ; but even then there 
might be time wasted in a parley; and, besides, 
the broken pane of glass miight be suggesttye to 
his pursuers that he had taken refuge in that par- 
ticular eitabUshment 

Captain Heron, therefore^ adopted the much 
aimpler expedient of putting hla shoulder to the 
door, and, by one vigoroua push, bursting it open. 

The loick, or latch, wUcherer it was, which 
kept it doaed, flew off with a crash; and so sud- 
denly, too, that Captain Heron was nearly pre- 
cipitated into the shop. 

Some criea of indignation and alarm issued 
from the back room, whence the reflection of the 
light had proceeded; but Heron paid not the 
slightest attentiott to them. 

Turning rapidly, he dosed the door agidn ; and 
as the light shone more folly on that dde he 
speedily 1^ hands on an iron bar which effectually 
aecuredit 

** Wretchea,** cried a ymce, *'what do you 
mean ? If you*Te found anything, and want to 
sell it, couldn't you ring the bell?'* 

Heron turned from fastening the door and 
faced a tall, gaunt fsmale, who atood on the 
threshold of the inner room with a lighted candle 
inher lumd. 

One glance was sufficient for Captain Heron ; 
and he said, with a smile, " I have the pleasure 
of speaking to Mrs. Ripon?* 



CHAPTEB CXCin. 

THX RBVXRBHD KOBTDnCATIOir RiPOlf FINDS THIS 

Lzne vuix of tboublbs and DxaASTEBa. 

Mrs. Ripon, perhaps, would not have uttered a 
scream one hdf so shrill, had the unmentionable 
gentleman himself from below suddenly announced 
himseU; aa he now did, at sight of Captain Heron. 
If the aforeaaid unmentionable gentieman had 
only made an appearance, and said, **Blr8. Blpon, 
here are some silver spoons for sale 1** there can be 
no doubt whatever that he would have been 
abundantly more welcome than Captain Heron. 



Mrs. Bipon therefore uttered a scream. 

Mrs. Ripon therefore dropped the candle, and 
trod npon it at once. 

Mrs. Kpon opened her mouth to utter another 
scream, but Captain Heron stopped it on the 
threshold of her lips, by saying, in hia sharp, diort 
tones — ixmxB which in a moment he could assume to 
such people,^-** Mrs. Ripon; if you cry out again I 
Bhall be compelled to lodge a couple of alugs in 
your bead.** 

Mrs. Ripon waa rilent. 

There came from the inner room the fabt 
flaahea of a flre, by the side of which, no doubt, 
Tom Ripon's exemplary and a£bctionate mother 
had beoi assuaging her troubled feelings with 
rum and water, for a ationg and sensible odour of 
that compound made its way into the shop. 

There came, too, an odd scuffling noise from 
that back room, which awakened suspiden in the 
mind of Captmn Heron that Mrs. Ripon was not 



" Who have you there ?** he asked. 

"Whohavel,— di?" 

** Tee, woman ; who is in the parlour ? Anawer 
at once t" 

••Thomas." 

••Thomas who?*' 
^ "The cat" 

••Mrs. Ripon shook as if she had been sud- 
denly attacked with the worst ague that ever 
affioted poor human nature. 

Probably Captain Heron would scarcely have 
been satisfied with this reply, but his attentioa 
waa drawn off from the back room of Mrs. Rlpon*8 
eatablishment by the sottnd of aome of the mob 
sedmig him in the court 

A gang of desperate ruffiana— petty thieves, whq 
had not the courage to cry •* Stand*' on the high- 
way to a traveller, buft who awarmed about the 
oonrta of St Martin'a Lane, and four or five to- 
gether would attack any low perBon, or even a 
child, for the sake of its boots and dothing^-had 
been indted to hunt Captain Heron for the 
magnificent reward promised by Lord Warring- 
dala 

These persons reached the court in which waa 
the •" Fame '* of Mrs. Ripon. 

•• Where ia he ? Have him out I A thousand 
pounda reward I He must be hereaway I*' 

••Oh, good Lord, deliver ual** aaidMrs. Ripon. 

An attempt was made to open the shop door, 
but the bar that Heron had put up at the bade 
of it was an effectual safeguard and barrier. 

The door was however shaken flerody, and a 
voice cried out, •• Open t open I Open locka. Mother 
Ripon I Open, I aay I There ia not a crib in all 
the rookery but must be wdl looked into to- 
night!** 

'* Who is that?** asked Captain Heron of the 
terrified and bewildered Mrs. Ripon. 

** Oh, dear me, It ia Tom Bonus.*' 

••Who is her 

*• They well say he*s a footpad.*' 

••Send him off." 

••How csn I? Oh dear— oh dear! For a 
respectable lone femde, who haa aeen better days, 
to be ao bullyragged by a aet of ragamuffina! 
Oh deai^-oh dear i A weak, poor, meek creature, 
now, aa I am I Oh ! I should like to twist somo 
one's neck, I should i" 

••Open! open! open!** cried the voice. ••It 
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may be a good doabl«-handfiil of goineM in your 
way, Mother fiipon." 

<* Mn. Bipon/* said Captain Heron, " it appears 
to me that it is suspected I am here." 

** Oh dear, yes ; and if yon would only be so 
good, as th^ are there to have yon, to let a poor 
lone woman, who has seen better days, have the 
reward—** 

*' Silence I Send that man and his rascally com- 
rades away, or I will ** Captain Heron looked 

about him as he spoke, and then added: "Tea, 
that will do." 

««What? Oh, what?** 

** I will set the place on fire, and roast every- 
body in the flames.** 

A confused noise came agdn from the inner rooBL 

" Drat that cat 1*' said Mn. Bipon. 

''Open! openi open I** 

"Who'a there?** 

"I told you. old Mother Jaaebel, it is I, Tom 
Banes. Open! open! open!** 

" In a minute.** 

Mrs. Bipon flew into the back room; but what 
she wu about Captain Heron conld not imagine 
until she entered with a large iron kettle of boil- 
ing water. 

" There's a swinging-point Just above the door," 
she said, '*but I'm afraid '* 

**Tou cannot exactly reach it,** said Captain 
Heron. 

" I wiU distribute the hot water if you wiU aay 
something appropriate to the oceasien.** 

"Go along, you wretches!** screamed Mn. 
Bipon. 

At the same moment, Captain Heron had 
mounted on a chair, and, opening the panel at the 
top of the door, which was a sort of window fan- 
light swinging on a centre, he tilted over the iron 
kettle, and a shower of boiling water fell on the 
assailants without. 

Yells, shouts, and shrieks of pain came from the 
dissgraeabla fellows who were dose to the door ; 
and then Mrs. Bipon bawled out, **V\\ teach you 
to disturb a lone woman at her prayers, yon 
wretches ! There are no highwaymen here, I can 
tell you." 

" I think that will do,** said Heron. *' Do not 
be alarmed, Edith, dearest** 

A third time the odd sound came from the 
innQi* room, and it would appear it had come this 
time at the sound of the name of Edith. 

** Drat that cat!" eaid Mrs. Bipon, again. 

*'0h, Felii^l Felix!** said Edith, in low, whis- 
pered tones, ''this is a terrible place! It is as 
dark as night here, although without it la nearly 
noonday. Let us go now at once, if our enemies 
have given up the search for us in daipair.** 

"Yes, my pretty lady,'* said Mrs. Bipon, "its 
best to go at once.** 

" By no means,** said Captain Heron. 

"Then I will sUy, cheerfully,** said Edith. 

" But you cannot," said Mrs. Bipon. *• Nobody 
can stay here. I cannot have it. Beeides, the 
Captain would be euro to be found out, and th^ is 
the wont place in all London for him." 

" I am of a difierent opinion, Mrs. Bipon," said 
Heron; "and, to prove it, I intend to stay here 
for the present." 

"Oh dear! oh dear!" 

'^ I only wonder that you don't aek me what 
has beoome of your son Tom ?** 



"The reprobate 1" 

" Not so, Mrs. Bipon.' He is brave and fsithlol, 
and I mean to take good care of him, and to see to 
his future, if it be in my power to do so. Coma, 
Edith, dear, we will further trespass upon the 
kind hospitality of Mrs. Bipon by sitting down 
in her parlour." 

"No— no— no!'* 

"Wherefore not?** 

"Tha-thecat** 

"Oh, we won't interCsre with him; only if it 
be a cat upon two legs, whose contuined exist- 
ence is not compatible with my safety, I would 
not be in its shoes for a trifle this day I** 

Captain Heron had his own suspicions as to 
the identity of the cat who was in the back 
room of Mrs. Bipon'a little esUblishment at Star 
Court, and he walked into the wretched apartment 
with a pistol in his hand. 

A fire was burning in the grate, and, as accident 
would have it, aft the moment Captain Heron, with 
Edith on hia arm, entered the room, aiirighft little 
flama bufst np fh»m the fire, ao that the room 
was well illuminated. 

Without some artificial light that parlour of 
the " fence ** would have been in total darkness, for 
its only window was closely blocked us by shutters, 
which did not pennit a ray of daylight to pasa 
them. 

Probably this arrangemnnt was necessary, in 
order to prevent the possibility of any of the Uttk 
transactions in stolen goods, in which Mrs. Bipon 
was frequently engaged, being overlooked bom 
any of the honses which were in such dose proxi- 
mity at the back. 

To the surprise of Captain Heron no one was 
there, and he came to that conclusion at a glance^ 
for the room was small and had no perceptible 
hiding places. 

To be sure there was a cnpboard in one comer, 
which, from the outside, could not, of cbQr8^ be 
judged of in regard to extent, but Captain Hem 
stepped up to it at once and flung open the door. 

It was but a shallow cnpboard, and when be 
opened the door some old baskets rolled out on to 
the floor. 

" Your cat has taken a hasty departure^ Mrs. 
Bipon," said Captain Heron. 

" Oh dear, no— yes 1" was the only reply. 

Edith, with a sigh, partly of relief for she 
was tired, and partly of apprehension, for she waa 
full of fears on Captmn Heron's account, sank 
into a chair by the fire. 

There stood a table, covered with not the 
choicest of clothes, in the middle of the room ; but 
the cloth, although it would have been much im- 
proved by a visit to the laandress, was one of 
great size and beauty, and had d coronet ma^ed 
at each comer. 

No doubt.it had been " found" by some one of 
Mrti. Bippn's "-clients " in some nobleman's honse 

On this handsome cloth was spread the materials 
for a supper. 

The repast was not choice. 

Some sheeps-heads, oysters, and anindescribable- 
lookiog dish that might have been tripe cooked in 
some odd fashion, together with a bottle from 
which insued the powerful odour of old ram, com- 
pleted the bill of fare. 

But Captain Heron oould not help eeeing that 
there were plates for two. 
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" D068 jonr cat sop with joa, ICn. Ripon V* wd 
Captain Heron. 

'* Oh dear, oh daar ! Dont be joking a poor de- 
fenceless feoiale^ don't We live in bricked times, 
Captain, and I cannot help thinking that a great 
tribnlation is oommg. There's a light, and I am 
snreyon are vastly welcome to anything yon want 
here. Ton are not the man, Captain Heron, as I 
have often said, when people wondered when yoa 
were going to be hanged, — ^you are not the man to 
aat a poor lone woman ont of house and home, and 
then go away without payiog." 

**CerUinly not," Mrs. Ripon. 

<'AndhowisTomr 

'* I told yon he wss all right and well" 

" That's a merqr." 

I( was quite evident that Mrl. Sipon was in that 
state of mind in which a person may speak vaguely 
to the purpose, and yet repeat the same thing over 
again from a kind of preoocnpation or absence of 
mind at the moment 

What it was that so particnlarly distressed Mrs. 
Ripon, Captain Heron could scarcely say ; but he 
quietly made np his mfaid that from that place he 
would send a messenger to discover some- 
thing of the fate of Ogle, and he was resolved that 
Mrs. Ripon should not only find that messenger, 
but be a security for his faithfulness. 

" Fear nothing," he whispered to Edith. *' I will 
take oare that this woman, with all the disposition 
in the world to betray us, shall yet be faithful." 

'*FelU! Felix!" whispered Edith. ** How 
can you ensure that?" 

*' Simply by never letting her ont of my sight. 
Bnt do not let us forget one thing, Edith, — ^strength 
of body is strength of mind. Ton require refresh- 
ment I do not know that there is much here to 
tempt yon, bnt this lo^ looks pare and whole- 
some.** 

Edith took a small quantity of bread ; and then 
Mrs. Ripon, who had been fidgeting about the 
room in an odd, darting, spasmodic sort of msnnar, 
suddenly exclaimed, as if she had just thought of 
it, " And how U Tom?" 

"I have told yoa twice, Mrs. Bipoo,** said 
Captain Heton, "that bo Is walL" 

"That'samevcy." 

"It will be greater mercy still if you contrive 
to collect your scattsrsd wits, and attend to what 
I have to say." 

" Oh, yes, Csptain. Vm sure anything that I can 
do— a poor lone woman as I am ; for, as I often 
remark, when people wonder whm you're a-going 
to be hanged, you always pays your way if you 
has yonr say." 

"Mrs. Ripon, you said ail that before, or some- 
thing very like it Bnt do not forget, if I have- 
something tapay, that I have also likewise some- 
thing to forgive. You bo doubt remember a cei^ 
tain occasion upon which yoa and that abominable 
cantmg hypocrite— who now calls himself, I under- 
stand, the Reverend Mortification Ripon — laid a 
nice little plan to betray me into the hands of 
Jonathan Wild?' 

" Oh dear! oh dear r said Mrs Ripon. "I feel 
poorly; let's all go to bed." 

"Bttt,^ added Heron, speakmg sternly and 
plowly, " I am willing to forgive the past, pro- 
vided there is no more treachery ; and I have some- 
thing for yon to do which will be a teat of your 
Ikithfnlness and sincerity. By heaven ! woman, 



if yon attempt to play me false, now that I have 
this dear partner of my hopes, and fears, and joys, 
and sorrows with me, I will not leave so large a 
piece of thia house standing and clingiog to another 
as yoa might measure with your fint^er." 

"Mercy upon uaf* said Mrs. Ripon. "I feel 
worse. I'm going a-swimming — I mean a-Bwim- 
miug's come to me — a swimming in the head." 

Captain Heron was determined to show Mrs. 
Ripon that he was in earnest, and he began trying 
his pistols with the ram-rods, to see if the charges 
remained intact 

Finding them, or fancying he found the priming 
of one of them was, somewhat damp, he shook ont 
uito his hand a small quantity of gunpowder, 
speaking all the time slowly to Mrs. Ripon. 

"I want you to find some one," he said, " who 
can be relied upon — apparently as your messenger, ' 
not as mine, for I of course must not be mentioned— 
who will go to the City, and make cantioua in- 
quiries, both at Newgate and Giltspur Street 
Compter, if there be any news of my man, Ogle." 

As he ceased speaking, Captain Heron flung 
from his hand on to the fire the small quantity of 
gunpowder he had shaken from the pan of the 
pistoL 

A large piece of wood was on the top of the fire, 
every particle of which, to its very centre, was in 
a state of red heat *, and the moment the gunpowder 
fell apon it a considerable portion of it burst into 
a million of red-hot sparks, crackling, hissing, and 
fiying ont into the room with a force that sent 
some thousands of them under the table. 

Mrs. Ripon scrsamed in chorus with a lond 
howling row that came fh>m some one who had 
hitherto been concealed by that large and hand- 
some tablecloth with the coronets in its comers. 

"Ah!" cried Captain Heron, quite composedly, 
as he gave two hearty kicks under the table with 
his heavy horseman's boots. "I thonght, Mrs. 
Ripon, yonr cat would make his appearance at 
last" 

"Fm a lost woman!" cried Mrs. Ripon, as she 
fell at once into a comer of the room. 

"And I'm burned to death !" cried the Reverend 
Mortification Ripon, as he rolled from under the 
table with some hundred of the once red-hot 
sparks from the wood speckling bis fsce with 
black particles. 

Edith looked alarmed at the moment, bat a 
glance from Captain Heron calmed her, and let 
her see that he was fully prepared for what was 
happening. Balancing, Uien, one of the pistols in 
his right hand, he contrived that the muzzle should 
oadllate somewhere in a right line between the 
eyes of the Reverend Mortification Ripon, who, on 
his knees with his hands uplifted, presented a 
ridiculous appearance of pain and terror. 

"I was perfectly aware," added Captain Heron, 
" that you were somewhere concealed here, al- 
though I conld not take upon myself to say 
where. And now, reverend sir, if you give me 
the sUghteet cause for suspicion, I will repay some 
of the favours I owe you with — ^let me see — ^half 
an ounce of lead, for these pistols carry thirty-two 
to file pound." 

"Mercy upon us!" said the Reverend Mortifi- 
cation Ripon. "Recollect, young man, what the 
Psalmist says." 

"We will leave the Psalmist alone for the pre- 
sent, if yoa please. Get up, sir.*' 
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*• Get op I Oh I yes, yw ! Uere I am." 

" Aod how's Tom?*' marmired Mn. Ripon. 

*'Tea,'*iddedth0 ReT«raidMortificatioD,^*^oir 
b the blessed youth?*' 

^'The blessed yoath," replied Captain Heron, 
"is well, sad happily out of both yonr hands.** 

** That's a nMrey,** said BCfs. Bipon. 

** Tea— amen !** said the Beverend Mortification. 

It was quite evident that these two persons, 
with the fall consdonmess of the dastardly 
treachery of which they had been gnilty on more 
than one occasion to Captain Heron, considered 
themselves, now that they were at his mercy, in 
the greatest possible danger. The Tsry calmness 
and coolness of hit manner alarmed them much 
more than if he had been forioiialy angry. In- 
deed it was qtdte evident that they were rapidly 
losing all command of themselvai ftom sheer 
(Hght and panic. 

When Captun Heron had cried to the Beverend 
Mortiflcation Bipon to get np, Mn. Bipbni took it 
as an order to hendf likewise, and at the same 
moment scrambled to bar feet; and snch was the 
state <rf agitation they were in, that they ran 
against each other, and knocked their heads toge- 
ther with a violence that must have been any- 
thing bat reassniing, or caknlated to increase 
their mental perceptions. 

*<I hardly know,** said Captain Heron, "what 
hinders ma ttoai putting yon both out of the 
world.** 

Down plumped the Reverend Mortiflcation on 
his knees again, and Mrs. Bipon again resigned 
herself to the comer, Csintly murmuring, **Will 
you be so good as to say how Tom is?** 

**Tes,** groaned the Beverend Blortlflcation, 
<* how is the bleaNd youth?* 

*< Wretches r said Captain Heron, "yon infn* 
riate me by asking the question I** 

'* That^s a mer^y I" said Mn. Bipgo, prstending 
at the iima tima to shad lantimsBtal tsan, as 
thongh aha had nosltad tha moit amiable anawor 
la tha world. 

*'Tdl ma^" aald Hiroo, itafBly, "as ioaM riDsom 
for yonr irartUaii llTsa|--taU ma by what maaaa 
«oa can find aona out to go on tat naiiagt I 
havt naatioBad.*' 

Both Mrk Bipon aad tha Baverend Mortlfieatloa 
op«Md thair mootha to rapiyi but befm tb^ 
ooold nttsr a word than oama a heavy blow apoa 
tha ontor door of tha hoasa aad a diarp liag at 
tha baU, which atopped with aa abmptaasi sog- 
gaativa of tha whre brsaUng In eonseqnanoa of tha 
violanoa with which it had bean pulled* 

**Ba calm, Edith," aald Captala Heron, gently; 
** wa ara together, aad then wfll be ao danger." 



CHAPTEB CXCIV. 
Tox Btpov AaromaBBB an mothkb, abd u of 

OBBAT aSBYXOB TO GAFTADI HIBOS AMD XDIIB. 

Thb different hopes and aensationa that tiiat vio- 
Isnt knock aad ring at Mrs. Boon's door produced 
among tha persona la tiia back parlour may be 
easily Imagined. 

No doubt the Bev. Mortification thought It Just 
within the range of possibility that something 
was about to occur which would enable him to 



take a very different position in regard to Captain 
Heron and Edith to that which he at prseeat 
occupied, and which had filled him so Inll of f 

Perhapa, too, Mn. Bipon waa of tiia 
opinion. 

Edith looked pale and distrssssd, but she never 
for one moment thought of any penonal danger 
to herself. It was Felix alone she thought U, 
and it was for his ssliBty alone aha had a titonsaad 
fears. 

And he repaid all this talf-abnagation and 
affecti(m in the only way It could be repaid, 
namely, by bending all his thoughts and all his 
energiee to considerations of bar safety and of her 
happiness. 

There was a pause perhapa of half a mioute*s 
duration, and then tlia knock came again. - 

No doubt the violent ring would have come 
again if the bell-wirs had not been broken. 

Both Mn. Bipon and tha Bev. Mortiflcatkm 
made a movement, as though they would go to the 
door, but Captain Heron stopped them. 

^'No,** he said ; ''that la now my business." 

"But,** said Mrs. Bipon, "I " 

"I know what yon mean," added Heron. 
"Ton don't like me to have tha trouble; but In 
this esse it is both a duty and a pleasure." 

*<But,'* said tha Bev. Mortiflcatkm, "the 
Psalmist fluently lamarka— — " 

"No doubt ha does," intermptsd Heron; "but 
as I don't want to trouble the Psalmist in the 
matter, I will go to the door myaelt" 

Captain Heron handed Edith one of tha pistols, 
and said but one word — " Guard I" 

Edith pressed his hand for a moment, and tbsa 
ha left the room, and atrode with three strides over 
tha shop floor to tha outer door. 

At tha moment he did ao^ tha penon who hsd 
In ao violent a manner demanded admission spoke 
in a loud angry tone, " Mrs. Bipon I Mrs. Bipon, 
I say! Xs^ tha way you keep people waiting? 
How do I know that tha graha aia not at my 
heals? And hara am I with a bag of gutter that 
la groaalag to flnd Ita way to tha maMag- pot 
OpiB tha door quick, will yon I* 

"Ooodaaas graaioBir* edad Mn. BIpoOi who, 
la ooaaaqMBoa of tha plaoa of wood above tha 
door that aetad aa a fhalMt briag open, hoard 
thaaa wofdiqdta plifaUy. "Qaodaam gmoioaa, lt*a 



"Keep where yon are," aald HaroB. 

"Bntlcaa*tl It*a a enatomar— lt*a ^ 
Pm a lone woman, aad poor aa Job*a mioa." 

"Edith." 

"Tas,daarFeUz.** 

" Shoot thia woman." 

"Murder!" cried Mrs. Kpon, assheatonoeaub- 
alded Into tha oomer £rom whieh sha had emerged. 

Captain Hana had apdkaa la low tonaa, aearoely 
above a whisper, ao that hla voioe did not flad Ita 
way otttslda tha shop; but Mra. Bipon's did; aad 
wboaver waa Bataalag mast have been somewhat 
iurprleed to hear aoch dl^olBtad eentences aa 
"Goodnesa graaiona! It*a businsas— but I can't— 
It'a a cuatomar-^t*a bnafnssa Pm a lone woman, 
aad poor as Job's mice— ataidarl** 

Than all was atUL 

Captain Heron went dose to the door of the 
shop and put his ear to the panel, and Ustsnod. 
He then heard some one say In low tones, "I feel 
sure of It now." 
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« Wdl, Mr. Wnd, if Ihtt'i to, break in at onc«, 
and Uk« him ; and, if I might adTise, by far the 
beat waj will be to ahoot him at oaoa^the 
mooMit yon dap your ayai upon him. I matn 
it" 

'* A11*B right ; IH knock again." 

''Do ao; and I wOl, nndar oorar of that noiai^ 
of which jon can take care to make enongli, find 
a maaaa of getting in by the window.** 

Ono of theee Toioea wu inmiatalcably that of 
Jonathan WOd, bat who the other man waa Gap- 
tain Heron bad no meana of knowing. 

Ha ftilt, howcTer, that tha danger to himaelf 
and Edith waa now imminent 

It wonld take Jonatlian soma little time to effect 
an entrance by Ihe window of the shop, so tliat 
Captain Heron went back to the parlonr with a 
motive to extort from either ICrs. Ripon or the 
Bev. Mortification a piece of information which he 
waa qnite certain they moat p< 
Ka 87.— Eorrn. 



That piece of information waa with regard to 
the mode of leaTing that room nitlumt going 
through tha ahop. 

There waa no appearance of any aneh mode; 
bnt Captain Heron knew quite anon^ of the kind 
of eitabliahmant kept by Mn. Bipon to fM certain 
that these waa aoma anoh meana by which a coa- 
tomer, who might be hard-preMcd by the police^ 
might eecape. 

Without a word, Heron made a nah npon the 
reverend gentleman, and, dragging him to hia 
feet, lie clapped tha mozale of a piatol te one of 
hia eyes. 

80 completely astounded WM the Ber. Mortifi- 
cation at this attack, that hia tongue refosed ita 
office; and, much as ha desired to yell out for 
mercy, he only glared in the face of Heron with a 
look of terror that was becoming more and more 
tragic each moment 

Then Heron spoke. 
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"dhow me,** ha said, "how to leave thia room 
without going tbrongh the ihop, or I will blow 
out yoar braina, and truat to chanoe acattering 
thefld in the right direction.** 

"The cupboard r* gasped the Rev. Mortifica- 
tion. 

**The capboardl** yelled Mrs. Ripon. 
"Be qoiet; I don't want all LoBdon to know. 
Go, then, and proye your words, rev. sir, or, tm 
the Psalmist don*t say, I will make abort work 
with yon, and there will be one aeonndtel less in 
the world." 

" Oh dear ! oh dear ! I shall never get over this 
dreadAUday," groaned tha Bev. Mortificatieii. 

A predoas knocking at the time eommenced at 
the other door, and Gaptafai Heron felt certaia that 
Jonathan Wild, imder cover of the noise^ was oom- 
menoing his operatioaa on tha window. 

Bat tha Bav. Mortification, with the fear of 
sudden death nponhim, was powednl and vigorous 
in what h0 sat about. He opened again the 
cupboard door, and clearing away the baskets and 
old rubbish with which it seemed to be fiUsd^ he 
quickly reached the back, of which by a peculiar 
touch he opened, disdoaing taOl4>tain Hersa « 
little misersiUe back yard, nUoh^aainad taanawer 
all the purposes of a parmattatt dnatbiat for it was 
chocked up with refuse of aJftkiad* 
'* Wbere does this lead to ?'* aaid Heron. 
*' Tea» through that window yonder to the next 
house, which goes round the comer to Ann 
Court" 
" That will do. Ah I betrayed 1" 
The window to which tha Bev. Mortification 
Ripon had alluded was fastened by an old shutter 
that aeemed (o be all away, and hanging only by 
one hingt^. and now as Ca|^taia Heron had hia eyes 
upou i^be saw. that shutter make a suspidoua 
movemeni, and^he fislt oenildent some one was on 
the other aide af Ik • ' 
Who could it be but a foe ? 
The Rev. Mortification Ripon fell upon his knees 
in a moment,' in that moat unsalubrious yard, and 
cried out, ** I- t1idnt*t know it I I don*t know iti 
Don't aay its' my -fa^t! I duln*t know there was 
any one there!'*- > 

Captain Heron, in the brief moment he had for 
thought) bad come to the same oondnsion, but he 
considered the beet way to settle the question would 
be by a pistol-shot. 

Levelling the pistol he had in his hand, he aaid, 
sharply, "Gome out from behind that abutter, 
whoever you are, or I fire 1'* 
The shutter fell to the ground. 
The moment it was unlooaed from some flimsy 
fastening it was seen to .fall. 

•' Hoorah I" aaid a voba " AU's right, hoorah (** 
Any 0B% with less 8all^aBasHiaii-4ha& Oaptain 
Heron parhaps weidd Imve Ared«kisi pbtel wkeii 
the shutter fell; but he never allowed hinaelf tobe 
hurried, and the advantanMs llfohe had had for 
80 long had ctdti vated a kind of aett^HWessssa and 
eoolnesi ^lieh could not havB basn attained 1^ 
any other means. 

It was well that such waa tha case; for If Heron 
had fired, it wo^d have beau a ahot he might have 
Hgretted as long as ba lived. 

It was no' other than Tom Ripon who appeared 
on the ether dda of tha ahiUter, with a face beam- 
ing with delight at the eight of CanUin Hen». 
"Tom?" cried Heron. 



" Tea, CapUin, here I am.*' 

"Or your ghost?' 

" Oh no. Captain, it*s me— Fm all right" 

" How is the blessed chUd ?" said the Bev. Morti- 
fication Ripon, still on his knees. 

"QniteweU, thank you,** said Toss. «" How are 
you, old Mend T* 

" Tom/* added Heron, " I have no time to aak 
you how you came where you are» but tdl me if 
the route is dear through that house." 

"Quite, Captain." 

" Wbere doea it lead?" 

** To the court round tha coraar, Captdui whars 
Ogle ia keepbg guard." 

"Ogle, aay you?" 

"Oh, yes, Captain. Tour scout waa on tha 
look-out for all of yon ; so I saw Ogle In Newgate 
Street, and I made up to him, and than Jonathan 
Wild he comes like a madman to the 'King'a 
Head,' and calls out his men ; and I heard him 
aay, * To SUr Court, St. Martin*a Lane ; I will lay 
a^Ufe he ia there.' Well, Gaptdn, then I thought, 
and so did Ogle^ that by 'ha' he meant you; ao 
ofiT we oame; and I left Daby at the *Pied Bull' 
in Maiden Lane." 

"Daisy?" 

** Tea, Captdn. It*s all right" 

"I know all is right if you have left Delay 
there, Tom. But do you hear that knocking?'* 

" Tea, Captdn." 

"That ia one of Wild's men making a noiaa 
on purpose to cover Jonathan'a operation in forc- 
ing the window of your mother's shop." 

"Mother^B ahopT' add Tom, with unfeigned 
surprise. 

"Yes, yes," said the Rev. Mortificatkm. **ConM 
to my bosom, Ideased babe!" 

"Get outr said Tom. 

" I am your father." 

*'Gotoihedeuoer 

"Sir, lam." 

" Bother 1" 

The Rev. Mortification made repeated efforta to 
enfold Tom Ripon In a volunainona embrace, but 
Tom avoided him ; and, darting paatkioB, made a 
rush into the back parlour, where his mother waa 
on her knees, peeping throiigk the room door 
in an endeavour to see into Ike ahop, and note 
what progress Jonathan Wild was making. 

Mrs. KipDo, no doubt, would have gone Into the 
shop and saved Wild a deal of trouble by taking 
the bar down from the door, but that Edith kept 
her in awe with the loaded pistol Captain Heron 
had left with her. 

Now, when Tom saw hia mother in that poal- 
tion, with her back towards him, he made but one 
leap and dighted just between her shoulder^ 
where he set up such a capital imitation of aoma 
gigantic cock crowing, that Mrs. Ripon was pairt- 
fied with astonishment $nd fear. 

Jonathan Wild, too, heard that loud and wdl- 
executed crowing, and, for a moment or twts ana- 
pended his operations upon the window. 

Tha man, likewise, who was knocking at tha 
outer door, paused. 

Then Tom crowed again, for he feared that ha 
waa produdng unexpected efiltets. 
Mrs. Ripon fdl flat 

••Thatwaido.''sddTom. 

" Oh I Tom, Tom I" said Edith, "how < 
here?" 
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"Come, dctr, comer said Captun Heron, at' 
this instant appearing from tlie copboard. " Come, 
deir Edith! The roate to escape seems more 
plain and fair before as, thanks to Tom, here." 

Euith altered an exclamation of Joy, and darted 
to the side of Captain Heron. 

" A minute — onljr a minate !** said Tom. 

•» What for?- 

Tom made seme antic gestaras whieh, no doubt, 
he intended should be quite explanatory, but, nn- 
fortonateljy they were not so ; and all that Cap- 
tain Heron could see was that he took a litUo 
eanyas bag from his ' pocket and ran into the 
ihop with it, opening it as he went 

*< What is he about, Felix?** asked Edith. 

** I cannot guess.** 

Tom was back in a moment, aod, as he came^ 
he was sprinkling something on the floor. 

''Airs right,** he said; ''Jonathan has nearly 
made an opening big enough to get through into 
Ibe window.*' 

*' Bat what have yon done, Tom, and what are 
jrou doing ?** 

*^ That was a bag with a pound of gunpowder la 
it, that Ogle gave me to mind, you see, Captain. I 
have pat it in the window among mother's stock, 
and there*s a nice train now all the way to the fire 
here.** 

" Ah, now I eomprehand, •Tarn.*' 

" Oh, do wait a minute more, Captain I Won*t 
sld Jonathan jamp 1** 

*' Surrender !' yelled Wild, at this moment { and 
there was a crash of glass as he made his way im- 
patiently into the shop by the window. 

Tom finished his train by sprinkling the last 
of the powder he had in his hand on to tha firs, 
and then the same tffect ensued as when Captain 
Heron had unententionally contributed so much to 
the scorching of the Rey. Mortification. 

The incandescent wood sent obt a plentiful 
ihower of red hot sparks, some of which fell on the 
powder sprinkled on the floor. 

There was a flesh of light, and a curling wreath 
of white smoke as the flame flew along the lines. 
Then there was a tremendous report as the bag 
with the remainder of the powder exploded. 

Jonathan Wild uttered a yell of rage and terror. 

There was a orash of glass, and then a red 
flaring light began to show itself. 

The misceUaneoos stock in trade of Birs. Ripon*8 
was in flamea. 

" Now, Captain,** said Tom, <' off we go 1** 

Edith dung to Heron, and Tom followed; but In 
his progress he stood once more upon his mother's 
hack, and uttered a terrifically loud, exultant 
orow, which nearly threw Mrs. Ripon into a 
swoon. 

When Tom and Cuptain* Heron and Edith 
leached the yard, they found that the Bev. Morti- 
fication was not there No doabt be had taken 
the opportunity of making his escape; but as he 
oouM only do so through the house^ which com- 
municated with Ann Court, round the corner, 
Captah) Heron was hi hope that Ogle would se- 
enre hla« 

The honse they now made their way faito was 
nninhabited, except by rats and uiee, and spideis, 
and other crawling thlng«. Dost lay in abun- 
dance upon the floorS) and the whole air became 
so full of it, owing to being disturbed by the feet 
of the little party makicg a thoronghfare through 



it, that Heron and Edith were glad to get clea? 
of it 

Tom ran on before and opened the outer dcMr, 
where they found the Rev. Mortification sitting on 
the step, with Ogle keeping guard over him. 

"Ogle," said Captain Heron, "I am rejoiced to 
see you I" 

" God bless yon. Captain, and you. Lady Edith !** 
replied Ogle. ** It does my heart good to see you 
both alive and well.** 

*' And yon, Ogle?'* 

<* Tee, Captain, and yod, too. Pie ise heaven, we 
s^all aU soon be beneath the boughs of the trees 
of the old Forest" 

"On, on, then!** 

"But what shall I do with this fellow?** 

"Murder! murder I** said the Rev. Mortifica- 
tion. 

"Hang hhn to the knocker of the door," said 
Tom. " It won't take long.** 

*'No, no,** said Heron. 

" We have no authority,** said Edith, " to take 
his life.** 

" Begs pardon. Lady Edith,** said Tom, " but I 
have. He says he's my father-in-law; and if a 
fellow maydent hang his own father-in-law, it's 
hard lines, indeed." 

" Bring hhn along,*' said Heron,—" that will ha 
the best plan,— bring him along, Ogle !** 

" I can't walk, I have hurt the small of my 
back,*' said the Rev. Mortification, and as the 
Psalmist remarks ** 

" I know,** added Heron. *' He remarks that if a 
man can't walk, or won't walk, and it happens to 
be dangerous to leave him behind, he must be got 
rid of.** 

Captain Heron produced a pistol. 

"Oh dear, no,** said the Rev. Mortification, as 
ha scrambled to his feet " I will try.** 

" I thought you would. Now come on. Ogle. 
Tom tells me that Daisy is at Martin's, in Maiden 
Lane.** 

"Tea, Captam, and my horse, too.** 

" We shall mansge capitally, then.*' 

Ogle made the Reverend Mortification take hia 
arm ; and so, like two dogs linked together, one 
of whom has serious objections to the companion- 
ship, they proceeded some five psces in advance of 
Edith and Captahk Heron. 

Tom Kipon brought up the rear ; and he took 
care to keep a good look out that they were not 
followed. 

Poor Edith*s spirits were m a great flutter now, 
for she saw the chances of escape from London 
with Felix Heron fairiy before her. 

It seemed a terribly long way, short as it was 
in reality, to Maiden Lane, where the horses were 
put- with an old acquaintance of Ogle*s, and where 
ha knew they would be perfectly safe. 

'« Dearest Edith,** whispered Felix. " what a sad 
life my love for you prepares for you !' 

" Oh, no, no ; not a sad one !** 

" But all these terror*— all these sUrms ?** 

" I would not exchange them, my Felix, for the 
oalflMst axistenca under heaven without your 
love.'* 

" My own, dear Edith !** 

Edith looked np into his face with a smile of 
hiefiahle affection. 

"Ah!** added Heron, "I will hope that the 
time irill come when I can stand forward in thi 
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tac& of all the world, and, pladng a coronet upon 
your 1>ioir% cry oat, ''Bohold, the pricdeaa Uea- 
anioof myUfs!* 

Ttio distance from Star Court, St. ICartio*s Lane, 
wai paiied, and Ogle pulled tbe Beyerend Mortifi- 
cation Bipon after him at a moot nncomfortable 
pacflk ontfl they reached the door of the little old- 
fii^kiiad pnbUo-honae named the "Pied Boll,** 
which wai kept by Ogle'a old friend, Daniel 
Martin. 

"HlOoa!** cried 0|^ ''Dan! Dan!" 

The landlord tan to the door. 

"ThehoFMi, where ara they r 

'*In the bflit parloor, Ogle. I thought thqr 
wonld be eafert there, and readieet to get at* 

** AITs right Here*i the Captain.** 

**Ah, Captain Ileron, yonr hnmble Nrraat 
Daily if ai freeh ae a lark. I kaTO given her a 
pint of old ale, and no end of bifcoita." 

•* A thooMnd thanka« lCarth^'' replied Captain 
Heron. ** I am not the man to forget fiiTonn of 
thia kind, as yon ahall find at the proper tima. 
It is not the few guineas I might liand to you at 
the present moment which could teetify to you 
how much I trnH yonr lilthftil kindness; but 
the time will come— the time will come, Har- 
tin.** 

"It dott*t need to come, Captain Tm quite 
pleased if you are; and here's Daisy." 

The landlord qidokly brought out both the 
was somethmg gratelid and plea- 



. and it 
sent to see Daisy*s instant recognition of her 
master — ^for she went up to him at once, and 
fdaced lier head caressingly upon Ids breast 

There was a flash of gratification upon Captain 
Heron's fice as once more he laid bis hand 
caressingly upon the aUken mane of his dumb 
friend and faTOurkeu 

How many dangers had he passed through 
since be had last lodged into the large^ liquid eyes 
of that gallant steed 1 

Pistol-shots had whistled about his ears, and 
the strung, doubly-ironed, doubly-bolted door of 
a cell in Newgate liad doeed upon him. 

But now lie was free again, and, if ell went 
well, an hour and a half more might see bim per- 
fectly safe and free from all pursuit amid the 
leafy glades of Epphig Foreat 

*• Listen, all of you!** said Tom, suddenly. " I 



A conf need noiee of crisa and shouts came upon 
their ears. 

*'I almost fancy,** atid Captain Heron, with a 
amUe, "that if Jonathan WUd was blown up, he 
baa come down again. But we are quite safe 
from him now. Mount, Edith, mount^ and we 
will be off at once I** 

*^ There Is no danger now,** said Ogle; "we 
shall distance them in half a mile." 

"But we will not bring danger upon the 'Pied 
Bull* by lingering unnecessarily at ItM door." 

Ci^tain Heron, while he ^ke^ had assisted 
Edith to Daisy*! eaddle^ and, springing than 
lighdy beUnd her, he held the bridle with both 
hands, ae that she waa perfectly secure from the 
ehancss of a felL 

Ogle mounted liis own hone^ t&d Tom itt in 
lady-lkshion on the crupper. 

The Berereod Mortifioation Bipon stood at the 
door of the "Pied BuU,** looking, with a be- 
wildered eir about him, as thoof^ he expected 



eonwbody to take him up, and ride off with him 
likewise. 

"Beware, sirT cried Captafai Heron, aa ho 
fixed his eyee upon him for a moment, — "beware 
of your future conduct You may make frisnda 
of my foes if it so please yon; but beware of 
treachery to me or mine^ fer I will eeek you out 
and punish you if were you hidden ftthoms deep 
within the earth. Now, Ogle, off and away !** 

There waa a row of poau at tbe end of MaidsM 
Lane^ to signify that it waa no thoroughfkrs ex- 
cept for foot-passengers, at timt period, but thoea 
poate were not eo close aa to prerent a horse belog 
guided with some dexteri^ between them. 

Daisy passed them with a mincing, delicate stsp^ 
without touching them in the least; and, although 
Ogle*a horse did not go through quite eo neatly, 
etill the obstruction waa passed, and (hey both eet 
off at a half-kind of gaUop to tlie north-east of 



The smoke of the great dty, and the febt 
ahouta and crisa of those who would have puraned 
them to the death, were alike left behind. The 
open country appeared before tliem, and, after a 
night and day of perilous adventures and halr- 
brsadth ascites, Captain Heron and Edith found 
themselvee r^»ldly nearieg u haven of aafety. 



GHAPTEB CXCY. 

LOUD WABlUrODAIiB ROUM A OOHVBBirGB WITH 
JOHATHAH WILD 0PO1I TIHOrOS OT OKnBAL. 

LOBO Wabbibtodaui had promiied hie areh- 
tempter and confederate in iniquity tliat he would 
be at hia diambers opposite Whitoombe Houss^ In 
St James*s Street, whenever he (WBd) shoald 
wish to sse him. 

That it would be aheolutely neeessaiy now to 
hold acme conference and decide upon soma plan of 
action, which slionld hold out gnater chancm of 
sucosM than any th^ had liitlierto attempted, 
was a self-evident propositloB. 

Lord Warringdale felt Umaeif in the pceltion of 
a general, who had not only loet a campaign, but 
with it had loet Ids honour. 

Eveiy eeheme^ whether artificial or violent, 
which he hod attempted for the deetmction of his 
brother, had hitherto signally failed. 

The cauaes of tiMse foilnrm were at once ioacru- 
table to him, and full of auggeaUve terrors. 

He knew that he himaelf had tried to take the 
life of Felix Heron, and he felt thnt there bed 
been no ahrinking on liia part in the wieh and In- 
tention eo to do; but, eignaUy foiling— foiling 
from want of atrength and want of ooungo^— ha 
thought, when once he had made the necessa r y 
arrangements with Jonathan Wild, that he might 
look upon his object aa acoompUshed. 

But WQd, too, had failed. 

And now, aa Lord Warringdale paced up and 
down with uneesy stepe and a mind frill of a thon- 
aand perplexltiee, it waa that failurs of Jonathan 
Wilde wldoh vexed and annoyed him more than 
hia own, because for hie own want of a n eoms ha 
could find oanaee, while for Wild*s repeated foU- 
UTM he could find none. 

Lord Warrfaigdale could not brfaig himself to 
believe that Jonathan Wild waa playing the 
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donbl* gtme throngboak which had in it ality 
inggsftad itadf to the pvoliflc brain of the greet 
thief-teker. 

The Teat eetatei and rerennei of the earidom of 
Whitoombe were the priiee upon wliioh Jonathan 
fixed bla eameet gaae; and if it were poeeihle to 
indaet into the property a wrongfiil poeeewo r , each 
as Lord Warringdale, there waa no exaetljr oon- 
eelTabla Bniikto the demanda which he^ Jonathan 
WUdt might make npon thoee eetatea and thoee 



Hence we find that in bonda and aecnriiiea of 
one kind and another, ^Hld had proonred ftom 
Warringdale a ivm wUcb waa rapidly awelling op 
to (he amonnt of a hundred thouaand povnda. 

Bot that waa all npon paper. 

It waa all contingent npon Lord Warringdale 
being pat in poBMieion of the earldom and eetatea 

Now, WUd knew perfacUj well that Captain 
Heron, at being the real ftrat-born and legitimate 
•on and heir of the Ute Sail of Whitoombeb waa 
entitled to the rank and the property. 

Bat what good was that to Jonathan Wild ? 

Wliat neoeMity was there to the poeiueor of 
an earldom and sixty thoosand a year to make any 
bargain with Jonathan WUd, the thief- taker 7 
None whatever. It waa the man who waa ne- 
farionely cndeavoaring to poeewe that which was 
not hie own, of whom a profit and a property 
could be made. 

But there waa thia cooelderation always weigh* 
iog heayily on the mind of Jonathan llVlld. He 
might succeed in keeping out of the eetatea of 
Whitoombe their rightfhl poeseeeor, but it did not 
by aoy meane follow that he should ancoeed in 
iodocting into thoee eetatee and propertiee their 
wrongful claimant and aapirant 

Then Wild had the hope that Felix Heron 
would be ae perplexed, so hard«>driTen, eo worried, 
•o surrounded by dangere, both on his own 
aecoaot and on that of £di(h| that ha would be 
gled to meke any terme to end euoh disaatroue 
conditiona; and he (Wild) might then etand in aa 
good a pecuniary poeitloo with the right heir to the 
eerldom aa with the wrong one. 

If eo, WUd felt that hie podtion would be infi- 
nitely aafcr and better. 

Whaterer the force of drcnmatancea might in- 
doce Felix Heron to give him, he might M that 
he really pceeeeaed ; while, aa regarded hie trana- 
aciiona with Lord Warringdale^ he would, eo to 
•peak, be living on a mine which might explode 
in danger on tlm accident of any half-hour. 

Thia, then, waa the real aecrot why Jonathan 
Wild broke down eo repeatedly In carrying out 
hie engagement with Lord Warringdale. T^ro la 
very littJa donbt that if Jonathan had aet ble 
mind deliberataly upon the mnrdar of FeUx Heron 
he muet hava aooeeeded; but ha apaied him, be- 
cause than waa alwaya tha lingering thought 
that he might be valaabla 

And now the sun la about to aet on that event- 
ful day when Captain Heron and Edith bad made 
t BO adventnroua an eecape from tha nefarkina little 
eeiabllehment of Mrs. Bipoo. 

They aia aafe in Epping Foraat, and have tha 
happincm of serenity and mntnal aflbctlon. 

But Lord Warringdale, aa we have said, is 
padng his apartmenta to and tt% with a heart 
brimlU of bittcrncee, excitement, paieioo, and 



Hia temper had beooBae eo' capricioua and vio- 
lent, that no servant could live with him for long ; 
and tha man ha had now waiting upon him In 
theae chambaia waa an old, worn-out valet who, 
because ha could get employment nowhere ebe, 
waa willing to put up with tha caprlcee and wild 
rage of even Lord Warringdale. 

Thia man, too^ had the advantage— and it waa 
one under tha drcnmatancea— of being a Uttla 
deaf; eo that a good two-thirda of tha abuaa 
levelled at him by Lord Warringdala waa eom- 
pletdyloet. 

Thero had come a sharp knocking aeveral 
timea repeated at the door of tha chamben^ but to 
which tha old valet had paid not tha laaat attan* 
tion until Warringdala himself^ with roaring va- 
hemence, informed him of the fact 

When the door was opened, then, Jonathan 
Wild, with a look of sharp euspidon npmi hia 
connteoanca— for he could not comprehend why 
he had been kept wdting,— entered the diambere. 

"Oh I you*ro come?" cried Warringdale. ''And 
it ia well, for I am dck at heart and brain.** 

" And when I do come^ you keep me waiting,*' 
add Wild. 

*«ItiathatldioC Ha ia da*( or pratttda to ha 
so." 

••Indeed?- 

Wild looked eeratinisingly and anspidoudy at 
tha old valet Then, diving hie hand into hia 
pocket, he put on a smiling conntenanca aa ha 
looked at the old man, and said, in quite ordinary 
tones, •*! have been commisdoned to bring yon 
Ave gttuieaa, which yon can have at once." 

Thero waa not the slightest spark ol intdllgenea 
OB the fbce of tha old valet, and It waa quite evi- 
dent he did not hear what waa eald. 

» I am saddled r growled Wild. "Heiadaai; 
indeed. And now, my Lord Wairiagdde, let na 
walk into your inner room ; isr I want to aak yon, 
in plain language^ what la to bo dona." 

*'It ia 1/ add Warringdala, as ha followed 
Wild, and, dodng tha door of tha fainar room, 
aunk down with a took of aThanatien into tha 
reccesee of an old-Cuhloned, high-backed chdr,— 
••it ie I who abould aak yon what la to be done.'* 

"Howeo?** 

•• Beceuae yon have miserably Cdlad.** 

•'Ha! bar* laughed WUd. 

••Ton laugh; but remember, Jonathan, that 
dthough yonr faUuro la my fdlurat ndne ia lika- 
wlse yuan ; and the bonds and money obligationa 
yon bold of dm aro but aa eo much waste paper 
if I have not tha meana of discharging thenL" 

•• Land," add Jonathan, **don*t run away. All 
thoee mattera yon apeak of an diaigee upon tha 
Whitoombe eetatea." 

•*Giva Bsa tha eatataa, then, and I will pay 



•'Fair and aofUy," said Jonathan. ••! don*t 
mind owdng to yon, my Lord Warringdale, that 
I have hadaome little dilBcultiee in the matter- 
some little disappolntmente and some perploxiticeu" 

••And what have I not had?** cried Warriog- 
dale peadonately. •* In what a strange podtioa 
do I not prseent myself to the world ? The Bad 
of Whitoombe has been dead a considerable tima^ 
and I who ought to have been cslltd to the Houaa 
of Lorda, and easily become possess e d of the title 
and eetotes^ am atUl no mon than Lord Warring- 
dale^ which I waa la my father's lifetime." 
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"ThAt'stnMk" 

••And, iDdMd,'* added WairiBgdAle, ipeakhig 
7«t more Tebemently, ** I am scarcely thai ; for if 
my claims npon the earldom of Whitoembt are 
not yalid or acknowledged, I am not, and never 
was, Lord Warringdale." 

" That's true,'* said WUd. 

** And I am not blind to the feet that members 
of the old nobility of Eogland, who used to be my 
father's frf quent viiitors at Whitoombe Hooaeb 
shon me when th^y see me in the street. They 
are seized with a partial blindness, or they croes 
over the way, or they go into a shop *, indeed, my 
position has become unbearable.** 

" And the reason of all that ?" said Wild. 

" Is your fillure." 

•« Not exactly.** 

" What then?- 

'*If the young Earl of Bridgewater had not 
been on the standing committee of priyilegee of 
the House of Lords, you would hays been called 
at once to the title.'* 

** My malediction be upon him !** 

** But,*' added Wild, " as he chose to make ic- 
qoaintsnce with Felix Heron, and adopt his course^ 
he was Just in a poaition to obatruct yours.*' 

^ Cufsee on him t*' 

*« Ahr said Wild, as he drew the beary hilt 
of his hanger tarther forward, and leant his arms 
upon it ; ** curses sre all rery well in their way. 
They relieye the mind occasionally, and, perhaps, 
prevent a surfeit ol the blood ; bat for all other 
purposes they leave us jast where we were.*' 

'* What can ba done, then ?'* 

"How?" 

*' Why are jrou so oracular and mysterious to- 
day, Jonathan 7** 

*'AmI?* 

** Tuu know you are. Speak out, if yon have 
anything to say to met* 

Jonathan bent down his head and looked out 
curiously from the top of his eyes at Lonl War- 
Hngdale, and then in a TOice Chat eonttded more 
like the hissing of a serpent than anything human, 
he said, ** The young Earl of Bridgewater had a 
father/* 

A death-like paleness came over the face of Lord 
Warriogdale, and he staggered backward to a 
seat. 

**No, nor* he gasped. 

*' On my faith I'* sneered Wild, with one of his 
hideous laughs. *' Can you deny it?'* 

<* Hush I No, I don*t mean that.*' 

"What then?** 

** I mean that I don*t want to speak of— of that 
father.'* 

** Oh, that's it? I suppose that may be called 
the weakness of human nature. Well, my Lord 
Warriogdale, you need not speak of him ; but 
that need not hinder me saying what I haye to 
say in regard to that worthy and departed indi- 
yidual.** 

"HuBhf huthl" 

"Stuff I Hear me out Do yon tuicj tii«t 
when one kills a man that for all fntuie time he 
is at your elbow?" 

"No, nel but there haye been timee when I 
haye fancied, knowhig that it was but fsacy. I— 
I saw him.- ^ 

** Oh, hideed ?** 

"Tei^ Jonathan WOd, it if bat too trat." 



••Well, diffimnt people take diffsraot views of 
matters. Fye lost count a good while ago of how 
numy people Fye put out of the way ; but, bt 
they more or less, I never found any of them to 
eome back to trouble me, and never expect ; bvt 
that is not the question. We don't meet to talk 
of dead men and ghoeta, do we?" 

" No, no ' heaven forbid t-^that H, I hope noL*' 

" And yet yon are pale and ghastly, as if yos 
had seen a spectra.** 

Warringdale ooyeied Us eyes with his hands, 
and groaned as ha rocked to and fro on the chair 
on which be had sealed himself. Wett might he 
have said — althengh with vary different feeliaga 
and emotione— with tho philoeopkic Hamlet, that 
he saw sndi imagea in his **mUid'e eyob" 

Wild regarded him ^ ft fow momenH in ailf ooe^ 
and then oried out. boktnvualyi "Ooa^s my Lord 
Warringdale^ yon'ic a onp too mix?. «nd I should 
not obfcct to something c( a dbeaviog diaActer. 
Have you no wine in these £uiGy chaabeia of 
yours?** 

"Tee.** cried Warringdale. "Wine! wine! 
Let us drink 1 Were il not for wine, I should be 
dead— dead ^ long agoi When theee thick- 
oomhig fanelea oppress ms^ I am forasd to fly to 
the rosy bright delusion, which steeps the sensca 
for a time in forgetfnlnees, and drowna refleetion.** 

" Very g' od T said Jonathan, " but don't get out 
any of your wishy washy btoff from France— year 
clarets, which no mors agToe with an Eoglish 
Blomsch than would afrog'a hind leg for breakfast, 
and a frieaaseed puppy for dinner. Have you 
none of the generous, deep red wine of Portugal, 
purple wi h the grape, and full of power?" 

" I have— 1 have." 

Lord Warringdale did not trouble his dsaf 
yalet ; but openiog a borean, he himself precursd 
a couple of glasses, and a bottle of that port wine 
since eo popular in England, but which waa at that 
period hardly known. 

In silence, then, theee two worthies— or, rather, 
nnworthies — drained a couple of glaasea to the 
dregs. 

" YouVe better?" eaid Wild. 

"Much." 

" And that mind's eys of years that you spoke 
of don't hiok with such terror back to the peat?" 

"It dose not." 

"Very good I Then I must eenthrae what I 
was about to say. The late Eaii ef BrMgewntar 
came by his death In order that that death mi^ 
giye 4 receipt in fhll for a fiiw thouaand ponmla' 
worth of gambling debts. The present Earl of 
Bridgewater etands matsrially in the way of the 
earldom of Whitoombe and the ravenne of sixty 
thousand ponnds a year." 

" Ah!" gasped Wairingdala, aa he pound out 
fbr himself and drank another glass of the rich 
red winew 

*'And, moraover," added Wfld, aa be, likewis^ 
helped himself from the bottle^" and, moreover, 
this prssent young Earl of Bndgewjter baa some 
ugly suspicions touching his father's sadden da- 



"I wfO kill html" cried Lord Warringdale^ 
with flashing eyee. 
"That's it !*' said Jonathan Wild. 
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CHAPTEB CXCn. 

LORD WABRINGDALB MAKSS AS ATTBMFT OK THE 
LIFB OP THB YOUKO KABL OF BSIDOSWATEB, 
AND SIGNALLY FAILS. 

Therb wm aa omiooas sileDce of some thrve or 
four mlotites* daratioD between Jonathan Wild and 
Lord Warriogdale, after the former had fairly 
given speech to the vtllaoous proposition for the 
aseassiaation of the Earl of Bridgewater. 

It took eyen Lord Warrin^ala some short 
•pace of time to get famUlarwith the idea, not- 
witbstandiog he had In so apparently prompt a 
fkshion signified his readiness to do the deed. 

Wild looked at him through his half-shnt eyes, 
oyer which his brows were drawn down low, and 
waited for him to speak again. 

But Warriogdale found it necessary to partake 
of two glasses more of the strong bright wine bo- 
fore he altered another word. 

Then he spoke. 

" I have said I will do it, and it shall be done 1" 

He glanced round him as he uttered the words, 
as though he feared that the spectre of the mni^ 
dered man, whom he had left in death In Paddock 
Hill Lane, would appear yiaibly before him. 

"Good!" said wad. 

•«Yes. Itshattbedone." 

"When?" 

" So soon as time and opportunity shall aarro 
me.** 

"Good again r 

Wild rose as if to go. 

•'No, no I'* cried Lord Warringdale. "Don't 
be leaving me alone now, alter this." 

"After what?" 

Wild put on quite a look of surprise, ai though 
the conversation which had Just taken place be- 
tween him and Warringdale had been of the most 
non-exciting and innocent description. 

" Ton koow well what I mean, Jonathan.** 

" Hang me, my lord, if I do I I have merely 
pointed out an enemy to you~one who I think 
is the greatest present obstruction to your progress 
in life ; and you naturally say that you mean to 
get rid of him." 

"Yea, but "* 

" And the sooner the better, I add. That Is all ; 
and so now good day, or rather good night, for I 
see the night has come. I am weary, and must 
needs, my lord, leave yon to yourself.*' 

Jonathan Wild tightened the hilt of his hanger, 
and then tossing off the last glass of the rich, 
generous port wine, he bestowed a nod upon War- 
ringdale, and strode out of the chambers. 

Warringdale was alone. 

If there be anything that may fairly be called 
retribution in this life, it certainly ia to be looked 
fn deep in the hearta of evil men. 

Tha greatest punishment that could possibly be 
inflicted upon such a man as Warringdale, waa to 
leave him to think. 

Alone! No oompanionshlp, no human, gentle, 
tender sympathies 1 Alone with his own terrible 
thoughts of the pasti 

Alone with the as terrible thonghta of the fti- 
toief 

No wonder that now ha should lift his hands 
abova hia head, and groan out, " I have embuked 



in a sea of crime ! Fain would I steer back to the 
port from which I started, but the adverse currens 
of destiny hurry me on; and if I end in • wreck, 
I cannot retreat, or help the catastrophe." 

Miserable, mistaken man I 

Is it ever too late to retreat from evil ? 

Never! never! A higher wbdom and a 
higher meroy than aio to bo found upon earth has 
given such assurance; but those who will close 
their ears ory out that they hear not. 

Lord Warringdale was one of tboee. 

He would have been glad and willing to carry 
out lus view% if possible, without committing him- 
self to great crimes; but If the great crimes were 
necessary, why then he eonsented to look upon 
them as things which must be aoeomplished. 

He made up his mind to the death of the young 
Earl of Bridgewater. 

To the murder of the eon of the man whom he 
had firom such paltry and slight reasons hwried 
from the world. 

Bat how to set about it ? 

That was the qnestion. 

Lord Warringdale rested his head upon his 
hands, and thought long and earnestly npon this 
part of the question. Many plans and schenea 
suggested themselves to him, for murder haa 
many phases, and It may be imagined tliat the 
enemy of mankind would find soaM mode of sug- 
gesting the readiest mode by whioh a human soul 
could be dragged to perdition. 

Lord Warringdale, however, oonld not for a 
time make up his mind to any of the plans that 
suggested themselv€8 to htm. 

Some were too personally hazardous. 

Some depended too much upon the good faith 
of other people. 

Some were too oomplicated, and depended upon 
the accurate adjustment of too many small circum- 
stances, so that the firilnre of any one would have 
a tendency to break op the integrity of the whole 
scheme of operatkm. 

But the more Warringdale thooght over the 
means of carrying out his mnrderons intantioos 
the more faint-hearted he became with the idea of 
the contemplated assassination. 

In the course of another hour he began to look 
upon the affair aa a something that of necessity 
must be done, and which merely had to be con- 
sidered with r^erence to the mode of doing it. 

Poison would have been a congenial mode for 
him to adopt 

But how was he to bring that about? 

How would he Indaee the young Sari to drink 
from any cup that he, Warringdale, would preeent 
to him? 

How was It possible to infhse any deadly drug 
into the food or the wine of a man who looked 
upon him with such eyea as the young Barl of 
Bridgewater regarded him ? 

Bat the more he thought the mors he became 
enamoured of the idea of patting the young Earl 
to aome de«th which should puzzle the medical 
faculty, and, probably, he believed to be what Is 
called natural 

Then, as he thought back--back to several 
inddeots of hie life— ho remembered how some 
attempts had been made upon the life of Jonathan 
Wild, and how signally one of those attempts had 
felled In the house by MilfordLane. 

Than the name of Baphael oeenned to Warring- 
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dale AS tbo DAine of Um chemist, or •Icbemiat. «h b« 
rcoollMtod the attorney who had been outwitted bj 
Wild bad called him, who had purchased th^t 
iobtio and death-dealing powder fa the small box, 
whose famee were to be the death of Jonathan 
Wild, alwaye providing he wonld sit atill and 
inhale them for a rafficient length of lim^. 

"Riphaeir* he said to himself. *• Raphael! 
Tes, that is the name of the man who concocis 
socb subtle poisons, that be rivals the Mcdid, and 
might have been the favourite chemist of a De 
Briovilliers.'* 

The idea that in some way this man wonld and 
could help him, for a ooodderation, quickly grew 
in the mind of Lord Warringdale into a desiiri to 
MdEhim. 

▲talleveotoitwmildbeptogrsoi of aomeaort 
It wmld ba a movemeBt la the right direction 
for the aceompUshment of his desigoa 

«*! wiU seek this man out," said Warringdale 
to himsell **I will go to him at onee, and as- 
certain if be can suggeet some mode for the eafo 
use of those dangerous commodities he deals in.** 

Warringdale acoordhigly had to assume an 
appearance of ordfaiary composure which he was 
in reality Tcry far firom foeling^ and bawling in the 
car of his deaf valat that ha would ** soon return,*' 
ha left his chambeii. 

There was a wretched street leading from the 
Strand to the river, which was nearly uninhabited. 

The honsee were going to decay, so that even 
the poorest of the population of the neighbour- 
hood hesitated to reside in them. 

It was in the lest house on the right hand aide 
of the way of this street that Raphael the al- 
chemist and vender of poisons resided. 

Lord Warringdale sought the house with a quiet, 
noiseless step. 

To be sure no one was in the street to observe 
him, but the errsad on which ha went Imparted 
to his aspect an appearance of suspicion. 

It was quite a relief to him when he stood in 
the deep doorway of Raphael'a hons^ and felt 
that DO one looking down the wretched street 
foom the Strand could see hioL 

There did not seem to he any visible means of 
■umBscnlng the chemist to the door, so Lord War- 
ringdale was forced to kick at the paneb with his 
heels as ha stood with his back to it. 

The door opened ina moment 

''What now?" cried an irritated voice. *'Whom 
do yon seek here? Rati ormioe?*' 

•* I seek Raphael the chemist" 

•'Deadl" 

"Dead, is be?' 

•'To be tare ha is. AH people die, I foncy, at 
soma time or another, and It would be a hard 
ease If a man could not be dead when he pleased." 

«' Ceaee those words," replied Lord Warriogdale. 
■* I infer that Raphael ie dead or alive as it may 
suit him." 

•'And what then?" 

••Then I have only to eay that If twenty 
pounds ars worth the havinc— -** 

Lord Warrlngdsla hsd (^y got so for in what 
he was saying, when the voice hiterrupted him 
by calling out In much mors bland acosnta, "The 
first door to the left along the pasaage. Gloee the 
outer door; you will know It la foet by heariDg 
the snap of the lock." 

It was not a vary usual thing for Lord War- 



ringdale to be told to shut the street door altar 
him when be visitsd a house ; but under the 
present circumstancee, provided he s uc csed e d la 
the object he came about, ha was not disposed to 
be very criticel about the mode of his raeeptimu 
or to stand upon any of the sainnte ceremonies af 
life. 

lie did aa he was directed. 

The outer door cloeed with a sharp snap, and ha 
went down the paasago and took the flrat door to 
his loft, which door yielded to the toocfa, and coo- 
ducted him into a room which was very much im- 
pregnated with the odour of ether. 

A spirit-lamp, the pale^ sickly-looking flame of 
which flickered and waved aside at even tbeslight- 
eet movement of the air of the rooss, was the only 
light that it contained, for, If there wen a window, 
ite abutters were fast dosad, so that no wandering 
daylight could flnd its way into the apartment 

At the other end of a taUe eat Raphael, the 
chemist A glass mask was on Ua fkos^ dther 
from the fact that he was engaged la soma dletllla- 
tioB, the fumes of which wars aoxloas to life, or 
because he wished to interpoee that semi-conceal- 
ment betwesD him and his visitor. 

"WeUr* ha said. 

The voice of Rapfaael eonnded strange and 
hollow behind the nuak. 

Lord Warringdale was sDent fbr a few momenta 
because he coiUd not exactly make up his aund 
how to frame the lequeat he came to make. 

When he did speak It was with a ' 
tone and manners. 

••I have an eaemy," he said. 

The alohamist laaghad bshind the gjlass aiaak. 

**I have aa enemy, and know aot how to 
dispose of him. He is a greiU enemy." 

•*No doubt! no doubt! But bumaa life Is sa 
very frail aad uncertain a possessioa, that psopb 
take ill and die at times whsn least azpectad." 

••Ah,yeel If that could be dona r 

••Qiva him this." 

The alchemist handed over the taUa a aauU 
pscket It looked like cnaof the ardlnaiy powder 
packets such as chemists auke up, and was snva- 
loped In a green pwar. 

••How?" 

••That is your baslnsM.* 

•• Hins or not. It aanaot bs doae^ for I hava ao 
means of adminlstwtog any medfeament or potion 
to him— no meaas whatever." 

•• Neither la food aor bi drinksu" 

••In neither." 

•* Can you ecratch him ?" 

"Can I what 7^ 

"Can yon give him on his hand or face eo 
much of a scratch as the chance point of a pia 
would produce?" 

"Ilbarnot" 

"Then I cannot help yon." 

"Nay, I hope you can. Let ma lUnh. It ta 
poeribla. Perhape I may be able." 

Lord Waningdala was tiylng now to sse hla 
way. 

"Oo you masn to tall me," he added, "that 
you can famlah me with a something which, If U 
ba Introdaced Into tha ^fitem by eo slight a 
wound as tha Mnitcli of a pin, would ba fotair 

"Ida" 

"Qlvalttomei It wfll iufllca.* 

"Ton said twwtgr cafnaair 
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*' I did. There U the bdih/* 

Lord Wtfringdale flang a pone of gold upon the 
table; and then the chemist presented him with ao 
minute a vial that it waa quite a wonder where it 
oonid be mannfactared* 

*'In that yial," he laid, *< there are Joat three 
drope of a pale yellow Uquid. If yon dip the 
point of a pin in them and tlicn let it dry when 
taken out, a aerateb from that pin wiU* in • lisw 
boon, prodnee deatb." 

Lord Warringdala held the little glan nerronily 
in bis hands. 

" Then the whole three drops," be said, '* would, 
I fkncy, be fatal to a great number of persons.*' 

u Ton bold the lives of a hundred men in your 
hands.** 

*<I am oontent, and thank you, Raphael; but 
now tell me, and tell me truly, one thing—-** 

"Speak.** 

M Do you know me T* 
Ko. 88.— Editb* 



"No.** 

" Are you quite certain ?** 

" I make it my business to know nobody, and 
nobody eyer oomes here from one jear^s end to the 
other.** 

"I comprehend yon, Baphael, and belieye you 
to be a man of moet admirable diseretion* Good 
day, and thank you.** 

The chemist made no reply; but Warringdale 
did not want one. He had that which be came 
for, and be hastened to leave the house, and make 
his way up the narrow street into the Strand again. 

Deep in the comer of a secure pocket he held 
the little vial which he hoped would aid hiqi in 
putting an end to all his trouble in regard to the 
young Earl of Bridgewater. 

And as Warringdale took his route towards his 
chambers, in St. Jameses Street, he began to reflect, 
that if he really held the deadly instrument of 
destruction in his possession, which Bapbael hiA 
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Rnnonnced it to be, he might find s means of making 
A path to all his desires orer the dead bodies of all 
who opposed him. 

As people passed him, bustling and actave in all 
the freshness of health and strength, Warringdale 
gasped the little vial he hsd in his pocket, and 
began to fancy himself a snrt of fale^ or arbiter of 
death or life, to all who passed him. 

Bat what was this idea that he had of com- 
passing the death of the young Earl of Bridge- 
water? 

What diabolical plan was he now elaborating 
in his complex intellect, to enable hiqi to make a 
deadly nse of some portion of the ihr«e drops of 
death he had purchased of Raphael ? 

We shall quickly see. 

Ko sooner had Lord Warrlngdale reached his 
own chambers, than bn sat do^rn, and wrote the 
following letter: — 

"To the Right Qonoqrable the Earl of Bridge- 
water. 
"MtLobp,— 
*' It has pleasAd y«u to make an aecnsation, or 
to imply an accusation against me, which u so 
odious to a gentleman and on innocent man, that 
I cannot endure it. 

**Tou have more than once hinted that yon 
Btill believe I had some hand In an occurrence 
which I know nothing of personally, and yon have 
made a parade of the fact that we have met 
once with our awords opposed, and that yon were 
the conqueror. 

**Make that boast no longer, for I am willing to 
meet yon again with my sword, »o soon as you 
may be able to muster courage to accept the invi- 
Ution. 

** I have the honour to be, my lord, 
••Your foe, 
"Warbinodalb.*' 

This was step one In the means by which Lord 
Warringdale thought to render useful the three 
*' death drops" which he had purchased of the 
villanone old dealer in anch murderous prepara- 
rations. 

The second step was one that was sufficiently 
significant of what he meant to do. 

Lord Warringdale shut himself up in one of the 
rooms of his chambers ; and carefully opening the 
little vial, he just managed to insert the extreme 
point of a very thin, slender Court sword he had 
in it. 

. Keeping the pomt of the sword then for the 
space of about a minute, Warringdale then with- 
drew it, and saw that there was a pale yellow 
stain upon the bright ateel, for the space of about 
a twentieth part of on inch from the point of the 
weapon. 

Then he looked at the vial. 

There was still sufficient of the death drops to 
be effectually seen. 

'* Of thia I will be careful,*' be said, as he un- 
locked a cabinet, and hid the vial in a secret 
drawer. " Whc^ knows but it may be useful to 
roe on some other occasion? I forgot to ask 
Raphael how long the power of the poison would 
last upon the point of a pin, or of a sword. 
PerhapB I have a hundrad deaths here about me, 
as I carry this slender steel wea))on at my aido. 
Ifltbeso,woebetohiffl who ofifends mef" 



Lord Warringdale had still a little difficnlty it 
encounter, and that was to find some one to carry 
this challenge to the young Earl of Bridgewater. 

That it would be accepted he bad no doubt in 
the world, but still be felt that he must get some 
apparently respectable person to be the bearer of 
it. 

Lord Warringdale*s acquaintances had somehow 
fallen off from him of late, and for a time he could 
not think of any one whom he would like even to 
ask to go to the young EaH on the errand. 

The room in which Lord Warringdale now wa9, 
happened to be a front one. It immediately faced 
Whitcombe House, the house of bia father, opposite 
— that father for whom he had cared less in life 
than he -did in death; and in the latter case he 
only cared because he was superstitious enough to 
have been dreadfully terrified at what had hap- 
pened to him in Whitcombe House. 

As be was now in deep thought, his eyes hap- 
pened to stray over to Whitcombe House. 

Now, Lord Warringdale knew perfectly well 
that the mansion of the late Earl of Whitoomba 
was deserted. The few domestics who had 
lingered there after the Earl's death had left, when 
they found that something was amiss about the 
soccesaion to the title and estates, and that they 
need not look to Lord Warringdale for wages. 
So the bouse was shut up. 
It was a great surprise, then, to Lord Warring- 
dale to see a light pass one of the windows. 

At first he could scarcely beticTe his sense*, 
and thought that it must be the reflection of some 
light on the side of the way be was on ; but In a 
few moments he wss convinced that anoh vat not 
the case, by not only seeing the light ^gain, bat 
the sudden closing of a shutter, or the portion of 
a shutter, which had permitted it to be seen by 
staying accidentally open. 

There could be no doubt that some one wot in 
the house of the late EarL 
Who was it? 

Lord Warringdale asked himself that question 
with a shudder. 

Had his mmd been free from the taint of deep 
iniquity — had his conscience not been contaminated 
by crimes already committed, and by those he 
was contemplating the committal of — nothing 
would have been more natural than to have ran 
out into St. James's Street, and summoned a con- 
stable to go with him over his late father's house. 
But Lord Warringdale did not do that. 
It would have required something very moch 
more strange than seeing a light at one of its 
windows to indnce him to cross again the thresh- 
old of Whitcombe Housa. 



CHAPTER CXCVIL 

CAPTAIN HEBOSr COMES TO LOITDOir, ASD XtSm 
THB BISHOP OP WOBCESTBH. 

Wb must now leave Lord Warringdale contem- 
plating the magnificent mansion opposite to his 
chambers, and thinking upon who he could gel 
to carry his challenge to the Earl of Bridgewater, 
while we repair to the glades and deep reeesaee of 
Epping Forest once again. 
Without" any cross accident, the little party 
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ivho bad galloped from London so saccessfnlly, 
roached the forest, and at the sight of the glorious 
trees, and the feel of the fresh and fragrant air, 
Edith oonld not help exclaiming, **Ah, Felix! 
Felix I Why do we ever wander from this 
peaceful sylvan home? We are always happy 
here, and we never leave it without encountering 
ihany dangers and anxieties." 

*«Fata, my Edith, fate ! We have all in this 
world A ceruin part to play I" 

** Let onrs be a part, then, of peace, of serenity, 
and of love 1** 
Captain Heron sighed deeply. 
*< I would that it could be so I" he said. " But 
I am inclined to think, dear Edith, Ihap a higher 
power than we can hops to contend with, when he 
allotted to us all our parts in the g-zaat drama of 
existence, took means of preventing any one from 
drawing aside and allowiog tha play to go on 
without him." 
'* It may be so,** said Edith, with a sigh. 
*'But cheer up, dear one," added Captain 
Heron. " We will not let auy gloomy philosophy 
mar the pleasure of a return to our home." 

**No, Felix ; and for a time, at least, we will be 
calm aud happy." 

**Yee, dear one, yes. As calm and happy as 
love and mutual confidence can make us.** 

The scout, whose duty it was t<i keep watch 
upon the confines of the Forest, bad seen Captain 
Heron and Edith, with Ogle and Tom Bipon, 
approaching, and the signal had been given to 
the band of the approach of its well-loved leader. 
It was strange to hear how full the old forest 
of Epping seemed to be of owls. 

The whooping and hooting of those creatures I 
appeared to come from every tieo. { 

Edith looked at Heron for a momeni, as though 
she were puzzled b} the sounds. 
Felix smiled. 

**Deaf Edith," he said. *'yon have seen 
enough of our woodland home to comprehend its 
signs and cries." 
"Ah,ye8r 

*' Well, my faithful men — or ratner my faithful 
owls — will soon show themselves when I give the 
signal." 

They had ridden amoDg the trees right Into one 
bf the forest giadeti, and then Captain Heron 
pausing for a moment, cried out, " Hawks with- 
out, and the owls sleep well !" 

No sooner had he so spoken, than, like over- 
ripe fruit from the surrounding trees, there began 
to drop down the various members of the band. 

" Hurrah !" cried Tom Ripon. " Here we are. 
all right, my brave fellows I I have brought of! 
the CapUin and Lady Edith all right and safe, 
as I told you I would I" 

"And." Sfiid Ogle, "if you had not brought off 
something else, Tom, it would have been just as 
well!" 
•* Whafs that. Daddy Ogle?" said Tom. 
'* Why, the end of your tocgoe, for it's all the 
last inch too long." 

Tom Ripon looked a little dowocsAt for a mo- 
ment at this rebuke; and the band laughed at htm 
when Gapuin Heron and Edith had retired hand 
io hand through one of those narrow and almost 
inaoceesible paths which led to the fenudation of 
old Hinchcliffe Priory. 
There it was that the longest, and perhaps the 



most deeply anxious, consultation that had ever 
yet occurred between Captain Heron and his 
dearly loved Edith took place. 

Edith flung herself upon his breast, and while 
the tears spnmg unbidden to her eyes, she spoke to 
him. 

««0h Felix I Felix I what are tiUes, wealth, 
all that the world can bestow, compared with one 
dear look, one kind word of love? Let who will 
seize upon the Earldom of Wliitcombe and its 
properties, we will be happier far with youth and 
dear affection." 

'• Alas, alas 1" replied Heron. '* I would that it 
could be sol" 
** Let it be so," my Felix. 
" How, dear one — how ?" 
"We will leave England. There are many 
climes far away, where, to breathe the f^ air and 
look upon the glorious sunshine, are delights of 
themseiv<>s. Lee us seek some such home, and our 
lives will glide away in the peace and the joy of 
mutual affection." 

" Oil, that I could say yes to such a proposi- 
tion, my Edith, but I dare not." 
"Dare not, Felix?" 

"Just so, dear one.^ Bemember that I have 

already — by the slight assertion I have made of 

my rights and claims— stirred up many enemies." 

" Heed them not I oh, heed them not 1 Forgive 

them and despise them." 

*^ Would that I oonld do so ! But there la yet 
another thing to be remembered." 
" And tha^ Felix--what is that?" 
" Our friends." 
*«Ah, yesl" 

" Remember that we have stirred up those who 
love and wish us well, and that by so doing we 
have brought upon them many dangers." 

**FeUx, Felix, how selfish I have been! I 
thought at the moment but of ourselves, and our 
peace, serenity, and happiness, when I should 
have thought of others who are at present suffer- 
ing for our sake." 

*' Yes, Edith, we may regret that we commenced 
the strife ; but having so commonced it, it is not 
for us to fly from the battle. We must now see 
all these matters to an end, for in so seeing them 
is involved the rescue of those who have jeopar- 
dized safety, and even life^ for our sakes." 

" Yon are right, Felix, yon are right I" sighed 
Edith ; *' and we must yet be brave and strong." 
"Recollect, too," added Captain Heron, "how 
much more we know now than we did previously. 
The revelations that the villain Wild made to 
you, when he was conveying you in the coach to 
Newgate, are most important. Upon that infer- 
mation we can act." 
'* Oh, yes— yes, Felix, we now know alL" 
" I think we do, Edith, and there is bat one 
favour I would ask of you." 

'* A favour of me, Felix? Say one command 
to give me." 

" No, dear one, it is a favour. Let me feel for 
the future that, whatever I am encounteriug in 
London, and whatever efforts I am making in the 
catuie which now I must carry out to an end, I 
leave you safe here in oar forest home." 

"I comprehend you. My presence perplexes 
you." 

"That is scarcely the word, Edith; but I will 
say that when I have you with me, anxiety for 
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yoar safety OTercomai all other oonslderatioiii, 
end I am more aaxions to reach again the green 
glades of Epping Forest, than to cany out those 
views, and make even those d]sooTSrie8» that might 
create me Earl of Whiteombeu" 

" Go, then, Felix, and my prayen will attend 
yon. I will believe that right and Jostiee, 
although the^ may be trodden down for a time, 
cannot be trodden ont; and I will beUeve that 
heaven will hold a watchfal care over yon, and 
save yon firom those who would destroy you." 

**I shall go oonrageonaly and hopefully. I 
cannot leave Lady Castleneau*i fate longer in a 
state of doobt and uncertainty. My heart too is 
wrong with anguish, when I think of old Sir 
Dominick Browne, and all that he has suffered 
for my sake. But my fttat visit to London^ Edith, 
will be so peaoefnl a one, that I do not believe it 
possible to evolve any danger Ir6m it** 

'* Ah! Where is it possible, Felix, that yon 
can go, surrounded as yon are by such implacable 
enemies, and by so many persons who eeek 
your destruction? Where is it you can go^ and 
yet And safety ?" 

** We are well convinced now, Edith, that thare 
is every probability in the story that the preeent 
Bishop of Worcester is the clergyman who actually 
united my poor mother to the late Earl of 
Whitcombeu It is' that personage I will seek, and 
his memory must surely be treacherous indeed if 
it fail to remember the marriage of Amelia 
Stauoton with the then Lord Warringdale — for 
that was the title of the late Earl at that period, 
tinoe his father was stUl liviog.'* 

"Go, then, Felix ; but you will not go alone? 
Ton will take some one with you who is able to 
aid you in critical circumstances?** 

**'l have already, in my own mind, aeleeted one, 
Edith. 

** I can guess who that will be. Ton will take 
Ogle?*' 

**Kay, dearest, I thought of leavfaig Ogle in 
charge of the forest ; and I think, of the two, the 
meet useful person I can take with me wiU be 
Tom Ripon.** 

"Alas I" said Edith, with every appearance of 
disappointment ; '* I would fain some stronger arm 
had been by your side than that of a mere boy.** 

«*I do not think, Edith, that it is strength I 
shall want. I rather think that ilneese and 
management will do more good for me now than 
any real force I oonld bring to bear mpoa any 
special occasion. Tom is clever and acute, his 
very youth makes him unsuspected, and I can 
make use of him in a thousand ways, where a 
man would be challenged and hindered at 
once,** 

Edith eonld not bnt agree with this reasoning 
on the part of Captain Heron, and she was well 
pleated to see the pains that he took in perfecting 
a disguise in which to proceed to London. 

Heron's idea was to leave Daisy at the forest, 
and disguising himself as a bluff country gentle- 
man, half yeoman, half farmer, take Tom Bipon 
with him in the appearince of foot-boy, or 
servant 

One of the effects of the depredations which had 
been committed from time to time by the band of 
highwaymen of Epping Forest, had been to supply 
them with various trunks, valises, and mails, as a 
certain kind of travelling box was then called, 



from which clothiog of tirtary kind and descriptioii 
had been procured. 

There was one aoartment amid the ruins of the 
old Priory and Manor House which was well 
stocked with every possible disguise that, nnder 
ordinary dreumstanoes, Captain Heron or Ua 
band oonld require. 

That happened to be the period, too, when n 
great number of persona ftUl adhered to thn 
practice of wearing wigs, and although that 
barbarism was rapidly gcdng out, yet to eee any- 
body with one A thoee appendages craaled no 
remark or surprise whatever. 

In the way of disguise this was an immanse ad- 
vantage. 

Bohold, then, Captain Heron, on the morning 
following his arrival so happily and saMy at the 
forest, fully equipped as a country gentleman. 

It had not been difficult for him to And a meana 
of imparting to his cheeks a much more mddy 
glow than they usually possessed. 

The small silken moustache, which had been • 
distinguishing feature in his countenance, ha ruth- 
lessly sacrificed ; and, attired in top boots (rather 
large for him), a very voluminous coat with huge 
lappels, a cravat wound many times round hie 
neck, and a three-cornered hat of formidable di- 
mensions,— Captain Heron, instead of the slim and 
elegant figure he usually presented, came very 
well up to the general notion of a bluff, hearty 
conntiy gentleman. 

He took care to be well armed, however ; and al- 
though he wore no sword, the pistols, upon which 
he oonld depend at a moment's notice, were handily 
within his reach. 

The change in Henm's appearance was so per- 
fect that when Ogle saw him he fairly started, and 
was about to raise the peculiar cry of danger, 
which wonld soon have brought plenty of Ihe band 
to the spot 

Of course, it was but for a moment that the 
eyes of Ogle could be deceived in such a matter 
but that he was deceived at all, even for an 
instant, pnt Captain Heron in good aonoeit widi 
his disguise. 

Bnt when Tom RIpon appeared, prepared for 
the Jonmey to London, Ogle, and thoee members 
of the band who aaw him, conld scarcely re- 
frain from a shout of gratification and amuse- 
ment. 

Tom was attired in a suit of livery— a ftiU 
size too large for him — which gave him aloutiah« 
clumsy appesrance, as foreign as anything could 
possibly be fh>m the neat, lithe activity which 
in reality characterized him. 

But when Tom, in broad country dialect, gave 
a pull to a bit of his hair that he let stick out in 
front of his hat, and said, 'M be agoin* to Lunnon 
town along o* meaater !" the band burst into a roar 
of langbter, and dedared Tom's disguise to be 
perfect 

Then Captain Heron held up his hand, and 
there was an expression npon his oonntenanca 
which let them see that serious business was to 
be now the order of the day. 

The sun was high in the heavens, bnt in tha 
shadowy, leafy spot where they were assembled, 
but a green and misty twilight made its way. 

Heron, in a calm, distinct voice, addressed hie 
comrades ; ^* It may be said that the time has again 
arrived when yon fancy that I am paying more 
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attention to that which conoarns Felix Heron 
alone than onr whole fraternity." ' 

** No, Captain, no I** was the ciy that came from 
every lip. 

«ItUweU,'* added Heron. "I am glad to 
hear yon lay ao much. Bat yet I cannot but feel 
I have, to a certain extent, ceased to be your 
leader in thoie expeditiona on the .heath and on 
the road, the eondnot of which yon choee to tmst 
to me. Bear with thia sort of inactivity yet for a 
time, and I promise yon nothing shall be loaL** 
"All's well, Captain— aira well I" 

"I am content, then ; bat if I live, I will yet 
lead yoa upon some expeditions which shall re- 
mind OS aU of old times, and let the world still 
know that Captain Heron, of Epping Forest, 
with his band of gallant men, are in the land 
of the living.*' 

This annoancement was hailed with shonta of 
gratification ; and as Captain Heron had alresdy 
taken leave of Edith, he tamed to Tom Ripon, 
Mying, ** Follow me, Tom, then! We will strike 
into the high road, and meet one of the atage 
coaches somewhere aboat Woodford, which iHll 
take oa to London without sospidon and without 
Uouble;' 

Tom was eager to be gone, for he anticipated 
fun, excitement, and mischief as certain to arise 
oat of the new part he was aboat to play. ^ 

Heron waved his hand, and the band disap- 
peared as if by magic among the trees and thick 
growth of anderwood aroond. 

With a look of thoaghtfnlness— if it were not 
indeed one of sadness — upon his countenance. 
Captain Heron went mechanically, rather than 
observantly, towards the confines of the forest 

Tom Ripon saw that his master waa in mnch 
too mediutive a mood to be spoken too, so he 
contented himself by following Heron in sUence 
at some dozen paces distance, and accnrately 
copying every attitude he saw him assume. 

This was not done on Tom's part from any 
feeling of ridicule or impertinence, but simply be- 
cause be thought that everything that Captain 
Heron did, was the wisest, best, and moat admi- 
rable thing to do in the world. 

Bat when they emerged into the open road, and 
it was likely they would soon be overtaken by 
one of the coaches travelling to London, Heron 
■hook off his thooghtfnineaa of demeanour, and 
xUndng behind him, he cried out, '^Tom, oome 
hither r 

*( Tea, Captain." 
/ •• Do yon know what you have to doV 

Tom looked confused and puzzled for a moment, 
and then he shook his head. 

** It is very ea^y,** said Heron, with a smile. 

'*ril do it. Captain,*' aaid Tom, "if it waa 
ever so difficult" 

"Very likely you would, Tom; ^nt In this 
case it is all summed up in one word." 

" A long word, CapUin T 

** No, a short one. All yoa*ve got to do is no- 
thing/' 

Tom did not seem much more enlightened, so 
Captain Heron added, "What I mean yon to 
understand by that, Tom, is Just this— that you 
sre not to try to do anything. That to support 
the character you have asaumed, the less you aay, 
and the less you do, the better; and you may 
be aiMiared that whenever I require any special 



service of you, you will understand what it ia 
quite diatinctly. Toa comprehend all that, 
Tom?" 

" Quite, Captain. Ton mean that Tm not to 
think of any cleverness of my own, for fear it 
ahould interfere with some cleverness of yours." , 

"That will do, Tom. And now I think I can 
see, some half-mile off, a four-horsed mail coach, 
coming along at a rattling speed." 

"Captain," said Tom, "there's only one thing 
I should Uka to do." 

"What*athat?" 

" Why, Captain, if there^s lota of time, and yon 
shouldn't happen to want me for an hour after we 
get to London, I should lika to call upon the old 
8 gaL" 

"The who?" 

" Oh, I call mother the old gal ; and ever aince 
yon see, Captain, that Reverend Mortification has 
been there, I feel as if I should like to go twice 
a-day, and twice every night, to kick up some 
disturbance ; and I don't think, either, the old gal 
would know me know in thia dress." 

" I rather think, Tom, that the last disturbance 
you kicked up there must have demollahed the 
eaublishment"' 

" Well, it was a bit of a blow up. Captain, and 
I don't think it improved Jonathan Wild's beauty. 
Blesa us, how the old clothes did fly about !" 

"Very well, Tom, if I can find time to give 
you, you shall pay your visit ; but ba carefol, for 
although there ia a kind of buffoooery, and almost 
silliness, combined with al^ect cowardice, about 
that Reverend Mortification Ripon, aa be call him- 
self, — ^yet I am convinced that those are but the 
outward coverings of a heart capable of any 
villany, treachery, or cruelty. So beware of that 
man, Tom, lest he get you in his power." 

" III look out, Captain. And here comes the 
coach. It B one of the North mails." 

" Tes ; I will stop it And now remember, Tom, 
that 1 am Squire Arden, of Arden Hall, Shropshire ; 
and aa for you, yon ahall still romain Tom, since 
the name ia quite sufficiently common to require 
no alteration." 

" Tes, measter," said Tom, in country dialect 
•gain. 



CHAPTER CXCVilL 

GAPTAIK H£ROK MEETS WITH A STRAMOK ADYESf- 
TUBE Uf THE OOACK TO liONDON. 

Thb coach which waa now ao rapidly approaching 
the point in the high road where Tom Ripon and 
Captain Heron ware waiting ita approach, looked 
heavily laden. 

If the state of ita living cargo could be judged 
of from the outaide, it seemed a doubtful caae 
whether there would be room for Capuln Heron 
and Tom, either outsida or in. 

"I fear, Tom," said Heron, "we ahall have 
either to wait for the next coach, or walk to 
London." 

Heron, however, took the chance of hailing the 
coach, and it drew up with an alacrity that he did 
not expect 

"Going to town, air?' cried the coachman. 

" Te^ if you hava room." 
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"All right, sir— only one inside; and your boy 
can fiad room on the roof.'* 

The guard alighted, and opened the coach door 
for Capuin Heron to get in. 

The moment the door wae open, a aharp-visaged 
sinister-looking man, with pinched up features and 
straggling grey hair, and who was attired in a 
rusty ante of black, cried out with tones of con- 
siderable irriution, *» I thought you told me I 
Bhould be sure to have the Inside mil to myself and 
I promised you a shiUing, eh, didn't I ?" 

*• So you did, sir.'* 

«i Well— %ell ? and now you put people in 
upon me?** 

Captain Heron contorted his countenance into a 
broad smile, as he said, with only a slight touch 
of the country dialect in his tonej. " Never mind 
me, sir. I am Squire Arden, of Arden HalL 
Everybody knows me, sir. I won't tread on you. 
Oh, dear, no I" 

" Murder I You elephant 1 What do yon 
mean?" 

Captain Heron had purposely come with all the 
force he could, upon the toee of this irritable and 
obtrusive personage, who wanted the coach all 
to himself. 

"Bless me, sir, was that really yonr foot?* 

" You know it was.** «. 

"Now I do." 

"Guard! Mr. Guard! 1 cannot suffer this— I 
will not 8aff«?r this! I was to have the coach in- 
side all to myself— you know I was! ' 

"Beg pardon, sir," said the guard; "but I 
don't know any such thing. Ton asked me if you 
were likely to have any fellow-passenger, and I 
told you no ; nor would you have had any, if this 
gentleman had not waoted to be Uken up." 

" Then he must get down.'* 

"Ha, ha!** laughed Heron. 

"You should have paid for all the inside places, 
sir,** said the guard, ** if you wanted it all to 
yourself." 

"And if he wanted to do so,** said Captain 
Heron, ** it is too late now. Ha, ha 1 I am Squire 
Arden, and I don't budge, not I." 

" But you shall, sir.*' 

"Look here, my little man," added Captain 
Heron. " If you think yon can put me out, do so. 
Try now, will you." 

The idea of the little wizen -faced occupant of 
the mail coach putting out Captain Heron was 
too ridiculous, and the guard could not help 
laaghlng. 

" Now then, Jack," cried the coachman, " are 
. we to wait here all day ?'* 

" All right !" cried the guard, as he mounted 
to hts place, and then blew one shrill blast npon 
his born. 

Off set the mail coach again, with Captain 
Heron fairly seated inside, and Tom Rlpon in a 
very crooked position outside among the luggage. 

The thin, wretched-looking individual, who had 
so strenuously objected to the presenen of Captain 
Heron, uttered many groans ; and Heron could 
see that he kept up a tremulous motion of his feet, 
from some cause or another. 

" What's the matter with you?** sakl Heron. 

"Nothing— nothing." 

**Then don't bo so fidgetty." 

**I will be fidgetty if I like. 1 have a right 
to take care of my property." 



"Oh, it'e yonr property, is it?" 

" Well, sir, what's that4o you?" 

" I tell yon what it is, my ill-tempered friend,** 
said Heron. *'If yon cannot be a little mure 
civiiy I will open the coach door and drop you 
into the road." 

"Drop me?— me?" 

" Yes, you. Who else is there to drop ?" 

The strange passenger made a sudden dive 
with both his hands under the seat, and drew up 
a leather portmanteau, which was secured with 
several locks, and placed it on his knees, as bo 
looked defiantly at Captain Heron, and screamed 
out, " You will drop me on the road?" 

"I said so." 

" Do you know who I am ?" 

" No. And I may add that I don't care." 

" Then, my name, sir, is Wright" 

" It may be Wright or wrong, for all I cere.'* 

" I am, sir, an attorney at Uw." 

"Very likely." 

"And therefore, sir, I would advise you to ba 
very careful indeed what you say or what yon 
do." 

" I mean to be." 

" Then, sir, you are wiser than you look." 

" Thaak you, Mr. Wright, attorney at law. I 
am sorry I cannot return the compliment, for up 
to the present moment you have been quite as 
stupid as you look," 

"Beware, sir I" 

"What's the matter?" 

" Nothing, sir — nothing. Don't speak to me. 
I hate casual conversation, sir. Pray don't ad- 
dress me." 

"As regards that," replied Heron, "I shaU 
please myself. If I think proper to do you the 
honour of speaking to you, I shall certainly speak." 

"Bahl" 

" And so, to begin with, what have yon got in 
that portmanteau, Mr. Wright, altemey at law?" 

"Bo!" 

"Oh, that's it, ii it?'* 

"No, sir, that is not it.'* 

"Come, come," added CapUin Heron; **yoa 
will make me wish to go back to Arden Hall, 
if you go on in that way, instead of going to 
London, to look for an honest lawyer, for my 
thirty thousand pounds I want to put out in 
some way." 

"Sir?" 

"Sir to you!" 

" hem !'• 

Mr. Wright, attorney at law had to put on a 
bland look, which made him resemble strongly a 
laughing hyena about meal-times. 

*' Hem ! I am sure. Squire Arden, that as a 
man of the world ^* 

"What?" 

" As a man of the world and a man of business, 
you will excuse any little— what shall I call it? 
—caution, or — orwhaCyon might think onpoUt*- 
ness in my manner." 

"Oh, don't mention it." 

" You are very good, sir.'* 

."Not at all. All beasts act according to their 
nature. The goose cackles, the dog barks, and the 
donkey brays. They can't help it." 
^ "Sir, permit me to apologize," 

" Don't. It's nature." 

" But, sir, — Squire Arden I thiiik you named 
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jotineU^ — will yon permit m« to say that, if your 
going to London it for the purpose of finding an 
bonest profeuional man, who will assist you to 
pat to good utm your thirty thousand pounds, you 
have found liim." 

**Sir?" 

"Hem! heml beml** 

Mr. Wright, attorney at law, dealt himself 
three little blows on the breast, to intimate that 
there was the bonest man, and that within that 
breast was to be fouod the incomparable profes- 
sional heart that Squire Arden, of Arden Hall, 
wanted. 

" Ton don't mean that ?** said Captain Heron. 

"I do, sir/' 

*' Then give me your hartd.'* 

"Sir, you — ^you are too kind! Oh— oh! mercy 
npon us, how strong yon are, sir; my fingers are 
squeezed one into the other P 

" Never mind. Let na talk of business." 

"Oh, dear, yes!" 

" The Arden estates have a clear income of 
forty-seven thousand a-year behind them." 

** Dear me^ sir ! A most magnificent property." 

" Pretty well. I spend ' the odd seventeen 
thousand, so that every year there are thirty thou- 
sand pounds that I don't know what to do with." 

"My dear sir!" 

" Now, can you tell me ?** 

<* Of conne I can, my dear sir, my client, and 
my friend. Excuse me, sir ; one's feelings at times 
are too much for one. Thirty thousand every 
3rear that he don't know what to do with! Oh! 
ohl" 

Mr. Wright, attorney at law, took out a very 
faded old blue handkerchief with white spots on 
it, and applied it to his eyes. 

" Why, what's the matter?" said Heron.. 

'* Feelings, sh*, feelings ! that's all." 

•• Ah! I don't grow 'em.'* 

"Sir?" 

"I say I don't grow 'em. I've no end of 
swedes, mangold wurtzel, and beetroot, but I 
don't know anything about feelings." 

" Ah, Squire, you are pleased to be facetious." 

"Whai'athat?" 

"Ha! ha! ha! ha! Well, Squire Arden, all 
I can say is that, if you will truw to me, I will 
take care of your thirty thousand a-year, and find 
you first-rate investments for the money." 

"I'm delighted.** 

"And I." 

** Tour hand again." 

"Quietly!'* 

"As a dove." 

"Murder! murder!" 

" HiUoa!'* cried th$ guard : " there's something 
amiss with the insides 1 Pull up, Bill." 

"Woal woa!" 

The mail coach came to a standstill, but Ifr. 
Wright, attorney at law, wai in such a state of 
menul agony at the idea of anything patting a 
stop to the deeply interesting conversation he was 
having with Squire Arden, of Arden Hall, that 
he put his head out at the coach window, and 
cried out, "Goon! drive on! It'e only a little 
Joke I a story that this gentleman ii telling me ! 
Go on — it's nothing at all I" 

The coachman, with not a very complimtntary 
remark regarding the general anatomy of the 
paaMDgers in tha inside, drova on, and Mr. 



Wright looked as pleased as the ernshed condition 
of hia hand, from the terrible grip CapUin Heron 
had given it, would permit him. Tears, real 
tears were in his eyes; but as he had quite 
made up his mind that Squire Ardan, of Arden 
Hall, with thirty thoussnd pounds a-year, snrplna 
income, sheold pay handsomely for every word 
that was uttered, he sappressed his emotions, and 
spoke quite blandly. " My dear Squire," be said, 
"if you have nowhere in particular to go to 
when you reach London, pray do me the favour 
ef making my house^ in Bloomsbury Square, yoor 
home." 

"Stop! stop!" 

"Eh y— what?" 

"My old mother used to aay, * Never tmstn 
stranger.' " 

"My dear sir!" 

" How do I know yon are an attorney at law? 
— how do I know yon are Mr. Wright?— how do I 
know you are a respectable man ?— how do I 
know ^" 

'* My dear Sqntre, stop ! atop I I will aoon con* 
vinoe you I am all that." 

The attorney, whose imagination was quite 
dazzled by the vision of thirty thousand pounds 
a-year passing through hia hands, hastily pro- , 
duced a bunch of keys, and proceeded to unlock 
the portmanteau which was upon his knees. He 
then took out a letter, and giving it a kind of 
flourii»h before his eyes, he said, "Yon will see by 
this, Squire Arden, that I am all I say I am, be- 
cause it will assure you that I am the confidential 
agent of one of the first noblemen of the land." 

"What nobleman?" 

"The Kight Honourable the Earl of Whit- 
oombe." 

"Ah!" 

" Ton^yoa know him ?" 

"No. But I had a fancy I had heard the 
name before, and that somebody aaid be was 



"Ah, my dear sir, yon allude to the old Eail. 
He is certainly dead ; bat my client is, or was, 
Lord Warringdala, who now, of course, is Earl of 
Whitoombe." 

" But somebody down our way told me, or I 
heard it somewhere, that Lord Warringdale oonld 
not get his title." 

" Yes, my dear Squire, yon heard some rnmour, 
but the whole truth ia this: there is an eat- 
rageouB, murderous scamp and villain, who is 
named Felix Heron." 

"Really!" 

" Yes, one of the greatest scoundrels nnhung, 
althongh, thank heaven, that won't be lor long." 

" He ia reforming, then ?" 

'* No, no I I mean he won't remain nnhnng fbr 
long*" 

"Oh, I beg pardon I" 

* Wdl, Squire, this nnmitigated aeonndrel, who 
I only wish I oonld once hold by the ooliar, has 
the unparalleled effrontery to pretend that he has 
a prior daim to the tiUe and eaUtee of Whit- 
combe, to the sweet, amiable yonng nobleman, my 
Lord Warringdale, who is the real hair to the 
title and properties. He ia a sweat yonth." 

"So I have heard." 

"Touhava?" 

"Oh, yaal Bat aomebody told ma ■omathing 
about tibia r^ieal Haron*'* 
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*' Hanged, my dear Squire, banged I He 
mnat aod will be hanged I I only wish, aa I aay, 
1 could meet the villain face to face 1** 
"Would thatbe yery difficult?** 
** 1 am afraid so ; becanae, of coBree, he would 
take good care to keep out of my way." 
" But accident may favour you aome day I** 
'* It may — it may ! Bui now that I know who 
you are, Squire, and that you are a very reepect- 
able man, I will prove to you the trust that the 
amiable and excellent young Earl of Whitoombe 
puts iu me, by explaining what bustness I have 
betn upon for him." 
*• I should like to hear that" 
*' You shall. Well, yeu muat know that owing 
to the vile proceedings of the villain I have men- 
tioned to you, there is some little hesiution on 
the part of the Standing Committee of Privileges 
of the House of Lords, in calling the sweet young 
nobleman to his seat.*' 
"Oh, is there?" 

"Tes, and it is all on account of a troublesome, 
half-mad young man, who has taken the part of 
the wretch." 

"OfLordWarringdale?" 
" No, no I That Felix Heron.** 
"Oh, ah! To be surer 
" I mean the young Earl of Bridgewater, who 
no doubt has bad some rascally dealings with 
the villain Heron, who is a highwayman; and 
we really and traly believe— that i», I and the 
amiable and exemplary Lord Warringdale — that 
between them they murdered the late Earl of 
Bridgewater." 

"What, Lord Warringdale?" 
" No, no ! This Captain Heron and the present 
Bsrl of Bridgewater." 
"Oh, yes 1 I see." 

" Well, then, the dear young Lord Warringdale, 
owing to this most unnatural delay, became short 
of money. I have, therefore, been to Bedford- 
shire to some of the tenanta of the Whitoombe 
estates to collect for him; and aa 1 was empowered 
to offer a very handsome abatement, and to assure 
them that there oonld be no doubt of the issue of 
the whole proceedings In the Committee of Privi- 
leges in the House of Lords beings in hit favour, 
I have to some extent sncoeedad." 
"J am glad to hear it" 
'•Thank you." 

** For the sake of the Earl of Whitoombe 1** 
"Thank yon." 

** And how much have you got 7" 
" Four thousand ponndf." 
"BeallyP 
'* Every farthing.** 

** Then, that is rent from tonaata of the Whit- 
oombe estates, ao that it really balongi to the 
present Earl of Whitoomba ?" 
*' It does.** 

**I am delighted to haar it.** 
M Upon my word. Squire, you really do ieem 
delighted. One would almost think you were a 
dear friend of the sweet, amiable young EarL" 
"lam." 

"You— you are?" 

"I am, indeed. Ko ona knows him better. Is 
the money in that portmanteau ?" 
"Every farthing of it." 

"Then I wiU trouble you for it, sinct, to tell 
the troth, I am rather short of cash, and don*t 



know how much I may want for many occasiotta 
in London ; and I am glad the tenanta have re- 
sponded to your persuasions to so liberal an ex- 
tent." 

A slight paleness came over the face of Ur. 
Wright, attorney at law, as he said, "Eh? eh. 
Squire ?~you are fond of a joke P 

" I never was more serlma in all my ilfo." 

"But— but *' 

"I want my money!** 

*» Your money?" 

" To be sure ! Whose else*sahould it be?** 

" Oh, this is a madman, after all !" thought tba 
attorney. 

" Come, sir— be quick I Where is the money ?** 

•'Help! help!* 

"Quick, sir!" 

"Murder! murder!" 

" Ob," said the coachman, "yon don*t catch me 
pulling up my *oi«ef again, if yon cry murder till 
you are as hoarse as twenty ravens, my fine 
fisllow. Do you hear him, Joe, old fellow?" 

•» Airs right." 

" To be sure it is. He wants to sell us again, 
don*t he? but it won*t do." 

"Not a bit of it." 

**Play a *hair* on the horn, Joe!'* 

" I will." 

The guard began to bray out a melancholy 
tone on his horn, ^nd as one-half the notts were 
absent, the effect was not enlivening. While it waa 
going on, Captain Heron had placed the muzzle 
cf a pistol exactly botween the eyee of Mr. Wright, 
as he said to him in the calmest possible tones, 
"I don*t want too much noise, and therefore will 
trouble you now to be still. If it be any satis- 
faction to you to kdow who I am, permit me to 
state that my name is Felix Heron — my title Earl 
of Whitoombe." 



CHAPTER CXCIX. 

OAFTAIN BBBOir CALLS 021 THE BISHOP OV WOB- 
CB8TKB, AMD OBTAD» A PBOMISE. 

Ii would ba quite impossible for any set of words 
to paint the oonstemation that sat upon theooun- 
tenanoe of the attomsy, when he heard the little 
speech from Captain Heron with which the last 
diapter eonduded. A kind of parelyeia seemed 
to coma over all his faeultias, and exactly in the 
attitude which he waa aoddeatally in at the mo- 
ment Henn spoke, than he remained fbr the spaos 
of about two minutes. 

Heron kept hia eyes ilsed upon him all that 
time, and the silence within tha mail eoach waa 
aomething profound and atrange. 

Mr. Wright then let the portmanteau slip from 
his kneei to the floor of the coaoh. Then ha 
stooped after it, and uttered aoine hideous groana. 

" If you make that noise,** ^aid Captain Heron, 
'* I shall certainly leave yon on the road i" 

« Mercy I mercy!" 

" Why, what do yon mean ? Only a little time 
since, you were offering something very liberal if 
yon could only have the good fortune to be faoa 
to face with Captain Felix Heron ; and now that 
you are so, yoB don't aeem to ba in tha least 
pleated.*' 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



EDim THE CAPnVB. 



289 



**I •ina'deAdinanr 

** Ton may be go, if yoa are indiscreet ** 

'* Have meroy upon me, and let me go 1 Ob, 
do let me go, witb — ^with the money I If t don*t 
take it to Lord Warringdale, he will certainly kill 
me 1 He ia the most outrageons, yillanotis ** 

"HUloal what do you mean by that? I 
thought Jost now that yon. infinmed me Lord 
Warringdale was the incarnation of everything 
sweet and amiable, while Captidn Heron was the 
villain, inteirnptinfl: the felicity of so delightfol 
a yonng nobleman ?** 

"No^ no—I didn't mean it— faideed I didn't 
it! My dear sir, I assure yoa I didn't 
I it 1 only, yoa know, in speaking to supposed 
strangers, one must say something ; and if yoa 
wQl only have the goodness now to let me go, and 
take my little portmanteau with me, I shall 
always pray for your welfare; and if at any 
tisM you want any Uttle proCeiflional business 
Na 89.— Enne. 



done, I shall only 'be too glad to do it for costs 
out of pocket, which is what I never did for any- 
body else in aU my life." 

"But, my dear sir," said Heroii, ** you seem to 
mistake the position of aflfairs. It is surely you 
who are now master of the sitoation, and aeoord- 
ing to your own account, if you recoUect, you 
have just reached what you deidred." 

'* What— ohk what, my dear sir ? But it don't 
matter; only let me go^ and I hava no questions 
to ask." 

" Stop a bit : I kave some questions to ask." 

«<0b, dearl oh, dear P 

"Tou are premature; nor would 'oh, dear I* 
be any answer to me if I had already spoken. 
Do you mean to tell me that yon were really 
oonvejring four thoussmd pounds to Lord War- 
ringdale, which, by lies and misrepresentations, 
you had induced the tenants of the Whitoombe 
estates to pay yon?** 
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<*Hilf of it— lialf of it I I wm to hayahalf— 
we wen to go ihar« in whaterer I could get: 
for 80 long u the affair could be kept toonraelyee, 
and a cerUin person knew nothing of it, it was 
likely to tnm ont well.'* 

•* By that certain person yon mean mel" 

*• Oh, so— oh, dear, no 1" 

'* Why, you 4o not mean your other fHend ?" 

"What other friend?" 

" Why, the gentleman bdow, irith whom yon 
will be BO ezoeedingly intimate some of these 
days." 

'' Oh, no I I mean Mr. Wild." 

"Ah, indeed! Jonathan WUdP 

"Yes. I don't know exactly why, hat my 
Lord> Warringdale was exceedingly anxlons that 
he should know nothing abont it." . 

" Without a doubt I think I can understand, 
and I presume you can likewise. There is a com- 
munity of interest between Jonathan Wild and 
yoi^r Infamous dient, Lord Warringdale ; and along 
with that oommnni^r of interest there is, at tlie 
same time, a singleness of purpose, in so far as 
one of them is iSLways trying to oyeneach Che 
other. But since I am tha real owner of the 
Whitoombe estates, I irialm this money which 
you have kindly collected for me, unless, indeed, 
you wish to make an extra profit of this morning^s 
transaction In another way." 

" How— oh. How is it possible ?" 

" I think that, first and last, there is about a 
thousand pounds offered for my apprehension, and 
that, you know, added to the two thousand you 
were to get from Lord Warringdale, would make 
a respectable suai. which seems to me to be wholly 
in your power, if you eairy out your idea of 
seising me by the ^lar and deUvering me up to 
justice. Now, sli; what say yon?" 

" You — ^you, that i«-»I mean— Fm afraid you 
won't let me." 

"I should rssist, certainly; but as I like to 
give every man a fair chance, and as even you 
shaU not say that I took unfair advantage of you 
inside a coach, with fire-arms in my possession, 
I will hand this pistol tQ yon, assuring you that 
it is well primed and loaded." 

"Hand it to me? Tome?" 

" Certainly, to you." 

A slight flush ^came over the countenance of the 
Attorney at law, as he seemed to think it possible 
the advantages might turn in his favour, in con- 
sequence of the romantic generosity of Captain 
IWx Heron. * 

But it was only for one instant such an idea 
found a place in the imagination of llr. Wright, 
for. when' Captain Heron produced the fellow 
puitol to the one he had. handed to him, the 
notion vanished in a moment. - 

"Now, sir," added Heron, "we are equally 
armed, and if you chooee to run you risk^ why, 
we will fight the matter ont even within the 
narrow predncte of a mail coach." 
' "I beg your pardon," said the attorney, 
faintly, as, in a very delicate and tender mannei^ 
he laid the pistol on the seat of the coach next to 
him,— "I beg your pardon, sir^ I never fought 
anything out, exo^t in the precincts of a oourt 
of law. But," he added, with a sigh, "there is 
one propoeitJon I have to make to yon, which I 
think yon oannot bat otiiiM** AanifcAhiA.** 

•« What is it?" 



"Simply this : that If you are really Captain 
Felix Heron, and considering yourself entitled to 
the Whitoombe estatee, lay claim to this money, 
3rou will, at least, treat me as the other claimant, 
Lord Warringdale, would have done, and let me 
take the two tho o aand pounds for my half 
shars." 

"If Ihad employed yon on those oottditk>na,*^ 
said Captain Hsroo, " I wonld have eluded by 
them, and that, too, probably with a far peater 
certainty than Loffd Warringdale would Iwve 
done ; but as I made no sndii oonditioaa, and 
simply find you in possession of aoma of my 
property, I tuce it, and yon may think ^ooiself 
fortunate if I merely do ao, without visiting upon 
you some punishment for an attempted roUMiy." 

"lamloiti lamlostl" 

" Not at 4 my good friend, for hen the mail 
coach Is eoming Into London, tlie atreeta of which 
are toleriU>ly familiar to you." 

"Ah, yes— the streets of London! Passen|psn^ 
constables, throngs of people ! Any outcry now, ' 
Captain Felix Heron, nuut |m to yon fatal." 

"Poesibly." 

" So, you see that, after all, y«m k$>r9 delayed 
jtoo long in the open oountry j yon ahaoM have 
carried out your UtHs prqjecv* 

'' Not at aU. I was coming ih London ) where- 
fore, then, should I have troubled myself to alight 
tnm this mall coach, which waa aondacting me 
there so comfortably?" 

" Because yon can see dangir* ffhff hare we 
are in Bishopsgate I" 

"ItisBishopsgats." 

" I cannot help thinking, than, Oaptala Heron, 
that you are in great danger; yon, a oelehraied 
highwayman, wUh, as you admit, a thousand 
pounds reward upon your head — ^yon, alone^ too, 
in the City^that is to say, you have no. one with 
you but that lout of a country boy, now on the 
root Why, Captain Heron, you're in great 
danger ; and, after all, it seems, I might ask wiiat 
you are going to give me to keep quiet, and let 
you go about your business?" 

"Have you done? Have yoa aaid all you 
wish to say ?" 

" WeU, Ci4>t«n Heron, and If I have^ what 
reply have you to makeT** 

"Simply, that you are greatly mistaken, and 
that it is you who are in danger, not I ; einoe, if 
you attempt now to give the sUghtest alarm, I 
will blow your brains ont as you ait opposite to 
me, and then adopt some means of eecape^ peen- 
liarly my own, of which you can have no oon- 
oeption." 

The attorney at law shrunk back aghast, and 
as the ooach at that moment drew np at a well- 
known inn, in Bishopsgate, Heron spoke a lew 
earnest words to him. 

" Look you here, sir," he said : " of course yon 
do not want to tlirow away, your life( for I have 
ever found, in my career, that that U a posseseion 
which alwaye * appears most valuable in thoee 
cases where, in reality, it is most worthless. You 
will, therefore alight with me, and arm-4n-arm we 
wiU proceed together for some distance. The loot 
of a boy, as you call him, that I have In attend- 
ance upon me, wHl cany tUa poctmantaaii with 
my monejr.** 

"Yonrmon^?" 

"Certain]^, Ar. Am I not the B«l of Wblt- 
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oombe? and has not this money b«en collected 
from the tenants of the Whitcombe estates ?** 

The attorney was silent 
*' I see yon are convinced,*' added Heron $ "so 
now we will Uight, if you please ; and for vonr 
own sake— not for mine^ since I care little albont 
it— yon had better be discreet." 

Pale and haggard— for he was sufferiag from a 
thousand fears, while the loss of the two thousand 
pounds ha had hoped to call his own seemed to 
haye had such an effect upon him, that one would 
have imagined as many drops of blood had been 
abstracted from his veins — the attorney alighted 
with Captain from the. coach. 

The coachman and guard looked curiously at 
their Inside passengers. There seemed to be a 
sort of suspicion npon thdr minds that there was 
something amiss; but what it. was, they had 
evidently not the least idea» since the two insides 
were, to all appearance^ npon amicable terms. 

Th« lawyer, with a groan, paid 'his fara^ and 
Heron likewise paid his, adding at the same time 
so liberal a gratuity for the coachman and guard, 
that they would both have been ready to swear to 
his respectability at a moment's notice. 

Heron slid the arm of the lawyer underneath 
his own, and took care to hold him tight, while 
he called to Tom on the roof of the coach, who 
looked rather astonished at the companionship. 

^ Come down, Tom.** 

" Yes, measter," said Tom; 

" Take my portmanteau, and follow us." 

*< * Hy portmanteau V ** thought Tom to himself : 
** the Captain's been doing a little business on the 
road.** 

Tom jwaft alert in his duty; and while Mr. 
Wright, the attorney at law, looked at him with 
eyes of anguish, he shouldered the portmanteau, 
and followed the strangely assorted couple, who 
walked arm-in-arm towards the heart of the City. 

** Tou might let me go,** whined the attorney. 
"I can*t do you any harm now, and you might let 
me go.** 

•* I don't know that It Is Just possible that I 
might have a mob at my heels in five minutes* 
time. But I have a few words of directions to give 
to my lout of a boy herej and as the truest 
philosophy, Mr. Wright is to avoid as long as 
possible even the knowledge of things that may 
be disagpreeable to us, I advise you not to listen.*' 

'*Bnt what do yon mean? What do yon 
mean? What are yon going to do?** - 

Captain Heron beckoned to Tom, and wliispered 
n few words in his ear, which the attorney in 
vain tried to catch, for he was in a state of great 
nervousness to know what they could possibly be, 
feeling tolerably sure in his own mind that they 
in some manner concerned him. 

Tom nodded. 

" Yon quite understand ?** said Heron. 

''Yes, measter.** 

The attorney looked. after Tom Bipon with 
curiosity, and once' or twice he vainly strove to 
disengage his arm from that of Captain Heron. 

And certainly Tom's conduct was such as to 
excite a great deal of surprise, and to give food 
for a great deal of speculation to the mind of that 
miserable man. 

After the few words he had had with Captain 
Heron, Tom preceded the party instead of follow- 
ing, and with the miftU portmanteau still upon | 



his shoulder, kept looking abont as if in search of 
something, and particularly upon reaching .any 
comer did Tom Bipon glance down the streets in 
all directions^ as if in search of some particular 
one. 

At length, with A nod of satisfaction, Tom 
proceeded down a narrow tnrnmg, which led to a 
gloomy sort of thoroughfare near Alderman's 
Walk. 

The City of London is ten times as populous now 
as It was then, and yet you may now stand in 
this silent and out-«f-the-way street, and in five 
minutes not see five people. 

At the period of our tale, you might stand 
there ten minutes, and not see one person. 

Tom turned and glanced at Captain Heron, as 
ht said, " Thisll do, measter.*' 

''Ithinkso,''sudHeroa. 

"Help! Murder I Have mercy upon me!" 
said the lawyer, whose foars by this time had 
reached so alarming a bright, that they could no 
longer be controlled. 

" Be quiet," said Heron. 

"But I can't be quiet, and I won't be quiet I 
I msy as well be murdered with a noise as 
peaceably. I am brought here to be disposed of 
in this quiet way ; but I will scream, and shout, 
and the windows will open, for there are in- 
habitants, hero, lonely mud silent as the place 



'* Yon are hasty,** said Heron. 

"No, no, no I** 

" It is nboessery to dispose of you." 

"I knew it I I knew it I Help! Murder t** 

"Another word, and vou are a dead man. I 
did think of disposing of you with safety to your- 
seli^ as well as to me ; bat since nothing but your 
actual death will satisfy you, it Is much more 
your own act than mine.** 

"Oh, no! Spare mel Save me! What do 
yon mean ?*' 

"This'U do^ measter," cried Tom at this 
' moment. 

The attorneys had been so intensely occupied 
with his foars of CapUin Heron, that he had 
taken his eyes off Tom Bipon for the last few 
minutes, and it was not until Tom thought some- 
thing would do, that Mr. Wright, with a sudden 
Jump, began to regard what he was about 

And even then, the attorney could not see very 
well .what should particularly Interest him In 
Tom's proceedings, for, to all appearance, Tom was 
merely standing in the middle of the pavement, 
and remarking that something would do, althouga 
what that something was remrined a mystery. 

Coldly and quieUy, then, Captain Heron bent 
his eyes npon the trembling lawyer. 

"I told you," he eaid, **it was neoessaiy yon 
should be disposed of, and I have thought It 
advisable that you should go into one of these 
houses in this quiet street, and there remain until 
I shall 'have had time to remove from this 
neighbourhood, so that yon can no longer affect 
me by any outcry you may make, or any hne and 
cry yon might bring at my heels." 

" Oh, my dear sir," cried the greatly relieved 
attorney, " with pleasure — with pleasure ! I wUl 
knock at the first dour we oome to, and request 
them to let me stay for— what shall I say? — ^half 
an hour.** 

"No, sir." 
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"Bat you Mid *• 

"Tes, I know I said that I wialied yon to 
nmdn ia one of these houses ; bnt the dlflference 
of opinion between ns is in regtrd to the manner 
in which yon get there. Is that one loose, Tom ?** 

** Yes, measter/* 

Tom stepped aside, and then the'astonished attor- 
ney understood the whole bnsinsss, for he saw 
that Tom had succeeded' in picking np one of the 
roond iron covers to a coal-cellar ; and he nnder- 
stood that that was the mode by. which he was 
expected to effect an entrance into one of those 
qniet-looking, silent, dingy houses. 

" Ton will go down there," said Heron ; " you 
will fall upon the oeal8,'and that will shake yfu 
a little. You will, perhaps, find the cellar-door 
locked, and if not| it will take yon some time to 
scramble into the house. You will b« suspected 
of burglary, and all sorts of nefarious intentions, 
and it will take you some time to explain your- 
self ; so that the half-hour I promise mysdf as 
time sufficient to get out of all danger of anything 
you may say or do, will, according to all reason- 
able calculation, expire." 

The attorney licked his parched lips, and looked 
terrified. 

" Quick, sir, quick — there is not a moment to 
lose 1*' cried Heron. 

" I cannot-I cannot I Y«a, I wfll— r wiU !" 

The ^ht of the phtol— the lonfc, bnght barrel 
of whioh flashed in his eyes— quickly convinoed 
Bfr. Wright of the propriety of doing as he was 
desired. 

He put his feet down the narrow, drcalar ori« 
flpe, but it was with such a wofnl expression of 
countenance that he performed the action, as to 
excite laughter, loud and boisterous, firom Tom 
Bipon, and a smile from Captain Heron. 

** SilencOp Tom I This is a quiet street, but not 
an uninhabited one." 

Tom was quiet. 

^ " Put him down," added Captain Heron, con- 
vinced that Tom would adopt soipe signal mode 
of convincing the lawyer that it would be better 
to descend to the cellar at once, of his own will, 
than be made to do so by any of Tom's modes of 
persaasbn. 

Tom went a short distance off, and lifted a loose 
stone of sous ten or a dozen pounds in weight ; 
and then, ns he bowled it along the pavement, he 
cried out, " Heads !" and in a moment Mr. Wright 
disappeared. ' 

• The stone rolled down into the cellar after him, 
and loud critfs and 9 great scuffle were heard 
among the coals ; but those sounds got dim and 
indistinct when Tom put on the iron cover. 

"All's right, Captain i He won't come out 
again quick : and I can hear a dog barking in the 
house and a watohman's rattle springing, so I dare 
say they will take him for a housebreaker." 

"It is likely. FoUow me quickly." 

Tom did so, and Heron left the street with such 
rapidity that he was, no doubt, half a mOe away 
before the discomfited lawyer could enter into any 
explanation with, the people of the house as to 
who and what he wa% and how he got into the 
cellar. 

A hackney-cosoh was passing, and Heron haOed 
>t, and ordered the man to drive to St James's 
Street. 

Captain Heron's intenUon to call ^pon the 



Bishop of Worcester was unchanged ; and as Par? 
liament was then sitting, he considered then was 
eve^ probability the Bishop would be in town. 

It was a hazardous thing to ask foir the addrsss 
of llie Bishop at the door of the House of Lords^ 
but Captain Heron thought that the most direct 
way of getting it; so leaving Tom in 'a doorway 
of St. Jamte's Street» he went leisurely down to 
the Park. 

Captain Heron procured the address lie wanted, 
but he was gone half an hour. 

During that time Tom had waited on Cbe door- 
stop of Whitcombe Honss^ for it was there Us 
iBsster had' left him. 

" Captain," said Tom, " I have seen Lord War- 
ringdale while I have been here." 

"Doubtless. I believe he reddes opposite^ 
Tom." 

" And he looks as vldons as ever." 

" Of that there can be no dqnbt, Tom." 

" Would yon go over, Captain, and givn Idm a 
bullet?" 

" No, ^om. That may not come fnm my 
barrel; but I am now about to go to a house in 
Clarges Street, Piccadilly— so follow me." 

Tom rather reluctanUy gave up the idea of 
going over the way to have something to aay to 
Lord Warringdale^ but the oommanda of Captain 
Heron were paramount ; and shouldering the port- 
manteau, in which so large a sum of money was 
to Im found, he trotted up St Jamee's Street| a 
.few paces from Captain Heron. 

The Bishop of Woroeetor was in town, and 
Captain Heron had been* informed that he would 
Im found at his town house in Clarges Street 

It was 'with feelhigs of oonsiderable exdtement 
and hope that Heron made his wayto call on the 
man whose memory, if it served hfan right, ndght 
go so far towards substantiating his claim to tiboee 
honours and those estates he liad now got so much 
in the habit of contemplating as the Joint property 
of himself and Edith, that he was fsr more eager 
in the pursuit of them than he had been in days 
gone past 

. " I must and will foil thea» people," a^ Heron 
to himsell^ " who seek to deprive me of my birth- 
right and of my lifo I • I can be as meidfhl as I 
plesse when once success has crowned my efforts^ 
but I will not relax in them while I have life !" 

Heron made a sign to Tom to waft on the door- 
step of the Bishop's house while he went in. 

The hall'porter received Heron reapeetfuDy 
enough, for there was an air of the gentknnan so 
much about him, that had he announced himself 
by any title, it would have been conoeded to hin. 

" If tha Bishop is within," said Captain Heron, 
" toll him that Sir Felix Arden desties an inter- 
view." 

Captdn Heron knew well' the magical effoet of 
any title at the fashionable honsea of London, and 
he added the "Sir" to his assumed name, from a 
thorough obnvicUon that* it wouM procora him 
the interview he sought 
Captdn Heron was right 
In a fsw minutes a servant out of livery eana 
to the hall to say that the Bishop would ase Sir 
Felix Arden with plessure. 

" I bog pardon, sir," said the haU-portsr, •« bnt 
is that your servant, air?" 
"Oh,yesr 
" He can come Into the hsll, sir. Ha 
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quite a conntrj lad, and then are ao many thieree 
and sharpen about London etreeta." 

" Thank yon. Come in, Tom." ^ 

'* Tees, measter. Here I be." 

•* Come in, I say." 

.** Tees, meaater." 
. "Dear me I" said the hall-porter, half-alond, 
" what a stnpid fiaUow he seems I I suppose yon 
came from Worcestershire, my boy— eh ?' 

** I dnnna," said Toni. 

"You don't know?" 

" Noa— I bean't no scholard." 

" Well, I never t Was there ever such a green- 
horn ? There — sit down and make yourself com- 
fortable." * 

•* Ees, I wool." 

Captain Heron followed the servant who had 
come to conduct him to the Bisho|^ and was soon 
ushered into a handsome library, where a vens- 
rable-looldng man with very white hair was sitting 
reading, and who looked up curiously at Heron as 
he appeared. 

That was the Bishop, 



CHAPTER CC. 

JONATHAN WILD IS BOTH PUZZLED AND ALARMXD 
AT THB rROCKBDINGS .OF OAFTAIN HRBpN. 

In reply to the look of inquiry on the face of the 
Bishop, Heron bowed atid spoke. 

" My Lord Bishop, I Have oone to ypu in the 
hope Uiat I shall be able, by reminding yon of a 
circumstance trhich took place many years ago, 
to recall its particulars to your flill reoollection." 

" Pray, sir,"' said the Bishop, in a quiet and 
gentle tone of voices "be seated, and inform me, if 
you please, what the circumstance is to which you 
aUude." ' 

Captain Heron took a cbair-^and a load ap- 
peared to be lifted off his heart as he looked in the 
face of the venerable man before him ; for it was 
that of one who had grown old in charity, and it 
beamed with intelllgenoe and kfaidly feelings. 

Captain Heron felt as if half his task was 
already done^ and in his heart he Uessed the 
thought that bad brought him to that venerable 
man, and the aooidettts that had made him awai^ 
of the fact that it was through his ministration 
his father and mother became united. 

It Sbemed to Hdron as if at that moment he was 
brought almost faito the presence of his parents by 
looking upon the priest who had joined their hands 
together at the altar. 

A gush of feeling came over the h^krt of Heron, 
and for a few momenta he could not speak. 

There was before his mental vision that little 
old church at Barnes, by the altar of which stood 
the cold, stem Earl of Whitcombe, together with 
Aoielia Staunton, whom Felix Heron had been 
brought to think of as a mother. 

Perhaps the Bishop thottght that it was from 
some excess of emotion that his visitor did not 
immediatel}r speak to him, and he said, kindly, 
*' Sir Felix Arden — for I believe that is your name 
-*pray take whax time you please to compose your- 
self. Let us Ulk a little upon indifferent subsets, 
if that about which you come specially to con- 
^erse so mnc^ 'Stresses you." 



**Nay, reverend sir, I will speak at once; but 
you have given me.ao kindly a reception that it 
touched me closely." 

. *' Is kindness then so rare to yon, young as you 
are — for you are very young?" 
•'I, sir?" 

" Yes ; I can see that, for some motive which 
I have no right to pry into, you are disguised to 
lo6k a much older man than you are.". 

"Sir, I wUl not deceive you: I feel that I 
ought not — that I daie not I am a young mad, 
and my name is not Sir Felix Arden." 

" I am sorry." 

"Sorry, sir?" 

" Yea ; sorry that you should have thought it 
necessary to approach me by any name bntyour 
own." 

" There are reasons, reverend sir." 

" Then I can guess that the story you have to 
tell me is one of crime." 

"It is." 

" Alas I alas I And so young, too I" 

" You mistake me, my Lord Bishop. The crime 
is not on my heart or brain : the suffering has been 
mine, but not the crime. I have much to eom- 
plun of^ little to repent of; and now, reverend sir, 
I will ask you a question, if you please ?" 

The Bishop ineUned his hand in assent. 

"Do'you remember, sir, when you were but a 
parish clergyman, perfoiming manriagea at Barnes 
Church?" 

"Certafaily ; I did duty there, and consequently 
solemnized marriages." 

"Among those marriages was there one in 
which the bridegroom was a Lord Warringdele, 
and the bride Amelia Staunton ?"* 

The Bishop placed his hands over his eyes, and 
was silent. 

"Oh, sir, tell me I— tell me, I beseech yon. I 
call vpon you as a minister of that heaven from 
which no secrets are hidden, and which ** 

" Hush 1 Hush, young man I" 

CapUin Heron was silent 

"I am endeavouring," added the Bishop, "to 
settle with myself a case of conscience." 

"How, reverend sir?" 

" It is this. I made an imprudent promise to 
keep secret that which I ought at any time to be 
ready to proclaim to all men; and .yet I did 
promise." 

"I nndemtand you, reverend sir. You pro- 
mised to keep secret the marriage I spoke of?" 

"I did." 

"Death, reverend sir, absolves you from that 
promise." 

The Bishop was silent 

" Death,", added Captain Heron, " has taken from 
the world the only person to whom the revelation 
of that secret marriage could produce a paog. 
Yon know that the Earl of Whitcombe is no 
more?" 

"Idoknawit" 

" Then let me aslc you if you do not feel your- 
self in safety abeolved from all obligation to keep 
a secret which should never in reality have been 
one?" 

" Your reproach is just The secret should never 
have been one. I was but a young man when I 
made the promis& I had newly gone hito the 
Church, and was anxious for preferment The 
Lord Warringdale, as the late Earl of Whitcombe 
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was then caQed, was a ma^ of rank and inflnenoe, 
and I TMded to his sotidtattona.'* 

"How far, sir! Oh, how far?" 

The Bishop was silant for a short spaoo, and 
then, in a Toice of emotion, ho added— ^ The Lord 
Warringdale asked two favours of me. The one 
was to seem to perform the marriage ceremony, 
hnt to do so in tnch a fashion that its legality 
wonld be doabtfaL" 

"Ahr 
* *'Staj— «tayl Hear me-ont, rir. The other 
favoor was that I wonld keep secret, nntil ha ab- 
solved me from the promise, even that marriage, 
informal though it might be.** 

"And yon-: — • 

The Bishop looked eamsatly In the face of 
Captain Heron, as he cried, " What am I say- 
ing ? What prompts me to speak to yon in this 
fkshion— I who know nat who you are, mnr what 
nseyon may make of my words? Speak to m«^ 
sir, and tell me why yon came to me to ronse np 
the memory of other years ?" 

"Alas, reverend sirl I amomwho m^plead a 
right which none other can poasesi**' 

*• What right ?•• 

" I am the son of that marriage I** 

"Yon— your 

" £ven I. Oh, sir, yon saw my mother— my 
poor perseented mother! Look into my e^ and 
tdl me if yon can trace any likeness there to the 
Amelia Stannton yon saw at the altar with the 
late Earl of Whitcombe ?" 

The old Bishop looked long and fixedly at 
Gaptafai Heron, and th«a, with a deep aigh, he 
aaid, "This pinst be true — too tn»l I now 
comprehend why it was that I was indnced to 
speak to yon so freely.'* 

" Indeed, my Lord Bishop I" 

" Tea. It was beoanse there hi sometldng abont 
yoor face which carried me back to that moment 
when I stood by the altar as the oflioiathig priest 
on the occasion of the marriage yon speak ot" 

"That is well, reversnd air," added Heron. 
" And %as it possible that any hopes of prefer- 
ment, or any dreams of earthly ambition or pros- 
perity, conld indace you to daiecrate heaven's 
altar by acting as the Earl desired yon ?'* 

«*No— nol- 
.^NojSayyon?" 

"I do say no. I refiosed the EarPs first re- 
quest, bnt I kept the second.*' 

" Then the marriaga ^** 

" Was well and truly performed between Amelia 
Staunton and the Lord Warringdale.** 

" Pardon my doubts !** • 

" They were natnraL I well deserved them, and 
I found out too late that even in paying such a 
price as 'keeping secret the marriage, I waa pnr- 
chasfaig a shadow— a hollow fruit, \\k4 those by 
the shorss of the Dead Sea, fnll'of naught bnt 
bitterness.** 

" I do not comprehend you.*' 

" Ton will, easily, when I tell yon that through 
the influence of the Earl of Whitcombe^ who was 
one of the chlefii of k powerful party in the Sute, 
I rapidly rose in the Church. I thought that 
would be h^>pfaMBB, but I have discovered the* 
delurion. I am a bishop, bnt I was in reality tn 
hftjppier as a humble curate, for then I had the 
bright virions of hope abont my heart; but now 
they have all fled, and I am bnt a miserable, 



anxions old man waiting — waiting — wait- 
ing I '* 

" Waiting for what?** 

"For death!'* 

There was something inexpressibly sad abont 
the tone and manner of the Bishop; and as ha 
xeatod his head upon his hands and righed deeply, 
even Captain Heron, young and full of life as ha 
was, with all the world beCore him, fUt a pang as 
the idea of the worthlesaness of worldly things 
came across his mind, and he could have exclaimed 
" Vanity— vanity I— aH la vanity I** 

But then he thought of JQdith. 

His own dear Edith I 

" Tes,** he cried, — " oh^ yes, I have yet much to 
Uvefor!" 

The Bidiop started, and looked inqniiinc^j al 

"Pardon me," said Hsron; "I spoka in answai 
to my own thoagkta.** 

" I, too, have thought deeply.** 

" Well, reverend rir, will yon now bear witnen 
tothatmsrriage?'* 

"Most, ch^tffully; although I eann6t com- 
prehend what good it can do to yon, since tiie Eari 
of Whitcombe being dead, and Amelia Stannton 
likewise "" 

*' What do X hear? How know yon that ?* 

^Is it not well known, since the Earl maniad 
again f ' nobla lady ?" 

"That is no proof. Good. heaveni^ rirl can It 
be possiUa there is more wickedness in this trana- 
action than I ever imagined ?" 

"It is possible ; and, I regret to say, Is mora 
than probable.*' 

" I am the son of that marriage of the late Earl 
of Whitoombe with Amelia Stannton. The Eari 
is no more, and I elain»my birthright." 

"The earldom?" 

" Aa yon say, my Lord Bishop, I daim the 
earldom." 

" And the vaat estates of WUteomber 

" And, as yon likewise say, the vast satatea of 
Whitcombe.** 

" The patronage of eight good benefiosa.** 

" I was not aware of that," said Captain Henm, 
with a slight smile. 

"Pardonme—paidonfie,*' said the Bishop. "It 
is difficnlt for the mhid' ojf a Chuichmaa not to 
dw^ upon such things. Bnt is i^ poesiblt^ young 
man, that all yon state is trae?** 

" It is most strictly tma. My fatfaar, no donbt, 
thmkinj^ it sale to do so^ repudiated hia poor vfc- 
tim, Amelia Stannton. I, an infant, waa confided 
to thrcare of a friend of his, liy name Six Domi- 
nick Browne." 

" Yes— oh,>es !" 

"You knew it?" 

" No, no! I only know that yonx father, aa 
yon say he was, had such aa intiaaate frisod.** 

" I was thsn brought np nnder the name of 
Felix Heron, nntil I found out some due to tiw 
mystery of my origui ; and the moment I did so* 
there oommeneed a persecutioa of myself and of 
all who showsd an indinatfon to befriend msb Sir 
Dominick Browne has so snfiered." 

" But there is a Lord Warringdaku*^ 

" Yes. Then is a shameless^ wortUea viUaao* 
who BO aamee himaelC" 

" Your brother?' 

" I grieve to say yes. Ha is my brothor. Bad 
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he not bean, he would, long ere this, liATt been 
called to hii aoconnt"' 

''Bnt hare yon seen him? Have yon ex- 
plahied to hun Us and yonr position ? 

''I have. He knows all only too well*; and 
bis aim haa been-^rom the moment that he did 
hsow all— to take my life.'* • 

"Fratricide?" 

''Ay, teverend air, fratricide. That la the 
name that wonld have belonged to the ready act 
of Lord Waningdale, my brother, if heaven hod 
not preeerved me from his deadly maUoe." 

" This is terrible." 

''It ia as true as it li terrible ; and now, my 
Lord Biahop, I call npon jon^ as a high priest of 
heaven, to do me justice 1*' 

" I will-rl mnst;* 

A glow of Joy came over tha heart of Captun 
Heron. 

".Ton wQl depose to the marriage ?" 

"I will. It ia my duty^ I deceived yonr 
father." 

."Deceived Mm?" 

" Yea. I performed the manri|ige ceremony in 
BO fall and ampfe a manner, and with such perftet 
' accuracy, that it would be quite impoesible to find 
a flaw in it ; while he thought it was ao performed 
that he could, at his own will and pleasure, break 
the bond. When, however, he one day told me 
that Amelia Suunton was no more, ther whole 
matter seemed to be at an end." 

" And yon knew not there was a child of that 
sad union?" 

"IknewitnoL" ' ■, 

" And now you will do me Justice? Oh, re- 
verend sir, yon will perform a gracious act before 
high heaven, and yon will feel Uie happiness !" 

" I shall-— I shall. Gome to me to-morroW at 
this house. I will go to the old church at Barnes 
myself, and search for the entry in ttie re^tzy, 
which I myself carefully wrote." 

*' Ton wiU seek mvamr 

" Wherefore shaU I so?" 

"It is abstracted. There is no such entry 
now. The leaf of the registry is torn away. The 
name of Amelia Staunton ia not there to be found. 
I have looked Ibr it, and looked hi yam." 



. CHAPTER CCL 

CAPTAHV HERON A2n> TOU BIPOK ABB B?CPOSBD 
TO GREAT DAMOBB AND IBEACHBBY. 

A FLUSH of indignation came over the counte- 
nance of the old Bishop, when Captain Heron 
informed him how the registry at Barnes Church 
bad been tamp^M with. He half rose from his 
cbair as he said, " I ought to see the Bishop of 
London at onceu" 

" Ah, my Lord Bishop, if yon would I" 

" I will, to-day— I will, to-day. But tell me 
more. Tell me more. The leal^ yon saj, of the 
registry, ia lost, or stolen?" 

" It Is gone." 

" That is rank villanv." 

" It is, indeedl" 

"Btttsuyltuyt Let mi think. TeiH-yes. 
Tobeirajj-inyprtTatidlary. ThatwlUheitcosg 
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"Itwfll,indeedl" 

" I will -find it Come to me to-morrow, young 
man — come to me.to-morroir, and Justice shall be 
done. I will prove the marriage of one Amelia 
Stounton with the late Ead of Whitoombe, while 
he held the subsidiary title of Lord Warringdale ;' 
and it will be fbr yon to prove you are the son of 
tha% marriage." 

" A thousand thanks and blessfaigs attend you I" 

" My blessing be upon you, tOo, young man. 
I will do that which is right in this case, yon 
may be assured, let it cost me what it may." 

" Ah, reverend sir, it will cost yon nothhig. 
Ton are too high for the anger of Lord Warring- 
dale t9 reach. Ton will be the only one able 
to serve me without the risk of any conse- 
quences." 

" I do not know that, but I will do my duty all 
the same. Come to me to-mflrrow, young man— 
come to me to-morrow." * 

« At this hour?" 

" Tee, at this hour. Now leave me ; I will ihid 
my diary, and all will perhapabe welL" 

Captain Heron saw that the Bishop was much 
exhausted by the agitating nature of the interview 
that had taken place, and he took a Undly leave 
of him.. 

Tom Bipon waa well pleased to see Heron 
again ; but he had some news to tell him. 

A knock that had come at the Bishop's door 
soon after Tom had taken his seat in the hall had 
awakened Tom*a attention, he hardly knew why, 
because that cOuld not be a very unusual drcum* 
stance at such a house. 

The house-porter went to the door, and Tom 
took care to keep out of sight of any one who 
might be on the threshold when the door should 
be opened. 

. No sooner was the door half open, when Tom 
Bipon nearly Jumped off the portmanteau he Iras 
seated on, to bear the voice o^ Jonathan Wild 
himselfL 

" Is this the Bishop of Worcester's?" 

"Tee." 

"Is his lordship withhl?" 

"Well, he is." 

"Then be so good as to 8i^ that Mr. Smith 
would be glad to see hhn." 

"I cannot' disturb his lordship. He is busy, 
and not very well, too. Ton must come agidn, or 
see the secretary." 

Wild spoke in quite an amiable tone of voice, 
as he added, "I think I will see the secretary." 

" Very well— step this way." 

Tom, therefore, had just time to dart behind the 
great leather chair which the hall-porter passed 
moat of his lazy hours in, as Jonathan Wild 
stepped into the hall of the Bishop's house. 

Tom Bipon had heard quite enough, and knew 
quite enough, to feel convinced that let Jonathan 
Wild*s errand be what it might to the Bisbop of 
Worcester's house, it could not possibly be in any 
respect favourable to the views and wishea of 
Captam Heron. 

Indeed, Tom'a fliBt idea was that Wild must 
have found out their actual presence there, and 
that some personal danger waa.to be ^pprehmded. 

How to warn Heron of what waa taUng pUoa 
was the proportion that presented Haelf tohlmi 
bnt Tom Bipon did not see how oumOt Io do 
that irithont niiriiig tt outety vUflh la ill pfoto- 
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bilitj would do mora harm thkn good nndarthe 

€iroillll8tellC08« 

Hidden, then, mdst dffectnally behind the great 

easy leathern chair of the h^-p6rter, Tom Ripon 

made np his mind to wait a little to see what 

• would come of a transaction that coald not be 

otherwise than dangerous. 

The hall-porter had no means of connecting^the 
▼iait of Jonathan Wild, or Mr. Smith' as he chose 
to call 'himself with that of the gentleman who 
was holding a private conference with the Bishop; 
80 without the slightest notion of knowing that he 
might be on the eve of some rather violent trans- 
actions, he politely showed Jonathan Wild into a 
room devoted to the use of the Bishop's secre- 
tary. 

Hardly had this state of things taken place, 
' whan that interesting interview which Captain 
Heron had had with the Bishop terminated ; and 
fall oC thought, with an anxioos expression npon 
his face. Heron slowly descended the staircase of 
the Bishop*s hoose, little imagining that beneath 
the .roof at that precise moment was to be found 
one of bb most implacable foes. 

Tom Ripon then saw how very possible it was 
for Captain Heron to effect what might be called 
a narrow escape. 

* If the thing were done promptly, nothing would 
be easier than to cross the hall and leave the 
Bishop's hoose before Jonathan Wild could catch a 
glimpse of him or even dream of his presence in it. 

Therefore was it that Tom Ripon, darting for- 
ward and dntching Captain Heron by the lappel 
of his coat, whispered eagerly to him, *' Jonathan 
Wild is here." 

If Tom Ripon had announced that an earth- 
quake was about to take place in Clarges Street, 
the words could scarcely have excited more sur- 
prise in the mind of Heron. 

*< No, Tom," he said ; " you are mistaken I** 

''NotatalL He*s there!" 

Tom pointed to the door of the room leading 
firom the hall, where Wild had been conducted by 
tho porter; and Captain Heron, with an almost 
involuntary movement, plnnged hia hand into the 
bosom of his apparel, to fbel for tho butt of one of 
those pistols to which he had so frequently owed 
the preservation of hia lifls. 

But as it happened, then was nofrthe slightest 
dccasion for any violence. 

Jonathan Wild had not the most remote 
notion on earth that he was anywhere in the 
vicinity of Captam Heron ; and, notwithstanding 
hia visit to the Bishop of Worcester materially 
/Bonoetned the fortonea of our hero, their presence 
there^ at one and the same time, was one of those 
aoddantal olreamstanoea which are oat of the 
sphere of all ealeuljition. 

The hall-porter thought that tha gentleman 
who had GaUed to see the Bishop, and his country 
servant, were a little distracted, for the rapid in- 
terohange of words that had taken plaoe between 
Tom and hia maater, aa he had recently called 
Captain Heron, had been in too low a tone to 
reach his eaxi, and he was ^mewhat surprised 
now at the oelail^ with which they both darted 
from the honae. 

So aoon aa tl^y had got a sufficient distance 
to render open conversation at all safe, Heron 
toned to Tom Ripon, and with surprise and fn- 
indiility in hie tones, exclaimed, ''Von most 



have been mistaken, Tom! It Is imposdbia that 
Jonathan WQd oould have been In that hoosal** 

"Oh, he was there^ CapUin," said Tom, '^fast 
enongh." 

" Qow can yon be sure ?" 

** I saw him, and heard him apeak.** 

**That is very strange!" 

Captain Heron panMd, in thonght. 

What oould be' the meaning of Jonathan WOd'a 
presence at the. Bishop of Woroestar*a house? 
for, admittmg the fact, that he, Jonathan, waa 
well aware as any one could be oif the important 
testimony that the Bishop could bear, in regard 
to the marriage»of Amelia Staunton with the -late 
Earl of Whitcombe, surely it would do no good to 
Lord 'Warringdalr or liia prospects, to awaken 
such recollections in the mind of tlie Bishop. 

'< Well," SMd Heron to himself ** let the villidn 
take his course. I have the promise of tlie 
Bishop that he will bear tostidiony to the fa^ of 
the marriage. It was not an extorted promise, 
but one voluntarily g^ven, and I will rest upon it 
as upon a thing not to be doubted. Tom, I fancy 
you will have to' go back to the foreat and explain 
my abaance, for I shall have business still in 
London that will detain me past this hour to- 
morrow, and Edith will be anxious.** 

Tom did not seem half to like thia arrange- 
ment, and he made a cqunter propoaitlon to Cap- 
tain Heron. 

" Let me go and come back agun. Captain," 
he aaid. *^ I ahall know where to find yon, if yon 
tell me." 

'*I Shall sUy, then, at the Golden Croes, 
Charing Cross. Leave the portmanteau with mp. 
It is now nearly two o*cloqk, and let you make 
what speed you may, Tom, it ia scarcely possible 
for you to return before midnight." 

*' Oh, 111 be back before thaL" 

'*Aa yoa will, then^«a you. wilL I need 
write nothiog, for you can explain to Edith that 
I am unexpectedly detained, but that then la no 
danger." 

''Ton leave aU that to me," aaid Tom; "Fll 
Qianage it. And *now 1*11 be off, for It aeeou to 
me the sooner I go, the sooner I shall got back.** 

*' Go, Tom, and may good fortune attend you." 

If the truth must be told, Tom Ripon had 
another object in getting off with all the celerity 
in his pdWer. .He had mads np his mind to pay 
a vlait to hia mother, if poesible, and to tiis 
Reverend Mortification Ripon, in IBun Gout, 
St. B£artin*a Lane. 

Perhapa Tom had no very.predse idea aa ra- 
garded his object in paying that visit, and if hia 
feelings on the subject had been carefully analysed, 
it wo^d probably have been found that the per- 
petration of some boyish frolic, or the playing 
some alarming trick upon the Bavarsnd ICortifi- 
cation, was at the bottom of hia desire to yiat her 
whom ha oalled the *'old gaL" 

But we ahall leave Tom Ripon for the moment 
to carry out hia own particular views andoljeeta, 
while we follow the fortonea, daring that lugfat 
and day In London, of Captain Heron. 

Aa aoon aa he waa alone with tha port m a nta a n 
In hiapoaaesaion, Captain Heron thooght it would 
be aa well to house himself aa quickly as poolUe^ 
and the Idea came acrdea him that it might ba 
prudent to make some change in hia apparel ; anca 
his encounter with the attorney, both In and out 
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«f the maQ ooach, had mada hia appaaranee in the 
character of Squire Ardeii, rather periloasT 

Bat there was a feeling of great exultation and 
pleaanrahle satisCeetlon in the mind of Herons for 
the promise that the Bishop had made him ap- 
peared to him to comprehend all that he could 
wi«h ia tbe way of proof of the marriage of his 
mother with the late Earl of Whitcomhe. 

Had he been merely oonsalting his own personal 
feelings and safety, he woold have walked through 
the streets of Iiondon to Charing Groee heedless 
now of any dangers that might assail him ; bat 
«HeroD thooght of hia Edith, and he felt that he 
had no right to throw away cTen a chance of 
safety of a more absolnte character than his own 
ardent conragp presen t ed, by mnning the slightest 
risk. Hailing thoefore a hackney-coach which 
atood disengaged at the comer of Piccadilly, Cap* 
tain Hsvon got into it, and was driven to the 
aodaot hostel at Charing Cross, which he had 
No. 90.— Emth. 



earned to Tom Bipon, and which was then one of 
the oldest hcases in London for the acoommods- 
tionof travellers, altbongh it is now so modernised 
that it presents nothing of the appearance it did 
in the days of which we writew 

There it was that Heron found himself soon 
comfortably aitusted in a small apartment that, 
!br the time being, he could at all evenU call his 
own ; and he proceeded to make an examination of 
that portmaotean which had strangely enough 
fallen into hia possession^ and which contained tiie 
first instalment due to him from the estates of 
Whitcomhe. 

He found the amount as stated by.the attorney 
and agent of Lord Warrkigdale to' ha perfectly 
correct ; and often as Captain Heron, In his ad- 
venturoos tereer, had availed himself of the r<)- 
iources of other folks, without any daim ao to do, 
he could not iielp feeling the novelty of the sen- 
sation of being now in possession actually of 



Digitized by 



Google 



298 



EDnH THE CAinVE. 



roeana whicb, withoat a donbt, belonged to him- 

Mlf. 

Captain Heron was re-packing the portmanteau 
and re-conftid«ru]g the qu(;<tion of making eoine 
alteration in his apparel, when there came a alight 
rap at the door of the apartment 

It is not too much to say that Captain Uaron, 
8nrroup''^d as he was with many dangers, was 
alwarn on what our Gallic neighbours call the 
gni vive on every occasion, and the tap at the 
Ooorof the room be occupied at the *' Golden Cross*' 
was quite sufficient to awaken his caution. 

While be was investigating the interesting eon- 
tents of the portcpanteau t^ at had b««I<jnged to the 
legal agent of Lord Warringdale, Captain Heron 
bad taken the precaution to lock the door of the 
room. 

Hence he was rot taken by surprise. 

*' Who ia there T* he called aloud. 

" Me, sir/' was the unsatisfactory reply. 

" Who?" 

** I am Peter, air." 

"Peter who?" 

** Peter Simms, air, if you please. Beg pardon, 
air, hut you are in the wroni; room, sir." 

** AVhat do yon mean by the wron;; room? 
How can there be a wrong room or a right room 
in an hotel ?' 

*' But >ou are in number eight, air!" 

"Well?" 

*' And number eight, sir, waa engaged before- 
hand. If you don*t mind, sir, movmg into number 



" Not a bit—wait a moment ** 

Captain Heron thought it would consume leas 
time, and be leas trouble to make the change as 
requested, than to argue the point; eo he packed 
up the portmanteau again, and opened the door 
with it in bis hand. 

" Very sorry, sir," said Peter Simms, " but it 
was all the fault of one of the under-waiters, air. 
I am the hoad-waiter, sir, if you ploue. That 
door leadfl to number seven, sir. Quite aa good a 
room as this, only the gent who had engu'^^ed this 
likes number eight; and so yon see, air, we don't 
like to say he shan't have it." 

" Do not mention it," said Heron ; " it ia of no 
moment" 

" All right, air I Now, air, you can come npl 
Number eight is vacant now, sir I" 

Some one from below now began slowly to 
ascend the stairs, and Captain Heron, as he stood 
upon the threshold of number seven, was rather 
surprised to bear that the particular " gent" who 
was eo atUched to number eight kept uttering 
hideous groana aa he came up. 

" Wliat is the matter ?'* asked Heron, of the 
nrbane Peter Simms, the waiter. 

" Why, sir— if yon please, sir—the gent has 
been robbed and nearly murdered by a ferocious 
highwayman.** 

" Oh, indeed !'* 

" Yes, sir. He was assailed in a mail coach, 
and robbed of a portmanteau with I dun*t know 
how many thousand pounds in it" 
"When was that?' 

" Oh, only to-day, sir. I heard him telling 

master and missus all about it But I daresay 

he will give you all the particulars, air, and here 

he oomvs.** 

CapUin Heron just advanced sufiiciently dose 



to the stair-head to see the upper part of the face 
of the groaning traveller who was approaching. 

That slight glance was enough. 

In the pertinacions occupant of number eight. 
Captain Ueron recrgaised at once the professional 
personage who had been left by himself and Tom 
Riptin in the cellar of a house in the obscure atreet 
in the City. 

" That will do,** sud Heron, aa he made hia 
way at once into number seven, and closed the 
door. " That will do. I have no interest in other 
people's afiatrs " 

Another moment and the mui who must in- 
stantly have recognised him was on the landing. 
He was speaking as he came up. 

" And, Peter, you won't lose an instant Oh, 
dear me, I have not a bone in my body that ii nut 
aching most desperately ; but yon will not lose 
an iuHUnt, Peter — mind, now." 

" Certainly not »»r." 

" Say the messenger ia to ask for a shUiing.** 

" Tee, sir." 

" And mind there ia no blunder about the name 
and the address.*' 

" Oh no, sir. * Lord Warringdale, at number 
eighteen, St James's Street cppodite Wbiccombe 
House.* •• 

" Tes, that Is it Oh, dear I oh, dear I I am all 
aches and braises. Let me have some m'ors wioi 
with honey in it aa scan aa possible." 

" Yes, sir.'* 

The waiter took his departoM^ and the door of 
number eight was closed. 

Captain Heron then began to thbk it waa time 
to take bis departure likewise. 

And yet, since he had heard that his infamous 
half-brother. Lord Warringdale, waa to be sent 
for, be was teized with an irresistible desire to see 
if he would come ; and, possibly, CapUin Herun 
might confront himy even in that public hotet 



CHAPTER CCIL 

LORD WARRINQUALE COMMITS A DREADFUL 
iCURDKlC AT THB GOLDSH CROSS. 

WiiXi. would it have been for the peace of mind 
as well as for the safety of Captain Heron, if he 
had obeyed the first instmct that came over him. 
and at once taken his departure from the Golden 
Croaa Hotel and Tavern when he found that it 
waa likely to be in the occupation of persona an- 
tagonistic to hia safety. 

But his destiny would not have it aa 

Heron had to pass through a great danger, 
which was just gathering around him. 

By atooping, and applying his eyes to the key- 
hole of the door of number aevan. Heron found 
that he could command a tolerable view of the 
corridor and the head of the atain. 

The desire then to aee if the false and wicked 
Lord Warringdale would arrive came atrongly 
before Captain Heron, and he kept hia poat witn 
the otsject of arriving at aome oartainty on that 
head. 

Half an hour, probably, had paaaad away 
when Heron heard the sound of footsteps aaeending 
the staircase in haste, and in another moment he 
saw hia bad half-brother appear. 
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A deep sigh came from the heart of Captain 
Heron as he saw that man whom he woald have 
been glad to make so happy, would he only h%ve 
permitted it 

Lord Warringdale pansed at the top of the 
stain, as if in donbt which door to go to, and it 
was • wonder, and quite a chance^ that he did not 
apply to the very room where hia noble and 
gallant brother bad taken refuge. 

There was, howerer, a kind of timidity about 
Lord Warringdale which prevented him from 
opening any door at random, and he called down 
the staircase, ** Which is the number?" 

" Number eight, my lord V* replied a voice. 
'* I will come, my lord, if your lordship pleases." 

" No— no I It is here. I see the number on 
the paint" 

As be spoke, Lord Warringdale turned the 
handle of the room door in which the bereaved 
profedsional personage awaited hini, and went in. 

All that Captain Heron could hear was a loud 
exclamation from some one, and then another 
voice, as if in entreaty or supplication. 

The old panelling was thick between the 
rooms, and Captain Heron sought in vain for 
some place in it by which he would be enabled to 
hear what wsa going on. None such presented 
itself, and all he could hear was that the inter- 
view was far from being gentle or harmonionsi 

Then there was a sharp, sudden cry, and the 
door of number eight opened quickly. 

''Very well, sir,** said Lord Warringdale, **I 
will send to yon.*' 

There was no reply to this speech, and it looked 
rather suspicious that Lord Warringdale should 
take the trouble to close the door of the room 
very carafully, making several rattling elForte at 
the lock before he fully succeeded in doing to. 

Captain Heron saw that proceeding through 
the key-hole, and as he had not fully made up 
his mind to present himself to Lord Warringdale, 
he now let him go without making his presence 
known to him. 

Warringdale indeed descended the stairs with 
such haste, that if Heron had desired to speak to 
him, ho would have had to call after him. 

As it was, however, he let him go. 

But the intense stillness in number eight was 
suspicious, — nay, it was something more than 
suspicious, coupled with the extraordinary con- 
duct of the villain Warringdale. 

A terrible idea tock possesaion of the mind of 
Captain Heron. 

Had Lord Warringdale, inflatved by rage and 
dbappointment, actually murdered hia agent? 

Tbis was an idea that such a mind as Heron's 
could not long support without seeking to arrive 
at the truth. The corridor was silent and deserted. 
There was no one on the stairs. It would be but 
the act of a moment to put all doubt at rest by 
one look into number eight 

Captain Heron, with three long strides, was at 
the door. He tapped at it 

No reply. 

He pulled the handle of the latch, and looked 
in. The sight that met his gaze was not one to 
look twice at if it could be avoided. 

Partially propped up by a chair was the dead 
body of Lord Warrtngda]e*8 professional agent 
The aspect of the dead face was a terror to be 
remembered in draams. A thin stream of black 



blood was slowly pouring from the chest and col- 
lecting on the flo r. 

^ It is murder, then 1*' said Heron, as he closed 
the door of number eight, and stood for a few 
seconds on the threshold in a state of irresolution 
what to do. 

Then his impulse was to fly from that ill-omened 
house, and seek for any other shelter which, until 
the morrow, might present itself 

This was a resolution which grew in strength 
each moment, and Captain Heron at once fetched 
the portmanteau from number seven, and hastily 
descended the stairs. 

It cost him a painful effort of self-control to 
hinder his voice from making itself heard in 
startling accents in that hotel, and from crying 
out " Murder I murder!" 

But Captain Heron was peculiarly situated. 

How could be put himself into contact with the 
police and the magistracy, as he would be com- 
pelled to do if he became the accuser of Lord 
Warringdale? 

No 1 There was no resource for him but flight 
from a house which would surely be soon full of 
danger to him. 

Nay I Who should say that if he remained be 
might not himself be' suspected of the crime ? 
And if so, how was he to clear himaelf from that 
suspicion by avowing who and what he was ? 

No ! Nothing but flight from the inn of the 
'* Golden, Cross" was now open to him. 

And so Captain Heron reached the hall. 

The waiters looked surprised, and Peter Simms 
came bustling up to him to know what he 
wanted 

" I find I must leave,** said Heron. 

** Oh, sir ! Quite sorry, sir I Perhaps you 
don't lii^e number seven, sir! Daresay if I go to 
the gent in number eight and say so, he will 
change, after all." 

" No 1 no ! I — ^that is I have thought of some 
business. There's a guinea— keep the ch^ge. It 
will pay for my short slay." 

" Oh, yes, sir I Very eorry, sir I" 

•• Good day." 

*' Good day, sir ! Glad to see yen again, sir !** 

The waiter snatched up a clothes-brush, and 
followed Captain Heron officiously right on to tbe 
steps of the inn, brushing his coat. 

It wa^ with a feeling of exquisite relief that 
Captain Heron felt himself once more breathing 
the open air, and free from the atmosphere of 
that place, which seemed to him tainted with 
blood. 

He could have no doubt whatever of the exact 
state of affairs, which bad induced this seemingly 
gratuitous nnd cold blooded assassination on tbe 
part of Lord Warringdale. No doubt he had 
thought to steal a murch upon Jonathan Wild by 
this little manoeuvre in respect to the tenantry of 
the Whitcomtie estates, and much in want of 
money sa he was, tbe ra.;o at dnding himself 
foiled' had only fonud vent in the death of hia 
agent and victim. 

But Captain Heron was now at a loss w^here to 
go, and iho idea came across him more than once 
that it would be a pleasure — although, perha; s, [ 
a melancholy oaeto him— to spend the night he 
had to pass in Iiondon, before he could again see 
the Bishop of Worcester, in either Castleneau 
House, in Bloomsbnry Fields, or in the mansion 
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of bU father, th« Iftte Earl of Whitoombe, in St 
JftiiicB*8 Str«et 

There was quite soffictent of mf itery abont 
both tboae bousee to indaee a dispoaition to seek 
either of them on the part of Captain Heron. 

Pantio^, then, at the corner of one of the 
narrow streeU leading from Pall Mall, Heron 
asked himself which sboold be his conrae, and he 
was nearly deciding in favour of Caatlenean 
House, beoanse he felt how great wonhS be the 
hasard while daylight yet maintained itself, in 
effeoting an entrance to Whitoombe House. 

Surrounded as it was by so many other man- 
eions, it was almost impossible that any cue 
should be permitted to asoend its doorsteps unob- 
served. 

A hundred hostile eyes might be upon him, and 
he might find himself beeieged in that house of 
his father, without the means of keeping off his 
foes beyond a very limited period of time. 

Captain Heron might then be considered to 
have decided in favour of Castlenean House, but 
as he turned his footsteps in that direction, h« 
became conscious that a white fog was settling 
over London. 

Gradually the ends of the streets seemed to be 
receding from his vision, and then even the hooses 
on the opposite side of the way grew dim and 
misty, as though they had moved far off to soms 
plain loaded with vapours through whioh only 
their outlines could be faintly visible. 

For almost the first time in his life, a supersti- 
tious feeling came over the mind of Captain 
Heron. 

' " Surely, annly,** he said, ** this is a mute yet 
eloquent signal from nature to hid me seek my 
fathers honse, which I can now do in safbty 
under cover of this gathering mist'* 

Without hesitating for another moment, Heron 
made his way hastily towards St James's Street; 
once only ho' paused in his progress, because he 
heard, coming on the thickened air at lome dis- 
tance behind him, shouts and cries, as if either 
some accident had happened, or as if some excited 
pursuers were on the track of a fugitive. 

Heron paused, and bent his ear down to listen. 

I *'Stop him! stop him I Murder! murder 1** 

! were the cries that came distinctly to his senses. 

! But thoee cries had no distnroing power over 

the heart and brain of Felix Heron. He in no 

way connected them with himself, and \ he stood 

within the arch of a doonray, listsning with a 

vague curiosity to the cries until tliey died away 

in ihe distance. 

** Some crime has been committed," he said, 
*' in the stiveta, perhaps of nearly as black a dye 
as that which Warringdale has been guilty ot, 
within the last hour, at the * Golden Cross.* ** 

It b only to be accounted for by the Ming of 
entire innocence whieh pervaded the heart of Cap- 
tain Heron, that the thought never occurred to 
him for a moment of the possibility of these cries 
being upon his own track. 

But such was indeed the fact 

A discovery of the murder in one of the upper 
rooms of the ** Golden Cross Inn ** had taken place, 
and the strange traveller who had at first dsctared 
his intention of slsepiog there that night, and then 
had so hastily left, after paying an extravagant 
sum for the alight and temporary accommodation 
he had had, was at onoe ejispeoted. 



And so, still in happy ignorsnoo that the inn 
of the ** Golden Cross *''was in aetateof agitation 
and convulsion from attics to osllars on his no- 
count Captain Heron made his way through Um 
rapidly inereasiog fsg to St. JamesM Street 

The aru of the London " cridtaman ** had been 
too often deecribed to Captain Heron tor him to 
be ignorant of them, but be was by no means pot- 
sessed of the skill U the aeoompi Wied housebreaker. 
The adventurous life, however, that he had led, 
made it neceisary that he should possess suAeiot 
efficiency in the use of a skeleton key, to enaUa 
.him to open any ordinary lotk that might ho 
opposed to him. 

The fog seemed to thicken in St Jamee*sSt^t ' 

It was in vain that Heron strove to deflfte to 
his eyes the outlines of the old Palaoe^ as he stood 
upon the doontep of liis father's honsa 

And then his eyes were natnrally cast over the 
way, when he knew the lodgings of Lord War^ 
ringdale wereeitnated. 

All was darknees there. Heron ooold imt dimly 
see the houses and trace the outlines of the win- 
dows, but as he looked, he saw a dnll red coloor 
through the mist 

Tliat was a light hi a room of the bouse exactly 
opposite to Whitcorabe mansion; and with a doU, 
fiery gleam, its reflection came through the mb( 
and fell upon the figure of Captain Heron, as with 
little diificulty he opened the ontsr do^r and 
passed into the hall of his father*s honas. 

It was a tolerable proof that the house waa nn- 
tenanted, since the door could be opened with sneh 
fioility fiwm withont ; bat Captain Heron waa not 
a little startled the moment after ho had doted 
the door and stood alone^ as he thought, in the 
spacious hall, to hear a deep and most andiblo 
sigh, evidently not many paces from him. 

Involuntarily he started back, and plaeod hto 
back against the msssive door. 

*'What is that? who is hem?** he oried. 
" Friend or foe, answer me, for I have the right to 
be here, and will mahitain it !** 

"The right! the right T said a low, whisper- 
ing voice, which ssemed, as it repeated the words, 
to retreat far away up the spacious staiiesaa. 

There waa enough in thie to try the nerves of so 
stout a heart aa Captain Heron's ; and that apscieo 
of ehuddering terror which human natore can 
never divest itself of, upon the slightest t>nipieioa 
of a communbn with the beings of another world, 
crept over hioL 

And why should he stay there to have his 
heart, perhaps, firozen np with some strange terror? 

Why should he linger in the sUll dreamy at- 
mosphere of that gloomy manaion, beneath whoee 
roof more crimes might possibly have t)sen com- 
mitted than it had ever entered into his imagina- 
tion to ooDceive the existenee of ? 

He was more than half inclined at that moment 
to open the door and sally out again into ths fog. 

His band waa on the look. 

** Felix I Felix I" sighed a soft and gentle voice. 
'*No harm to theo^no harm to thee, Felix! 
Felix!" 

It would seem as if the supernatural inhabitant 
or inhabitants— if such they were— of Whitoombe 
Hones had divl?«d what waa passing in his mind, 
and had uttered these words to indboe him to re- 
mam in aafety, if even at the same time in imagi- 
native terror. 
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Th«n Heron cried <mt ftlond, ** Jjbi ma see yoiii 
be yon irhat you m^. Come to me in any form 
that baa the aapect of hnmanityi and I will not 
shriDk from yon. If— ai my heart wonld dictate 
to me— it ia the spirit of my dead father that 
tpeaia to me, let me aee the graeions ahadoir, and 
1 will still accord it the doty of a son." 

** Peace I peace ! peaoe X'l cried the voice again. 
" Peace will come, and happineaa to Felix. Felix 
and happinesa !'* 

It seemed aa if the spirit— if spirit indeed it 
were— played npon the signification of Captain 
Heron's name ; and aa he liatened to the tonea of 
the voice, which at some momenta appeared close 
to him, and then again far away, the cold feel- 
iog that had crept through bia blood-veasels passed 
off, and a spirit of daring — not mere animid cou« 
rage, but a atraoge desire^ accompanied by a apeclea 
of recklessness to danger — came over him, to fiUhom 
the deptha of the mystery. 

" Speak to me ^ain,** he aaid t '* I wiU liaten, 
and fear nok** 

•* Hush I*' said the voice. M Listen !" 

Captain Heron*a attention was, at this moment, 
attracted aa mnch to criea and ahonta from the 
ontside of the boose^ aa to the apparently anper- 
Datnral voicea within it 

That some oonconrse of people were making 
their way ap St Jamea'a Street in a tnmultnona 
fashion, was evident 

They seemed to panse even at the door of 
Whitcombe Honse^ bnt that waa a miatake of 
Heron's. 

It was at the lodgioga of Lord Warringdale, 
opposite, that the crowd paused; and then Heron 
heard a violent knocking ; . and it 'Wpnld appear 
that Lord Warriogdale had said something frpm 
the window of bis lodgings, for, some jman cried 
out loudly firom the street, '*My Lord Warring- 
dale^ I am a oonatable, and we want your teeti- 
mony about a gentleman who has been murdered 
at the * Golden Cross.* It's the gentleman who 
sent for yon, my lord, a little while ago^ and 
whom yon visited there. We want your teatimony, 
my lord, if you please." 

Lord Warringdale, doubtless, made aome reply 
from the window, but it was too indistinct to 
reach the eara of Captain Heron. . . 

Another voice, however, aoon took up the canae 
of contention in the street; and so soon aa it 
wtt discovered to whom that voice .belonged, 
ev^ry one deferred to it with a kind of habitual 
terror. 

Perhaps that voice waa recognised try Captain 
Heron as quickly aa by any one. 

It was the voice of Jonathan Wild himself, who 
was on a visit a|t that opporiune moment to Lord 
Warringdale; ipA. wl'o, the moment he saw a 
crord collected, thrust himself into the mid^t of 
it, ^tmgbly calling out, 5n hia snarling, savage 
a^jfuis, ''What'a the matter? if it*a anything 
\,rx a drunken brawl, speak to me— I'm the man 
to see to it!" 

•* Mr. Wildl Mr. Wild!" cried several people. 

'*Yes, I am Mr. WUd— Jonathan WUd*a my 
name— and if you don't dear off, all of you, yon'U 
find me Wild by naturo 1" 

Captain Heron beard the abarp cracking of • 
whip— for Wild bad been recently riding upon 
soma expedition, and waa armed with a heavy 
whip, similar to that need by postiliona, tha handla 



of which waa heavily loaded with at least a pound 
of lead. 

** It'a a murder, Mr. Wild," said the constable. 

" Ah I that's sometbhig in my line— because a 
good forty pounda blood-money may come of it 
when the oondemned murderer takea a ride to 
Tyburn in the Government carriage." 

A oonfused murmur of voices tiien ensued, in* 
termingled with the sharp cracking of Jonathan 
Wild'a whip— after which all waa comparatively 
atUl. 

Bnt Captain Heron now thoroughly underatood 
that the hue-and-cry through the streets of London 
waa in consequence of that fearful murder, per- 
petrated, apparently, on the apnr of the moment, 
by Lord Warringdale. 

Heron felt all hia danger; but if be had had to 
do over again what he did in consequence of that 
atrodoua deed — which waa committed, so to speak, 
within hia immedtata cognizance— he knew not 
how ha could have noted othwwiaa. 

And now he turned hia. whole attention again 
to the myateriea of Whitcombe House^ which 
seemed to be thickening faat about him. 

CHAPTER CCIII. ^ 

OAFTAIir HEUQir FINDS THE MTSTEBIEa OF WHIT- 
COMBB HOUSE THXCKBN AnOUMD* HtK. 

The mysterious voice which bad addressed Heron 
in hia lata father's mansion, filled him with a 
thousand vague conjeetnrea in regard to its cha- 
racter.. 

The superstitious element in the character of 
tha bold and ingenuous knight of the road had 
never been very powerful^ and Heron would have 
been far batter pleased to find some natural expla- 
nation of the atrange pbenomeaon, than be com- 
pelled to resolve it to supernatural agency. 

And now that the tnoiult in the open street 
had died away. Heron strova to pierce with an 
ardent gaae the darkneaa of the hall in which he 
atpod. 

But tha eventog waa rapidly approaching, and 
the London fog without waa thickening. 

Captain Heron might as well have striven to 
look ittta the deepest and darkeat cavam in the 
world. with the hope of distinguishing objects, aa 
acroea that hall and up that apadous staircase. 

He felt a natural reluctance to move away from 
the advantageona poaition he ooenpied cloae to tha 
outer door, but at the eame time ha could not but 
feel that so long aa ho remained ther^ ha waa not 
In tha way to find any explanation of the straoge 
voice or voicea of the deserted house. 

The silence in tha manalon waa now moat pro- 
found ; and Captain Heron, although ha was wont 
to laugh at such stories, oouJd not help at the 
moment thinking of tha old supantition or idea 
that tha beioga of another worU can only epeak 
to mortals by way of reply or njoinder to aome- 
thing said to them. 

Ii; then, such an enforced silence was npon any 
inch exiatenoe in that houae. Heron was resolved 
to enable it to break it, and speak agahi. 

**TdLl me,'* he said, "who and what yon are, 
and what oan be your object in shrouding 
yourself in gloom and myatery V 

Agaui tha stiUneee about him waa broken by a 
deep and kof^-drawn aigh. 
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** Do yoa anffer ?'* asked Heron. 

"Suffer I suffer r* said the voice. 

"Can I aid you?" 

"You will? Oh, you will ?*» 

"With all my heart, if I can! Only tell me 
howl" 

" The time has not yet come.*' 

"When will it, then?" 

Another deep sigh was the only answer to this 
question. 

"If, then," said Heron, "I may not aid you 
now, and I may not know when 1 shall have tho 
opportunity to do so, at least let me know who and 
what you are?** 

"Tour friend.** 

"I know not that." 

" Your hest friend r 

*' Nay, that will I dispute ; for my best friend 
under heaven is tho pure and gentle heart that, 
despite all the evil fortune that surrouuded me. 
Joined her hand to mine, and has become the 
angel of my destiny, my own dear, loving Edith ! ' 

Captain Heron uttered these words with a 
fervour that was amply sufficient m stamp them 
with an air of deep sincerity. 

There was no reply or remark for the space of 
half a minute or so from his unknown and un- 
seen companion in the solitude and darkness of 
that house, but then, in low, tender accents, the 
voice spoke again — " Love her fondly, love her 
dearly, for aye and for ever !** 

" 1 do — I will ! It needs no ghost to tell me 
80 to do 1** 

"Follow! fbllow!" said the voice. 

At the same moment Captain Heron saw a 
faint glimmer of light at tho further end of the 
balL 

It could hardly, however, be called a light, in- 
asmuch as it was rather a kind of radiance in the 
black darkness, which, as it spread from a small 
speck, showed him the dim outline of a hand. 

That hand looked not as if belonging to this 
world. 

There waa a semi-transparency about it, and 
a strange flicker of its whole substance, which im- 
parted to it something most unearthly in aspect. 

Captain Heron shrunk back for a moment. 
^ Then the voice spoke again. 

" Follow, and fear naught 1** 

That word " fear** probably did mora towards 
lending Captain Heron fixedness of purpose than 
would any other expression. It was a word he 
knew, but never would acknowledge as entering 
into his calculations in regard to any thing he had 
to do. 

" I will fear nothing,** he replied. 

"Follow! follow!'* 

" I am strong in the integrity of my purpose. 
I came here to do wrong to no one. I have for- 
given as many crimes and sins as I have com- 
mitted ; and even the worst foe I ever had— namelyj 
the treacherous and murderous brother who hsa 
80 often sought my life — I have spared." 

"Follow! follow!" said the voice again, and 
this time there was a tone of impatience in its 
accents. 

'* 1 come — I come I" said Herom " Lead where 
you will, I follow you I * 

The strange, illuminated hand waa raised so 
that the fingers assumed now the attitude of 
beckoning, and Captain Ilercn at once left hra 



post at the back of the street door, and slowly 
stepped towards it along the halL 

The marble flag-stones echoed to his tread, and 
in the silence of the deserted mansion, those sounds, 
light and faint as they were, seemed to -travel 
right up the grand staircase, and to lose them- 
selves only in the silence of uninhabited chambers 
above. 

Captain Heron kept his eyes fixed upon the 
hand which beckoned him onwards. 

In a few seconds he saw that it was slowly 
rising higher and higher in the black darkness 
around it, and then he began to conjecture that 
whatever form that spectral-looking hand he- 
longed to, was ascending the grand staircase of tho 
mantiion. 

A feeling of satisfaction came over the mind of 
Heron at the fact that the route of the real or 
apparent spectre-hand was upwards, to the large 
saloons of Whitcombe House, in preference to its 
lower regions. 

He followed with more alacrity. 

The hand still preceded him, and he counted the 
stairs as he ascended them, rather mechanically 
than because he had any spirit or desire so to 
do. 

There were thirty steps. 

Then Captain Heron was certain he had reached 
the landing of the grand staircase, and was on the 
first floor of Whitcombe House. 

" Speak, now !** he cried ; «' and tell me for what 
purpose I am guided hither ?'* 

The hand disappeared. 

Captain Heron was alone in the darkness. 

He thought, then, that he heard a door close ; 
and the feeling which had begun rapidly to grow 
upon him as he ascended the staircase — that ha 
was being made the victim of some villany — in- 
duced him to say in loud accents, "I am armed, 
and by the aid of my pistols I daresay I can pro- 
cure a light'* 

Hardly had these words esciped bis lips, when 
he started on one side, for his impression at the 
moment was that some one stood close to him. 

That, lowever, waa but a natural delusion of 
the senses, contingent upon the fact that a long, 
narrow, bright pencil of light Suddenly streamed 
through the key-hole of a door close at hand, and 
fell upon his arm. 

Heron saw what it was immediately after the 
first start he had given. 

" So,** he said, ''that is to be my route! There 
is light, at all events ; and, come wh:it may, I 
will seek it!" 

He took two steps to the light, which brought 
him close to the door. He could see the polished 
ivory handle of the lock, and he turned it without 
trouble or opposition. 

The door opened, and Captain Heron looked 
with surprise into one of the largest reception- 
rooms of Whitcombe House. 

The room waa one in which the late Earl, as 
one of the Ministers of State, was wont occasion- 
ally to receive the elite of the fashionable world 
of London. 

Imagine a magnificent saloon over seventy feet 
in depth— for it weut far back from St. James's 
Street — and the middle of the whole front of the 
house. 

Eight tall windows gave light in the day-time. 
Four in the front of the house, and four looking 
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into a gArden at tbe rear, for at that time there 
were real gardens to be aeeD, even in the heart of 
London. 

There were trees in Piccadilly even then famous 
for a particularly beautiful and toothsome pear 
they bore. 

But what a^tonnhed Captain Heron more than 
anything, was to find that this magnificent apar - 
ment in the apparently uninhabited Whitcombe 
Hoofio, was lighted. 

Hanging from the centre of the ceiling was a 
glass chandelier that carried abont thirty wax 
candles. 

They were all aligbt. 

This display of lights was not sufficient to give 
Anything approaching to brilliancy to the vast 
saloon, and there were girandoles in every com* 
partment of the richly ornamented walls, each one 
of which bore four lights. 

These additional wax candles were, however, 
upon thi.9 occasion, not lighted. 

The effect of the thirty-light chandelier was 
to Captain Heron very magnificent — perhaps 
even more so than as if all the llgbtB of that saloon 
were in a blaze ; and coming as he had out of the 
extreme darkness of the hall and of the stairc^e, it 
was, to hu eyes, a scene of dazzling and gorgeous 
magnificence. 

Across the windows the crimson silk hangings 
were drawn closely 

Upon the gilt furniture, 'and upon the many 
mirrors, the light danced in beaatifnl refl<iction ; 
and, amid all the silence and stillneaa of the sa- 
loon, gave to it a strange and magical charm. 

No wonder that Captain Heron stood for some j 
few seconds on the threshold of that apartment, 
and gazed about him with a growing doubt in his 
mind that he was dreaming. 

" Speak to me again !" he said. *' Speak, 
spirit, if you be one, and tell me what part I am 
expected to play ui the midst of all this display of 
magnificence?*' 
*' Welcome I** said the voice. 
" How mean you ?" 
" Welcome home P said the voice. 
^ Home I Yes, this is, was, or should have 
been my home, but wickedness and heartlessness 
prevented me from sharing it I" 
" Alas ! alas T' sighed the voice. 
Captain Heron looked keenly and eagerly about 
him, in order to discover, if possible, from whence 
the voice came. He thought that surely now, in 
tho midst of so much illumination, he would cer- 
tainly be able to discover the person who spoke 
ao sadly and yet so kindly to him. 
But he could see no one. 
Alone, quite alone he appeared to be in that 
saloon, and the voice that now and then addressed 
him seemed to float in the still atmosphere about 
him. 

*' Welcome I welcome I" it said again. 
Heron advanced. 

The portmanteau that he had brought with him 
from the ** Golden Cross " he had still in one 
hand ; and now that he could see ao well about 
him, he placed it on the silken cushion of a chair 
near at hand, and strode forward towards the 
centra of the saloon. 

There was a table there, just beneath the 
great glass chandelier with its thirty lights, and 
upon that table Captain Heron saw that there 



wa.<Y a something that glistened and caught the 
light with qreat brilliancy. 

His surprise was very great on getting close to 
the table, to see that there wa3 laid upon it a re- 
past all served in silver and in beautiful cut glass, 
which accounted for the glitter that had met his 
eyes. 

" Welcome I" said the voice again. 
** Why, this is surely all a virion I ' said Heron. 
" I have stepped out of the common-place streets 
of London, into a region of magic enchantment.*' 

Twice he turned completely round upon his 
heels, and cast his gaze into the remotest corners 
of the saloon, but he could see no one. 

Once only, for half a moment, Captain Heron 
thought he had caught sight of a human form. 

He darted forward on tbe instant, and then he 
found it was but his own reflection, in one of 
the numerous mirrors of the apartment. 

And there, before him, was tb&t elegantly-laid 
repast, to which he felt each moment mora and 
more inclined to do justice. 

Captain Heron was young, and he had not 
tasted food since he had breakfasted with bis 
Edith, in Epptng Forest It was now many hours 
since then; and un romantic as it may sound in 
the midst of the mysteries of Whitcombe House, 
truth obliges us to confess that Captain Heron 
began to look with longing eyes lit the silver 
covers and the rich wines in tiie sparkling de- 
canters before him. 

That the repast was laid for him he could not 
doubt, and that he was in the hands of beings 
friendly to him, whether they were of this world 
or not, was aufiiciently evident. 

**I will dine," said Heron, "let the issue of thia 
adventure be what it may.*' 

" Welcome I" said the voice again. 
*'Tnanks!" said Heron. '*! will partake of 
your hospitality in the spirit that it is intended 
I should." 

" Intended !" said the voice. 
Captain Heron had now ceased to start and 
look about him every time the voice reached hia 
ears, for he had made up his mind that the 
spectre was either invisible to mortal eyes, or if 
human like himself, was too well concealed for 
him to discover. 

He therefore sat down at once to the table. 
Some exquisitely cooked chickens, a loaf of the 
whitest and finest bread he had ever seen, and 
various other disha<i, invited hia appetite. 

Captain Heron made a good meal, and then he 
poured from one of the decanters a glass of spark- 
ling amber wine, and held it up about the height 
of his eyes as he cried out, **To the giver of the 
feast r* 

<* Amen t" said the voice. 
"A thousand thanks!" added Heron. 
He drank tbe wine, which was of the highest 
possible qnality, and then, as he sat down the 
glass, the voice spoke again : *' Discretion," it said, 
*' keeps the heart and brain free from confusion 
and danger!" 
Heron comprehended what was meant 
" Dear, unknown monitor," he said, " I am not 
one apt to fall into excesses. This bright wine if 
no temptation to me, and I drink no more** 
*' Joy —joy and happiness, Felix," said the voice. 
'* Was I expectsd, then," said Her^n, <* to bein* 
temperate ?" 
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A deep sigh was the only reply. 

•• Come, heneficeat spirit," added Heron, "(nut 
me, and speak 'to met Say— oh, say, new and at 
onoe, what is the meaning of all these strange 
scenes?** 

"I may not, yet.*' 

"Wherefore not ?*» 

••Because—" 

The yoioe pansed. 

"Because what?** added Heron. "Tou trust 
me by halves, and Car better would It be to tmst 
me wholly.** 
, "The trial is not oompleta.*' 

"How so r 

"Drink!** 

"No. I never exceed what I have ttow taken. 
I do not call it a Tirtne, but I have no taste for 
those coarse pleasures of the appetite which make 
np so large a portion of the every-day existence 
of so many persons. I often have a deep regret 
that human nature is compelled to sustain itself 
upon meats and drinks, and think that if beaefl- 
eient heaven in its goodness had made the mere 
air sufficiently revivifying and vital for all our 
wants, how hsppy a state that would be.** 

The deep sigh camo again. 

" Tou disagree with me,'* said Heron. 

"Whatever is, Is best," said the voice. **A 
higher wisdom than ours directed all.'* 

" Amen I** said Heron. " I do not repine, nei- 
ther do I challenge the designs of Omnipotence. 
I do but utter the carele«s thought of the crea- 
ture, without a doubt of the better wisdom of tbe 
Crtalor." 

" Listen t** said the voice. 

" I do, I will, with all my power.** 

"Tou are deeply Injured?** 

"lam, indeed.** 

" Tou are deprived of your birthright ?** 

"lam— lam.** 

" Revenge is humAU. Tou should kill the man 
whp stands between you and the same.** 

"Whatman?*' 

" He wbo miscalls himseU Warringdale.** 

"Never-never!*' 

" Have you no fueling?*' 

" I hav^ (aUe and miJiguant spirit It b b»- 
caosa I have feeling, I can never imbrue my hands 
in the blood of Lord Warringdale. He is my 
brother. The same father belongs to both of ns. 
No, no 1 Oh, heaven be thankdd that 1 can suffer, 
but not inflict!** 

Captain Heron was silent, and tba moment he 
was so, he felt certain that he beard a sonnd 
closely nsemblhig balf-snppraned aobbing. 

"Is this possible?*' ha said. "Do tha beings of 
another world teal hanun sympathies? Have they 
tears to shed ?" 

"They have,** said tha voice. 

"That is mora than strange." 

" And you wQl not be avenged apoQ the bad, 
wicked brother who Is ao great a foa to yon ?*' 

"I win not." 

" Think agahi, Drink deeply of the red wine, 
and than you have but twenty steps to take from 
this house to that on the opposlta aida of tha way, 
tnd yon may take hia life. ' 

"Never I never! So help me haav^— no I** 

** And there la anoth*,** said the voiee, "wboaa 
ought to be to ytm an aggravitioo and a 

Ml_* — — 



" Who is that?** 

" Tour father." 

" Hy father? Oh, no! no! Wrong he may 
have been. Deluded and deceived he may have 
been. But he was my father, and I will not— I 
cannot think harshly or unkindly of him. Speak 
not to me in such a atrain, I pray you.*' 

The eouud of weeping came more decidedly now 
upon the ears of Captain Heron. 



CHAPTER CCIV. 
EXPLAcrs wild's visit so xse bishop's boosk, 

A2CD WHAT CAXB OF IT. 

BIosT reluctantly are we compelled to leave Felix 
Heron in the midst of all thoSe mysteries which 
had found a home at Whitcombe House, while we 
proceed now to detail some important movements 
of Jonathan Wild and the villanous Lord War- 
ringdale. 

t^e left Jonathan Wild at the Bishop*s honse^ 
passing Captain Heron and Tom Bipon so very 
narrowly, that, had any accidental drcnmstancd 
Induced him to pause fur a moment, he most hav« 
seen one or both of them. 

It was fortunate that such was not the cas^ ; 
for although there can be very li;tle doabc io the 
event of a personal contest between Heron and 
Jonathan Wild, which would be the victor, yet in 
the very coofoaion of the battle danger might have 
Sa'rrounied Heron of a character impossible lo 
evade. 

It was not at all probable that Jonathan Wili! 
would have desired an interview with the Buhop's 
secretary if that person had been completely a 
stranger to him. 

Suoh, however, waa not the case. Wild knew 
po'fectly well who and what he wax. 

Toe Bishop of Worcester was one of those good, 
ea«y kind of men, wbo are the subjects of tha 
most* transparent deceptions. 

Anything approaching htm with the external 
indications of piety or of repentance, was sure to 
receive a ready welcome. 

This secretary of his, then, bad belonged to n 
Catholic aeminary at St Omer, firom whence ha 
waa expelled on account of hia iir^gnlaritiee. 

it euited, then, tnw person — whoss name was 
Lcjeune, and who, although of French parente, 
waa bom in England and apoka the langnaga per- 
fectly—to become n oonvart to the Anglican 
Chnreh. 

After soma fnqnixy, ha found oat tha moat era- 
dulous of tha whole bench of bishops^ and mada 
such an impression npon him that ha beeaow his 
secretary. 

The stoxy of Jonathan Wild't aoqaaintanoashlp 
with this man Is very simple. 

Wild waa regularly in the commission of the 
Miniatry for the purpose of hunting recusants, Je- 
suits^ and Jacobins ; and it waa by the assiataoce 
of this apostate that WHd was enabled to hunt 
xnsny innocent penona to dastruotlon, whoos only 
crime eonsisted in tha fact that they adhered «o 
tha raUgioB of their forafathars and of tiieir coo- 
adenosa. 

Now Jonathan Wild waa parfsedy wall aware 
that ha had said quita anongh to Edith in the 
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Ooack when be mistook 'har for another pereon, V> 
let her And Heron know bo«r important the Biehop 
of Worcester's testimony wonld be in regard to 
the msrrisge of Amelia SUunton with the late 
Earl of Whitcombe. 

Wild*s errand, then, waa to call npon hia old 
associate Lejenne, and oonsnlt with him what waa 
best to be done. 

Hence was it that he had passed so narrowly 
Captain Heron and Tom Ripon, and little sus- 
pecting the importance of the interview which Uie 
Ibrmer had already had with the Bishop, ho ap- 
peared before the eyes of Le|enne aa not tlie moat 
welcome visitor in the world. 

**Ah\ I perceive," said WUd, as he seated himielf 
without ceremony, ** you would rather not see me 
now that yon are secretary to n Bishop ; but I 
never forget old friends — ha I ha I— nor old foee 
eitherr 

'* I am sure,** said I>1enne— who had an nn- 
Na 91.— Edith. 



forlanate obUquiiy of vision, and s ee m ed at that 
moment to be looking quite over WOd'e shoulder, 
instead of looking into his flsc^— " I'm sure I'm 
always glad to aee you, Mr. Wild ; and if I can be 
of any service to you, I shall be very happy." 

"Tout never be happy," said WUd, ''io long 
ae you keep that hang-dog expresaloii of yours." 

"Sir?" 

''Ob, don*t mind me; yon know I*m a plain 
speaker." 

*' If;" said L^anne, **itcametp a question of 
ezpresaiona» I don't think that of Mr. J:fa9thuk 
Wild wonld be esteemed thp moat desirable m the 
world." 

** Bravo I " aaid Jonathan ; *' you*re Improving. 
** But elegant and handsome as we botU are, that 
gratifying subject is not what I c,ane to Ulk 
about." 

•* What then ? » 

*'rm afraid the Bishop will bo called npon to 
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try to remember Bomething which a friend of 
.mine wonld rather he forgot." 

** What do yon mean ? Toa apeak in riddles, 
, JoDBtfaan Wild.'* 

*' I'll be quite plain with yon. A. good many 
years ago, some twenty or moro we will say, 
the Bishop — then the incumbent of an ordinary 
living — solemnised — I believe that is the word in 
nse for the eyery-day folly-— a marriage between 
two persona, one of whom was a man of rank, 
and the other a young girl of respectable but 
poor parentage^ The man of rank, in a short 
time, began to think he had played the fooL** 

The Bishop's secretary made a hideous grimace. 

"I understand yoo. Tou mean to say 'So he 
had?'" 

Lejeune nodded. 

*^ Well ; we and the man of rank are all agreed 
upon that poinL He wanted to contract a semi- 
political marriage with one of the great families 
of the kingdom ; but this poor young person, 
whom he had wedded for her beauty, was in the 
way." 

"Of course," said the aecreUry. "It's a yeicy 
oldstory, Mr. Wild." 

•'Probably. But it is a. trna one I9 Ibis x»-» 
stance, and one which will bSk ^peated over and 
oyer again, in many instances to come." • 

" Oh, there's no doubt about (hat Asd what 
did the man of rank do ?" 

" He shrunk from murder.** 

" Ah, some people are yreak-minded V* 

*'Bnt he disposed of the young person fron 
humble life, In one of those recepucles ior people 
who are decidedly in the way in the open air, and 
in the great worM, and which are called asylums." 

'^ For the insane?" 

" Just so. She was loaaM enough to be very 
much in th« wi^ )f the man oi rank 1" 

"I see." 

•*0f course you do. If she had been senstbk 
enough in the first instance to consent to become 
his mistress, he would in due time haye pensioned 
mr off handsomely, and she might have acquired 
a character of vestal purity, and lived in the 
greatest respectability, wk% tim must needs insist 
upon being married, and she took the conse- 
quences." 

•* Foolish young person P said tke secretary. 

"Oh, decidedly siUy I" 

"Bat, my dear friend, Mr. Wild, that being 
the end of the story, what do yon come to me 
about?" 

" Oh, you shall soon hear. Ths man of rank 
gave out that she was dead ; and your patron, the 
Bishop of Worcester, who had married them, was 
far too simple-minded to doubt it for a moment, 
and therefore said nothing to the second Carriage 
of the man of rank with a titled lady, heiress to 
a large fortune, and belonging to one of the first 
u^Uies in the kingdom.** 

'*What then?" cried L^eune, with some as- 
pen.y in his touM.. 

•• ty the first marriage then was a son." 

**0h!" 

"Toube^tosee?"^ 

"Ithia\Ida" 

"That s>a waa obttinata and healthy. The 
nan of raakV no bmim acknowledged him, bnt 
ha gave him hM the earo of a personal friend, and 
tha boy had grown up to manhood; and amoh a 



kind of manhood, too, as makes him ar-yary— 
troubleeome — customer — ^indeed." 

" Oh !" said the secreUry. 

"Moreover," added Wild, as he stretched oat 
his feet and rapped one of his boots with the 
riding-whip he carried in his hand — ''moreover, 
this troublesome customer, by one meins and An- 
other, has become acquidnted with aome of theae 
particuUrs I have now narrated to you; and be ia 
very likely to oi^l.on your patron, the Bishop, 
just to ask him if he remembers solemnising aiich 
a marriage as I apeak of." 

"Ahrsudthesscretary. 

" Kow what would jott do, L^eune^ in such aa 
emergency?" 

"Is that all, Mr. Wild f^ 

"Nearly so. I may as wel^ however, mentian 
that there is a son by the m w mA iMirriage like- 
wise, and he daims the titlea «id estates. The 
only obstacle to his possessioA ef tMp leing thie 
son by the first marriage^ who knova tio much, 
and who ia a very obstinate Wow." ^ 

"I think I 4t set now. The son hj Aitooond 
matrlsge is a friend ef yours T* 

•^ Tou have said it" 

"Then I must say il appean j/mkeHHf aztra- 
fifdiaary to me^ Mr. Vt9A, that a man of your 
ready resources does not depose at onee ef the 
veiy tvoublesome fellow, and so put an mA to the 
latter difficulty." 

"I thought yon wooM ai^ that," ciM Wild, 
at he rose and paced the room to and fre» atashtog 
his hoots with the ridiag-whxp «9 he did sa— " I 
thought you would say that ; but there have bean 
difficulties, and there are reason* which 1 easaot 
very well explain to you. TeU om w hat you think 
had best be done in order to make the Bishop ef 
Worcester forget entirely he evet performed this 
marriage between the man of rank and the poor 
young girl whom he believse to be dead?" 

"Believes to be dead?" 

" Of course he believea il^ dace the maa of 
rank told him so." 

" Then she is not dSAd ?"' 

" Bah I what matters ? I cafe not if riie be or 
not. I have ceased long ago to trouble myself 
about her. She is scarc^y in question ; and if she 
be not actually dead at this present moment, she 
can be so at any hour when it shall be denrable 
for her to leave this troublous world, and seek the 
repose of another— where, I suppose, there will be 
neither Lejeunes nor Jonathan Wilds admitted." 

" Tou're quite profane, Mr. Wild ; and holding 
such a situation as I do, I xeally ought not to 
listen to yon.'* 

Wild laughed hideously. 

" Come, come, Lejeune; we nndantand each 
other. I ask you what is to be dons to make the 
Bishop forget ?" 

A strange, blanehed look came over the lace of 
the secretary, and he shook his head. 

" No, Mr. Wild— no— not on any conaUcrataoii. 
I think I understand what yon mean ; but tiie 
next Bishop of Worcester may be proyided with 
A secretary, or, if not, he may take some eaceptic n 
to me. No, Mr. Wild, unless the Bishop aetually 
forgets, I don't see how it is possible to make him 
do so." 

" What*s that?" cried WUd, «a a bdl 
sharply at thia numMBti 

"It's the Bishop'! belL*' 
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"For you?" 

^ Probtbly. Wait a mom«nt, and m ahall aoon 

kDOW." 

The door of the Mcretary's room waa opened 
in about a minnte, and a aervant annoanced, re- 
•peetfally, that the Bohop wished to see the 
secretary. , 

" Pamp him," said WUd, «« and 111 wait for 
yon." 

"Do what?" 

" Pshaw I Ton were not always so partlonlar 
about phrases, Lejeune. Find out, in some cir- 
cuitous sneaking way, partleularly your own, 
whether he does or does not recollect the marriage 
I speak of.** 

" You're very plain, Mr Wild T 

*' I always was," said WUd, with a horrible 
grimace. " I am plain with friends, but rugged 
with enemies. Distrust me when Fm oirili Lejeuoe; 
but not when I say to you just what I think, and 
do not mince my phrases or study my words." 

" Well, well I" interrupted the secretary ; " we 
know all about that. But how can I pump the 
Bishop, as you elegantly urm it, nnless I know 
the names of the parties V 

" I will tell you, then. The man of rank was 
the late Earl of Whitcombe, who at the time of 
the marriage was called by the title always in 
use by the eldest son of the family, and heir pre- 
sumptive to the earldom — nataely, Lord Warring- 
dale." 

" And the name of the young person in humble 
life?" interposed the secretary. 

"Amelia Staunton." 

"And '* cried the secretary, as he bent a 

look full in Wild*s face, but seemed in reality 
to be looking out at the window. 

"And what?'» 

•* What is aU this to me?** 

"My excellent friend, I quite forgot. It's a 
thousand pounds, if the Bishop forgets. But go; 
your right reyerend patron will be impatient." 

** Not at all ; he is never impatient: but I will 
go, and hope to bring you some news, although 1 
must be very cautious that in trying to dis- 
cover if he recollects or not, I do not awaken 
the very meraery we wish to slumber for ever.** 

" You're a clever fellow, Lejeune, and I will 
wait for you here. Have you got any brandy ?" 

" Certainly not, Mr. Wild; recollect where you 
are." 

The secretary left the room, and Wild, as was 
always the custom with him, when he waited any- 
where alone, put the back of his chair against the 
wall, and kept a tolerably steady eye upon the 
door. 

But we must leave Jonathan to his cogitations 
while we follow the secretary to the presence of 
the Bishop, whom he bad no oc<^ion — to use the 
phraseology of Wild — to pump, ioasmuch as the 
aabject of his recent conversation with Jonathan 
was the very one upon whioH the Bishop desired 
his presence. 

Lfttle did Jonathan Wild and the Bishop's 
secretary suspect that within that very hour Cap^ 
tain Heron himself had refreshed the memory of 
the Bishop upon the important subject in ques- 
tion, and had obtained from him all the premised 
•atiafaction in his power. 

The Bishop was sitting with hia eyes closed, as 
was the custom with him when he looked back 



into the past, and was striving to recal, in all thei 
minutiaf circumstances which were slowly fading 
away from his memory. 

Probably he saw, in his mind's eye, that little 
ancient church at Barnes, in which he had per- 
formed the ceremotty of marriage between Felix 
Heron's father and mother. 

Looking back through the vista of those long 
3rears, he probably saw the Earl of Whitcombe 
standing at the altar at the side of that vicUra 
whose union with him had led to nothing but 
desolation and despair. 

The secretary stood for some few mlnutss 
within the apartment without being noticed by 
his reverend master, and it waa only when he 
conghed slightly that the Bishop looked up and 
observed his presence. 

" Oh, my good Lejeune," be said, " yon are 
there!** 

"Ever at your service, best of masters. I 
should have answered your summons sooner, but 
was at prayers." 

" You are. quite right, my good Lejeune; never 
neglect prayer for any earthly consideration." 

" Ah, dear and reverend sir, I never will." 

" I thought they sakl some one was with you." 

" Yes, reverend sir. A friend of mine who calls 
now and then to join with me in pious exeroises, 
and in beseeching blessings on all men" 

** I am rety glad to hear it,'* aaid the Bishop; 
" we live in a very irreligious, and I may almost 
say sacrilegious, age. 

Lejeune uttered a dismal groan as his testimony 
to the truth of that statement. 

" I have bad," said the Bishop, " a singular 
visitor this morning. A young man has called 
here, with whose looks 1 must say I am very mUch 
prepossessed, and has wished me to look back into 
what records I may have of the past — or, if I have 
no special records, into my memory — in order that 
I may bear testimony to a marriage solemnised 
by me long ago." 

Lejeune fairly staggered. His face^uauslly 
the colour of indifierent parchment — became livid, 
and he was glad to hold by the back of a chair for 
support; for the idea came over him thai the 
Bishop bad, in seme inconxf^rehensible manner, 
overheard every word which had passed between 
him and Jonathan Wild. 

"My good and pioui Lejenne," said the Bishop, 
"yon don't look at all welL" 

"Well! Oh, yes— that is— I— pump— brandy 
•^Jonathan '* • 

" What?" said the Bishop, in intense surprise. 

"I'm a little faint.'* 

"My good Lf-jeuna, I am very much afVaid 
that you etill cling to the idf^a that physical ausNi 
terities are necessary to propitiate the goodwill of 
heaven. You are not strong, L(>jeune ; and yon 
may depend that the good things of this life would 
not have been presented to ua in such boundless 
profusion if they were not for our use. You shall 
have a glass of wine now, Lejeune, and than I 
shall wsnt yt)a to hslp me in this rather importani 
matter." 

The secretary was recovering. His first fright 
had passed away, but he was glad of the glass of 
wine which the Bishop mng for, since it helped ta 
compose his spirits, and likewise gave a pause 
during which he bad some time to think. 
.Thoaght, however, did not do mneh towards 
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dMriog Um €onf oMd fMiilti« «r th« Bnhop't 
MGNtuy, Ibr sUll he oonld not help rtrerting In 
inugin&tion to the torriblo idea that hie right re- 
verend mester really knew eomething more of Ua 
interriew with Jonathan fHld than wae deelrahleb 

After a lew preliminaiy oonghehe eaid, ''Hem! 
—dear and reremd elr, I hare no doabt — that la 
to lay, I hare a great hope thK yon will be able 
to aaeiet thoae who are deeerring in this tnniae- 
tion.* 

*<I have no donbt I can.* 

"HemI— and— and — may I Tentnre to aek when 
yon will aet about it?" 

•• Thia day.- 

»Thia— thiaveiydayr 

•'Tee, Lejeone^ thia very day I will aet about 
looking fer my diary of the proeeedingB of the 
year in qoeetlon, eo that when the young man, in 
whoee fortnnea I oonliBes I fM much Intenited, 
calle to-morrow— •• 

"To-morrow?* 

'*Beally, my dear Lfjenne, I cannot compre- 
hend yon. Ton teem to me to be atrangely dia- 
tnrbed, and yon repeat my wordi aa though your 
mind was in a state of greet pre-eccnpatlon.** 

"Oh, nO| no, dear and rsrersDd frieodi— oh, 
not- 

** Well, aa I say, the young man, who I verily 
believe, from the air of truth and of candour that 
was about him, to be the son of that first marriage 
of the late Eari of Whitoombe, will be here to- 
morrow at about thia hour, and I hope then to be 
able to hand to him the membranda he reqalrss.* 

"That will be a great and good work.** 

<*I hope so. At all events, my good frisnd. It 
will be a Just and equitable work, and one that I, 
of all men, should not ehrink from fer an Instant. 
But I am very rsmiss— oh, I am very rAnlss." 

" In what, dsar sir? 

'* Ton said you had a pious friend with you." 

'* Tee. Oh, yee.** 

•• He is probably waiting ?" 

"Hels." 

" Go to him, then, at onoe— go to hluL He 
longs, no doubt, for some more of that eecret t»- 
ligiooa communioa of soul with soul, which, to 
my thinking, Is tho only thfaig in this world which 
ean give us a foretasts of a Usised Immortality. 
Go--go at once I** 

" With your kind and grsdous leave, dear rfr, I 
wilL- 

" Do, and take with you this book, as a present 
from me to your friend. It is a copy of 'Pious 
Hsditatlonsaddrsssed to the Pure Thinker.' Take 
it.** 

" Oh, he wiU be r^oioedl I take my leaver 
Blem you, dear friend and spiritual guide I** 

*' Bless you, too, my good Lijeune I** 



CHAPTER GOV. 

JOlTAtlliK WILD OOnaCLTB UPOH HKW DIIQUITiaB 
WITB LORD WABXIXODALB. 

" WiLLr crisd Jonathan Wild, as the Bishop*s 
ssoreury made his appearanoe In the room where 
he, Wild, had been waiting. " Well, wbat*s the 
news?** 

•'WoBdstfur 



•• Stuff !- 

"It Is wondffrfal stuff, thcnl The Bishop 
knows all about the affair I** 

"ConftisionI*' 

« And he hsa seen, and is mightily smitten 
wHh, the young man who Is the son of the flrst 
marriage of the late Earl of Whitcombe.** 

" What ? He eeen him ? He seen Captain 
FeUx Heron, the notorious highwayman of Epping 
Forest?*' «^«^ «» 

" Oh, indeed 1" s«d the etcreUry. " So that 
is the man, is it, who haa pftved such a very — 
trouUeeome— customer — a very— obstinate— -fel* 
low.ehr 

" I don*t mind owning it," said WUd ; "and 
should scarcely, have gone away without tellbg 
you. That is indeed the man.** 

** Then — Indeed and ,in truth — ^the marriage 
between this Amelia Staunton and the late Earl 
being perfectly legal, Captain Heron,' the well* 
known highwayman. Is Earl of Whitoombe?'* 

"Hels," 

"Ahr 

The Bishop's secretary wore a cuxious exprsssien 
on his fees ; and Jonathan Wild, atepping doee 
up to Um, touched him slightly on the arm 9» he 
•aid, " I, too, thought of all that" 

L^euno stsrted. 

"AUwhatr 

" All that now sngages your thoughts." 

•• But *• 

"Phol pho! It is quite natural. Yon aak 
yourself whether, after all, it would not be safer 
to make terms with the real heir than the felee 
one, but I tell you no I If that were the game to 
play. It would have been played by me long agow 
It won*t answer, my friend.** 

" Why?- 

" I will tell you. Captain Felix Heron is one 
of thoee men who would not give one pound to be 
placed, wrongfully, in the possession of thresu* 

"WeU?** 

" Bat if he thinks himself entitled to the three^ 
he will not see that he ought to employ gentlemen 
like you and me to give him his own. Lord 
Warrtngdalo, on the other hand, will expend one- 
half the estate, If necsssary, to secure the other 
halt** 

" I sse.- 

" Of course you do.** 
. " Then I am with you.** 

" Of course you ars.** 

" The Bishop has seen the young man, then, and 
he is to come again lo<morrow fdr the proofs of 
the legal marriage of Amelia Staunton with the 
laU Earl of Whitoombe.** 

" To-morrow r 

"Tee; at this hour, or about this hour.** 

"Qoodl Ton have alrsady earned your thou- 
sand pounds, old friend." 

"Havelsor 

"Even io have you. I, too^ will be here to- 
morrow ; and I will take good care that Heron, 
the highwaymav, makea but a rapid Journey from 
thte boose to Newgate^ and then from Newgate 
to Tyburn tree. I should like if my presence 
here, and that of Lord Warringdale likewiee^ could 
be managed with the good will and oognlatnce of 
tho Bishop." 

" I have a plan, Jonathan." 

••You have?" 
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"Tes, A iimplo on«^ iMcanM it will be pUyed 
off upon aiimple p«noii." 
<' Ton mun the Biihop ?" 
"I do.'' 

" Wdl, the pUn ? the pUn ? Whtt fa itr* 

"The great delight of the Bishop is in healing 

family firtde and family disMnsione, and in in- 

dnoing people who lave an idea of doing wrong, 

to tun aside firom that path and do what ia right.** 

**WeU?" 

" I can, aot*ng on that little pecniiarity of hie, 
indnce him easily to send for Lord WarriDgdale." 

"Ah, I see, now r 

" And Lorid Warringdale can bring yon with 
him aa hfa friend, *Mr. Smith—a professional 
fKendr 

'* Excellent r 

" Do yon like the plan r* 

"Amazingly. Set about it, and let me know 
of ite success aa soon as possible. I will be at 
my Lord Warringdale's lodgings nntil a late hour 
to-night, and shiJl expect a communication from 
you." 

'* Which yon will assuredly haye, Mr. Wild, 
and I hope my thousand pounds will not be for- 
gotten." 

**Make yourself easy upon that score. Qood 
bye for the present I am inclined to think— ha I 
hat— quite inclined to think that thfa fa a good 
momiDg*s work I Hal ha 1** 

Jonathan Wild left the Bfahop'a house in a 
frame of mhid that had more certainty and con- 
tentment abont it than had for a long time past 
belonged to any of hfa thoughts, in which Captain 
Heron was eoncemed. 

The Tilfain thought that the fate of Heron was 
sealed, and that there could be no possibility now 
of hfa escape hom. capture and deaUi. 

We shall see. 

The secretary of the Bishoi^ when he waa 
alone, spent some time in consideration, during 
which the original idea which had come over him, 
and which had been so cleverly divined by Jona- 
than Wild, namdy, of makiog terms with Felix 
Heron, for a few minutee returned to him. 

But with it returned all Wild's reasonhig upon 
the subject 

"No, no," he said, " I see that wonld not do. 
If I assfat a man into the wrongful possession of 
honours and eetatea I have ever a claim upon 
him through hfa fears, whereas the rightful pos- 
sessor gives me no such power over him. I will 
help Jonathan Wild and my Lord Waningdale." 

Having arrived at thfa decfaion, the secretary 
again sought the Bfahop, and found him rum- 
mMffiag among some old documents and papers. 

*• Ah, reverend sir, I fear 1 intrude I" 

"Not at all, Lejenne— not at aU." 

"I came, with aU the humiUty possible, to 
hazard a kind of suggestion.*' 

"Whatfait,myfrisndr 

"It fa 00 ssd a thing to see two brothers at 
war with each other, that if anything could be 
done to make peace between them, and heal the 
ducord that rages, it would surely be an accept- 
able work in the sight of heaveo." 

" Very — oh, very acceptable, Lejenne." 

"Then, reverend sir, if thfa young man, the son 
oftheiLrst marriage, wonld forgive his- brother, 
Lord Warringdale, all the wrongs done him, and 
if Lord Warringdsle wonld repent him of tbe evU 



he had committed, what a gracious thing it wonltl 
be to see the brothers hand in hand !"« , 

" It wonld— It wonld. But, but— dear me, Low 
came yon to know so much abont it?* 

" Ah, reverend friend and pastor, did yon not 
tellihe?'' 

"I— I did not think— I did not fancy I had 
said quite to much as you seem to know." 
"How else could I know?" 
" Ah, to be sure— that fa true. I must have told 
jrou, and forgotten. I of coarse mast have told you, 
and I reioice at your happy and Chrfatian sugges- 
tion." 

" I was certain you would." 

" How shall I carry it out ?" , 

" Suppose you were, dear sir, to commisiion me 
to seek out thfa Lord Warringdale and ask him to 
come to you to-morrow, say one hour before the 
— ^the — other son fa to be here : then yon would 
have time to exhort him." 

"Yes. yes. Capital!** 

" To exhort him to repentance." 

" Let it be so. Let it be done, Lfjeune. I will 
receive Lord Warringdale to-morrow at one o'clock, 
say ; and I will show him my memoranda concern- 
ing hfa father's first marriage, and 1 will urge him 
to do what fa right and just by hfa elder brother. 
Seek him and bring him here, my good Lfjeune, 
and let me aesure you yon are about a work which 
you will receive your reward for." 

"I shall, I hope." 

"In eternity r 

The secretary rather shrank from thfa termina- 
tion to the Bfahop's speech. It was the reward in 
thfa world he looked for; and he would rather the 
transaction was forgotten when be should come to 
balance his accounts with eternity. 

He hastened from the preeence of the simpfa- 
minded Bishop, and made np his mind, when the 
dttsk^of the evening should serve him, to seek 
Jonathan Wild at the lodgings of Lord Warring- 
dale, in St James's Street 

The remainder of that eventful day, we are 
aware, was spent by Captain Heron partly at the 
hin of the " Golden Cross," which he left with such 
precipitation ; and now we will seek him at hfa 
father'e mansion, where he was so mysteriously re- 
ceived. 

The repast which Captain Heron had partaken 
of had wonderftilly renovated hfa strength, and he 
felt an ardent desire to continue the strange con- 
versation which at first had struck him with so 
much surprise in the deserted mi^asion. 

There waa a tone and a manner about the ex- 
pressions used by hfa invisible friend that came 
very close to his, Captain Heron's, heart He 
longed to hear again those tones, that seemed aa if 
they evoked within him some tender recollections, 
to which, while he could give them no name, he 
dung with a fondness he could not define. 

" Spe%k to me further," he said. '* Why am I 
thus questioned abont the inmost secrets and feel- 
faigs of my soul?** 

"Because," replied the voice, "the questioner 
would fathom the depths of those feelings." 

" It fa strange," added Heron, "how I feel a 
secret and gentle compulsion to reply to you." 

A deep sigh again sounded in the air. 

" Speak to me again I— oh, speak to me again P* 
added Heron. 

" Yes ; upon one more theme." 
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"WbUUIt?" 

** The fatnro ef the auuii who ealls hlmnlf Lord 
Warringdale." 

** I do not comprehend." 

" What would yoa do ai regarded hie lortanes 
if you were Earl of Whltcombe?" 

** I Bhould recollect that he ves my father*e •on." 

'« And then?'* 

*• Then I would torgivt hfan." 

" Oh, noble heart ! Oh, noble heart P 

Captain Heron now began to be oonectons that 
the large aaloon in which he was, and in which he 
had dined or enpped — let him call the meal he bad 
partaken of by which name he chose — was gra- 
dually growing darker. 

At first, Heion had lome difficulty in finding 
out what was the cause of this diminution of light 
in the Baloon, but upon looking up to the chan- 
delier he soon discoyered the cause in the fact that 
the waz-lighte in it had all been cut into short 
pieces, none of which were likely to last above one 
hour of time. 

Captain Heron rose ftt^m the chair on which 
he had been sitting at the table. 

Then the yoioe again addressed him. 

*' In light or In darkness yon are equally safe. 
Heed not the passing away of the partial illami- 
natlon of this saloon: no hostile hand dare be 
raised here against the eldest son. of the Earl of 
Whitcombe." 

" I have no fear," said Felix Heron, "but I 
have much amazement; for I can well pereeiye 
that but few minutes must elapse before I ehall 
again be left in darkness ; and I would fain have 
remained in this house until to-morrow, if I could 
do so with peace and safety." 

" In peace and in safety 1" said the voioe ; " oh, 
remain 1" 

" But, it appears, in absolute darkness I" ex- 
claimed Heron ; and, ae he spoke, the last of the 
thirty little ends of candles, which had lit up the 
magnificent chandelier, went out. 

The darkness that fell upon the great flaleon 
was most profound; and Captain Heron could 
well conceive that — by whatoTsr agency that 
apartment had been lighted up for the special oc- 
casion—that same agency had been careful to 
close all the windows, both with their shutters and 
their curtains, eo that no rays ttom the illamt- 
nation should make their way, either into St. 
James'e Street, or into the gardens at the back 
.of the houses. 

Hence, when the last light had expired, the 
vast saloon was like a cavern. 

It wae an artificial darkneei only to be fhund 
within some of earth's oaves, or created by man in 
consequence of the exclusion of that faint, wan- 
dering twilight which is never totally absent from 
any portion of the earth's surface. 

Captain Heron moved a pace or two ttom the 
chair on which he had been eeated ; but he thought 
it would be as well to recover that chair again, ae 
it happened to be a large one with ample arms ; 
because fan it he coaeldered that he might pass the 
night with some degree of comfort. 

Slowly he felt his way in the direction of the 
chair, but just ae he tonobed its tall back, his eyes 
were attracted ui another direction by a small, 
etar-like light, which appeared about six foet or 
so from the floor, at a considerable distance from 
hiffl. • 



Heron, as he gsaed at this light — ^which mm 
exceedingly minute, and eent but few and Csistl 
rays about it — thought that be oould diseorer b*' 
neath it the dim outlines of a human foruL 

But of that he could not by any means feel 
sure ; for imagination, under snch ctrenmstanosiy 
might well aid him to such a peroeptioa. 

" Do I see yon?" he cried; '*or is it mere 
fancy, that, out of the darknses» shapes to mj 
eyes a figure ?" 

*< Be it fancy or reality," said the voice, " leam 
at least to respect the mystery and the obscnitj 
in which one who wishes yon well choosss to 
shroud himself.** 

""But, surely," cried Heron, "it ie a eert of 
right prescriptive in human nature that one ebouUl 
feel at liberty to fathom such a mystsry as this." 

"Felix Heron,*' said the vwce, eadly, "then 
hast creased this threshold and been made wd- 
oome; thou hast eaten and thou hast drank ; and 
here thod may'st pass a night in safety and se- 
curity. Be not ungrateful, but reepect the eeoceti 
of thy friend and entertainer." 

" I admit the justice of the apped," aaidHersD, 
" and will hold by iL I wiU eeek to know no- 
thing, and to discover nothing, but what it may 
please you to impart to me." 

(' Follow 1 follow r 

" From this apartment would yon lead as 7* 

"Ay— follow I follow I" 

<< Freely and wUlingly I place ray life wi^Ua 
your grasp— and yet 1 fed no fear; for in the 
voice that has addressed me in this wenssna. then 
has ever been a something which haa made ma 
feel a sensation of rest and seeutity— saeh m^ 
since I became a man, and minified vrith the 
strifes of the world, I never felt before." 

"Follow! feUow!" said the yoico again; and 
this time the words seemed hardly eapalife of 
being uttered, from some earnest and deep eootfen 
that came over the speaker. 

Captain Heron did not hesitate ameaseiit; in- 
deed, ae be spoke, he advanced in the directlen af 
the little star-like light 

The light receded before bim, and in a few 
seconds be became oonsdons that be had peaeed 
out of the saloon through some doorway differsnt 
from that at which he had enlaied iL 

He no longer trod upon the soft carpeting of 
that magnificent apartment, and by the cold, aharp 
feel, he fancied he walked over aomelhtng Uka 
tesselated pavement 

Tben» still preceded by Htm light, ha pa med 
tbtough another doorway, and tlia moment he 
did so the door was closed upon him, and the star- 
like light disappeared. 

But Captain Heron was not in darinees* 

To his surprise he found hiosself in a small 
apartment, the walla of which weie covered with 
book-cases, whfle each comer was adecned and eel 
off by a full-length statue from the antique. 

A rather small sonud table ooeupied the centre 
el this room, and drawn up clooe to U wae a very 
wide and ample oouch, upen which were heaped 
up a namber of cuahions, with rich silken cover- 
ings ; and thrown eardeasly among them, trailing 
partially upon the ground, waa a magnifioent and 
beautifully prepared lion*B skin trimmed with 
costly velvet. 

C«ptain Heron had a sort of intuitive peseap- 
tion that this apartment waa intended to tan Us 
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bed- chamber, sad that ooach the place oa which 
he was to pass the night 

The accommodation was far from main to 
one who had parsed through the adventoroiia Ufe 
that had been Captain Heron'a for the last few 
yeaH of his existence. 

We have stated that thii room was not in 
darkness, bat the light which illamined it was a 
pecnliar <to«. 

On the round table in the centre alood a small 
hand-lantam, through the lens of which issned a 
broad, fan-shaped sheet of light. 

This light fell apon the table and its oontents» 
which appeared to consist of several papers and 
docnments, and of one book, which was open and 
tamed down npon its face. 

Captain Heron approached this table and its 
contents with intense curioeitj. He sat down 
upon the ample couch, and casting his eyes upon 
the papers and documenta before him, be saw one 
above all others. 

On that one paper was written the following 
words :— '* It may not be possible to lbrget» but 
there ia much to forgivCi** 

From the appearance of the writing upon this 
paper, it seemed to have been bat recently exe- 
cuted ; and upon lifting it, Captain Heron saw im- 
mediately beneath it a document, which transfixed 
all his attention, and made him forget for the 
moment where he was, and all the strange 
mysteries and excitemente of Whitcombe House. 

The document was a formal certificate of the 
marriage of Amelia Staunton with Lord War- 
ringdale, afterwards £arl of Whitcombe, at the 
little church of Barnes, therein stated to be a 
chapelry of 8t PauVa, and the whole was duly 
ligned by the present Bishop of Worcester. 

'* Ah," cried Capt^n Heron, •* beneficent being, 
be you whom you may, you have discovered for 
me a document I searched for long in vain. I 
hold my birthright and my name now within ray 
grasp. Speak, oh, apeak to me again, and say to 
whom I am indebted for this great happiness." 

■*PeaceI peace!"* said the voice, sadly. "* It ia 
retribution. Look farther, oh, Felix I" 

** What !*' cried Heron ; «' can it be that I shaU 
find forther confirmation of my dearest hopes?** 

•<Look! oh, look r 

It would seem that it was the eanMSt desire of 
the mysterious and invisible being who thus held 
strange converse with Felix Heron, that he should 
continue hia search or investigation among the 
papert which were on the table before hiOb 

" Be it so,** sud Heron. ** I obey yea." 

it was with trembling eagemeu that he low 
looked at the next paper which presented itself to 
hie gam. 

That one was aeaseely leas iaiportaat than tin 
one irtiieh had preceded It 

It was a certificate of the baptism, in an ob- 
scure church in Sseex, of a child named ** Felix," 
and said to be the son of Ameli% Lady Warring- 
dale, and Stephen Clare de Warringdale, com** 
monly called Lord Warringdale. 

**Iamsavedl" cried FeHx Henm. "Hence- 
forth I am, kideed aBdintr«th« the vodtable Earl 
of Whitcombe r 

•«The veritable Earl of Whitoomber taidthe 
io ym p ioae noleei and «l thife monvit the flight 
weBiMt. 

Felix HMonwaf in pninttddiikMH. Boiit 



was strange that notwithst^ding all the mys- 
tedes that were about him he folt no fear. 



CHAPTER CCVL 
Tov Biposi ynrrs ma kothib asjx duooyibs 

▲ BBCBST AMD ▲ PLOT. 

WHxir Tom Bipon left for a brief space of time, 
as he thought and meant it to be, the company 
of his friend and msater, Captain Heron, he had no 
idea of the oonsequencee thai were in reality to 
flow from his prcjiected visit to his mother and te 
hie £ather-hi-Iaw, the Reverend Morttficatica 
Ripon, who had paid the Bipon famlfy the com- 
pliment of adopting Its name. 

Perhaps, though, after all, that oompliment was 
a doubtful one, and would never have been thought 
of, if the patrfanonial name of the reverend gen- 
tlemah had not beoame so badly odorous that the 
desirability of changing It was patent 

But be thia as it may, our business now Is to 
fellow Tom Bipon oa bis expedition to Star 
Court, St Martln*a Lane. 

An ordinary person would, on the occasion of 
thia visit have been content to walk in at the 
door of Mrs. Bipon*s little mlscellaneons reposi- 
tory, but Tom, as the reader is aware, waa not an 
ordinary person. 

" I should like to come on the old gal at una- 
wares,** said Tom to himself. 

This was, therefore, an idea which Tom set 
about realising as best he might 

Many of the houses in and about Star Court 
were in a sad state of dilapidation— ^o sad, indeed, 
that even destitute poverty feared to inhabit them, 
lest the tread of even a light footstep should have 
the effect of being 'Just those few pounds too 
much for the stability of the building. 

It is, as the proverb says, " the last feather that 
breaks the eamel*a back ;" and really some of the 
houses in that group of courts about St MBrtin*s 
Lane seemed only to want the mystical foather*s 
weight to bring them down in one rash of mina. 

'*lf," said Tom, '' I eould oaly get into one of 
the old houses, I would soon make my way te the 
attic windows of the old gal*8 crUk" 

The difficulty was notinsurmountsftla. 

Tom tried several dooia; they were all hat; 
and although they were only en the lock, he was 
not in possession of the rsq^te meana to opeo 



Then Tom adopted anothar ezpedisnt 
Some of the houses had little narrow areas, 
with dilapidated wooden railings In front ef them, 
and into these areas there looked small windows, 
now, however, quite opaque with dust thickened 
hito mud with maqy raina, and than baked into 
eement by the heat of summer. 

** Here we gOr" said Tom Ripon, aa he descended 
one of these email areae. 

- The space h& which Tom feond hfanself was very 
smaU faideed, not mnoh large^ than anflSkied to 
hold him. 
'* Now, for the wfaidow I** aaid Tom 
There waa no seal appesnosa off glam ahoirt 
the kltohaa whidmr ef the hoase late whldh he 
bat Tom faaw that gUM 
bel 
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«' Hare goes r he addid. 
Wrapping bis oep canfoUj round one hind, he 
made a go^ forward blow, and the crash that 
foUowed was soffidentlj satis£sctorj. 
A pane of glass was gone. 
Tom put in his hand, and hit for the fastening 
of the window. It was a very ordinary one, and 
fai a raiy few minutes more he was in the kftoben 
of one of the old oondemned houses of the 
eourt that was exaetly at the back of Star 
Court. 

'* It*s only a scramble over the taes,"said Tom, 
*'and I shall get to the old gal*s attios." 

It was not everybody who would have liked to 

make a dreary, lonely way through that shut-up 

house, but Tom had few fears either of the 

natural or of the supematnrsl world. 

I As for the insecurity of the house as a atmo- 

tore, Tom never thought about St. 
j ••HlUoal What's that r 

Tom paused when he got into the old house, 
) for there came upon his ears a scuffling sound as 
, of many fiset 

I ** What is it? Hoyl Hoy I WhoareyouV** 

The scufBing noise of feet died away ; and as 

I it did so, it was accompanied ^ some squeaking 

I tones, which at once opened Tom's eyes to the 

truth. 
I *< Bats r said Tom. 

I They were rats. The old, dilapidated houses 
I were infested with them. 

How theee vermin live in such places is a 
I mystery. , Is it upon each other ? 

Tom had no affection for rats, and he almost 
] gave up his purpose with the Imowledge that the 
place was so infested. 
Indeed, Tom had one foot and one arm out at 
I the kitchen window when he paused, and almost 
I held bis breath as the sound ^of voices in the 
I narrow court came upon his ears— the sound of 
I voices that he knaw. 

!^ ''It's Lord WarringdalC Mid Tom,— ''and 
that rascal, the Reverend Mortification.** 

Tom was right. The footsteps that paused 
quite close to the wretched, dingy area in which 
Tom Bipon was crooehiog, and the voices he 
heard, belonged, most unquesttonably, to the two 
persons he had just named. 
What oould they be doing there? 
What could two men, moving in anoh widely- 
diflerent sphsne of eziftenoe, want with each 
other?— or, rather, why had the proud, haughty, 
Insolent Warringdale stooped to hold a oonferanoe 
with a man whom he most dsspise^ la one of 
those dbgy and daspioablo oonrti close to BL 
Martin's Gboioh? 

Tom was as ttUl as the night>wfaid on that 
evening, which had not a breath to waste on 
those dreary oourta, where crime had set up Its 
ensigns, and where the free air of heaven soaroely 
oould be said to find a home. 

Still, with that one foot upon the window-aill, 
and still with that one arm grasping the 
ment-f^ame, Tom liatened— not to the rats 



not to the scanftpering, nor to the sqoeaUng^ but to 
the tones of thoee human voices, which were much 
more noxious, and fhll of evil purpoess. 

It so happened that a short question from Lord 
J*'^^*l«i ond iti rsply from the Beverend 
Mortification Ripon, had oocnrred at the moment 
they paused exactly in front of the area, so that 



Tom had heard both the voices, and had no 
doubt about the identity of ^ther. 

*' No eaves-droppers— ars yon certain, «r ?" 
said Warringdale. 

** Tea, I say aone^** replied the Bevecend Mor- 
tification Bipon. 

" That is weU. The place sounds and feda 
lonely.** 

** Yea, of a surety Is it| and I can 'say meet 
truly that— for the oonsidaration your lordship 
has been pleeeed to name— It would oontent m« 
much to do any service that may be in my humble 
power— eheml hem I" 

" The service Is one yon oaa eanly perform.* 

** And the reward?** 

^ One hundred gidneaa.** 

•* One hundred?*' 

" Nay — that should be a nfidsnt aam for the 
service I r«fqaire of you, which ii, rather one of 
seorscy than of an aoive natua" 

«' One bundled?*' 

** Plague take your avarice !** cried Lord War- 
ringdale, with considerable irritability of tone. 
" It shall not be one hundred, nor two, that shall 
stand in the way of makbg you contented with 
the Job.** 

*' Hem! Then yea, and truly, If it be all the 
same to your lordship—** 

** Hush ! Not even here— where you say there 
are no ears to listen to us — ^would I have you 
pronounce my name.** 

" Tea, then, I will not; but I was about to aay 
that the troubles and the difficultiee of the affair, 
be it what it may, do not appear to me ooo-half 
eo great, when two hundred pounds are forth- 
coming, as they did with only one.** 

•« Then say two.** 

** Tea, then, I wilL** 

*' Now, listen to me, so that yon may fully 
comprehend what I require of yon.** 

" Yea, wlU I.** 

'* Tou are tall and thin, and, for a time— that 
b to say, for half an hour or eo— you can hold 
yonrsslf npiight, and with the oanlage of a young 



«• Yea, lean." 

** And, in a befitting cnstnme, you nufght ma- 
nage to pass— with thcae not very intimate with 
him— as C^>taln Feliz Heron, the highwayman." 

The Beverend Mortification Bipon gsve a very 
imeasy start at this suggesttau 

Tom Bipon pricked up his ean, and was detsr- 
mined that not the slightest word of tho oonvwm- 
tloo should escape him. 

All the desire which Tom Bipon had started 
with to play aome boyish trick upon Us mother 
and the Beverend Mortification Bipon, became at 
once abeorbsd In the real, aerieus intersst of thia 
dialogue. In which the name of Captain Fsllz 
Heron was so strangely Introduosd. 

*'Gome,sirl*'addedLofd Warringdale^ «CSom% 
afar I do you decline a part la the little comedy, or 
not?** 

"Comedy?** 

" Yes ; I eay comedy. Yon do not toppoee, 
for one moment, that I would trust a amn Uko 
you to make It « tragedy ?" 

"Thigedyl** 

'* Why do yon echo my words ? It it poarfble 
that your craven spirit is cowed at the verf amn- 
tion of the name of Heron?" 
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** Tea ; ha U a dangarons mm I** 

** Tm, to maat ia armi ; bat 70a ira not asked 
to do so." 

••What then r 

'^ It ia as I ten. jon, bat a comedy. I will ao 
eontriTOi that 70a shall be brought to a place 
andar some trees "* 

"Under some treee?** 

'• Tee, ander some trees ; where yoa will sse, 
lying, a man who will, perhaps, pretend to be 



*'Pr«^dtobedeadr 

" I have said so.** 

" Pretend r 

It was tolerably evident that the Reverend 
Hortifieatlon Ripon had his saspidons that what 
Lord Warringdale called a "pretonce,** would be 
much more likely a reality* 

Tom thought so, too. 

Thara waa a rather ombooa paosa of a few 
No. 92.— EDrrK. 



seconds. It was Lord Warringdele who broke 
through ir, by saying, in tones of well-assumei 
coolness, •* It is tolerably evident that the sum of 
two hundred pounds is not of sufficient importance 
to you to induce a compliance with my wishee.** 

"Nay. nay 1" 

••Good night, sir r 

•*Tea, good my lord, you are in a wondrous 
hurry. I will do iL" 

"Touwill?- 

•' Look upon it as done. Only tell me the way 
to set about it, and yea, as the Psalmist says *' 

'* Stuff! Don*t talk nonsense r 

•• Tea, it is surprising the objection that every* 
body has to hear what the Psalmist has to saf .** 

Aftor this little passing reflection upon the per- 
versity of human nature, the Reverend Mortifica- 
tion Ripon listened intently to what Lord War- 
ringdale had to say in elucidation of tha little Jeb 
he had on hand. 
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<*Toa most knoV/' stid Warrinj^e, " that it 
is necessary you should endeavoar, as much as it 
may be ia your power, to imitate the gait and 
general appearance of Captain Felix Heron, the 
notorioua highwayman." 
"I will." 

** It shall be my care to provide yon irith the 
L pnt on at my 
and then I will 
lorecy, to wbejre 
I, in a wood, ■& 



make ho differ- 

PsalmUt " 

mt you, in the 
Lying in^every 

to be, taken for 

id Bfbriificiiion 
Me taken?** 
%y that word 

"Ohr V. • . 

" But I do mean that fou. shonld be seen ; and 
that then yon should flr from ihe spot" ' 

** Fly from the spotj^' add tb^ Re^gvrend Morti- 
fication, as he moved his long arms in a flapping 
sort of way, as tfaoifgh he were practiiiog now 
they would sflffve him ift lien of wings. 

" Yes. Ton will wear ^e. suit of highway- 
man*a clothea entire!^ over your erdin&ry apparel, 
so that the moment you get out of sight of those 
who will see 70u,--and fancy that in you th^ 
wni recognlie Captdin Heron, the highwajrmanj 
you can sl/p off thd disgtiee and dispose of it 
where ypu please.^ 'i 

*' I tee— yea, I see!** 

" Of coursti, yod do. You can, then, from the 
moment yoa- hava got rid of the disguise, appear 
in your own proper person, without the least dan- 
ger." 
" Yea, I can I Two hundred poohda ?*' 
"Twohundred.»' 
"Doner 

" Come with me, then."' ,' . 

Lord WarriDgdale and the Reverend Morti- 
fication Kipon rapidly left the spot. 
Tom was rather bewildered. 
*• What does aU this mean?" he said to himself. 
" It Is danger to the CapUin ; but I don't very 
well understand it A dead body, and old Morti- 
fication disguised among aome trees. What does 
it all mean?" 
Tom could not make it out at alL 
But although Tom Ripon found it rather diffi- 
cult thoroughly to comprehend what Lord War- 
ringdale meant by those mysterious instructions 
he had given to the Reverend Mortification Ripon, 
he had no doubt at all about what he ought 
to do. ^^ 

That was to. acquaint Captain Heron with all 
that be had so providentially overheard. 

*' Yes," said Tom, «*I wUl be off at ojice and 
tell the Captain. Who knows but he will undor- 
atand it better than I do?" 

Tom thought ho would have no difSculty in 
finding Heron by going to the " Colden Cross 
inn J and giving up completely his original idea 
Of Taxing hk mother and Mortification by aome 



unexpected appearance, he got out of the area ot 
the dismal house in the court, and ran all the 
way to the " Golden Cross," and as the distanca 
was very short, Tom was soon dose to the inn. 

A erowd'of people was on the steps, and variona 
loud veicea were descanting upon some tranaac- 
tipn which Tom thought7-as he had already beea 
Qirtunate is what he had paid attention to oa that 
evening — hi might as well listen to. 

" A cold-blooded morder !" said one man. 
*< Yes," said another-, ** and if it be true that 
the fellow was a tiotoridus highwaymalk, 1 only 
hope that I shall see him swing for it" ' 

*^What*a the matter?" asked Tom, of a lad 
about his own age, #ho was gaping at tha ^ose. 
"Oh, it's a murder I" 
"Who did it?" 

' The reply was on the lips of the boy, when a 
harsh voice yelled out, '* Seize that lad there I 
A guinea to the first person who laya hold of 
himl" 

Tom did not wait to ascertain who was the 
speaker, but darting between two men, and then 
jinder a cart that was at rest dose to the kerb- 
stone, he was off, and in two minutes hiU made 
his way to the nest of eourts at the back of St 
Martin's Church, where h^ felt himself tolerably 
safe. 

*' What has happened nowT said Tom to him- 
self, a» he rubbed his forehead, with an idea of 
quickening bis wits by the process. « 

But Tom was all abroad about the events of 
the night ; and although he seem^ quite eon- 
vioced, in his own mind, that it was no longer 
prudent to seek Captain Heron at the " Golden 
Cross," yet he knew not where else to light upon 
hifn , 

'*. I ought to.go to Epping," said Tom. '< Bat I 
—but—" 

^om was right— ke ought to go to Eppiog; 
,but he could not qai(e make up his mind to leave 
JLondon without finding out-^if such were possible 
— something more of the transaction between Lord 
Warringdale and the Reverend MortificTation. 

This idea brought Tom back to his original 
notion of going to his mother'^ hous^ and, by 
some means, effecting an entrance into it 
' ThAt he could still do this by the roof, as he 
had originally projected, Tom had no reasonable 
doubt 

All he assuredly had to do was to get down 
that, area again, and defy the rats, and make hia 
way through the condemned house and out on to 
its roof, and so scramble to the roof of that heoio 
in the occupation of Mrs. Ripon. 

" I wUl do it," said Tom. "Perhaps IshaU find 
out really what it all mesns before I go back to 
the forest, and then the news will be worth ten 
times as much as I can only tell now." 

Tom Ripon was a person of action, and even aa 
he spoke he made his way down that area again, 
and through tha still open casement that led to 
the lower regions of the house he made an en- 
trance. 

Then Tom heard the scufiiing noise of the feet 
of the rata, as they again fled before the human 
intruder into that region which had been so long 
their own. 

But Tom did not panse now. Ha knew per* 
fectly wdl what those soundataeant, and althougli 
he could not be said to be wholly indifferent te 
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the oircnmstaooe that he had to make hta way 
through an army of the reptiles, yet he would BOt 
give op hU expedition on their acoount. 

Tom dapped hit hands together, aad made 
varioos wild and uaearthly noises with iiis month, 
in order to scare the jatsfrom his path. 

The scampering and the aqueakiog that ensiied 
let Tom see that ha ws* so fir sacceasful. 

▲t all events^ the Ysnain did not attack him, 
whicb possibly they might, had he not seemed to 
take the initiative in offensive operations. 
. It WBS a great relief^ however, to the boy, when 
he had fairly ascended the doll, gloomy old flight 
of steps that led from the lower regions of that 
.deserted boos^to the passage. 

Tom wipea the drops of perspiratioa. Irom his 
. brow.ia.he said, *' I don't thiok-l'll cooia bade this 
way,;' 

. Who knows ? The rata might hcAA a con- 
soltation and Uy ia wait for him„ shonld he v«n- 
ti^e U> retnm among them. 

'* Oh, dear, no 1'* added Tom. " TcjO may haave 
it all yonr own way now, and the r^n and the 
wind will oome in fipon yon< from the .open 
kitchen, window DOW. You don't oatch me down 
there again I*' ... 

Tom's eyes had got a little accustomed to the 
darkness of the old house, as those of prisoners 
who bavs been for long periods confined in dark 
dnogeoDs are said to do. 

. And as Tom, with this more aocnstom^d power 
of vision, peered down into the ahyss*like place 
from which he had just gorged, 1^ w^ at first 
puzzled to account for a phenomenon which pre* 
aent^d itself in the darkness to his observation^ 

There jeemed to be a multitude of litt^ sparks 
of A phosphorescent character,'-^although Tom 
Ripon did not call them by such a name; *od 
these sparks seemed to be dancing over and 
about each other in the wildest state of con- 
fusion. 

4 Tom- considered &>r a few moments, and then 
clapping his hands together, he cried on^** I know 
what it is now**! know what it is now ! It's the 
rau' eyes 1" 



CHAPTEK CCVII. 

TOM RlPOSf AEIUVEfi AT A BETTER COMPBBHBN- 
SION OF THE PLOT BETWEEN LORD WAaSINO- 
UAIA AMD THE BEVEBBirD MOATIFICATIOH. 

Iv eur friend Ton lUpon had bad any doo^t 
wfaAtever ooBoeming the character of the little 
luminous spots he saw in the lower regions of that 
house, such doubt would have been dispelled by 
their instantaneously vaaiskiqg. when he G]|Q>ped 
his hands loudly. 

'' Oh, yes," said Tom, **it's the rats* ^es, and 
no mistake t I dare say now they're expecting 
U10 to come back, and then they'll makv supper 
acd breakfast of me, I do believe. I should like 
to make believe I'm coming." 

Siime hundreds ef the luminous eyes again ap- 
peared, and from the position which some of them 
occupied, it was evident that an advanced guard 
ftofo the army of rats was b«ginning to creep op 
the stsiscsse. 

** They mean to be after me tbrongh the houM^" 



said Tom. "I wish I'd anything to throw at 
thtm.** 

Tom felt in his pockets, but be osly had there 
the usual collection of odds and ends which he 
was in the habit of carrying with him. 

A four-bladed knife, a number of nicely coiled- 
up little bits of string, three or four pistol bullets, 
whi^ Ogle had given him at diffisrent times, 
soaeohesnats and oak-apples from Epping Forest, 
and such like matters, made up the contants of 
Tom's pockets, so that he had nothing of a vary 
focmidable character about him to throw at the 
rata. 

There might, however, be somflthiBg In the old 
, boose ; for the idea of bebig chased, possibly right 
Bp to the roof, by the vermin, was distasteful in- 
deed. 

Tom Inned bis att«ntioB to the passage, look- 
ing isbont him as well as hexsoald in the darkness, 
and Cseling right aad left if there were any port- 
able fcctides which would answer his imrpose. 

He had just concluded that his search would 
be In vain^ when he nesfly tripped over something 
which lay upon the floor dose to the outer door, 
and upon examination Tom fonnd that something 
to be a Ibng iron bar, which, no doubt, was the 
fissCenuig on the inner side of tiie door, but which 
had totted away from its plaoe, and fallen into 
the passage 

*« That'll do," said Tom, as he picked it up. 
*' I'm eommg, my dears ; you shall eat me up as 
soom as yon like. I dan say I shall last you a 
wesk, if yon dont qnarzel over ma^ I'm coming !" 

When Tom reached the head of the stairs again, 
be was staitlsd for nmosMnt lo'see that a large 
body of the rats was actually half-wny np, so that 
his notion of being actually chassd fthxough the 
house by the noxious vermin did not seem alto- 
gether so wild i one. 

<* Below, there I" said Tom. 

He flung the iron bar down with an awful 
clatter. 

The scampering and sqvealing that ensued was 
pfodigious; and in the course of a few seconds 
the denre body of rata had taken to flight, hiding 
and bwrowing, no donbt, in every available nook 
aad wanny of the basement of that deserted 
house. 

" That'll do," said Tom. " I fancy I've got rid 
of you all ; and now III go and look alter the 
Beverend MortificatioB, who, after all, is worse 
than any of you ; for it's your naturst to be nasty 
vermin, and he's only so just bscanse he wanu to 
be." 

Tom had a full conviction that he had scattered 
his enemies below ; but still, the higher he as- 
cended in the condemned house, the better pleased 
he was to foel that he was the fitrther removed 
from the hauate of the rats. 

The stairs leading up to the first-floor of the 
ancient residence creaked ominously beneath his 
tread; and, perhaps for the first time, Tom began 
to have a notion that the roof —by whioh be pur- 
posed to reach his mother's house in Star Court -^ 
was not the safest in the world. 

One stair made so suggestive a oraak, as he 
trod upon it, that Tom reached out his band to 
clutch by the balustrade. 

He did get hold of it— damp and clammy as it 
was— but it nearly proved fatal to him ; for about 
a couple of yards of it came away in bis grasp ; 
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ud be WM nttfly ISillfaig right down, perhaps 
ftmong bU old AcqnainUocM, th« rati, in a manner 
which— althoogh it wonld have given them again 
Gonaiderable aUnn— might have crippled him, and 
left him to die'by faichee— aa the sajing ia— alone 
and nneared ftw in that wretched plaoai 

Bnt Tom waa light and agile. 

He ahmalc bank from the broken balnatrade 
unta be tooched the wall, and being then at the 
atrongeet part of the etalrcaee, he found a better 
anpport ; eo that after waiting for a few minntee, 
and finding that the hovie waa not actnally 
coming down abont hia ears, the adventurona boy 
•lowlj proceeded* 

Bat Tom made up his mind, that, come what 
might, he wonld not return into the open air 
by that ronte. 

** 111 get out bj the old gal*a shop, aomehow," 
he said ; *' and if I can only find out what that 
raacal Lord Warringdale meant he waa to give 
old Mortification two hundred ponnde for, I than't 
mind all the troable.** 

Tom waa better pleased, aa he aeeended the 
house, to find that the ominous creaking of the 
ataircases ceased ; but, even in the darkness, he 
was quite conscious of the fact that each stair was 
an iDdined plane from the walla in which the 
ends of its supporting timbers were inserted. 

Truly it waa time that house was condemned : 
but in old times that waa a proeess gone through 
frequently without anything farther coming of it 
than the mere fact that the habitation waa de- 
serted, and left to fall down at ita own good will 
and pleasure. 

Tom drew a long brsath of relief when he crept 
out at the attic window, and found himself fairly 
in the open air. 

To l>e sure, bo waa atill on the top of the con- 
demned house, and if it were there and then to 
fall, fall be must with it; but the danger did not 
aeem to be eo great with the open sky above him, 
as upon the creaking, tottering staircases which 
his light weight bad almoat hurled to deatruction. 

The bouses in tliat neet of courts at the back of 
8l Martin*s Church were built in eecentrio-shaped 
dumps, about which the narrow oourta ramlficated 
in all possible directions, and with a oonfaaion of 
design, which, if it were intentional, did great 
credit to the architect. 

Tom took an obeervation from his elevated po- 
eition, and then he saw that hs had ' but to 
scramble over two or three roofr, and he would 
fiad himself in the same relative podtion to his 
mother's houM, as he then was to the dilapidated 
residence he had paased through — namdy, in the 
garden outside one of the attic windows. 

To any one of unateady nervea and giddy in- 
clination, who looked over thoee roof-topa, it 
would have been a thing of dismay, but to Tom 
Bipen it waa an amnsement. 

Slates were not in use when those old houses 
were built, so that it waa over the old red tiling 
that Tom crawled ; and, now and then, one of the 
tOes would get dhplaced, and, with a rushing, 
scraping sound, wonld mako ita way down the 
eloping reof into the old leaden gutter, which 
was choked up with blackened mud and the 
«Ut9 it of many seasons. 

But Tom made his way manfnlly^—perhapa we 
ought to say boyfullgr ; for those dd roofo were, 
probably, in too great a aUU of deoay for any 



man of ordinary weight to have passed ow with 



'* Here we are! ' cried Tom. Aa ha ghuiced 
down into Star Court, he folt confident ha waa on 
the roof of liis mother's honae; and, probably. 
Tom spoke in the plural on aooount «f a eonpla of 
tiles oomfaig down into the gutter, onferida tiM 
attic window, along with him. 

How black that attic looked aa Tom pasnd 
into it through the small diamond-shaped ponea 
of ito lattice 1 

No danger wss apprshsnded from sudi a quar- 
ter; so that the difficulty of opening the window 
from without waa nominal ; and Tom Ripoii, in a 
few minutes, found himsdf actually beneath the 
maternal roof without any difficulty. 

The attic did not look so dark when Tom waa 
fairly within it aa it had done from without, and 
he could see that in one corner waa one of thoee 
atump or truck bedatoada which were genenlly 
to l>e found in the upper rooma of hooasi of the 
dssa of Mrs. Bipon*s. 

Then Tom fdl over a chair, which had bnt 
three lege upon which it artfally stood — ^no doubt 
for the express purpose of betraying any om who 
might venture to sit down upon it. 

This made a noise^ so that Tom had aome foara 
he might be giving an alarm of a different charae- 
ter to what he had intended in the oU gaTa hooaa. 
He liatened intently, wUh his head over Che balna- 
trade at the top of the attic stairs, but nothing 
came of the noise. 

Then Tom crept down eoftly. 

As ho neared the lower regions of the houtsy a 
faint murmur of voices came upon his eszs, and 
prooseding lower still, Tom came to the first floor, 
from whence he thought the vdccA proceeded, bnt 
he wsa mistaken. 

The house waa in a ^ad state of repair. Tba 
floor boards were shrunken, and numeroua knota 
had fallen out 

Large masses of plaster from the ceilings had 
tnmbl^ in from time to time. 

Thia deterioration of the building had taken 
place in dmost every room of the house; and it 
was owing to the ceiling of the room at the back 
of the shop having suffiftrsd in this way^ and 
owing to the boarding of the email back room of 
the first floor being in a very disoigaaiaed ooo- 
diUon, that Tom heard so plafaily the voioea he 
bad, at flrst, thought to be nearer at hand than 
they were. 

In fact, various minute pencQa of light made 
their way from the room at the back of the ehop 
right through apertursa in ite osiling, which cor- 
responded with umilar ones in the flooring of the 
back room of the first floor. 

" Thatni do r whispsied Tom. 

He Idd himsdf down quite flat on the floor of 
that back room, and applytaig hia eye to the oval 
orifloe, left in one of the floor boards by the dip- 
ping out of a knot, he waa, to his grsat content- 
ment and satisfaction, enabled to obtdn a view 
of the -ery penetralia — the §aneitm taneto vum , 
BO to speak— of the little eatabliebment kepi by 
Mrs. Ripon and the Reverend Mortification. 

The savoury atoam of some appetising com- 
pound that had been prepared for sapper came 
through the orifices in the roof, and Tom conid 
aee that both his mother and the Bavorcnd Mofti* 
fleatlon wtN la the room. 
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With tlM hamning loiuidf of «ome noutar b«e 
tbe tones of the Bererend MortifieAtloii'a yoke 
came up to Tom*a ears, and it waa aome little 
time before he oonld diatingniah Uie actnal worda 
he apoke, aince the Reverend Ifortification waa 
addreiaing Ura. Bipon in a voice of mystery, aa 
thongh he feared Ida oommnnication might reach 
from that place aome profSane eara for wliich it 
waa not intended. 

And so it did very shortly ; for aa the reverend 
gentlemen proceeded be apoke a little lender, and 
Tom, by paying great attention, and inclining 
one ear to the hole in the floor-board, caught 
pretty well the pnrport of the convenation. 

«* Tea," said the Reverend Mortification, "aa 
the Psalmist saya, look after yourself, for nobody 
else will ; and, thereforei my dear Sarah Karia Jane^ 
I adviae thee to be a eoonteas.** 

*< But I never eonld abide Ibreigners,'' said Mrs. 
RIpon. 

" Tea, my charming Sarah Maria Jane, we*re 
all the aona and danghters of Adam ; and aa the 
Psalmiat aays, why can*t we believe aa such? 
Taste a little of thia ragout, aod then tell me 
really how much money yon*ve got'* 

** Ton*re an inatainating man," said Mrs. Bipon. 

"How much did yon say?*' 

"I didn't aay anything, aod I didn't believe it, 
that yon conld take me to France or Portingale, 
and for a matter of fifty guineas make a conntsea 
of me I" 

"It's to be done— It'a to be done!" aaid the 
Reverend Mortification. ** Tee, it'a to be done ; 
bat, aa the Paalmiat saya, yon ought to tell me 
how much money yoa*ve got, and where it la.** 

"Six hundred gnineaa,** aaid Mrs. Ripon, in a 
faint voice. 

"SixHund/ed?'» 

"Six!" 

" Dearest Sarah Maria Jane, the chali^a hard ; 
sit upon the lap of your own Mortification.'' 

" Go along with you, dot" 

" rm aure you're thiisty. Let va imbibe ano- 
ther glass of that compound, which yea and truly 
oometh from Jamaica, and, when old and good, 
warmeth the heart of man, and, aa the Psalmiat 
says, is only eightpence-hsll)penny a quartern. I 
think you said aix hundred, Sarah Maria Jane?" 

" I did. Bat, oh, Mortification " 

"What?" 

" Can I go to France, or to Portingale, and 
leave that little limb of ** 

" Satan," interposed the Reverend Mortification. 

"Ton allude to Tom?" 

" 1 do— I do I I can't forget Pm his mother ; 
though heaven knowa that boy's been an iron 
chain to n>e, and a hammer with two headi.'* 

" And can I forget," cried the Reverend Morti- 
fication, holding bis handa abore hie head, and 
making a howliog sound to signify the extent to 
which hia feelings were touched, — "can I forget 
that I am his father?" 

"Hia father?** 

" In U«v. which in the same thing, only a little 
better. No, S«irah Maria Jane, you're a hand- 
some woman, and I'm not going to have yon apinl 
your good looks, by teara of compassion for that 
hardened little sinner. We will take him with us, 
or send for him ; and then as you walk abroad 
with your title aa a coontcea, and people bowing 
before yon, and glorifying you, and playing ^m— 



bals^ he will be mistaken for your little brother, 
lor, nobody would believe, aa the Psalmist says, 
that so young and still charming a woman could 
bemotiiery!" 

The Reverend Mortification knew that thia waa 
a weak point of the aex generally, and the worda 
had all their effect upon Mra. Ripon, who made 
several devioua attempta to catch a glimpae of 
herself in the cracked looking glass that hung 
over the chimney-piece. 

Now, whatever Ueas the Reverend Mortification 
might attach to lookfaig " mothery," certainly the 
aspect of Mrs. Ripon at that moment might have 
oanied them out, for ehe wore an immenae mob- 
eap, which projected at leaat eightaen inehee 
above her head ; and catching a glimpse of thia 
appendage hi the cracked glaaa, Mra. Ripon, in- 
fiamed by the pralaea of the Reverend Mortifica- 
tion, fancied that she.wonld look better if the 
orown were lower. 

One sudden movement and a pressure of the 
hand effscted the object, but the crown of the 
mob-cap was atiiiened and elaatio, ao that for the 
moment, although it was oompletely flattsned, it 
began alowly to riae again aa if instinct with lifo. 

"Grackma goodneaa, what'a that?" aaid the 
Reverend Mortification. 

"What'a what?" 

" The crown of your eap." 

" Merciful Providence!" screamed Mrs. Ripon ; 
"he's guessed it!" 

"Guessed what?" 

" Tou knew it all along, you deoeltftil man. 
I tell it yon to yonr face, and that's flat!" 

" But it ian't flat now," aaid the Reverend Mor- 
tification, " for it's sticking up as high aa ever." 

" My money — I mean my savings — they're all 
in good, crisp bank-notea, in the orown of my 
cap." 

"No?" 

"Tee!" 

" Aod they made it go up again. Beautifiil 
and acGomplishsd being, come to the arme of your 
faithful Mortification. Oh, Sarah Maria Jane! 
did you aay crisp, new bsnk-notea ? Let me em- 
brace you, deareat ! Six hundred charma— amiable 
and excellent being!" 

The Bererend Mortification rose to his full 
height, which, being considerably above that of 
Mrs. Bipon, enabled him^as he clasped his arms, 
apparentiy with the intention of folding them 
around her— to aecnre the mob-cap. 

But Mra. Bipon waa not qoite satisfied to be 
thus eaaily despoiled of the accumnlationa of her 
industry in keeping a " fence" for ao long, and 
aeizing a fork from the table, aha presented Its two 
prongs 80 doae to the throat of the Reverend 
Mortification, that— feeling his danger to be immi- 
Boot — he put on what he meant to be a fasci- 
nating smile ; but which was, in rsallty, a ghastly 
sort of grin, as he aaid, "Lovely Svah Maria 
Jane, I will not only take care of thia money, but 
I ahairbe able to put two htmdrsd golden guinesa 
alcng with it, and then we will be off together." 

" No !" aaid Mrs. Bipon; and she advanced the 
prongs of the fork the eighth of an inch, which— 
short as the distance waa — made ao aerioua a dif- 
ference to tha Beverend Mortification, that he 
jerked hia head backwarda, and fait it a aharp 
orack against the comer of the mantelpiece. " No, 
deoeiiful Wratob I give mt my cap and my money 1 
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Men were deceivers ever, and we, poor tender 
creaturea of women, are alwajrs being taken in 
and done for. Give me my monej-^I can take 
care of it myeelf.** 

** Bnt, my sweet angel * 

" My money I my money I* 

The fork advanced another dghtli of sn fneb ; 
and those two eighths were more than the Reverend 
Mortification conld bear — partienlarly as he coald 
not get bis bead any fbrther back ; therefore he 
sorrenderad the mob-cap with a sigh. 

" My own lollipop," be said, *' I did not intend 
to keep it. Take it, and be careful of the crisp 
bank-notes. Xet us mix another glass, and I will 
relate to you how I shall be able to add two htm- 
drcd golden -guineas to what I snppose I may call 
our little store." 

*' That's just what I want to bear," aald Tom 
to bimseTf, as he looked through the oral hole in 
the floor-board. 



(Jhapter ccviii, 

TOM RU'ON ABRiySS AT THS HEART OF THK 
MYSTERY, AND KSETS AK KMfeMT. 

The Reverend Mortification seemed still reluctant 
to £>peak of the little arrangement he had made 
with Lord Warringdale, which wiU to bring him 
in the two hundred guineas ; and yet he did not 
see bow he could avoid a confidence with Tom's 
mother, which might involve a corresponding re- 
liance upon Mm Sn regard to those criep and 
tempting bank-notes in the mob-cap. 

*' Hem t" he said. ^ Hem 1 I am now about 
to disclose to yon, my cbarmhig Sarah Maria 
Jane, a drcnmstanee that -^ ahem I Really, I 
hardly know how to begin.*' 

"Deceitful wretch I" 

*' Nay! nay! Say not kh-I will tell all— I 
mean to tell all. Ton must know, then, that my 

Lord Warrlngdale *" 

' " The ugly monster !'* 

** He is not altogether what the Pialmist would 
call good-looking, but I feel euro he la about to 
kill some one." 

"No!" 

** Tea, I am certain of it, and ho wants some- 
body else to be accused o^tbe murder.** 

«» The murder r 

" That's the right name of it'* 

'* But— but who ? Who is it to he muidered ? 
Who Is to be the somebody else who will be ac- 
cused? Who—" 

^ Patience, admirable creature, and I will tell 
you all I have been' able to find out upon the 
matter. The Lord Warringdale has read the old 
saying of * killing two birds with one stone,' " 

•* One stone?" 

** My dear Sandi Maiia Jane, do not Jump so. 
As ihe Psalmist says, my nerves will not stand 
It- 

"1 won't. Goon." 

" In plain language, then, my Lord Warring^ 
dale has somebi dy he wants to kill, and then he 
wants to put the guilt upon no other than Oap- 
tain Felix Heron, the highwayman." 

'*Ohr said Mrs. Ripon. 

" AhP tM Tom, above; •• I fancy I begin to 



understand now what it sU means ; and if I could 
only find out who the somebody was that ray Lord 
Warringdale intended to klO, I would be off to 
the forest at once, and teU Lady E£th all about 
It." 

Tom lin^^ered where he was, in the hope of yot 
getting this desirable piece of intelligence. 

** Tou comprehend now ?" added the Rerereod 
Mortification. 

"I think I do." 

•• Of course yon do, channsr.** 

"But I should Still like to know Who is the 
person that will be murdered." 

•» So should L" 

Those words were spoken by the Reverend Mor- 
tification with a truthful emphasis that left uo 
dotibt upon the mind of Tom of the ignorance of 
MortiflctttioB on that pkrt of the subject. 

Tom pottld have echoed thfe words, ** so sihoald 
I," bnt the pause that now enstted in the little 
conference about human life below, produced a 
silence that warned him to discretion. 

The Reverend Mortification then briefly ralatad 
to Mrs. Ripon how he was to be attired in the 
costume of Captain Heron, the highwayman, in 
order that some one might see him in eontact with 
the dead body, and so -be abla to swear to that 
seeming fact, to the great detriment of Felix 
Heron. 

'* There will be two hundred pounds, mj oharm- 
ing Sarah Maria Jane, to add' to your aix hundred, 
and then we will be oflTat once." 

^*Oflf at once!" said Mrs. Ripon, in a musing 
manner 

"Now," said Tom to Umself, « if flie oUl gal 
won't have anything to do with the riUasy, I 
will take her into favour again.** 

Mrs. Ripon continued silent, bnt she little sus- 
pected that she had two auditors of Chat silence^ 
during which there was certafaUy a stmgglo 
taking place in her mind between her nntnral cu- .' 
pidity and her refuctanoe to add even two hun- { 
dred guineas to ^er store, in the way potnied out ] 
by the Reverend Mortification. j'. 

If Mrs. Ripon had been a romantic indhidnal, ' 
which certainly she was not^ we might here sar ' 
something about the good and evil spirits which ■ 
are said to attend mankind, and to whisper their 
opposite counsels to the vexed intellecL 

But Mrs. Ripon was a matter-of-fact person — • 
of the earth, earthy — and the only spirits she 
knew anything about or eared anvthhig about 
were those, the odour of which at that very mo- 
ment mingled perceptibly with the air of that 
room she was in. 

If the proposition had comprised merely the 
felonious abstraction of some silver platc^ or even 
of money, Mrs. Ripon would not have hesitated a 
moment, for thai would have l>eeu aH in the way 
of business; but since the last attempt by 
treachery to effect the capture Of Captain Heron, 
^and the magnanimous manner in whieh he had 
allowed it to pass over without seeking Ibr ven- 
geanco, Mrs. Ripon shrank a little from adding 
even two more crisp bank-notes, of a hundred 
pounds each, to those which w«re in her mob-cap. 
Tom, with a delicacy of apprehension far 
transcending that of the Reverend Mortification, 
gave his mother credit for the real scmples that 
posseeted her. 
The unscrupulous Mortiflqition, onthecontmy* 
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fli^ttercd htmaelf that considerations for bis own 
personal safety alone made Mrs. Ripon hesitate. 
** I don't think there^s any danger/* be said. 
**X don't suppooe thero is," said Mrs. Elpon. " I 
muat tbin^ qf U — I must think of it** 

** Think nothing of it, but that it shall be done ; 
end then, Sarah. Maria Jane, with your money 
and mine, we will take onr departure. There is 
a little place called Grays, in Essex ; and when, 
the tide is running qoick down the river, it*8 
easy to get there in an open boat. There aiiB 
always some small Dutch vessels lyin^; there, 
trading to and fro with cheese, fruit, and grain. 
What if to kinder us, then, getting oyer to Hol- 
land, and baffling all pursuit?** 

''Pnrsnitl" eatd Mrs Hipon, for it was a new 
idea. *' You think, then, tiiere will be pursuit ?" 
" I cannot say so. I do not know ; but it is 
possible. My Lord Warringdale may not be able 
to arrapge everything quite to his satisfaction, 
and I should mack prefer that wo left in that 
fashion, so as to leave no trace behind us.** 

Th« Beverend Mortification spoke these words 
in a very peculiar way — indeed, so entirely dif- 
ferent from his usual style and manner, that if 
anything bad been wanting to convince Tom of 
the entire insincerity of bis usual canting, con- 
venticle style, the tone in which these words were 
uttered would have supplied that want. 

At the same time, there came over Tom*s mind 
an undefined idea that the Eeverend Mortification 
had some deep-laid plsn in hand' which, in all 
probability, he intended to eventuate in his own 
entire and exclusive possession of the contents of 
the mob-cap, as well as of the two hundred 
pounds he expected to get from Lord Warring- 
dale. 

The more Tom considered the whole of the cir- 
cumatance^ that had come to his knowledge, the 
more he felt convinced that there was treachery 
in the mind of the Beverend Mortification towards 
his mother^ as well as towards Captain Heron. 

" Lucky I*' said Tom, in a low voice, — " lucky, 
a hundred times over, that I am here to know ail 
about it I'* 

The Reverend Mortification now rose to his 
feet, and swinging his long arms about him in 
what he, no doubt, thought an imposiog manner 
but w)iicb, in reality, only gave the idea that he 
was imitating a windmill, he said, " I leave you 
now, my charminig Sarah Maria Jane, in the 
blessed keeping of the Psalmist, and shall return 
shortly-*ahem 1" 

*' I suppose,*' said Atrs. Ripon, " you are going 
sotting, aa usual, to ^e * Marquis of Granby T ** 

" Nay— nay; it is but t^iat I ^now you dislike 
the delicate perfume of tobacco." 

** Delicate perfume, indeed!" responded Mrs. 
Ripon. "But be off; I expect some customers 
yet to night.** 
"Myaagel, Igol* 

The Reverend Mortification, after casting an 
other glanee of admiration, which Mrs. Kipon 
thought waa at her, but which was, in reality, at 
the mob-oap, departed from the back parlour. 

Tom heard him going in a lumberiog sort of 
way through th« shops for, to tell the truth, the 
reverend gentleman had already imbibed as mnch 
of th« old mm as was good for him — and per- 
chance a trifie more ; and then, as Tom listened 
for the sound of his actual departure into Star 



Court, he was startled, — ^and so was Mrs. Bifon, — 
by something that was between • shdek and a 
howl, from just outside the house. 
The noise soundsd scarcely humtil. 
Mrs. Ripon uttered an ezdamsOon, and sprang 
to her feet. 
Tom listened intently. 
The sound ifai not repeated. 
** Goodness gndousl" said Mrs. Ripon, "* what 
was that r 

Tom might have uttered a similar speech, for 
he teas quite at a loss to eottpfshend the odd 
sound. 

The stillness, however, which succeeded it in 
Star Court began to hate an effect upon Tom*s 
imagination, and to make him think that^ after 
al!, no such sound had met his ears, of that it 
was the echo of some noise a long way off. 

"Some dog run over, perhaps^" said Tdm. 
'* It could not have been here.** 

It was strange that Mrs. Ripon was poeessaed 
of the same idea at that same moment, and 
almost in chorui with Tom, she said, *< Some poor 
animal in trouble, I shouldn't wonder. Oh, dear 
me, we lite in a world of woe— of woe— of woe I " 
Mrs. Ripon, as she spoke, finished the eontenta 
of the glass before her, and the last time she said 
"woe,** it had a deep and sepulchral sound from 
the interior of the glass. 
Then Mrs. Ripon sat down and sighed. 
Tom began to consider whether he should at 
once make his presence known to his mother, or 
not. 

** I think I will speak td the old gal," he whis- 
pered to himself; *'toT I am quite sure that the 
Reverend Mortification is up to no good." 

Another moment; and Tom would have earried 
out his resolution to call out to his mother, bat 
Mn. Ripon eommeneed communhig with heiself 
in a half-tearful voice, and the desire to know aa 
much as possible before he declared his presence, 
kept Tom for a time silent 

" I don't know what to think," said Mrs Ripoo. 
** 1 feel, at times, all over of a oold i^fver." 
" Serve you right," whispered Tom. 
'* He*s a fine man," added Mrs. Ripon. 
" Who the deuce does she mean ? ' said Tom. 
** A very fine man, I may say, idthongh not 
strictly handsome." 

** Crood gracious!" thought Tom. *'Sho means 
old Mortification !" 

" Ob, dear, no I" added Mrs. Ripon. ** Ha Is not 
strlctljr handsome; but, aa I say, he is a fine 
man.'* 
••Oh, bother!" said Tom. 
** And yet my mind misgives me, and I am 
afrdd he means something that gives me thia 
eold shiver.* 

** So do I," said Tom, itill speaUng in that 
low whisper with which he had been communing 
with himself, and which— above her, as he was- 
hed no chancs of reaching the ears of Mrs. Ripon. 
Mrs. Ripon then leant her head upon her hands, 
and with her elbows on the table before her, she, 
apparenUy, gave herself up to deep and anxious 
thought. 

Tom had never before seen his mother in ao 
thoroughly contemplative a mood. 

" What does she mean, I wonder?" said Tom. 
'* What can the old gal be thinUsg about noWf I 
wonder?* 



Digitized by 



Google 



L 



*' Mardtf 1** Mid Mn. Bipoo. 
"Eh?" 

^ Murder t" Am add^d. «* It would b« nurdtr. 
I don't mind a little baafaieee in the way of plata^ 
or other valaablei, bnt I don*t like murder.*' 
<*ThAt'i right r laid Ton. 
*« I htTe a good mind," added Mn. Ripon— «• I 
have ever ao gMd a mind to let Captain Heron know 
all abont it ; and yet — and yet I don't want to get 
bim into tnmbla. Ha aays be will marry me, 
and it*a a aad thing to be a lone woman. 1 don^ 
know what to think, and I don't know what to 
do." 

" The old gal," aald Tom, ** ia not ao bad, 
after all" 

<* No ! no r aaddenly aald kra. Ripon. " I 
won't have it done, and ao I will tell him. He 
no more dare do it— if I threaten to let Captain 
Heron know — ^than he dare to try to Jump off the 
honae-top. He ahall not do iL We wUI go to 
France or to Portingale without the two hundred 
pounda, and he ahall not do it. I wonder — oh, 

dear I ob, dear 1 I wonder " 

" What doea aha wonder ?" aald Tom ; lor Mra. 
Ripon at that moment began to cry. 
•• I — I — wonder where my boy Tom ia now ?" 
"Oh,that*aitl" 

•* At timea I— I only wish— that— that I didn*t 
know that man Mortification, and had my own 
boy here with me \ but I won't now let anything 
be done to briog danger to Captain Heron ; for 
if he baa mialed Tom, he has been kind to him — 
Tm aura he has been kind to him ; and that's mora 
— ^mora than he will ever think hia mother has 
been." 

Mrs Ripoo went on crying. The flood-gates of 
that corrupt and seared heart were open and old 
feelings, and old aensationa that had long alum- 
bared there, came welling up to the surface. 
'* God blase him I" aaid Mrs. Ripon. 
••Now," said Tom, ••b that me or MortUea- 
tion?" 
•• God Ueas my own boy Tom t" 
"All right ! Mother I mother! mother 1" 
Mra. Ripon nttered a acream. 
" Murder 1 Fliu! Who'athat?" 
** If a m% mother— it's only me I" 
"Me?" 

" No, not you ; me— Tom. • I am up here. It'a 
all right; go and bolt the ahop door, lor I don't 
want old Mortification to oome in." 

Mra. Ripon waa too much aatonlahed for a lew 
momenta at the sound of Tom's voice, to have tha 
least apprehepaioD of when he was ; and, in fact, 
from the IMght depicted on fier countenance^ it 
might almoat be Inferred that aha thought she 
waa listening to a voice f^m some bicoiporeal 
aplrit. 

Thialdea, however, did not last many seconds, 
and it was succeeded by another of an exceed- 
ingly practical and common-place character. 

Mrs. Ripoo waa aelzed with the Idea that Tom 
was up thec^nmey, and in a delirioua kind of 
way aba proiacted tha mob-cap aome distance into 
the fine, and brought down an immenaa quantity 
of aoot whkh nearly blinded her. 

" What are you at?" cried Tom. " I'm up here 
— Fm up here, in the oeQing," 

Upon thia, M^ Ripon looked upward, bnt 
seeing nothing — for aUbough Tom'a eyu, horn 
being dose to the oval hole in the floor-board, 



commanded a good view of the nK>m below, Mira. 
Ripon had no aueh advantage, and ahe wni 
rapidly reverting to her original idea of the aupar- 
natunU character of tha tranaactiott, wiien Ton 
agahi called out loudly, <• I tell you Fm in tha 
room above, and looking through the floor." 
This was sufficiently explanatory. 
"Come down at once! Oh, Tom, come down 
at once I" 

*• The hole In the floor la rather too small for 
me to get through," said Tom ; "but 111 eoaw 
down hi n minute, if youll bolt up the ahop 
door." 

Mrs. Ripon by thia time had got fid of all her 
fears, aud while she went to obey the rcqueet to 
keep out intruders from this shop, Tom mada hla 
way dowtt-ataira, and by n side door Into tha 
parlour. 

•• Come, mother," be cried, " don*t be all night. 
I've heard all that that old Mortification haa aaid, 
and I want to speak to you quite particular 
abont it Ton may depend upon it, mother, ha 
meana aome barm to you, aa well as to tha Cap- 
tain." 
Mrs. Ripon made no reply. 
Tom ceased speaking, but ha put Umaelf into 
an attitude of listening intently, for the moment 
the aound of hb own voice no longer p r eve n ted 
him ttom catching other eounds, he becama cog- 
niaant of an odd scuffling sort of noise either in 
the ahop or immediately b^ond it, In Star Court. 
•• What'a that? what'a that? Coma here^ mo- 
ther. Where are you ?" 
The odd noise ceased. 

A vague apprehension that aometfalng had ha|»- 
pened came over Tom, and he flung open the door 
of the back room, which communicat«d with the 
ahop, and looked out Into the darkneaa. 

Then Tom recollected that when he had paassd 
his mother's eaUbliahment about an hour and n 
half before, on hla route to the deserted houses 
through which he had made ao dangerona a pro- 
gress, there had been a light In the wfaidow of tha 
ahop. But all was darkness now. 

•• Speak !" cried Tom. •• Where ara you, mo- 
ther?" 
There was no reply. 

Tom rather ahrunk fW>m walking directly Into 
that dark ahop, which looked like n cavern, 
viewed fkom tha room behmd il — for, in fact, 
that room, too, waa but dimly Oluminalad. 

The lighted candle which had enabled tha Re- 
verend Mortification and Mra. Ripon to partake of 
tha dainty repast which had been placed before 
them had burnt down very low ; and while Tom 
waa coming down tha ataircaae^ tnm his poet of 
observation to that room, and while Mrs. Ripon 
had gone to fasten the outer door, that bit of 
candle, fai a very diasipated manner, had guttered 
all down on one aide, aad disappeared with a 
audden fiop to the bottom of the candlestick. 
The fire was but a small one. 
A few red cinders only remained in tha grats^ 
and the dubious, dull sort of radiance they cast 
into the room waa not sufidant to panetrata into 
the shop* 

•• What's tha matter with yon?" oiad Tom. 
•• Can't yon apeak, mother?" 

He drew back fhrthar into the room aa ha 
uttered theae worda, for a notion came acroaa him 
that then waa danger In tiiat ahop. 
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And thtn Tom recollected the etraoge cry — 
half tanmaii, end half like the echo of eome Animal 
in distreee which had so qnicklj and so mys- 
teriooaly raoceeded the departure of the Beverend 
Mortification. 

Tom oonpled that iiSth the mystery of hie mo- 
tber*i apparent disappearance ; and no wonder, 
then, that he ihrnnk baglc farther and forther 
from the door of oommnnication, and began to 
wish himself anywhere bnt where he was. 

Tom was brave, however ; and added to that 
was a spirit of enrioeity which prompted him to 
ascertain what this seeming mystery was all about 

Among the misoellaneona articles upon the 
mantel-shdf; a candle-end was not difficult to be 
found; and, by the aid of a match^the blue, 
■puttering, brimstone flame of which shed a lurid 
light over the wretched-looking room — Tom lit 
the candle. 

Na 93— Edith. 



Holding it as high as he could above his head, 
he stood once more upon the threshold of the back 
room. 

Brighter and brighter grew the flame as the 
tallow thawed about its base, and then Tom's esres 
encountered a sight in that front shop, which, for 
a moment, sent the blood rushing tumultuously 
back to his heart, and blanched his cheeks with 
terror. 

A man was seated on the counter, carelessly 
swinging his legs, and looking as much at home 
as if he had called in for a half-hour^s chat with 
the proprietress of the establishment. 

A ray from the candle-light fsli full upon his 
fisce. 

It was not A face^ once seen, to be ever Ibr- 
gotten. 

It was U»« ft^e of Jonathan WUd. 
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CHAPTER CCIX. 

TOM BH'ON FINDS HHISELP A PRISONER, WITH 
BUT LITTLB CHAMCE OF RESCUE. 

The mystery of the odd noise whicli had so 
quickly followed the departure of the Revered 
Mortification, end tbft mystery of the as* odd 
Bcnflling aonnda i^hich had enaued on Mrs. Rtfton 
going to bolt the oater door, were explained in a 
moment. 

£8cape — flight, rapid, instant, and immediate^ 
was Tom^s only chance. 

He flong down the light. 

He made a rash to the small door which opened 
on to the staircase. If he oonld onhf get half a 
dozen yards* atart, he would surely be safe. 

No. He was too late. 

A rough hand clutched him at the back of the 
neck. 

V Bring a lantern here I" cried Wild, in his 
most harsh and grating tones. " We have nabbed 
the last bird of the nest, now. Bring a lantern 
herel'* 

Tom writhed in the grasp of Jonathan Wild, 
and twisting round, was face to face with his 
captor. 

At the same moment there was a gleam of 
light from the shop, and one of Jonathan's' myr- 
midons made his appearance, haying opened the 
darkening shade of a lantern. 

" So," said Wild, « this is you, my beauty !" 

** Yes,'' said Tom ; " but I can't say that of yon, 
Mr. Wild." 

** What do yon mean, whelp ?" 

" Why, you're uglier than ever." 

«* Ha I ha I" laughed Wild. " Quite a sharp 
lad, this! I suppose you*re fourteen years old 
now, Tom Ripon, because we hang after that 
•ge." 

" No, I ain't,** said Ton. 

*' Oh, we'll see about that. Glummy, youll 
awear he's fourteen, won't you ?'* 

** Certainly, Mr. Wild. I'll take a davy I was 
present at his cbristening--fimrteen years, two 
months, and one day ago, eome next sessions.'* 

Wild laughed in his peculiar fiendish style— 
that high, haXt-falsetto laugh, which always ended 
so abruptly that it seemed as if stopped hi the 



** Bring him along 1— bring him along, dummy I 
Our business is over here. We have cleared the 
nest, and needn't stay in it any longer." 

"Now, young 'nn," said Glummy, as he laid 
hold of Tom Ripon in a scientific manner hy Uie 
cuff of one hand and the back of the neck, — 
"now, young 'un, trot." 

"Pooh! poohI"8»id WUd; "give him a pair 
of bracelets— boys are fond of finery." 

Tom's last hope of escape vanished, as Jonathan 
Wild roughly twisted his arms behind him, and 
held them in that awkward position while Glummy 
put on a pair of handcuffs, which completely dis- 
abled him, and leftf nothing but his feet at 
liberty. 

Tom had a strong incUnation to kick at Wild, 
^d at Glummy, but he wisely abstained, con- 
siderhig, as there were four legs to two, that the 
kicks m return might not be very pleasant 

Tom was down at heart; bat he was deter- 



mined not to let Wild eee that snoh was tha 
case. 

*• Well, Johnny," he said, "what do yon want 
me for?" . 

"Anythiog that'll hang yon," said Wild. 
"Bring him along!" 

Glummy, in not the most gentle manner, led 
Tom right thr<Agh the shop, and out into Star 
Court Any attempt to escape in his present 
helpless condition Tom felt would have been quits 
oat of the question ; bat he longed to ask Wild 
or Glummy if his mother and the Reverend Mor- 
tification were their prisoners. It was not likely, 
however, that he would get any satisfisctMy ie|Jy 
to qnestions, and his curiosity was ezcHed t^ 
seeing with what coolness and dextsiHj mu 
Glummy secured the now vacated esliMMiimirf 
from intruders. 

Wild kept an eye npon Tom Ripon wliilt 
Glummy took from one of his capacious podfcMi 
a hasp, a staple, and a padlock, wnichf with an- 
gular dexterity and qoickness, he attached to tht 
outer door of the shop. 

" All right, Mr. Wfld 1" ho said. " It's pretty 
secure now." 

"I'll make it more so," uaA Joo«tban; and 
taking horn Us pocket a piece of chalk, ho wfolo 
npon the door: — 



" Shut up. 



By order, 

"JowAZBAii Wild." 



" Thatll do ! Now, come along I" 

"Where to P^rfiid Tom. 

" I don't see that that can matter to yos tk 
bit," replied Jonathan. "But if you have the 
least fancy to save your neck at the next oeisions 
— and they commence on Monday — yon will do 
all that I ask you." 

" Ton haven't asked anything yst," said Toia^ 

"But I will BOW. I want to eaptnro Felix 
Heron and Edith Tarleton. It'a likely enongh 
that yon could help me to ihat ; and if you do 
honeetly, you shall go clear whether yon sucosed 
or not" , 

" 1 might have done it," said Tom. 

" What do you mean ?" 

"Why, yon see, you want it done honaBtly» 
Jonathan ; and as that can't bo, I decline." 

" Bah ! you're a nice little brat — ^but, however, 
you're troublesome ; and the Chief Justice alwaya 
leaves everybody for execution who is oonvieled 
of sheep-stealing." 

" Sheep-stealing ?" said Tom. " I never slolo a 
sheep in my life." 

" That don't matter in the least," said Jonathan. 
" I can get a conviction, and yoa*ll be hanged. 
Bring him along, Glummy !" * 

Tom Ripon found he was guning nothing by a 
conversation with Jonathan Wild ; and although 
he was rather curious to know where he was 
about to be taken to, he did not utter another 
w«rd for some time — and, in fact« might have 
continued silent until the little par^ reached ooa 
of the round-houses—aa watch-houses were then 
called, which term of " watch-houses" has hi turn 
given way to the modem polioo-statioa — had not a 
voice firom a doorway suddenly called oat, as tha 
party passed, " Why, that's Tom Ripon I" 

" Ah !" cried Jonathan, starting; " who are yoo, 
my fine fellow ?** 
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" Bleu you 1" said the voices as a slim, youth- 
fal-Iookiog figure emerged from the doorway, 
"don't you know me?" 

" I do now. You are that young rascal, Jack 
Sheppard. Nab him, Glnmmy !" 

"Not yet," said Jack Sheppard, suddenly drop- 
ping to the filivement in a squatting posture, at the 
^omoBt Glninmy made a movement to clutch 
him by the neck; ** not yet, Jonathan; Fve a good 
many nnta to crack before you net me I" 

Jack Sheppard, as he spoke, made a mah— 
still oroashed down as he was in an inconceivably 
small oompass— right at the ankles of Jonath^ 
Wild, who fell heavily. 
"Bun, Tom, runt" cried Sheppard. 
Tom Ripon felt how exceedingly inconvenient 
it was to run, with his hands manacled bebini 
him, but still he made the attempt, although i^ 
vain, for Glammy — ^missiog his hold upon Shep- 
pard— pounced upon Tom, with a celerity that 
made escape imp<wdble. 

Wild gathered himself up, uttering the most 
terrible imprecations ; but Jaok was oiF, and having 
tuned the comer, was not to be seen. 

"That settles himl that settles himl" cried 
Wild. " I meant to let him run on a sessions or 
two longer, but Jack Sheppard shall swing, or my 
name's not Jonathan Wild. Look out for him, 
Glummy ! It*s five guineas to you when you can 
lay hands on him 1" 

".And ru give yon pore than that," said Tom, 
" to shut your eyes when yon see him, Glummy !" 
" Peace!" said Wild; "the less you say, the 
better for yourself I" 

" I think, Mr. WUd," sud Glummy, <* we might 
put him in one of the cells of Little Newgate, 
ihoogh the house is being put lo-cighta after the 
flie." 

"No, said Wild ; " let me get the wockmep ont 
first There was a good deal of flame, and a goo4 
deal of smother, but less damage done tlian I ex- 
pected. He'll be safe till to-morrow night in Sc 
Martin's round-hoose." 

It came over Tom Kipon with a feeling of some 
satisfaction, to hear that Jbe was not to be taken 
to Jonathan Wild*s house, in Newgate Street— 
that terrible home of the wretohed— over the 
portal of which might well have been written, 
" Let not hope enter here*" 

The lonnd-bonse of St Martin's parish could 
not, Tom thought, be anything so secure as Little 
Newgate ; but the fact was that, at that^ present 
time, Jonathan WQd's establishment was in any- 
thing but an efficient condition. 

The assault of the mob, and the fire that had 
taken place within it, had necessitated reparations 
that could not be done in a moment. 

Then was it that Wild had to distribute his 
prisoners where he could. 

Newgate — that is the big stone prison — was 
certainly open to biro, but the Governor had given 
him an intimation that one of the Sheriffs was 
getting disagreeable, and therefore Wild preferred 
lodging Tom Kipon in St. Martin's round-house, 
which was in keeping of a man of the name of 
Jenkins, who he knew dare not disobey hitn. 

In ten minutes more Tom Kipon was in one of 
the cells of the round-house, and as he occupied 
it alone, he guessed that he was put there by the 
special orders of Jonathan Wild, to prevent his 
sending any messages to CapUia Felix Heron. 



But Tom had a friend outside who did not 
seem inclined to desert him in this extremity of 
his fortunes. 

Jack Sheppard, with all the daring subtlety of 
his character, was determined to make an effort 
for the rescue pf Tom, and he set about the pro* 
Ject with great ingenuity. 

Any d^t attempt by force to rescue Tom 
Blpon, Jack knew would be absurd; but if he 
Imd not the Uon*s strength, he certainly had the 
fox*s cunning. 

hogging the footsteps of Jonathan Wild and 
Mr. Glummy, Jack Sheppard soon found out 
where Tom Kipon was to be placed for temporary 
security. 

Wild was perfectly satisfied that he had his 
prisoner securely, and with rapid stride took his 
way towards the Giltspur Street Compter, in a 
private room of which he already had two pri- 
soners, in whose company the reader has before 
been on this evening. 

Those two prisoners were the Reverend Mortifi- 
cation and Mrs. Kipon; and as this history owes 
but little to concealments and mysteries, but 
rather gathers its interest from the force of its 
events, we may ssy at once that Jonathan Wild, 
suspecting that Lord Warringdald was about to 
engage in some little plots and maooeuvres with- 
out his assistance, was resolved to thwart him. 

Wild had no objection whatever to the cha- 
racter or the amount of iniquity which Lord 
Wairingdale chose to indulge in. 

But the thief-taker had the greatest possible 
objection to Warringdale being permitted to ac- 
complish anything without his-— Jonathan's — cog- 
nizance and assistance. ^ 
Hence Wild had followed Lord Warringdale in 
hb expedition to Star Court, and had been, from 
a dark oorner. a spectator and Fistener to the con- 
ference with the Ileverend Mortification. 

At the same time then that Tom Ripon — with 
one foot in the condemned house, and the other 
hanging out of the kitchen casement into the area 
— had listened to what Lord Warringdale and 
the Reverend Mortification were arranging, Jona- 
than Wild— wrapped up to the chin in a dark- 
coloured great coat — likewise was a secret party 
to the conference. 

It did not, then, take Wild five minutes to get 
into Mrs. Kipon's shop ; and — by another singular 
combination of circumstances — while Tom Ripon 
was playing the spy upon his mother, through the 
ceiling of the back-parlour, Wild was peeping 
through the key-hole of the door of communication 
between that room and the shop. 

Thus, then, Jonathan became acquainted with 
the fact of Mrs. Kipon'sr possession of six hundred 
pounds. 

To resolve^ consequently, upon her capture, and 
the appropriation of those crisp bank-notes to 
himself wss but natural to Wild. 

He had but one man with him, but he sent him 
in hot haste for several others of his Janissaries, 
so that before the conversation between Mrs. Ripon 
and the Iteverend Mortification was oyer, in that 
little back-room. Wild bad quito a rospectabla 
force in Star Court, St. Martin's Lane. 

When the Reverend Mortification sallied ont ol 
the house, he was seized and carried off at once. 

That was the firat odd noise that Tom Ripon 
had heard. 
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The MCODd wm occasioned hj the meet of hie 
mother, by Jonathea Wfld« on the ooeaefen of her 
going to bolt— bj hie deeiie— the ehop-door on 
!be ineide. 

Thne, then, ae Wild Umeelf had ezpreeied, he 
» tfeaned oat the iittk aeet in Star Gout." 

It wai not oompetnt of Wild to make nee of 
Oiltapur Street Compter ai a priTate prieon of hie 
own, bat he lodged Un, Ripon and the Boferend 
MoitiflGation thne, on the tme charge of keepbg 
a ''fence" In Star Conrt, SL Mertin'a Lane^ 

The mob-cap of Mis. Ripon, Wild had natched 
lh>m her head, and had In hie pocket 

He intended to pay them both a Tiait aa aoon 
aa he had time. 

To Un, Bipon he meant to oBn liberty, and 
immonity for the past, If ahe woold aay nothing 
abont Me appropriation of the contnta of the 
crown of the molneap. 

To the Bereiend Mortification be Intended to 
oflbr pardon, as the condition of hie betraying 
to him every moyement of Lord Warringdale. 

If they were both, or either of them, eo yery 
obstinate aa to refuee each conditione, all Jonathan 
had to offer them was the certainty of being, by 
hie management, haoged at the next eemiona OJF 
the Old BaUey. 

Certainly, Jonathan Wfld had the beet of the 
argnmcnt* 

Bat now we retam f o Jack Sheppard, and the 
meaaa he took to be of eome aenrioe to hie old 
acquaintance^ Tom Bipon. 

Jack waited quietly fai a doorway In St Mar- 
tin's Lane ontil It was abont twelve o'clock ; and 
then he waited a little longer, nntil he saw a 
watchman come along, in a dreamy tort of way, 
ae though he were bat half awake. 

*' Pait twelTc o'doek and n— eh? what aort of 
a night la It?— cloudy night I I feels dondy; 
bnt perhape It's the purl has got into my eyee a 
bit ? Well, it don't matter. Paet twelve o'clock 
and • clondy night !" 

The gnardlan of the night, as an old, eoper- 
annnated watchman need facetiously to be called, 
was evidently a little the worse— or, as ha would 
have said, the better— for some strong compound. 

" Past twelve o'clock, and a cloudy night ! 
Past cloudy and twelve— eh? not that isn't it! 
Movd on, will yon I Move on I Blese me, it'e 
onb^apoetr 

'Hoy!*' aaid Jack Sheppard, as be emerged 
from the doorway. 

*' Eh? Who are yon? Move on I" 

** I lay, old BlonderboM^ do you betong to St 
Martin's parish?'' 

**What'a that to yon? Mind I don't knock 
you down, and then take you np, yonng lUlow I" 

Jack Sheppard*! only reply to this thnat waa 
to stoop until he broni^t the top of his head to a 
horisontal poaition; and then, like eome andent 
battering-ram or caUpult, he brought it with 
stunning Ibroe againat the stomach ot the watch- 



The guardian of the night uttered that aort of 
sound by the aid of which paTkmm beat down 
atonee in a roadway, and In a moment he waa 
preetrate. 

Jack Sheppard ooolly flood upon the watdi- 
n»n, and cried out, " Past twelve o'clock, and the 
Charley Is flooredr 

*<Mnrderr 



" What'a the matter?" 

•* Murder r 

"CkMne^ now, don't make a row! What do yoa 
want!" 

-MyratUe." 

'•Oh, is that aU? There it is." * 

The watdiman got hold of hie ratUe. Ha 
raiaed himaelf partly on one arm, antl, with the 
other elevated in the air, he sprung the rattle. 

Then ftom dailc Btreeta, and atUl darker oonrta, 
came hobbUng the whita-ooated watchmen, thdr 
lantena gleaming, ends their ataTas rsaowidlag 
on the boUow pavement; and thb iirnption of the 
watch was jost what Jack Sheppard wantid 

The fact was that the fint part of Jack*! plan 
eonaiated In being taken priaoner, and co n veye d 
to St Martin'a round-house. 

««Murderl murder! Hdt»I" eried the pra- 
trate watchman, aa he still continued to spifaig 
his rattle, which, had Jack Sheppard been ao in- 
clined, he could have atopped In • moment 

Bnt Jack now flung himaelf down, and oom- 
pleted the confusion and fright of the watehman, 
by rolling over him aeveral timea» as if he, the 
guardian of the night, had been a pleoa of dough, 
which he, Jack, waa bound to pUy the part of n 
rolling-pin to, and flatten out as quickly aa poa- 



•• Murder! murder!" 

>*That*e the villain I Seise him! Down with 
himi Take him up!" 

Such were the criea with which the oth« 
watchman reached the spot 

Jack was atOl on the pavement, end he man- 
aged to make a dart at the anklee of the foremoat 
of the reinfiMcanient, and in a moment there waa 
a confined maaa of white great coats, lantema, 
rattles and atavee, all on Che pavement together. 

•'Hurrah!" cried Jack, aasnming a tipeytonn. 
"Hurrah! There's nothing like egg flip! Hur- 
rah! Fm n lord— Pma lord 1" 

Jack lay on hia back, and made no further at- 
tack upon the watchmen, who gathered them- 
selves up in great wrath. 

"£e's drunk I" said one. 

"The vUlainl" aaid another. "The vfflain 
has smaahed my lantern 1" 

" And my nose I" said a thirtL 

"Bring him along! bring nim along! Yon 
have a night in the round-houee, my fine 
Ibllow, and pay fbr all damagse in the morning! 
Bring him along!" 

Jack began to aing — 



Besy, rosy wlM^ hat bar 

The watchman made repeated efforts to get 
Jack Sheppard on to hii Itet again, but Jack aa 
pertlnadously rsaiated theee efforta. 

He waa determined they ahonld oatry him to 
the round-house. 

"What's the row now?" aaid the night-oon- 
stable. " What'« the row now, eh?" 

" Drunk, that'a all, and 'aalting the watch." 

"Oh,that'ait,iait?" 

" I'm a gentleman," aakl Jack Sheppard. " Hur- 
rah! Fm a gentleman, although I haven't got 
any men^, and never hod any ! Fm a gentle- 
man, and must have a cell all to myeelf ; do yon 
hear, you low lot ! Ha! ha ! AU to myeelf I" 

"Coll yourself a gentleman," aaid the aighi- 
watcbt **«iid have no mon^!" 
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**Not A dzpenet, old padding-haad." 
The night-watcbniAn was not a liAiidwmA man, 
Andf perhaps, on that aooonnt, had more serious 
oljecftioiis to be called old padding-head, than as 
If he had been an Adonis. 

** I teU yon what it is, yoong fellow, yon may 
be drunk or not dmnk, for all I knowt" 

'*Giye me a eell to myself;'' said Jack Shep- 
pard, '* I'm a gentleman, and insist npon it** 

** That's Jost what I was going to say," added 
the night watchman. ** Ton want a cell to yobr- 
self ; and, Jnst because you do^ you won't have it* 
I shouldn't at all wonder but you'd try to bom 
down the blessed round-house. Put mm along 
with that boy that Mr. Wild brought here." 

This waa just what Jack Sheppard wanted^; 
and in order to confirm the night-watchman in his 
determination. Jack made so many kicks and 
plunges, and such a general amount of obstfaiats 
and vigorous resistance, that the same four watch- 
men who had brought him to the round-house^ 
were compelled to ti&e him by the logs and arms 
agaiiij and carry him to the oelL 

There they flung him in without any ceremony, 
and much to the discomfort of Tom Ripon, who 
cried out, **What do yon mean by bringing a 
drunken man here? Ton must have plenty of 
plaoM to put him fai without bothering me with 
hfan!" 

*' That's no bushiess of yows," said the night 
watchman, who was superintending the proceed- 
ings. 

The door of the cell was banged ihut; and then. 
Just as Tom Ripon was doing all in his power to 
get as far off from the unweloome visitor as pos- 
sible. Jack Sheppard caught hold of him by the 
arm and whispered in his ear, *' All right, Tom. 
Don't you know me ? Fra Jade Sheppard I" 

"Bravo!" cried Tom; «' thafs aU right Ifeel 
as good aa free 'now; for if they do keep me^ 
Jack, 111 tell yon what to say to CapUin Felix 
Heron, and how to see him at Epping Forest, and 
say it." 

" Ton shall go yourself, Tom. ICake yourself 
easy about that I havent come here to talk to 
you, and leave you then behind : we will go to 
the old forest together. I want a little country 
jaont for the good of my constitution. Give us 
your hand, old lUlow, and believe me when I 

say Eh? Where's yonr hand? Ifs so plaguy 

dark here." 

*' Jonathan has put what ha calls his bracelets 
on uMb" said Tom Ripon ; "and Fm afraid, unless 
^ somebody can borrow the k^ of Um, I shall never 
get free from them agafai." 

" Now, how yon talk,** said Jack Sheppard. 
" Who do yon take me to be? And how do you 
suppose I live, Tom?" 

" By cracking cribs, I suppose^ Jack." 

" To be sure I do. And how do yon suppose I 
should get on if I wanted to borrow k^s. No^ 
Tom : give me a bit of wire, or an old rusty nail, 
that I can bend into a hook, and I don't think 
there's a lock in all London can rasist Jack 
Sheppard." 

" Yon don't mean that, Jack?" 

" Stand stOl, and 111 show yon. Th^ brought 
me in hers, thinking I waa for gone in Upsyness, 
but I have got eome of my best tools in my 



As Jaok Shtppvd spoke, Tom Ripon heaid a 



sharp, dicUng sbnnd, and In another moment 
hia hands were Crse from Jonathan Wild'a " braoe- 
leta." 

With the nse of his hands and arms. Tarn 
Ripon felt as though freedom was more tiian half 
achieved ; and, in imagination, he eonld almoet 
hear the wind among the waving trse-tops of old 
Epping Forest 



CHAPTER CCX. 

LORD WABRDTODALK ABBAHOKS THE PBBLQII- 
NARin OP A OBIAT OUMB. 

"Tn," said Lord Warringdale to himself, aa he 
paced, with an exultant look, the larger room of 
the three which he occupied, as chambers, in St 
James's Street, immediately opposite to old Whit- 
combe Honse^ — "yes, I shall now meet aasuredly 
succeed. No man should look for success fai the 
great affairs of lifo^ until he rsUes entirely on 
himsdt" 

Lord Warringdale clapped his handa together 
as he spoke, to give emphasis to the opinion he 
had uttered. 

That opinion was oorrect enough aa an abstract 
proposition. The only diifieulty he was likely to 
experience was in the carrying it out 

" Now," he added, " I have surely my two 
prindpal enemies almost within my grasp." 

Lord Warringdale was so well pleased with the 
Idea of his approacUng triumphs, that lie now 
pansed, and took a deep draught at that port wfan, 
which was Jost coming into faahlon, 

" I^" he added, "I can suoessseoUy rid myself 
of Felix Heron and oC the yoong Earl of Bridge- 
water, I get rid of, I think, the o^ two persons 
who can keep the coronet of the Whitcombes off 
hny brow, and the ermined robes of a peer fkom my 
shoulders." 

Lord Warringdale was tired of parading his 
room to and fro, and he sat down. 

Then he took from his pocket a small memo- 
randum-book, and careAilly turned over the 
, leaves. 

In his way he had become almoet aa methodical 
as Jonathan Wild, in keeping an account of the 
persons whom he faitended to make his victims. 

In a low tone Warringdale read his little me- 
moranda. 

"Ah, yes, that will sorely do. The yming 
Lord Bridgewater wa or will not aooept the chal- 
lenge I have eent him. If he reftase^ It will answer 
my purpose Jnst aa well aa If he accepts." 

Rat-tat-utI eame a sharp smyimons at the 
outer door of the chambere at thU moment 

That knock from without waa followed l^ a 
strange lumbering poise within the chambeia, 
which arose from the fihct that the pretended old 
deaf servant, npon the acquisition of whom Lord 
Warringdale prided UmeeU; fell over a chair in 
his hurry to get off hie kneee, at the keyhole of 
the door of the room ;irere Warringdale was. 

"What iB that? what is that?" cried War- . 
ringdale. 

I here was no reply, bnt he heard the enter 
door of the chamberi opened. 

SooM one spoke, and thsa the old deaf valet 
brought In a card nponasalwL 
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"iSUr WadmatQi MOet." 

hud W«i]MPgdiil« could Iiats no donbt irb^t- 
9rw but tint hia visUor cmnA from the youpg 
Lord BridgewAter. 

fit p«do a fliga to tho deaf valot, aa ha tbough^ 
kiB9» to allow tlv viaUor in. 

4l gi^tfaoiaaly-locjklog man, of about fifty yeara 

They both bowed. 

"Pray be eeated, Sir Wentworth,** aaid Lord 
Warriogdale. '* Tour name ia not atrange to me, 
although I have not had the honour to be intro- 
trod need to yon.*' 

. *) I came," aaid the Baronet, ** on behalf of my 
Mod tbb £^1 of Brtdgawatar." 

Lord Varringd^le 9)«de a half bow. 

** He ia quite willing to meet you when and 
wharf ywn pla#8% and with what weapooa you 
fOwoaa to name." 

^* Swo*4«» air,** aaid Lord Warzingdala, aharply. 
^'flworda, and Kfipaington Gitfdana." 

"Baitao." 

«<AiidaaaQ«nia8poaaiblar' 

"Tha aoonar the better. Yon have only to put 
me into communication with the person vho ia to 
ant «ai ymv behalf, and I wUl Uke my leave." 

"inbAt peraon, aaid Warringdgle, "who may 
be auppoaed to be a gentleman, will wait on you 
Wthin Ihanaxt ,two houra, where yon plaaae.'* 

*<At the *Tbatpha^HouReTaTem,' just below 
hare," aaid fiir Waatworth ;}Cilea, with the a^^ie 
Mg^eiMty «f air and manner with which he ha4 
condnotod the antira iatecriew. 

WMiaat aaaUiar word, then, he tninad hia ^ack 
upon ffTairing^iil^ and atalkad out of the c^wf^^ 



**Heinanlta me!** aaid Warringdalob when he 
via «l«Ba. M Bat he w^ ^od it dangaroua play, 
M aU, now* WI90 atand in my way or Incur my 
saaentment, ahall /Bod it/' 

WiEriogdale alighUy tonched tha aacra^ pochet 
ha had jbiaaaalf conatruotad in the brenat of hia 
apparel, where he had aecured that email phial 
.with ihia dafidly aontanto which ha h^A purchaaed 
ao recently. 

iDhon jha jrioto upon a slip of paper tl^a following 



"Go to 4ha -Cockpit, at Wflatminatar, and ask 
lor imor Sadgky, and aay I want him at 



Thia alip of paper Warringdala placed in the 
Jianda of the .deaf valati and mq^onad him to go 
4Mly. 

Ska' old man ma^ a low obelaanoe, and l«f t t|ie 
chambera. 

Than a tembla and malignant amile came 
acroaatha face of Waningdale. 

«*I have tham— I have themT* he aaid. "A 
JIIb or Awo, mora or laaa, ah^be aa nothing now 
in my eatimatmn. Xhia Sir Ventworth Milea had 
•batter make hia will, lor be ia in ^angpr 1 Ha 1 
ba I Ha don't know how ill ha ia, and how aoon 
•ho will be« candidate for the family vault, if ^e 
have ona!" 

Truly, Lord Warringdala waa making hia little 
arrangemenU, and human life waa becoming in 
•hia haoda aplaything. 

It waa with atranga imd terrible daliberatkm 
llMtlM.aainbQiifethadataaiof whatJia nMaat to 



do on the occasion of the duel with the yomg 
Earl of Bridgewater. 

Those details he actually wrote down in tho 
little book he bad with him. 
- fhd terrible memorandum waa aa followa :— > 

" Qet rid of Major Redgky, ao aoon aa I reach 
Kensington Gardena, so as to reach Bridgewater 
aloae. Take caie to have Mortification in a tree^ 
ready, in the coatume of Felix Heron. Take 
care to have the t^o rangera of the Gardena idoeo 
^ hand, that they may aee Mortification rifia ^ 
bodiea. Take care " 

A rattle of a key in the lock of the outer door 
of the chambera atopped the ftirther reading of the 
memoranda, and Lgrd Warringdala haatily put np 
hia book. 

"Ha! ha!** cried a loud, awaggering voica. 
"Ha! ha! where ia my noble friend? where is 
my Ulajstrious friend and patron, the Lord War- 
ringdalo? Hal ha I" 

"That is RcdgHy," aaid Warringdala, "than 
whom a greater acamp does not live. I am not 
oveir solicitous of being of any benefit to what ia 
called society, but I shall certainly . do it aooie 
good by ridding it of Mi^or Redgky, black-leg, 
bully, t}iie^ and villain. Ab, my dear Major, how 
are jrou ? Take a seat— take a aeat r* • 

" Thunder and fire!" said the Major. " It doea 
me good to see yon, my lord ; and I only hope 
your lori^shlp has tbon^bt of some service that 
Adolpbe Redgky can do yon.** 

" I have." . 

" you have ? Give ma your ]lordahip*a soblo 
han^ #nd let me awear, by the morul goda, that 
1 am rejoiced — Adolpbe Redgky ia rejoiced f* 

"I am about to fight!" 

"A duel?' 

" Jmit ao." 

" J*m jaat the man, then. Tour lordahip may 
find it diiioult to credit, but I have fought no Ifaa 
than aeventy duels.*' 

Warringdale amiled. 

" Seventy! as I am a^entlennan — aeventyl* 

" Then you are, indeed, just the man for me." 

" I am — I am. "^o ia the opponent ? Who 
la the unfortuiiate individual whom we ahall leavo 
tho inheritor of aix foot of cold earth.** 

" Lord Bridge wat^r.^ 

" Humph I there will be a hne ^ nd cry— a — 
a — riot and a — warrant from the Privy GouncQ !" 

" Vy dear l||[^or, I havp ao arranged every- 
thing, that it will be ifhpoa^ble yon can auffer 
the least inoonvanienoe about the reanlt of tho 
duel** 

"Indeed, ray lord f 

If the Major had, at the moment Warringdala 
waa apeakingi caught a good, fqll jlook at hia 
eyea, he might not have lilud th^ir expreaaion. 

"Yep,** added Varringdale; "and the aorvica 
you will render m^ will ba fo fully appredated* 
that I mean to take 90^0 atepa, as a reLum for it, 
to provide for yQu lor life." 

"Qh!** 

Tho Major did not exactly like that tarm "Ibr 
life.*' 

"But,** added Warringdale, quickly^ "wo wUl 
talk qf other things now.'' 

" Ah, yes— other things." 

" Ton will first of all taate a glaaa of thiajpood, 
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BttODlk Portugal win«, and Umd yon will go to 
the * Thatched Houm TaTorn* and ask for Sir 
Weotworth Milea, with whom joa will arrange 
the little affair, only remamber it is to oome off 
with swoids." 

** Tes^yea. By George, my lord, this is the 
prinoe— the king of all wineai" 

'Bang i came a knock at the ^oor of the cham- 
bers. 

The valet brought in a crompled-np piece of 
paper, on which was the name^ **The Bieverend 
Mortification Ripon.** 

" An acquaintance of mine, Major, that ia all," 
said Warringdale. V He will be gone by the time 
yon come back from the 'Thatched House.' *' 

The Major took this aa it was intended— namely» 
as a hint to go at once, and be nearly ran against 
the Reyt rend Mortification at the door of tha 
chambeTOi 

Now, the reader will kindly bear in mind that 
this scene at the chambers of my Lord Warring- 
dale was taking place on the morning after Jona- 
than Wild had made such a complete clearance of 
Mrs. Ripon*B establishment in Star Oonrt 

Bat yet the Reverend Mortification was here, in 
St. Jameses Street, and at liberty ;— that is to say, 
he looked as if he were at Uberty; but, hi reality, 
he was as much in the dutches of Jonathan Wild 
as he bad been only a few short hours before. 

A very few words will sn&oe to explain the 
tactics of Jonathan WiM in this affair. 

Convinced, as he was, that Lord Warringdale 
was making some vigorous effort to act indepen- 
dently of hin^ Wild was resolved-*in some man- 
ner that should have an effect upon the imagina- 
tion of the false Lord— to let him see that ha 
could not do so. 

Hence Jonathan had captured the Reverend 
Mortification, and pnt him into the Compter, in 
GUtspnr Street 

Wild*s argument to Mortification had been short 
and simpla. 

*' Tell me everything, and act in all respecta af 
I direct yon, or, as sure as the sun will rise to- 
morrow, I wili get yon hanged next Old Bailey 
sessions." . 

Nothing could be more conclusive or more ar- 
gnmentative. 

The Reverend Mortificatton shook in every limb,^ 
and declared himself the slave, the vassal, the 
humble and devoted creature of Jonathan Wild, 
then and for all time, in this wvld and in the 
next, if it igrare possible. 

Jonathan had overheard all that Warringdale 
had to say abont the sort of service ho had ex- 
pected from the Reverend Mortification ; but still 
there was one part of the mystery that ha oould 
not comprehend. 

He could see that the socosss of Warringdale's 
schema all depended upon the fact of hla killing 
Lord Bii^girater. 

** How does be purpose doing that ?" said Wild, 
to himself. **My Lord Bridgewater is the better 
man of the two ; and in a fair fight would have 
much the fairer chance of victory.** 

Jonathan Wild did not, as yet, know of the 
small vial and its deadly contents^ whfeh Lord 
Warringdale had purchased of Raphael— if be had, 
the mystery^ would have been all explained. 

That Warringdale meant to kill the young 
Lord Bridgewater, and then that the Reverend 



Mortification was to be seen, acearately disguised 
as Felix Heron, riflbg tho body ; and that Moiti* 
fication 4m to escape ; and then audi a hue and 
cry be raised for Heron that his life would be no 
longer a tenable poesession in England, Wild 
could secb 

That LorU Warringdale might find difiicolty in 
the minor details ho could, likewise see) bat tkat 
difficulty miglit not be insurmountable. 

But how was he to kill the young Earl ol 
Bridgewater in a duel, with aeconda to aee all 
fair? 

That puzzled Jonathan. 

However, he liberated the Reverend Mortific4- 
tkm, and told him to call on Lord Warringclsle^ 
and try and find out as mnch more of the plot aa 
he could. 

**Tea,*'said.Mortifieation, «* Mrs. Ripon wiU 
be anxiooa abont me, sinoa I was not home last 
night" 

" She will be much more anxiona abont benetl^*' 
said Jonathan. " She is a prisoner.** 

The Reverend Mortification started* 

" Tea, she— she— had on— a mol>-cap." 

" I know it,'* replied Wild» '* and in the crown 
of it were dx hundred pounds In bank-notes. I 
have not looked at them, but I fiave them all 
safe, and shall return them to her and to yon." 

The Reverend Mortification groaned, but %» 
felt that remonstrating with Wild was like going 
to Rome to argue with the Pope^ so ha said not 
another word. 

"How,** said Wild, as on the following morn- 
ing he led the Reverend Mortificatton ont of the 
Compter, — **noyr, I have only one word of 
warning to give yon. It is possible that yon may 
think of playing the double game." 

"The what?" 

'* Oh, you know what I mean, well enough. 
Ton miqr t^nk of betraying me to Lord War- 
ringdale. But, if yon do—" 

"Yea, I '' 

*'i3ilenGeI I don't want any protestations ; I 
only want to let yon know what will happen, II 

iron do. It is Just this. The moment I meet yon, 
et it be where it may, I will blow your toraioa 
ont, and then prove that yon had a design to as- 
sassinate the King." 

The Reverend Mortification opened his month 
to say something, but Wild gave him a push aa 

S added, *'Beoff. Go to Warringdale; get all 
B news you can, and then go to the * Spotted 
Dog Tavern,* in Fleet Market, and sit down in 
the bar parlour^ till I come to you.*' 

The Reverend Mortification had no resouroe but 
to obey Jonathan) and hence was it that we find 
him tipping, hi rather a d^consolate manner fi 
the door of Lord Warringdale's Chambers, whila 
kljor Redgky was thert^ . 

In a few moments more, the Reverend Morti* 
fication was in the presence of his infamous em- 
ployer. 

CHAPTER CCXL 

ICT LOBD WABBUVODALB HOLDS QURS ▲ LBYBB 
OF naQUlTT AT HIS CHA MBK H B . 

EvBHTS were thickening around the head of my 
Lord Warringdale, and tf we might haaaxd a oon« 
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(•ctnn, OM might tlmott aaj that he hid 
mnch todo. 

The oompUeftted AMaiia by which ho wm seeking 
the deitnietioii of hie brother, Felix Heron, and of 
the young Earl ol Bridgeir«ter, were quite snffl- 
dent to oocnpy his attention ftiHy. 

Bat there wes another affair to which he was 
called by Jonathan Wfld, which was osrtainly 
nther poiilexing. 

That affair had connexion with the proceed- 
ings at the house of the Bishop of Worcetter, and 
a very slight consideration of the circumstances 
oonnsicted with that matter will show how ex- 
ceedingly indiscreet it is for men, seeking their 
olijects by such nefarious practices as those which 
suggested themselTSS to the wicked intelleot^ of 
Loid Wairingdale and Jonathan WUd, to act 
otherwise than in strict concert 

The arrangements that Jonathan Wild had 
made at the Bishop of Worcester's looked as 
though they might eventuate in the capture of 
Felix Heron, and that, too, by a much easier and 
less complex means than the affair of the duel 
whkh Lord Warringdale had on the tapis. 

But then Warringdale^a plan had advantages 
peculiar to itself. 

It tended to involve Oaptain Heron in a crime 
of much greater magnitude, io all appearance, than 
any which Wild, as an agent of the law, could 
aocnsehimoL 

It likewise seemed to involve— although that, 
as we have remarked, was puzzling to Wild— the 
death of the young Earl of Bridgewater. 

Therefore was it, that Lord Warringdale*s plan 
of operation^ if it could only be carried out, was 
a much stronger one than that accidental en- 
tanglement of the Bishop of Worcester's, fai which 
Wild^ioposed to entrap Felix Heron. 

But as yet Lord Warringdale knew nothing 
of Jonathan's arrangements with the infsmous 
secretaiy of the Bishop. 

It may be supposed, then, that Wild bit a' mali- 
cious satisfaction in confusing the perceptions of 
Lord Warringdale, by calling upon him on that 
eveotfiil momhig to engage his prssenoe at the 
Bishop of Worcester's. 

But Jonathan took care not to interfire with 
the visit of the Beversnd Mortification Btpon, and 
he hoversd about in a doorway some short dittanee 
f^om Lord Warringdale*s chambers until he saw 
Mortification leave them. 

It may well be considered, then, that Lord 
Warringdale waa hddfaig on that momfaig a kind 
of leves^ and that every person who came to him 
had some iniquitous olject fai ykm. 

The Beverend Mortificatloo eaaOy cxcnsed his 
visit by aflbcting to be more than ever anzions 
that he dumld fhlly nnderstad the details of the 
«flUr in wUeh he wai to be mefnl to his new 



Warringdale waa impatisnt, and half angry at 
this unexpected call on the part of the Bevereod 
Morttfication; and but for the fsct that it would 
have been indiscreet at that moment to qui^iel 
with the man whom he was about to empl^ as a 
prime agent in a pieoe of villany, he would have 
given the Beverend Mortification bat a very rough 
reception. 

«*Be easy," he said, **and leave all fhrther 
detaila to me. But since yon are here^ it may be 
as well that yoaatoy a abort timey for it maybe 



possible fbr me to get information enough to t«ll 
you when exactly I may want you.** 

Warringdale was antidpathig the retnra of tlM 
M^r from the Thatched House; but since that 
worthy did not make his appearance^ he dismissed 
Mortification, with .an intfanatfon that be ahonld 
expect to see him again In the evening some hour 
or two after dark. 

Thus was it that WDd Saw Mortifiestbn oom« 
out of tbe'chambers; and believing Lord Warring- 
dale then to be alone, Jonathan, with his usual 
calm, impassible manner, and with one hand upon 
the hilt <^ his hanger, strolled up the door-etepa 
of the large house fai which Warringdale occupied 
the three rooms we have so frequently men- 



Jonathan Wild had reached the top of thoee 
steps when — as was always the custom with him 
before he actually entered a doorway— he tamed, 
and took a glance right and left to see who might 
be observing him. 

The glance to the right showed him a figure 
familiar enough to him, for then was not a gen- 
tleman who lived upon his wits, in all London, 
that was unknown to Jonathan WOd. 

It was the Msjor, who was to act as Lord War- 
ringdale's friend on the ocearion of the pnjected 
dud, that Wild saw slowly pacing up fttm the 
Thatched House Tavern, as if with an intention of 
ascending tfab very stops at the top of which he, 
Jonathan, was stationed. 

WUd drsw back a little. 

The Major reached the top of the stsps» and 
then WUd conlh>nted him. 

**Toaknowme, sir?*' 

The Mijor did not look happy la the recog- 
nition. 

"Ton, sir?" he said : «» well, I suppose I— I— 
may recognise yon as the famous Mr. Jouathan 
Wild." 

'*And"I recognise you," ssid Wild, ''as Mr. 
O'Rourke^ who quitted Irsland under dreum- 



"Hush, my good fellow, hnshl Don't fly at. 
game like me. I'm doing yon no harm, and why 
should you seek to do me eome? At theeame 
time, if I can ever be of any service to you, Mr. 
Wild, pray command me." 

"That's Just it I" said Jonathan. "Ton an 
now on a visit to Lord Warringdale what's the 
oUect?** 

This was merely a guess on the part of Wild, 
but it was one of his happy ones, and the eelf- 
styled M^or at once replied, "Tmto be hiaseeond 
in a finsl with the Bad of Bridgewater.'* 

"Ah,faideedl And who aeti forthe Eari of 
Bridgewater r 

"A certain Sir Wentworth Mile?, whom I have 
Jost arranged matters with at the Thatched Hones. 
He told me that Colonel Trelawney was to have 
seconded the Bsri, but aa he b on duty at Wind- 
sor he eooldnt do It I reppcae now, Mr. WUd, 
you'll stop the affair?" . • 

"Not I. Bnt when and wheials It to be?" 

** To-morrow momfaig at sight o'clock, in Ken- 
sington Oardms, at the back of the old Palae^ 
doee^ the Kluffs new conservatory.** 

"That will do. Go and make your report to 
my Lord Warringdale; bntstayaashortatiflMas 
posaible, for I too have business with him. In 
CMti I will give yon tsn mhratas, aflsr which I 
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sball arrive, which will b« a signal for 70a to taka 
yoor departnra.** 

The Major, in a very hnmble manner for w flra- 
eating an indiyidnal, who— according to his own 
aoconnt — ^had fonght such an alarming number of 
dads, promised striet obedience to WUd's com- 
mands, and tlMO took his way to the door of Lord 
Warringdale's chambers, at which be knocked 
with not one-half of the confidence that had cha- 
racterised his fdrmer visit 

Lord Warringdala rsceived the intelligenoe i^ 
garding the time and place of the proposed dnel 
with an exnltint kind of satisfaction; fbr now that 
ha had made np his mind to walk over the dsad 
bodiss, so to speak, of all who opposed him to- 
wards the completion of his dssigns, be Mt a 
strange rageMSor mnrdsr, and was anxious for the 
hour to come when, stretched in death, he would 
see some of those persons who stood bstween him 
and pFsferment. 

No. 94.— Editb. 



••Ton will be here,*' he said, ** at a sufficiently 
early hour to accompany me. Until then I have 
no need of you.** 

** Perhaps,** said the Bf^jor, •* you've got a stray 
guhiea or two, for I really have come out without 
my purse.** 

Warringdale, with a sneer, flung him a few gold 
pieces, and Just then there came a loud sfaigle dab 
of a knock at the outer door ol the chambers, 
which, while it said nothing for the gentility of 
the person demanding admission, ssemed to Imply 
that, be he whom he might, he felt that he lud a 
right to be there. 

'• Mr. Jonathan Wfldl" annousosd the valet 

Lord Warringdale bit hia Upa. 

••1*11 be off,** said the M^or. 

**Do yon know him ? and does he know you?" 

•• Oh, no, no f — that is to say, we*ve all heard 
of Jonathan Wfld; but that*salL IwUltMoffI 
Depend upon me, ray lord, in good time in the 
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momiiig. Let me neommend a cap of chocoUte 
apd A little Imrnt brandy in it before we go. That 
and a dry toast are the rery things to fight npon." 

" Hash ! So yoa want to banik me by pro- 
claiming to all the world what Fm about to 
do?" 

"No, no, my lordl Mom's the word*mam*s 
the word!" 

The M^or nearly ran against Jonathan Wild 
in his harry to leave the chambers ; and then he 
bowed obseiEjuioasly, while Jonathan Wild uttered 
a low, snarling sound, like some dog in possession 
of a bone which he is afraid may be wrenched 
from him. 

*' Ah, Wild 1** sud Warringdato— ** that^s yon. 
Yon're an early caller." 

"Business I" said Jonathan. 

Wttd seated himself Ikmiliarly, and rested Us 
arms over the hilt of his hanger. 

"BoBinesiH-bnsinessr 

••With me?" 

" To be sore I What should I come here for 
else? Fm as good as a father to yoa.** 

" What do yoa mean 7* 

"What do I mean? Why, that Fm always 
plotting, planning, scheming for you — always 
having yoor interest at heart** 

" Oh, I'm sore of that,** said Warringdale^ with 
a slight smile. 

"Of course you are sore of that What do 
you say, now, if I tell yoa there is just a chance 
of seeing the dead body of FeUx Heron before 
the dock strikes one to-day ?** 

"the dead body of Felix Heron?" 

" Tee. Are you alarmed at the prospect ?** 

"No, nol But how can it be ? how is it pos- 
sible?" 

" I win tell yon. The Bishop of Worcester— 
some twenty years ago,^r more^ when he was but 
a poor clergyman, solemnized a certain mar- 
riagSL** 

" Tes,** said Warringdale, " we know that It 
was a piece of information we got among ns 
from that tronblesonft old man, Sir Dominick 
Browne.** 

" It was so ; and that marriage ao solemnized 
was between Amelia Staunton, the mother of 
Felix Heron, and the late Bail of Whitcombe." 

"Hush, Jonathan Wild,— hush! Walls have 
ears, they say.*' 

"Perhaps 80." 

"And what it all this to me? There can be 
no doubt that the late Earl, my father— if he 
ever said a word to the Bishop upon the subject — 
told him that Amelia Staunton had died child- 
leas ; and so long as we can keep the informa- 
tion from Felix Heron, there is no danger from 
that quarter." 

"But Felix Heron has been to the Bishop." 

"Ah, say not so!" 

" I should be willing enough not to say so, but 
it happens to be a fact The old Bishop is en- 
chanted, CsscinatMl with him. His noble appear^ 
aace, his ingenuous, manly, truthful manner,^ 
all his fisscinattona, which made Edith Tarleton 
fall so desperately in love with him, and contrast 
you so unfavonrably with him. told upon the 
Bishop." ^ --f F 

" Confusion take him 1" 

" Heron has related his stoiy, and has won the 
foU cndenct and oonfidence of the aged px«Ute." 



"Jonathan WQd, what is to be done? Beeanae 
— ^because ev«n if within the next fonr-and- 
twenty hours Felix Heron were to stand aecoaed 
of some hideons crime that wonld deprive him of 
his peerage this meddling old Bishop might be 
the means of proving my Ulegitiaiacy." 

" Exactly so. For, on my conscience, my Lord 
Warringdale, as I sit, I not only believe th*C 
Amelia Btaunton was alive when the Esrl of 
Whitcombe contracted his second mairiage^ bat I 
further believe that she is alive ttili:* 

"Ton never told me that," said Lord War- 
ringdale, while his very Ups were blanched with 
fear. 

"No; I reserved that" 

" Another, and yet another I" murmnred War- 
ringdale. 

" What do you mean ?" 

" I mean that living beings rise up like spectres 
before me to bar me from my inhehtanoe." 

" Oh, my dear friend, if they were only to rise 
up like spectres, yon would be safe anongh. I 
never heud of their .evidence doing any good in 
a court of justice. But come, now. What say 
you ? The Bishop of Worcester has aa i^point- 
ment with Felix Heron at mid-day." 

"To-day?" 

" Even so ; and that is what has brooght ma 
to you. Come^ sit down and be calm. I>on*t be 
pacing the room in that disturbed flidiion. Be 
calm, and listen to me." 

" But what is to be done ?" 

"I wiU tell you what U intended to be dona. 
The Bishop of Worcester has instraeted hia 
secretary, and, in fact, himself assisted in the 
matter, to find an old diary of hia, a sort of pri- 
vate registry of idl the ceremonies . and sacra- 
ments administered 4>y him from the first day 
that he was qualified to act as a clergyman. 
That he intends to place in the hands of FeUx 
Heron, so that one of the two diificnitlee with 
which your half-brother has had to contend, will 
vanish." 

"Thetwodificulties?' 

"Yes. He had to prove the marriage, and then 
that he was the son by that marriage ; and« upon 
my faith, I think he is in a fdr way of doing 
both." 

" I will km hun— kill him ! I must have hia 
life!" 

"How?" 

Lord Warringdale looked fiercely in the face of 
Jonathan WO^ and was silent for a fow mo- 
ments. When he spoke again, it was in a low, 
husky sort of whisper that he said, "I will be at 
the Bishop*s house. I have a means. I ask for 
no assistance — ^no help from mortal man. I am 
strong now — terribly strong I" 

Wild gave his hanger a slight rattle, which 
loosened the blade in its sheatl^ for he could not 
tell what this terrible strength, which Lord War- 
ringdale apoke of; eouhl possibly mean, and, for 
all he knew, it might be exerted in some uncom- 
fortable fashion against himself. 

"I think, my lord/' he said, "it wiU be the 
best for both of us that you speak more clearly." 

" Look ye hen, Jonathan WUd," replied War- 
ringdale. "I do not exactly want to be th»— 
the personal executioner of Felix Heron." 

"Oh I I peneive you're getting oantimentaL" 

" If you think you have aofficient powar la the 
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law, cooBideriog his past acts, to sacrifice him, 
do so ; and if you can apprehand him at the 

BUhop's '' 

"Oh, easfly.* 
** Then take him;* 

"Bat the Bishop— the Bishop I ▲ man of 
rank, power, and inflaence-— a man with the entri 
to the monarch at any period. Why, my liold 
upon Felix Heron wonld be with a pack-thread." 
" I>-I thfaik I could dispose of the Bishop.** 
"Ab, that, indeed I Now, look you here, 
Warringdale. .Bygttog to vast expanse — which 
of course you will repay me— I hare succeeded in 
making a friend of the Bishop's secretary, who 
has suggested to his rig^t reverend master to see 
you and reason with you upon the whole affair; 
so that at length, amid a penitential flood of 
tears, yon shall surrender to your brother his 
birthright, acknowledge him heir to the title and 
estates of Whitoombe, and for the future get 
your own liviBg in some useful and industrious 
manner.** 

" Perdition seise me if I do !" 
" Well, I didn't think you would, but the Bishop 
expects you. His secretary was to communicate 
to you bis desire to see you, sad must haye done 
so, but that I told him I would save him the 
troubles So, now, what do you think of doing?** 
Lord Warringdale ^uld not sit in calmness 
and peace as Wild advised him ; but now again 
he paced the room with anxious strides, wliile 
Jonathan kept a wary eye upon him, for he had 
not forgotten how Lord Warringdale had boasted 
of the possession of some unknown power ; and 
although he could not divine what it could be, 
yet he thought there might be something in it, 
and it behoved him to be upon his guard. 

Then Warringdale stopped abruptly before 
Jonathan Wild, and spoke rapidly. 

"Take your own measures, Wild,** he said, 
"to secure Felix Heron. I will see the Bishop 
before the hour yon have named, and his testi- 
mony will not trouble us.** 
Wild shrugged his shoulders. 
" Very well," he said. " AU you've got to do 
is to go to the Bishop's house, and you'll be ad- 
mitted to see him. I expect Felix Heron there 
at mid-day, and shall be quite prepared for him ; 
but still I do think, among friends, now, that you 
show a want of confidence. Yon boast of some 
unknown power — you talk of a means of silencing 
the Bishop. What sore the means ?*' 

"Ask me not— ask me not; but be assured 
that whatsoever means I may possess of tha kind 
will ever be used against my foes and for my 
friends. Hark I St Jameses dock strikes eleven. 
I will go at once." 

" It's about time ; and I, too^ have soma little 
airangementa to make.** 

Lord Warringdale threw a doak about him, 
and issued out into St. James's Street, accompa- 
nied by Jonathan Wild. 

They both stood for a few moments on the 
stone steps, and as they did so,, it was but natural 
that they should glance over the way at Whit- 
oombeHouBs. 

"It is vsry strange,'* said Warringdale, "but 
last night I am certam that I saw a light in 
Whiteombe House.'* 
"Who keeps H7" 
"No one. It is deserted.** 



" Then you Imagfaied yon saw a light ? It was 
some reflection in the wmdows from this sida of 
tha way." 

" I cannot say that that is. iBpo8s&le» but yet 
I still think I saw a light, and thai it seemed to 
move from window to window, aa though some 
one carried it the whole extent of the prindpal 
saloon.** 

" It may be wdl,** said Wild, " to see to that; 
but at present we are both busy." 

«' True— true 1 I will to the Bishop's.*' 

*' And I will look up some of my Janissaries, 
for we may want them.'" 

If Lord Warringdale and Jonathan Wild could 
have seen through a very narrow crevice in one 
of the shutters of Whiteombe Houss^ they would 
have seen what would have attracted much more 
attention than any light cenld have dona; for 
Fdix Heron himself was on the other sido of that 
crevice, and saw the departure of his wicked ball- 
brother from the chambers opposite; and the 
reader will recollect how Heron was left in that 
mansion of his lather, and how, after being con- 
ducted from room to room, by myoteriouB invita- 
tions and mysterious lights, he was at length 
placed in possession of some dooumanla of mate- 
rial interest to his fortunes. 

And now, in order that we ahonld bring up the 
incidents of that night of mystery in Whiteombe 
House to the period when FeUx Heron fdt thaft 
the time had come when it wae necessary for him 
to keep hia appointment with the Bishop of Wor- 
cester, we once more repair to that richly-^»- 
pointed chamber where FeUx Heron seemed to be 
waited upon by invisible attendants, cheered and 
advised by the voices of tha dead, and surrounded 
by a sopematnral atmosphere, which, whlla it in- 
tersated all his Ibelings, was of too benign a 
character to awaken any of his fears. 



CHAPTER CCXU. 

CAPTAIN HERON MBXTS WITH A PKBILOUS AD- 
VBNTURB AT THE BISBOP OF WOBGBSnOt's 
HOUSE. 

The two most important documents wluch in so 
strange and mysterious a manner had been placed 
in the hands of Felix Heron in Whkoombe 
House, seemed for the moment aU-suffident to 
substantiate every claim he wished to make and 
to ensure every happiness. 

"Ah,** he exdaimed, "nowhideed shall I be 
able to prove my birth and rank, and my Edith 
shall rank with the nobleet and tha higheet of the 
land.** 

The first thought of FsUx Herm waa euro to 
be of Edith. 

But when the sound of his own voice had died 
away in the apartment of old Whiteombe House, 
in which such extraordinary revelations had been 
made to him, he heard a deep-drawn sigh. 

Then Felix Heron found that dther the in- 
visible and mysterious being who had been hold- 
ing converse with hhn was displeased at some- 
thing he had said or done, or, what waa more 
probable, had some disastrous infonaation to give 
him which would damp the ardour of his Joy. 

"Speak, oh, speak! unknown monitor and 
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frtandr cried Hotm. "Let ma know aU that 
yon can hava to oommimicata, for aomething aaama 
to tall ma yon hava not yat readiad tha end of 
yonr mimkm to ma." 
"Alaar MidthaToioa; « I luTa not.** 

" Let ma know all, than.** 

•«I wiU— I wOll Oh, fond and fooUah heart, 
yon have mnch to forgtva I** 

"I? WhathaTaltofoigfTabntwhatlahake 
from my heart and memofyatonoe and for ever?" 

"Will yon Jndge so kniantly tha Cather who 
left yon to tha care of a atrangar?" 

"That atranger waa the kindeet and nobleet of 
human babigs. MyCathar placed me with the 
good Sir Dominick Browne.** 

Another deep aigh aeemed to come from an 
almoat broken heart. 

"The father,** aaid tha Tdce,—" the father who 
haa paeaed away, cannot accept, even for hia me- 
moiya eaka, anch nndeaanred commendation.*' 

" Bat anch waa tha fact** 

"No,no— alaa,nor 

Captain Heron conld not comprehend thia, for 
hia own recollection of hia childhood and boyhood 
told him that both of thcae perioda of exiatence 
had been made happy by tha nnyaiying kindnaea 
of Sir Dominick Browne. 

<* I cannot nndarrtand yonr wordi," he aaid. 

"Ton ahall know all,** added tha ▼oic^ which 
aee m ed to hover in the air of tha apartment, — 
"yon ahall know alL Tonr fkthar, when the 
oharma of Amelia Stannton no longer anlficad to 
hold him to tha Towa he had apoken^— " 

"Hold! hold I no moxar* ezdaimed Felix 
Heron. " I can forgive^ and 1 can forget, all that 
I do know. Let not my heart and brain ba en- 
cnmbered by anght elM that can tend to make me 
think hazahly of that father who haa paiead 
away!*' 

The voice was ailant for a few momenta; but 
when it apoke again, there waa evident in ita tonea 
a painfol and terrible effort at oalnmees and oom- 
porare. 

" Hear me, Felix ! Hear me— hear me P 

" If it mnat be ao, I liatan.** 

" That father really deeerted both yon and yonr 
mother f* 

"No, no— oh, nor 

" He did. Bat aa the whole traniaction waa 
known to Sir Dominick Browne, it wae that great 
and good heart which inUrpoaed ; and all that haa 
aeemed conaiderata— all that haa eeemed merclfnl 
in the time that fidlowed — ^waa by him anggeated, 
and by him arranged." 

'* Heaven blenhhnl** 

"Amen!*' 

"AmenathooMndtimeel" added Heron; "but 
heaven needa no blaminga from mortal lipe to ra- 
ndnd it of tha great and good." 

"Felix! Felix! Felixl" 

"I liatan." 

"Can yon atill forgive?" 

"I do." 

"With yonr llpe only?" 

"No, no I with all my heart! I am not one to 
forgive in worda, and cfaeriah inch feelbga in my 
thoughtai" 



Inard of the fatnre, eince tha pait waa ao f&ll of 



1 alaa!*' 
'*TonBtillaigh!" 
"There ia mora atUI to tell." 
Felix Heron nowaighed, flnr ha waold lUn have 



The voice oontfnnad. 

"Tonr poor, poor mother waa daiarted to want 
— tomiae^l** 

"Oh, heaven!" 

"That want and that mliacy preyed vpon bar 
brain nntil her imaginatfon bacama flUad with wild 
fondea, and eha loat tha very nmambranee of who 
and what aha wai^ along with tha mamoiy of bar 
wronga." 

"Oh, honor! horror!" 

"Then came the opportunity of tha deatioyar. 
It waa in vain ** 

" Slop— atop ! No mora !" 

"Yonr father *• 

" I wiU not hear it Oh, apaia ma !** 

"It ia nearly apolcen. Amelia Stannton waa 
mad; bat in a Inold interval aha proclaimed to all 
wlio wonld lleten who and what aha waa, and thao« 
aa I aay, came the opportunity of the deatroyer.** 

"Death, mean yon?" 

"No; Death is manafiiL'* 

" Who elM? What elM?" 

" Toar father— he affected to pity tha poor de- 
mented wretch who called hanalf the Connteee of 
Whitcomba— for ha had Joatooma to hia titlee end 
eetatea— and he liad no diiheoltyin 
liar to what may be called a living tomb." 

"What?— where?" 

"Amadhooaa!" 

"Oh, poor, poor mother!" 

" Ay, poor, poor mother !" 

"And then?— and then? What happened 
then?" 

"The excitement of brain that had pndaeed 
the inaanity of the moment paeaed away, but aha 
waa not allowed again to walk forth into the 
world ; for the. Earl of Whitcomba had again 
atood by the altar, and. pledged hie troth to a 
daughter of one of the high and mighty magnatae 
of the land!" 

«(Ieee— leeet*' 

" Ton do aee, and can you atiU forgive?" 

" Heaven help me ! the taak U difficult" 

"Toodiffioolt?*' 

"No, no! Father that lain heaven aid me^ and 
look down upon thia poor heart ! I do— I wfll 
forgive, aa — ae *' 

*'Aa what? — aa what? What would yon 
aay?" 

" As I hope to be forgivao." 

There was a atillncee now in tlm room as if 
death itaelf had taken up ite abode within it 

Felix Heron had let hia head droop upon hia 
handa, and his aoul waa ftdl of aad and heart- 
breaking* tlioqghta aa ha reflected npon what must 
have been the auiferinga of hia poor mother. 

It was a good ten minutea before ha looked nn 
again, and apoka. 

"She diedr he aaid, fainUy. 

"No. Amelia Staunton, Connteai of Whit- 
combe, atiUliTee!" 

" Livee ! My mother— my own mother— Uvea I 
Oh, heaven, spare me! my brain reela-rthia poor 
mind will surely burst its cooftnes! My mother 
still in life?-«tm breathing, deapita aU her anf- 
feringa?" 
"She Uvea!" 

"Ob, gentle spirit! beneficent bemg, who, by 
permiseion of high heaven, now makaa to me theae 
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nrdatioiis, add bntthi laitwordiwhioh thall tail 
ma «h«n to fly to htr amif, and I will bioM 
thMr 

**Lm^ ftirthir. Ton tnpMMiMd of two docl^- 
moDta-^-tho eotiflcato of yoar mothtr*! nuiriage, 
and of your own baptimu Look ftirthor, and you 
wfll find a thiid.** 

What pan caa daacriba thaaagamaaa with wUeh 
Falix Haron now timad hla attantion again to tho 
papan lying on tha tablo for him. 

Tha two important documanta ha waa alraady 
in po w a t a i on of lay nndar hia handa, bnt th^both 
acemad to him to aink into inaignificanoa in oom- 
pariaon with tha third one which waa promiaad 
him. 

Than was a amall laalad packet J oat nndar tha 
othar papari. 

Tha aaalad packat waa addraaaad aa followa : — 
"To tha Bight Hononrabla tha Earl of Whit- 



Faliz Haron fblt at tha momant that thara waa 
no ona antitlad to braak the aaab of a packat ao 
addraaaad bnt himaall Waa not ha tha Right 
Hononrabla tha Earl of Whiteombe by arary evi- 
danoa that oonld ba brought to bear npon tha anb- 
Ject? 

Ha broke the aaala. 

Savaral lattara fUl Cram tha paokat* and thara 
waa ona open, and in a different handwriting to 
the othara, at tha top. It contained bnt a lew 
worda, and moat eagerly did Felix Heron read 
them. 

"MT LOBDk 

"Tha poor woman, Amelia Staunton, whoaa 
delndon that ahe waa tha Conntaaa of Whitoomba 
eanaad her to be placed in onr cara^ managed, with 
great ingenuity, to alTect her eacapa aoma time 
back, but wa put forth all onr aaargiaa, and cap- 
tured her in London, in tha Strand, aod we have 
her now aaourely. 

" We write thia, leat your lordahip ahould hear 
aoma exaggerated atatamant on tha aubject, and 
fancy we had been guilty of neglect. 

"We haye the honour to be, my lord, 
" Tour lordahip'a moat obedient aervanta, 
"Alulvbt asd PABKna.** 

"Tha Aaylnm, Eaat Sheen." 

By there being no addreaa at tha top of thia 
latter, Felix Heron had bean terribly ffaarfnl that 
he ahould gat perhapa every inforpu^Oon but that 
which waa moot important— namely, the place of 
hia mother'a faapriaonmant 

Bnt there it waa at tha foot of tha letter, and 
upon looking lower down ha aaw a poatacript. 

"P.fl.— Tha ancloaad lattaii are varioua onaa 
which Amelia Staunton haa tried to get aant to 
varioua paopla, bnt which, in purauance of our 
duty to your lordahip, wa hand oyer to you.*' 

A haaty glance at thaaa lettan let Felix Heron 
oee that they were paaaionata and eameat appaala 
for liberty. 

"Mother I mother I" he cried, aa heaprangto 
hia feet, "your eon wiU fly to your taacua— your 
aon will aave yon 1" 

"Be patient,** aaid tha Tolce. 

"Patient, patient, when my own mother auffen 
a thouaand tormanta?*' 



"Beat— oh, reat thia night I Remember that 
yon haTO anothar'a happinen to look to, and that 
that other*a happhiaia ia bound up in your aafoty I 
Ton can, and yon wiU, rweua Amelia SUunton; 
but that yon may certainly do ao, you wiU go ao 
atnmg that bolta, nor ban, nor armed man ahall 
atay you.** 

"Ah, year cried Heron. "Ton aia right— 
yon are right, kfaid apirit ! I will take with ma 
tha devoted band that owna me aa ita Gi4>tain, 
and than no ordinary force can atay me. To- 
morrow I have to aae the good Biahop of Wor^ 
caater. I will not leave to-night** 

" Beat, rrnt, and tha blaa^ of heayan hoyar 
over yon I** aaid tha vdca. 

The light which up to thia moment had ahona 
with tolerable brilliancy in the room, now alowly 
fSaded away until it went entirely out. 

A feeUng of drowaineaa came over Captain 
Heron, and after murmuring a prayer for hia 
poor mother, hia head annk upon the tabla^ and ha 
foil into a deep aleep. 

It waa a ray of daylight coming through a 
narrow chink in tha doaed ahuttera of that room 
that awakened Captain Heron. 

He atarted in a moment to hia Isat. 

"What ia aU thia? Wheia am I?*' he ex- 
claimed. 

There waa in hia mind a confnaed perception 
of all that happened the night before ; and aa tha 
yarioua drcnmatanoea roaa up to hia memory, hia 
decided impreaaion waa that he had only had a 
yiyid dream. 

" Viaiona— yiaiona, all I" he aaid, aadly. " Oh, 
would that thaaa dniama ware bnt tha pracuraora 
of reaUtiaa!** 

He went to the chink in the ahuttera and looked 
out 

Captain Heron found that through that narrow 
crevioe he had a view of St Jamee*a Street ; and 
knowing that Wliitoombe Houae waa exaet^ op- 
poeite to the manaion in which hia bad hilf- 
brother. Lord Warringdalo, had chambara, ha 
naturally caat hia ayea over the way. 

Aa he did ao^ ha aaw, panaing for a few aeoonda 
on the atapa, before deacanding them, hia brother, 
Warringdale, and Jonathan Wil^. 

Then Captain Heron heard the dock of St 
Jamee*8 Palace chime the quarter paat aome hour, 
but ttom hia poaition behind the ahutten of Whit- 
oomba Houae he could not aae what tha hour 
waa. 

Holdfaig, however, hia watch exactly in the 
narrow poioil of light that made ita way through 
tha crevice, Captain Heron aaw that it waa a 
quarter paat aleyen. 

"Ah!*' he cried ; "ae Utel It ia Ume that I 
bethought me of repairing to the good Biahop.** 

He opened the ahuttera about another half-ixich, 
which would not be observed from the outaide, 
but which would make a yery material difTerenoe 
hi the amount of light within the room. 

When he had done thia, and had tnmad round 
with hia back to the window, Felix Heron aaw 
that the broader and brighter ray of daylight he 
had admitted into the room foil full upon the table 
upon which he had reated hia head in repoee. 

For a momant he could acaroely credit the evi- 
dence of hia own waking aenaea, ao fully im- 
preeaed waa he with the idea that he had dreamt 
all that had really happened to hhn. - 
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Bnt then, Ijiog exactly in the fall ray of 
light, were the docnmente he had never thought 
xeally to posaese. Bare in imagination, while the 
leaaon alombered. 

The certificate of the marriage. 

The certificate of the baptism! 

The packet, with its broken seals, horn the 
keepers of the asylnm at East Sheen. 

All lay before him, and he dutched them in 
both hands, as though he feared that they might 
fade away before hU eyes even with that ray of 
daylight npon them. 

'*Then it was a reality!" he cried; "and 
there are, in truth, more things in heaven and 
on earth than are dreamt of in «ar philosophy/' 

The chimes of Su James's clock atmck the 
half-hour past eleven. 

Felix Heron felt that he had no time to lose in 
repairing to the Bishop of Worcester's house ; 
for although now he had become so mysteriously 
aud strangely possessed of all the information the 
good Bishop could give him, he was more than 
ever anatious to see him, to lay before him the 
evidences he was in possession oC 

With a full reliance npon the single-hearted 
goodness of the Bishop, Felix Heron was ex- 
ceeding anzions to have the opportunity of re- 
lating to him all that had taken place at Whit- 
eom^ House. 

Another glance from the window let him see 
that his brother. Lord Warringdale, and Jonathan 
Wild were gone. 

** The way is dear,** said Heron. " I will to 
the Bishop's at once, and then to £pplng Forest, 
whore I have a tale to tell my Edith which will 
move her tanderest sympathies." 



CEAI^IER GCXtIL 

TOU Rir(Uf SSGAPSS FROM TBE SOtTNX> HOUSE 
OF ST. maktin's PABISH. 

"What shall we do lu:Bt?*' 8aid Tom Itipon, when 
he found himseU so fsr at liberty in the cell of the 
round-house of St Martin's, that Jonathan Wilds 
braoeleta, aa he called them, no longer oonftied hia 
wrists,—" what ahall we do nea^ Jack T* 

'^Qet out of here aa quick aa we can,** oaid 
Jack Sheppard. 

••But how can we do it?" 

*> Do yon think there's a roand-honse or gaol in 
all England can keep me in when I want to get 
out ? No, not one. I dare say the time '11 come when 
they will put me in Newgate, and fancy they've 
got Jack Sheppard all secure, but then they will 
find out that their biggest and strongest stone jog 
la no match for me. I shall make an escape which 
will be talked about while one stone of old New- 
gate remains upon another." 

Tom Ripon looked with evident admiration npon 
his fribud Jack Sheppard, and Jack was not at all 
idle while this little conversation was goiug on — 
he was indeed at work upon the door of the celL 

" There goes the lock T* said Jack, as a grating 
noise proclaimed that he was sucoessfol in forcing 
it back. 

"Then we can get out?'* said Tom. 

" Not quite yet ; there's an iron bar.** 

"Then/' said Tom, as he sat down with a de- 



spairing look, " you can't get rid of that Ton 
may pick a lock, I know, quite well, and I've heard 
some of our fellows at Epping Forest say that th« 
bigger and stronger a lock looks the easier it's 
opened." 

"That's true." 

"But you can't pick an iron bar, yon know. 
Jack?" 

. " Wait a bit, Tom, and youll se^ what yonll 
sea" 

The cell was intensely dark, and all Jack's ops- 
rations had to be carried on by sense of touch. 
That circumstance, however, did not eeem to make 
much difference to him ; and while Jack Sheppard 
was still speaking, he had set about effective ope- 
rations with a simple little bit of apparatus, 
which was then his own invention, although it has 
since been improved upon, and very elaborately 
and expensively constructed. 

First of all, there was a short sort of bradawl, 
rather stumpy and thick, around which Jack 
Sheppard looped a piece of exceedingly strong 
catgut 

The bradawl was then inserted deep Into the 
wood of the door. 

The bit of catgut that hung round it by a loop 
was not above four inches in length, and it had a 
similar loop at the other end, into which Jack 
Sheppard inserted a piece of exceedingly sharp, 
finely-tempered steel, with two cutting edges. 

This steel was about three inches, or rather 
more, in length, and was fastened into a short, 
thick wooden handle, forming an eKoellent ^asp 
for the hand. 

By the aid of this little piece of ,madhinery. 
Jack Sheppard could cut a circular hole through 
any woodwork of about eight inches diameter ; and 
80 doiterons was he in the use of the implement, 
that as he forked away little was heard, aavs a 
hissing sort of sound as the sharp steel cutter was 
whirled round and round in the deep groove it soon 
made for itself^ 

" What are yon doing, Jack 7^ said Tom. 

"Making a hole." 

"In the door?" 

" Tes, to be sure, Tom. I must get my arm 
through, you see, and lift the bar." 

"Jack," said Tom, "you're a capital fellow, 
and almoet a conjuror. But I tell you what It is — 
the bar was lifted and let drop when I was brought 
in here, and so it was when they pushed you in ; 
and each time that it fell, it struck against some- 
thing iron, and made such a clatter as never was 
known." 

" Now do you think, Tom, Fm such a goose as 
to let it down in that sort of way ?" 

"Well, but " 

"Shut up, Tom— abut up! Come along, the 
door is open." 

Not the least sound of the falling bar had^been 
heard, and yet it was removed from its place, and 
the door of the cell swung open. 

While' he had been talking to Tom, Jack Shep- 
pard had made the circular hole in the panel of the 
cell door just above the bar. Through that he 
had put his arm, and having a piece of etring in 
his hand, he, with that daUcacy of finger and 
dexterity of touch for which he was famous, faa- 
tened the end of the string round the bar. 

Jack had nothing to do then but to lift it from 
its socket and let it down gently by the atring 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



BDHH TBB CAPny£^ 



886 



imtn it hnog perpondienltrlf bj the aide of the 
door. 

Kothiog could exceed the eaie, dexterity, and 
imertneeB, ao to apeak, with which ell this was 
aooonpliahed, and from that moment the eatfana- 
tion in whidi Tom Ripon held Jack Sheppard waa 
of the higheat order. 

Still there waa aometMiig to do before they got 
out of St Martin*a roimd-honae. 

There waa a ahott flight of atepa to aacend, and 
tlien another door to paaa throngh, which led 
directly into the apartment in the occupation of 
the night conatable, beyond which waa the open 
•tteet. 

The aacent of the atepa preaented no dlfficnlties, 
and the door at the top of them was only on the 
Utch ; bat to raah out and attempt to gain the 
Btreet, in defiance, probably, of aeveral watchmen 
and of the night conatable, waa to run a xfak not 
only in the round-honae itaelf, bnt of a bne and 
cry throngh the atreeta, which would be anything 
but agreeable. 

** I tell you what we moat do, Tom,'* whiaperad 
Jack ; " we mnat wait until aome more night chargea 
are brought in, and then in the bnatle and con- 
fnaion we will eaaily eacape.'* 

A loud clamouring at the door of the round- 
house at thia moment attracted the attention of 
the oiRciala of the place, and alao of Jack Shep- 
pard and Tom Ripon. 

" We*Te not had to wait long,** whiaperad Jack 
Sheppard ; " for here'a a rough lot coming." 

" Huah I Keep doae. and atoop low.*' 

The outer door of the round-houae waa flnng 
open, and aome half-dozen watchmen appeared, 
dragging in three or four tipay peraonagea, who 
had been amuaing themaelTee by what they called 
maUng a night of it about Pall Biall and the 
Haymarket. 

Several watchmen, who aeemed to have been 
tolerably well knocked about in the affray, were 
▼odferoua in their deecription of the aaaault, and 
a great exhibition waa made of broken lantama 
and torn great coata. 

*' Lock them up I^lock them up !** cried the 
nlght-conaUbleu " Down to the cella with them 1'* 

^ What do you mean, youacoundrel ?** aaid one 
of the tipay priaonera, in a tone of voice which 
auffidently betokened how far gone he waa in in- 
ebriety, —*' what do you mean, yon raacala? 
Can*t a gentleman with money in hla pockata 
enjoy himaelf ? Wfaere*a the liberty of the anb— 
anb— aubjecty if a gentleman can*t beat a watch- 
man hi hla own pariah when he meana to pay for 
it?'' 

<<Pay for it?** aaid the i^ght conatable^ in a 
conaiderably mollified tone. 

•* Pay for it?" cried the watchmen in ehorui. 

" le it pay for it, your honour^a ^lory ?** cried 
an Iriah watchman ; "it'a kflt intirely Pye been, 
beaide my lantern torn all up the back, and the 
inaide of my coat knocked all to amithenena I" 

'* Hoorah I'* aaid the drunken gentleman. ** The 
liberty of the aub— aub— auliject for erer I Here*a 
tenguineaa*, divide them among yon. Hip I hip I 
hoorah I well aU return thanka for the ladieal** 

** Ten guhieaa r* cried the night conaUble. '* I 
aee it*a all a miatake, and your honour*a a perfect 
gentleman.** 

'* A perfect gentleman t" chomaied the watch- 



** A gwtUmon ! a gcmUlemtm " / cried the Iriah 
guardian of the night ; " and hia father and mother 
were both old Iriah gentlemen before him.** 

" Good night, air,*' aaid the night conaUble, with 
great urbanity. '* I hope the time will never come 
in thia world— leaatwnya, not in St Martin*a pariih 
— ^when a gentleman mayn't amnae himeelf when 
he'e willing to pay for it Come, boya, here'a five 
gnineaa for me, and the reat among you. Now, 
fellowa, what have you got to aay for youiaelveB ? 
Are you gentlemen, too ?** 

There were three other priaonera, bnt not ene of 
them made the leaat offer to pay for hia amnae- 
menta. 

The night conatable put on a look of aevere 
majMty. 

**Thi8 ia intolerable,** he aaid, "and not to be 
borne. Peaceable and reap^table citizena and 
pariahtonera of St Martin'a-in-the-Fielda are 
wakenM np by Mohawka and vagabonda in the 
middle of the night— it*a too bad! I hope it'll 
never happen in thia world— at leaat not in St 
ICartin'a pariah — that auch goinga on can be 
winked at— I aay, winked at I Take 'em into the 
cella, Barney, at once I" 

The watchman pounced upon the unlucky trana- 
greaaora of the peaces who had not money to pay 
their way out of the round-houae, and with the 
amalleat amount of tcndemeaa and ceremony, hauled 
them towarda the door leading down to the cella, 
and behind which Tom Ripon and Jack Sheppard 
had been amuaed apectatora of all that had 



'*We ahaU be nabbed now," aaid Tom, in a 
whiaper ; ** for they're coming thia way." 

" That'a joat what I've been watUog for," aaid 
Jack. 

'•Butwhataballwedo?" 

" Keep cloee and lie atUl. Stoop down, Tom, 
and tuck in your head ; keep your back jnat level 
with the top atair. Here they come I Look out 
—they'll catch it I Bnt we're all aafe." 

The five watchmen and the three diaturbera of 
the peace reached the top of the ataira in rather a 
confuaed maaa ; but no doubt the watchmen — ^whb 
were well acquainted with the atepa— would, under 
ordinary circumatanoee, have hauled their priaonera 
down in aafety, but the foramoat watchman, in- 
Btead of putting hia foot upon the aecond atep, 
placed it upon Jack Sheppard'a back. 

Jack immediately uttered an awfbl howl, and 
flattened himaelf completely down at the aame mo- 
ment, ao that away went all the watchmen and 
the three chaigea headlong down the ehort etair- 
caae, without either Jack or Tom Ripon anaUining 
the leaat iojury. 

" Now for it I" cried Jack. " Follow me, Tom." 

Sheppard mahed into the night conatable'a room 
of the round-houae, and then eat that worthy in 
hia eaay chair, graaping the two anna of it, and 
livid with apprehenaion ; for that fearful howl 
that Jack Sheppard had uttered waa ringing in 
hia eara, and which had been foUowed by the united 
yeUs of the five watchmen and their three chargea 
aa they rolled down the ataircaae. 

Jack Sheppard knew perfectly well that it would 
never do to let the night conaUble recover in the 
allghteat degree from hia fright; ao^ruahing for- 
ward, Jack aei2ed hold of the two front lege of the 
chair, and by a audden jerk predpitated the night 
conatable^ chair and all, into the comer behlad hhn« 
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** CoiM tloBg, Tom," critd Shappard. 

*'0d« mommt,** Mid Tom. 

"No, Tom; • moment's • life I An ymi 
mftdr . 

Just 0T«r the maatelpieoe of the roand-bome 
WM one of thoee old iqa»t| bran-bEmUed, beU- 
monthed blnnderbiMeei, for which the immediate 
■nceeton of the pneeot generatioii leemed to have 
a special afllMtioii and Teneratioo. / 

Theie weapoos hare been known to go off at 
least onoe iii five minates, and it was always a 
qMrtlon whether they were moot dangeroos to the 
pciBon who fired them or to thedepredator against 
whom they were pofaited. 

Up to the list thirty years they were stni to 
be seen suspended over the ehimney-pieces in an- 
cient and lespectaUe bsnkint^honses, in bullion 
dealers* and moneychangers* offices, with a faded 
label andemeath, on which was the word ** loaded." 

There was such a label under this yery blunder- 
bum in the old ronnd-oouse of St Martin's parish. 

Tom only pauied sufficiently long to tain the 
unwieldy weapon off its hooka, and then he rushed 
out into the street after Jack Sheppard. 

The door of the round-house swung shut behind 
them, and then the springing of ratUee that took 
place withhi it was something tremendous to 
hsar. 

** Qood gracious, Tom T said Jack Sheppard, 
** what do you want with that blunderbnm? It 
won*t do for a pocket-pistol, and it won't seU for 
sixpenca** 

"Here goeel" sidd Tom, and he dropped upon 
one knee as hesp6ke. He levelled the blunderbuss 
clearly at the door and the window of the round* 
house, and pulled the trigger. 

That #aB surely the one time out of five when 
the unwieldy weapon might be supposed to go oft 

A tremendous report followed, and Tom might 
have been seen on hie back in the kennel with his 
IWt in the air. 

The smash of glam and the crash of panelling 
in tbe round-house window and door was perfsctly 
alarming. 

"What a mad trick P' said Jack Sheppard, as 
he seized Tom by the collar, and dragged him on 
to his KmL " Come on at once, will you ?" 

A very few eeconds sufficed to place them both 
in temporary teonrity in one of the courts at the 
back of St Martin*s Church. 

Than Tom rubbed his head, and looked very 
mnch oonfassd. 

"Fm quite sore," he said, "that blundsrbuss 
fires at both ends ; for it knocked me over at once, 
if it knocked over the Tound-house." 

Jack Sheppard held his ddee and laughed, and 
when he recovered himself sufficiently, he said, 
" Now, Tom, what do you mean to do, and where 
do you mean to go ?" 

"I want to go to the Golden Cross Inn, to look 
for Captafai Heron." 

" ThsB you won't find htm there. I don't know 
what has happened, but there's been a hue and 
cry tnm the GMden Chroes, and some talk of a 
murder. Tbe 'ranners* were then^ and after that 
it's not Hkaly Captain Hsran will be found beneath 
theraoC** 

"IdontknowwhattodOk" said Tom, holding 
his head with both his hands. " I IM rather coo- 
Aissd, and aomebow wish I hadn't fired off that 
blonderbnia. The Captain's got to go to the 



Worcester's to-morrow at twalvo 



Bishop of 
o'clock." 

" It wsnts a good whfle to then, Tom." 

" I suppose it doee. But my beet cfaanea of 
seeing him, and telling him what roguery tbera ie 
afloat between Lord Warringdale and the Reverand 
Mortification, will be to hide about the Bishop a 
house until I sse him coming." 

"Well, Tom, you can please yonrself; b«t 
you'U be half stupid to-morrow if yon don*t get 
a bit of rest Come along with me, and I'll find 
some crib where we can turn in for the remainder 
of the night" 

".There's an old condemned house," s^ Tom, 
"in one of theie courts : we can easily get into it 
by the MtfthfBi window*" 

"A condemned fiddlestick!" said Jadk Shep- 
pard. " Do you think I'm going to sleep in con- 
demned houses? Come along with me; the Dnke 
of Qneensberry's house is to let in Pall Mall. It's 
beautifully furnished, and there's nobody minding 
it There's some beds there, Tom, that whan onee 
you get into them they come up upon each side of 
you like two hills of down and feathers, and yon 
wonder how you*U ever get out again." 

"But ^" said Tom. 

"Oh, etnffi there*s no danger; the house is 
smpty of people, and as there's nobody inside, yoa 
sse they're forced to leave the strset door on the 
lock ; they think there's nothing to take away, lor 
all the plate and small thingsam moved off. Come 
on I don't talk to me of condemned houses while 
I've got this in my hand." 

Jack Sheppard held up in tha night air one of 
tbe wiiy-kwking pick-looks which formed his 
master-keys to sny establishment into which ho 
choee to make his way. 

Tom was certainly not reluctant to exchange a 
hard lodging on the floor of the condemned hoaae 
for one of thoee peculiarly soft, monntainons beds 
which Jack Sheppard mentioned ; eo they pro- 
ceeded together towards Pall Mall, and without en- 
fonntering a single watchman to queetkm their 
proceedings, they soon stood upon tne door-steps 
of one of the large mansions in that aristocratic 
portion of London. 

Jack Sheppard was not above two or three 
seconds in picking the lock, and in another moment 
theee two juvenile defiers of the law were in tha 
stately hall of the magniflont town residence of 
one of the richest, although not one of the moat 
reepeetabls^ peers of that time. 

The night was tolerably far advanced, and what 
with the fatigues and exdtomeBts he had under- 
gone, and the heavy knock-down blow he had re- 
ceived firom the blunderbuss, Tom Bipon was not 
at all sorry to follow Jack Sheppsrd up the grand 
staireaae to the floor above the reoeption-rooma, 
where Item a long oorridor, richly carpeted and 
hung with fhll-length portraiti, the principal bed- 
chambers openjid. 

Jack Sheppard paused a moment and lit one of 
thoee matches of phoephorue» which than, and for 
a considerable time afterwards, went by tha uma 
of " thievee' matches," so that thsy could seaahoot 



The magnifiesnce of tha plaoe stnidk Tom with 
admiration. 

"It's a beantifol house," he said; "but I dan't 
see the beds." 

•' Oh, they're not here ; this is only the ] 
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to tbem. Come on, through thu door, and jou'll 
■06 ooo of thorn." 

Jack Shoppud oponad a door, the panda of 
which wtro Ablj omboMad, and they made their 
way to what waa, in troth, the etate bed-chamber 
of that lordly manaioo. 

If Tom had had eyea of admiration for the 
hall and iti coitly oontanta,.he wai perfbotly 
entranced by the loxnrions fittinga and fornitore 
of this chamber. 

*' Take a good look at it," said Jack Sheppard, 
"fbr we mnet be off before daylight, or some of 
the neighbonra may see ne. There^ yon can see it 
all if I hold np tiie match. Look at the Telvet 
Gurtaina and the gold taMels — look at the big 
looUng-gleieee and the etate bed!** 

The match went ont A profound darkneee 
reigned in that magnificent room. 

*'Find yonr way,** cried Sheppard, with a 
laugh. •* rm going to bed.** 
No. 95 —Edith. 



Tom Eipon was not sorry to do so likewUe, 
and after some stumbling about, he managed to 
climb into that magnificent state bed, where— as 
had been described by Jack Sheppard— he lay 
with a mimic monntain of down and feathers on 
each side of him. 

** Good night !" cried Jad^ 

Tom made no answer. 

**6ood night, eh? Don*t yon hear? Why, 
I declare he*s off to sleep already !" 

Mrs. Ripon had not nearly so comfortable a 
night's lodging as her son Tom, for she slept, or 
rather moaned and groaned, in Giltspur Street 
Compter. 

Jonathan Wild paid her an early risit What 
he had to say was shqrt and simple. 

" NsTor, Mrs. Ripon, by any accident engage in 
any transaction in which Captain Heron is con- 
cerned without letting me know, or you shall be 
hanged as a receiyer of stolen goods !" 
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'* Hordf al ProTidtnca I Ht a reotiTsr of itol«i 
^oodi?** 

••Nertr." tddtd WUd, *<Alloir youiMU to be 
dnwn into any tnuiMction with my Lord War* 
ringdjile witlioiit taUing map or yoa ihall ba 
hangad aa a pnttv up of robberiM." 

" Me pnt np robbaiiei ? GoodneM gracious l** 

''Surrender to ma without another word of 
complaint the contenta of your mob cap, or you 
ihall be hanged, Mn. Ripon, for eontpiney, and 
any other offence I may think proper to name and 
prore againet yon*** 

«* And if I piomiier aaid Mia. Ripon. 

**Ton will be f^ thie moment." 
jt ** Well, Mr. WUd, I anppoee needs mntt when 
/the— hem I— driTee ! Let me go now, and pro- 
miae never to interfere with ma again, and 111 
agree.** 

** You're a aoMibie woman, Hrk Ripon. Td 
rather deal with yon than with many men, who 
go on making a Aus about what they still know 
to be ineviuble. Take my arm, Mrs. Ripon, and 
rU carry yon past the lock.** 

It was an odd eight to sea Jonathan Wild 
eioortlng Tom*e mother Ikom Giltspur Stieat 
Compter; and, in Ihet, WQd himself waa rather 
aarprised at the fluiU^ with whlcb Mn. Ripoa 
had Isllen into at leas^ one of bis arrange- 
manta — partioolarly that one wUeh involved 
the unoonditional aarrender of the ooatanta of the 
mob cap. Bnt Jonathan WiM, cunning and art- 
fU aa he was, was not quite equal to Ifrs. Ripon. 

She bade adieu to Wild at the comer of Snow 
Hm, and then, ae she trotted homewards, she eon- 
giatiilated hermif. 

•*We Uye in a vale of tean^* ahs aaid, "and 
Preridettoe looks after us all; so we're bound to 
look after oueelvee ae a oommon return. It*e a 
merey Tve had eo many dealinga with Starlight 
Jem, the footpad of Ba|^ot HMth, for the dear 
follow wee dreedfUly took in the other day, and 
thought he had robbed a Jew money-lendsr of no 
end of bank notee, bnt they ^ turned out to be 
on the Bank of Elegance inatead of Bngland, 
which makes a wonderital dilfonnce ; and it aeems 
to me quite a ptovidflnoe that Fve got my own 
six hondred pounds at home in a yeufow bag^ all 
in guineas, but the Bank of Elegance was in my 
mob cap. I mistrusted Mortification, and meant 
to take bun in; but Bfr. WUd*s took in " ~ 
and he lives in a vaie of teara. Amsn I** 



CHAPTEB OOXIT. 

BHOWS WHAT KAFPIHKD AT TBB lAflHOP OV 
W0BGaSTKB*8 H0U8B DT CLAB018 BTBBBX. 

Johathav Wild and Us evil employer, the 
Lord Waningdale, made haste on their nefarious 
mission lo the rssidenoe of the good Bishop of 
Worcester. 

wad was fiill of curiosity. 

Gnrioeity to know what was the nature of that 
unknown power of which Warringdala bosatad. 

Wairiugdala hlmaslf looked ghastly. 

The shadow of murder was upon his faosu The 
idea of mnrder looked out from hie eyee. It was 
nanifost hi every one of hia movementa. 

Wild waa on hy guard. 



Not for one moment did be permit Lord War- 
ringdala to get behind him. 

Not for one moment did he take hit eyee off 
those of the assoeiate in wickednen whom he cer- 
tainly had good cause to suspect. 

Had not Lord Warringdala already attempted 
hislifo? 

Hsdhe not artfaUy and systematically endea- 
voured to f^ himssif from the encumbrance of the 
man who now held bonds, Inlls, and securities on 
theeaUteaof Whitoombe, all aifpied by him, War- 
ringdala^ to the tune of sixty thoussnd pounds? 

Was there not a high rate of intersst on those 
bonds, bills, &&, &Cy runidng on day by day, 
hour by hour? 

TMy Jonathan Wild.waa a nun to be got rid 
of aa soon aa there ahould appear any very good 
chance of the Wlutaombe titia folUng into Lord 
Warringdale'a posieaaion. 

And he meant-^waja maaat— to fit fidel 
the thief-taker. 

And Jonathan knew it. 

WhatadeUgfatfnlfMmg to be upon the nUnda 
of two man who drank together— talked, walked, 
and eehamed together f / 

But ao It waa. 

•«I wonder,** aaid Wild lo UmaeU; aa they 
went towards the Bishop's houas^—'* I wonder if it 
be poison, or stesi, or gunpowder Lord Warring- 
dala reliss on." 

'*I wonder^** thought Lord Wardngdat^ 
'*when I shall find ft quite desiraUe to tzy the 
affect of Raphael's poiBon open Jonathan W&d." 

And ao th^y naahed Glmgm StreeL 

They stood upon the doomiep of the good old 
Bishop ; and no volos wtiispand in thrfr eat that 
Ua rssidenoe was thsM. 

"•So, eald WUd, " here we we.** 

<*Tes Where will you wait^ 

^'Whlla yon srraage mattan with the 
Blahop?* 

"Tee." 

"Oh, I win eUy with my friend the iMntoiy 
in hia private room." 

"TerywelL BeUeo. I will than cpbm dawn 
fdryou. What men nrs thoas?'' 

««Whatmenr 

" There ars some halMozea men sknlklflig aboat 
the different doorways of Che atieet.*' 

Wild laughed. 

" Don't yon know who they are?** 

"How can I know?!* 

"They are my men. I picked them up as I 
came slong. My follows generally know prstty 
wen where I am.** 

" Jonathan Wild, you are a wooderfhl man f* 

"I know I am.'* 

Lord Warringdala knocked at the Bishop's door, 
and then Wild said rapidly, "This wHl be the 
plan of operationB. So soon as you have settled 
matters with the Bishop, aod got possession of the 
papers or books he would give to Heron, you can 
come down stairs to me, and then we wffl welt 
the arrival of Felix Heron." 

" That wOl do, and I fancy the^ is ao tIflM to 
lose:*' 

"Not a moment." 

The door was opened, and Jonathan Wild 
looked for the Bishop's secretary, and was shown 
with Lord Wairingdale into the room in the oc«i« 
pation of that perwn* 
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«' Wtll, old friend,** said Wild, '*how \b the 
Biabop disposed this morning?** 

**'Bd is more than erer pleased with the idea of 
Baking peace with the two brothers.** 

<> Amiable Ideal" laughed Wild. <*Hat hat' 

''Andlpreeame/* added the Secretary, " that 
in this gentleman I hare the honour to see my 
Lord Warriogdale?** , 

" Xon do«->yon do. His lordship will see the 
Bishop At once^ and try to persuade him to let 
him have the papers and diary." 

The Bishop*s bell rung at this moment; and 
the secretary, as he moved towards the door of 
the room, said, " He has heard the knock, and is 
all impatience to know if Lord Warrlngdale, on 
whose feelings he hopes to produce some impres- 
sion, has arrived ?" 

'< TeU him I am here," said Warringdale, <'aad 
most anxious to wait on him.** 

Jonathan and Warringdale were left alone in 
the library for a few minutes, during which they 
regarded each other strangely. 

**Ton BtUl keep your secret !** said Wild. 

"What secret r 

"Your death secret !*• 

" Do not ask me yet to disclose it to you. The 
time will come when, believe me, yon shall know ' 
■11 about it" 

" Thank you.** 

The secretary returned. 

**The Bishop will be delighted to see you, Lord 
Warringdale; and he says that he is quite pleased 
that you have got here before your brother, the 
Captain.** 

*<6o am I,** replied Warringdale. <* I wiU fol- 
low you, air, if you please." 

Lord Warringdale, as he followed the secretary 
from the library, cast a reproachful look at Jona- 
than Wild ; for from the few words the Bishop*8 
Secretary had just uttered, he coold well compre- 
hend that Wild had told him much more than he, 
Warringdale, was at all pleased at. 

Tha old Bishop looked with a benign aspect at 
Lord Warringdale aa he entered the room, and 
hM out one of his hands as he said, ** Welcome 
young sir — welcome I Believe me, I am right 
glad to see you." 

Lord Warringdale touched, little more than the 
tips of the Bishop's ilngers with his own as he 
bowed low. 

"I attend ]^ur Grace,** he said, "with grsat 
pleasure, since you desired to see me.'* 

" Come, come, sit down — rit down close to me^ 
and let me talk to yon." 

Warringdale did sit down oloee to the old 
Bishop, who, laying his hands upon some papers 
on the table before him, said, in tones of emotion, 
*' Heaven knows we are all the children of our 
Father who is above us, and so we may well call 
ouiaelvee brethren, but the accidents of birth bind 
together by closer ties of brotherhood many of 
us ; and inasmuch as we should all be kind, and 
good, and just to each other, as being all children 
of heaven, it follows that where these special ties 
of consanguinity exist, we should more specially 
strive to be Just, loving, and afftctionalbly de- 
eirous of peace." 

Lord Warringdale coughed. 

"So, you tee," added the Bishop, "I want to 
make peace between you and your brother.** 

"Xy brother?** 



" Sven so ! Tour brother, the young man with 
the kind eyee and the ingenuous countenance^ wlio 
is named Felix Heron." 

" Ah, if I could only feel sure I** 

••Sure of what?** 

" That his poor mother and my fither mm not 
living in sin when he was bom.** 

" Ah I Is'that your doubt ?*' 

"It is indeed r 

" And if you felt sure now that the father and 
the mother were duly united in the sight of 
heaven and according to the ordhianoes of the 
Church?*' 

" If I were sure of that there woold be but one 
course to pursue." 

" And that?— and that ?♦• 

"That would be to hold my dear brother Co my 
heart, and restore to him all that belonged to 
him I" ^ 

The old Bishop, who had been alternately look- 
ing under and above his spectacles at Lord War- 
ringdale, now pulled them off, and looked him 
full in the face, while tears glistened In his aged 
eyes. 

"Admirable young man I*' he said; "I mis- 
Judged you, but I now see that all wiil.be well. I 
am in possession of such proof.** 

"You, reverend sir ?»• 

"Even 1 1 Behold! here is the very volume 
of the parjsh diary and registry in which is re- 
corded the marriage of your fatliar, the late Earl 
of Whitcombe. with Amelia Staunton. He was 
then, as his father was alive, only Lord Warring- 
dale, you comprehend, that being the seoond tiUa 
of tlie family, and borne by the eldest son.** 

"As I bear it.'* 

" As you bear it— but as Felix Heron, wrongly 
so called, ought to have borne it*' 

"Just so!" 

" This wiU be a happy day to me 1** added the 
old Bishop, as he looked about him in the room 
he knew so well; "a very, very happy day to 
me!" 

The cadaverous hue that had been upon the 
face of Lord Warringdale deepened to a sickly 
yellow, and his hands shook. 

That bad and cowardly man was about to try 
an awful experiment with human life. 

" And so," he said, " thto book is the only evi- 
dence of the marriage of Amelia Staunton with 
my late father?" 

"I almost fancy it Is." 

"Almost only?" 

" I use that term because, of course, I must have 
given a certificate at the time to either the Eail 
himself or to Amelia, his wife." 

"Ah! yes!" 

" But those Und of documents are so easily 
loet, so easily destroyed ; and your brother in* 
formed me only yesterday that tha leaf of the 
registry In the church at Barnes, wbioh had home 
the record of the marriage^ was missing." 

"Then, probably," said Lord Warringdale, as 
he laid his hand on the old Bishop's dlaiy, " thia 
is indeed the only evidence ?" , 

" Yes— together with my personal testimony." 

"ExacUyl" 

" H<*re is the entry.** 

"Oh, that is it!" 

** You can read It, but by right I should of 
eourse give It to your brother.'* 
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.. " Of coane— of couraaf I am lo near-sighud 
that I hay* to point to tmall writing with ■ome- 
thing to laad my viBion.** 

" Aod have yoa the habit of pointing with an 
ordinary pin?' 

»»rhave." 

Lord Waningdale had taken from a piece of 
paper, in which he had It carefolly wrapped up, 
a common pin. Hia fingers shook as he produced it. 

The point, to the depth of about an eighth of an 
inch, had been dipped in BaphaeTs poieon trial ! 

Warringdale pointed to the writing on the page 
of the old diary; and then as he rapidly withdrew 
his hand, he, apparently qnite accidentally, in- 
flicted on the back of the Bi8hop*B hand a ^ht 
scratch from the point of the pin. 

The poisoned pin— that slender and fragile- 
looking toy that was more harmlul than the most 
trenchant falchion erer wielded by warrior's 
hand! 

The Buhop held np his hand. 

There were some very minate beads of blood 
following the course of the slight scratch that had 
been made upon it 

The eyee of the mnrdeier and his Tictim met at 
that moment 

" I am afraid I am very carelees,** said Lord 
Warringdale. 

The Bishop shook his head and ^hed, " God 
help yon, young man!'* 

Warringdale pushed his chair backr and half 
rose. 

A sob, that if there had been one spark of hu- 
manity In the heart of Warringdale would have 
melted it to the very agony of contrition, came 
from the lips of the old Bishop. 

*' Help I" he said fainUy. ** This darkness V* 

" Ah, It works I" cried Warringdale. 

"Helpl'' 

"Hush! hushr 

The Bishop tried to rise^ but with a deep- 
drawn sigh he fell back into his chair again, and 
then he beat the air for a few seconds with his 
hands. 

" It b done 1" said Warringdale. ' 

The Bishop spoke once mora 

<( I am in the shadow of the yalley of death, 
but I see the radiant light which Is behind the 
clouds. Oh, heaven f forgive this man I Pardon 1 
Pardon I Pardon r 

The old Bishop had inclined gently forwards as 
he sat ; and wiUi one more sigh, his pure,, and 
gentle, and kindly spirit was wafted to eternity I 

Happy— happy— happy spirit I Well might 
that good, unsoiled soul rejoice in its escape from 
the thraldom of humanity 1 

*' This will be a very happy day for me I" 

Such had been the words of the Bishop ; and 
thjy had come true to the very letter. 

The unhappy wretch was he who still in Ills 
gazed with blanched cheek and trembling lips 
upon the relic of humanity that sat so calm and 
still in that chair before him. 

Nervously, Lord Warringdale dntched the diaiy 
and placed It in his pocket 

"I am safe I I am safe nowP he said; and 
he glanced round him as though he feared he was 
not quite alone with the dead. 

It took him qnite an effort to pick ap the pin 
and wrap it carefully in the piaper again, and 
place it in his waistcoat-pocket 



*<I am safer he said. "I am safe! I wiU 
keep my secret ; and I shall, when I please, be 
the — the*' — he was going to say '*aogal of 
daathv^but he altered the phrase and added, 
«* spirit of destruction I** 

He thought then that he heard some alight 
noise in- the lower part of the house, lad Im 
listened with an awful fear about hie eyee. 

No. It was nothing. 

*<I must not be fimnd with the dead,** he whis- 
pered. **Let it be suppoeed that nature had 
reached its limit, and that this old man has given 
up the— the— ghost No— not gfaoet There are 
no such things; for If there were^ eurdy I should 
be haunted to madness! There ars oo each 
things!*' 

Lord Wairingdale turned twice round upon hie 
heels, as though to challenge some oontradletloB 
to his words. 

No. He was alone! 

Alone with the deed I 

How still the air of the room eeemed! What a 
change in the aspect of everything within it that 
calm, motionless form seemed to make I 

Warringdale trod on tip-toes to the door. 

Tread boldly, assassin! You will not bow 
awaken your victim. Step harshly and noisily as 
you may, no shouts or cries that yon ean ouka, 
or all the world can make, will ithr a mosde or 
make qniver an ^elid of tlie still form that alespa 
the long sleep of death. 

It was with a feeling of great relief that War- 
ringdale-got out of the room. 

The air was to his perception of a diiiKent 
character only one paoe trcm the threshold of that 
chamber of death. He almost ran down the stair- 
case ; and when he reached the hall, the atrangei 
lambent light in his eyes, the whltenees of hJe 
lips, and the dry, parched way In wUch he 
breathed could not but Invite the attsntioa even 
of the hall porter. 

"Good gracious, sir!** he said; ** is anything 
the matter?** 

**The matter?** responded Warringdale, in a 
high, harsh, cracked voice. ** What ehould be the 
matter, eh?" 

"Nothing, sir.** 

" Then nothing is the matter." 

Both the secretary and Jonathan WM heard 
these words which passed between the hall porter 
and Lord Warringdale 

They were dose at hand in the library. 

Jonathan opened the door a little way. He 
did not speak, but he looked full Into the eyes 
of my Lord Warringdde ; and If the word murder 
had been written in legible charaetuB acroas the 
countenance of Waningdde^ It could not liavt 
been more easily read than was the expres sio n 
of the awful deed he had Jost committed* 

Probably from that moment Jonathan Wild 
begun to have a kind of reepect fbr Lord War- 
ringdale which he had never had before. He knew 
he was a weak-hearted, shrinking villain ; but now 
that he reaUy had taken a life, WUd Idt that he 
was a Bomething to be feared, and that was the 
only kind of respect that Jonathan fdt fbr any- 
body. 

Lord Warringdde staggered rather than walked 
into the library of the Bishop's secrotaiy. When 
he looked in his fisoe he was alarmed at the ex- 
pression he saw thwe. 
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Bat he did sot tranaUte it quit* ao Maily m 
Jonathan Wild had dona. 

**Whatha8 happanedT ha said; "what haa 
happened?** 

"Nothing — ^nothing I Who laya anything haa 
happened?** 

" I inppoae the Biahop ia atili hent npon letting 
yoar hrother^ the highwayman, have the title and 
eaUtee T* 

Waningdale gave Wild another of thoee looka 
which implied 1^ entire diaapproval of the manner 
in which he mnat have made a confidante of the 
Biahop*a aecretary; but Jonathan looked per- 
fectly indifierenti and hefbre another word conld 
be apoken among thoee peraona, there came a aharp 
demand for admiaaion at the atreet door of the 
Biahop'a honae^ 

Any one might haye thon^ht by the aimul- 
taneona atart which Jonathan Wild, the eecretary, 
and Lord Warringdale gave, that the knocker of 
the Biahop*B door had atrock each of them peraon- 

Tlie fact waa, that althoogh bnt one member of 
that trio of iniqaity had actually npon that morn- 
ing committed mnrder, they were all three at 
much implicated in the deed aa though they had 
been pieaent at ita awfol oonanmmatlon. 

The peiaon who knocked at the door of the 
Biahop*a hoaae was Feliz Heron. 



CHAPTER CCXV. 

TOM BIFON OVCRSLEEPS HDCSELF Df THE LUX- 
UBIDU8 BED AT THE DUKE OF QUEENBBJ^IET S. 

It waa Felix Heron who knocked at the BIahop*B 
door. 

TwelTe o'clock had paaeed aboat ten minutee» 
ao that Heron waa a little late for hia appoint- 
ment* 

What terrible cooaeqnenoea aometimee hang 
upon ten abort minntea I How little could Felix 
Heron have anppoaed it poeaible that daring ao 
brief a period of time which had expired during 
the time he waa delayed by an aocidenlal crowd 
in Piccadilly, the Biahop of Worcester would be 
swept away firom the place of the liTing, and 
that diaryt which contdned the regiatzy of the 
marriage of hia mother with the Earl of Whit- 
combe, wonld be in the poaaaasJon of hia deadlieet 
foe. 

Bot 80 it waa. Ten minntea had done all that ; 
and bnt for that myateriona, and to all appear^ 
ance sopenatual, commnnication which Felix 
Heron had held m Whitcombe Hooae, the evi- 
dence npon which hia birth and legitimacy de- 
pended wonld have paaeed away like a ahadow. 

Bot before we admit Felix Heron to -the 
Biahop*a hooae, it will be neceaaary that we take 
a glance at another of the peraonagee of onr hia- 
tonr. 

Xom Bipon found the aUte bed in that magnifi- 
cent mansion in Pall Mall ao great an induce- 
ment to repoae, tliat notwithstanding all hia de- 
termination to rise at so early an hour that it 
wonld be impoaeible he could fail of meeting Gap- 
tain Heron before he reached the Bishop's door, 
be overslept himsslf, and the snn waa gleamiBg 
» the ap artment before Tom opened his eyes. 



Somewhat to his surprise, too, Tom found him- 
self alone. 

Why and under what drcnmstances Jack Shep- 
pard had left him in that house to shift for him- 
self he could not make out; bnt certainly no Jack 
Sbeppard waa there ; and Tom Kipoo, as he sat 
up in bed, above the billowy waves of which his 
head only appeared, looked round him with dis- 



lay. 
The 



room was perfectly light, and yet it was 

an odd sort of light, for it streamed between 
the green laths of Venetian blinds, which were 
down to their full extent over each of the tall 
windowa. 

But still the room looked gorgeously magnificent 
in Tom*B eyee. 

«*Jackl Jaekl Hilloal Jack!** he cried. 

There waa no reply. Jack Sbeppard was cer- 
tainly gone. He had left the room, if not the 
house ; and Tom Ripon— as, after many scrambles, 
he succeeded in getting out of the bed— began to 
fancy himself in a very dangerous situation^. 

He heard the rustle and buatle of the living 
tide of humanity without. The .rumbling of carta 
—the eharp, rushing rattle of carriages and 
waggona— criee and sounds indicative of the fact 
that the day waa far advanced— came up to that 
chamber, and terrified Tom with the consciousneee 
that he must have taken but one step in slsep 
flrom the stillness and darkness of psst midoight 
to the light, the roar, and the riot ef midday in 
London. 

«*Too later* cried. Tom; "I shaU he toe 
Utel** 

He hustled on his clothes as though he had been 
dreesing for a wager. 

**Toolate! too lata!** were the only words he 
kept crying out to himself, and as he did so a 
fading of bitterness came across his mind. 

••Too bsd! too badr said Tom. " He has left 
me eleepiog here, and gone off by himseU; as he 
said he would, before daylight. If he were not 
gone hia dothes would be here- Oh, he*s off fast 
enough I I suppose when I see him again he will 
tell me he didnt like to wake me. I made sure I 
should be up of my own accord long before this. 
He's a very good fellow is Jack Sbeppard, and got 
me out of the round-house; but he oughtn't to 
have left me here. Oh, dear! he oughn*t to have 
left me here." 

Tom Ripon had J oat completed hia toilet when 
he aasumed an attitude of liateoiug. 

What sound is that that comes up sharp and 
dear in the morning air above dl duller noises ? 

It is a dock striking. 

•«Hudi I hush!" said Tooi, as though he conld 
have stopped all the carta and coaches of London, 
and the trampling of horses, and the pattering of 
foec, and the hum of human vdcee in the great 
hive of humanity, while he listened to thoee 



After all, he might not be too late. How could 
he tell as yet? The sun might shine brightly, 
and London be all alivs^ at ten o*dock, or at 
deven. - 

Tom counted the strokes of St. James*B dock 
with the meet eager attention. 

•* One— two— threo—foui^-five— six— seven — 
dght— nine— ten— deven— twdve P 

Tom BIpon dasped his handa together. 

It was mid-day, the hour at which Cspuin 
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Heron waa to be at the Biahop'a^the only place 
bow at which Todi oonld hope to see him, except 
in Epping Foreat, and then it might be too late ; 
ir ever, indeed, Heron eo ht eaeaped hia enemiea 
as to stand again beneath the bougha of the 
ancient trees. 

What to Tom Ripon now waa all the gorgeona 
famitnre of that aplenltd mansion? How moch 
rather wonld he have paaaed the night npon some 
straw, or even npon the hard boards of the con- 
demned house near to Star Conrt, and exposed to 
the attacks of his old acqaaintancea the rata, so 
that he ahoold have been np betimee and ready to 
warn hia fHend and master of the danger that 
threatened him. 

Tom dashed oat of the atata bed-diamber. He 
flew rather than ran down the .grand stairease; in 
fact, for the greater part of the way Tom Ripon 
took the more expeditiona way by eliding down 
the balnatradee. He reached the hall, and open- 
the street door in a moment, heedlesa whether 
he was seen or not, he daahed out into Pall 



He nright yet be in time. 

Small of person and fleet of foot aa he waa, the 
diatance from there to Glarges Street waa nothing. 
Tom conld dart -abont among the paaaengera with 
the dexterity of a mountebank, or he could take 
to the open roadway if the pavement became too 
dense for rapid progress. 

Certainly five minutes could not have elapsed 
from the time when Tom Ripon set foot upon the 
pavement in Pall Alall to that when he arrived at 
the comer of Clarges Street, Piccadilly. 

Then Tom raised a half cry of exaltation, for 
not abpve twenty or thirty doors before him he 
saw Captain Heron. 

And hen Tom lost some of hia cantien; for 
making a dart fbrward to overtake his master be- 
fore he could have time to asesnd the steps of the 
BlBhop*8 hoase and knock at the door, Tom was 
heedless of aa obetade in hia way. 

This obstacle waa an elderly gentleman, of the 
class commonly called "fogy," who had jost 
issued from his own house to take a oonstitntional 
walk in the Park. 

The fogy waa aoenratdy attired, and got along 
pretty well with the assistance of a thick malacca 
cane, gold mounted and with an ivjry handle. 

"Stopl atop I** cried Tom„ as he darted for- 
ward with as much velocity as if he had been dis- 
charged ftom a mortar. "Stop! stop I Don*t 
knock!'' 

The fogy had been rapping the pavement with 
his malacca cane, and a dim idea took possession 
of his mind that these words were addressed to 
him— although Tom tmdoabtedly meant them for 
the ears of Captain Heron. 

Not for mora than the space of two seconds, 
hdwever, had the fogy time to think abont the 
matter, for Tom's head flew into hia atomach, and 
fogy, and malacca cane, and Tom then flew into 
the road one over the other, in moat admired con- 
fusion. 

Then Tom Ripon cried out again, *' Too late !** 
for he felt that this encounter with the fogy had 
pat an end to his hopee at once of a communica- 
tion with Captain Heron before he fonnd his way 
into the Bishop's bouse. 

The battle with the logy did not last many 
te^onda. Tom, after rolling f^t ont Into the 



carriage-way, gathered himself np and at ones 
darted into a very deep doorway. 

The old gentleman aat in the kennel flw n liw 
minutes, entertaining the idea that the end of tha 
world had come. 

Then some oompaasiooata paasersby helped him 
np, and he returned home in a very dflaptdatad 
and diseonsolate condition. 

Tom, as we have eaid, darted hilo a doorway ; 
but the moment he got then he found himadf oa 
aomebody's toes, and a greff voioe growled one, 
** Be ofi" I What do yon want hero?* 

Tom cleared ont of that doorway at oooe and 
darted into the next one. 

**Be oflT, will yon!*' growled ont iome pvaoo, 
who was thero likewiiei 

Tom tried a third doorway, and a tlurd voice 
mattered, " Get oat ! Tea can't atny hero I" 

Tom began to feel like Morgtana, In tho ** Forty 
nueves," when she visited the diifersot oQ Jan In 
the ywd, and fonnd that each one waa tenanted 
by a robber. 

The fact was that theaa peiion|i who ao nmroaaiy 
objected to Tom'e presence in the dtfersnt door- 
ways 'of Clargee Street wero Jooatkaa WUd'a men, 
who were, by liia diraetlon, waiting to epprshaDd 
Captain Felix Heron. 

And the captnro of Heron aoraly new looked 
Hke a fact accompUahed ; afaioe ao to apeak, when 
he thought, metaphorically apeaUng, he waa mak- 
ing his way into a dove's pest, he was in reality 
going into the lion'a den. 

The good old Bishop's house was in the poasea- 
sion of Jonathan Wild, Lord Warringdale, and 
the infamona hypocrite who had filled the aitui- 
tion of the Bishop's aeerotaiy. 

The street without was well gnarded by Jona- 
than's janissariea. 

Liule did Captain Felix Henm aaspeet the tme 
atate of aflaira when he calmly knocked at the 
door of the Bishop'f honse. 

The noise of the encoanter betwesn Tom Ripon 
and the fogy had oertunly reached him, and he 
glanced in that direction at the aement the door 
was opened to him. AU he aaw, however, waa thet 
some scene of oonAiaton waa taking place* bat 
he had no means of eonneoting it with hloueU 
or his fortunes. 

" Is the Bishop wlthfai ?" asked Hsron eaatfensly 
of the haU porter. 
"Yes. sir." 

The door waa opened wide, Captain H^roa 
atepped into the hall, and the heavy door cloeed 
behind him. 

Trnly the Bishdp had beio within, hnt he waa 
within no longer. 

The earthly casket that had besa Che abidmg 
place of the puro spirit waa atni thero; hnt the 
Bishop waa with hia Maker. 

The door of the library In which wen Lord 
Warrhigdale, Jonathan Wild, and the aecretary 
was not qaite closed. Sufficient of a crovioe waa 
opened to enable them to aee that the intended 
victim was there. 

Of oonrae Jonathan and Lord Warringdale were 
specially caroful to keep out of sighL 
'' There he u I" whieperod Warringdale. 
*' Aa good as nabbed!" said WUd. 
•' What ahall I do?" aaked theeeentary. 
*" Show him np to the Blahop I" nplied WUd. 
*' Bat why not Uke him now?" 
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WM Unghed In low tones like a hyeoft who 
fcele cerUin of its prej. ^ 

•*Toa do as Itdl yon,** he Mid, **and the 
thoneand ponnda promised yon will perhaps grow 
intotwa** 

This was snffident indooement for the secretary 
to act, and ha forthwith sallied oat into the halL 

It is donhtfiil if np to that time the Bishop's 
aecretaiy folly realized the fact of the murder of 
his reverend master. He had, it will be rsmem- 
bersd, objected to that mode of aysnging the 
affair, and that objection was partly on personal 
and interested grounds. 

The neoct Bishop might not want him as a ssere- 
tary. 

Bat from the mannar of Jonathan WUd a sas- 
pldon bsgan to dawn apon the mind of the man 
that the Bishop was indeed disposed of in the most 
effectasl way. 

" Good morning, shr," he said to Captahi Heron ; 
"yoa wish to see the Bishop ?** 

**I do. I oome, indeed, by appointment** 

The secretary bowed. 

** If yon will be so good as to follow ms^ then, 
Mr, I will takeyoa to his room.** 

The secretary preceded Captain Heron ap the 
staircase of the Bishop's house, and the higher 
they got the more boldly did Lord Warrin^ale 
and Jonathan Wild open the libraiy door, to 
look after them. 

"Now,** said WU^, •« we most ha pnpaiad to 
act" 

"Yes—oh, yes!** 

'* Ton ars qatte sore the Bishop is dtadr 

*« I did not say he was dead.*' 

•< But yoa looked it'* 

<' Ha will probably die soon.** 

•*PhoI phol" 

"He is an old man, and may alter his mind at 
the last moment, and nhu» to help Felix Heron, 
and then some scuffle may be supposed to take 
pUMe, and the old man may die.** 

" I see. If Heron can be thought guilty of the 
death of the Bishop it will save tro^Ue.** 

"A world of trouble.*' 

Lord WarriDgdale thought that if what ho had 
)nst suggested could be brooght about, it would 
saTO him all the trouble of the complicated plot 
in which ho bad secured the services of the Bev. 
Mortifioatioa Bipon. 

But if Jonathan Wild had had the least idea of 
the important character of the documents Capt^ 
Heron actually had in his brsast coat pocket at 
that time, he would have been too anxious for his 
capture to lose sight of him even aa ha went up- 
Btaira to the Biahop*s room. 

Not only had Captain Heron knocked at that 
door and walked into the very handa of hia foes, 
but he had with him the docuiMnta which were 
more important to them than his life or death. 

From Whitoombe Houae ha had brought with 
him those papers that had been so mysteriously 
placed before him "by the apparently aiqiematnral 
and beneficent behig who had spoken to hioi. 

The very esrtifieate of the marriage of AmaUa 
Staunton with the late Earl of Whitcombe, which 
the Bishop had spoken of and aarmised was lost or 
destroyed. 

The certificate of his own baptvm. 

The letter from the keeper of the asylum at 
East Shsen, with all its enclosurecw 



Such were the documents with which Captain 
Felix Heron so innocently made his way into that 
house in Clarges Street 

His Ufo— the evidences of who and what he was 
— the hopes of an existence — ^the happiness of 
Edith— all seemed now to be involved In ona com* 
monruin. 

Heaven protect the right I 

Captain Heron passed out of sight of Warring- 
dale aod Jonathan Wild aa he aacended the staurs 
after the Bishop's ssoretary, and then Wild and 
Waningdale looked at each other, and there was 
triumph on their faces. 

*• Nabbed t** said Jonathan. 

" Better deadl** said Warringdale. 

** No, no I Leave him to me. When I can, I 
like to do things in the regular way. Never have 
I been so thwarted by living man as by thia Fslix 
Heron. I wantto aee him hung!** 

"Hushl** 

"Ahl he has, then, made a little discovery 
above!" 

▲n exclamation— almost a shout of alarm — had 
come from the room above. 

In another moment the secretary came down 
the staircais with a rapidity that he had pro- 
bably never before exhibited. 

Fear was the acting agent of that man. What 
ha dreaded and expected was a contest, in the 
course of which a stray bullet or two might fly 
about, and before that b^gaa he wanted to get 
back to the libraiy, wfaare he Intended to remain 
in safoty until the capture was effected. 

What made Captain Heron utter the exclama- 
tion he had done may well be surmised. 

triien ha add the sscretary reached the Bishop's 
room, the latter opened the door wide, and allow- 
ing Heron to paaa him, he aaid, '* Tour Qraoe, thia 
ia Mr. Felix Heron, who attends you by appolnt- 



Heron bowed and advanced. 

The secretary had taken but one anxiovs look 
Into the room. His worst fears were oonfirmed. 
He saw by the attitude of the Bishop what had 
happened, and that it was a corple which sat in 
that large padded chair, which alone prevented the 
dead firom falling to the floor. 

The seorstary than dashed down stairs in the 
precipitate fsshion we have recorded. He waa 
full of foar mingled with rage. 

The murder of the Biahop was not what he 
wanted or had advised, and he waa prepared to 
reproach Lord Warringdale with the deed, not on 
aotount of the deed itaeif; but because it was likely 
to be contrary to his wishes. 

Meanwhile Felix Heron advanced into the 
Bishop's room. 

"I am here,** he said, "kind and generous 
friend, to avaU myself of your promise of yester- 
day." 

Captahi Heron saddenly paused. 

The attitude of the old Bishop was peculiar. 
His head waa resting on the table before hfan, and 
there was that complete and strange stIUness in 
the room which the most profound repose can 
alone produce. 

Captain Heron advanced another pace or two, 
and in a voiae of deep emotion he spoke : "Is thli 
sleep, or is it death?" 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



344 



EDITH THE CAPTIVE. 



CHAPTER CCXVI. 

JONATHAN WILD FOILED AT THE MOMENT HB. 
TRINKB HDtBELF CERTAIN. 

Well might Capttia Heron doubt for a fsw short 
momeou if it were death or ita mimie piwent- 
ment, sleep, which he saw before him. 

The destroyer had indeed been there, bnt he had 
left no traces of his presence. So calmly and so 
gently did that good man rest after a long life of 
charity and gentienesSj that even when Heron was 
so dose to him that he oonld have stretched oat 
his hand and tonehed the white lodce which 
serenely hang over his brow, he could seareely 
permade himself that it was indeed death tie saw 
before him. 

Again Heron spoke. ** Is this death or sleep 7^ 

Another step forward, and he saw it was in 
trnth death I 

He lifted np the head of the old Bishop, and 
he saw the unmistakable aspect of the deetrojrer 
npon the Tsnerable features. 

*'It is death!— it U death! Help!— oh! 
help!'* 

That was the cry which had been heard by 
those below. 

For another half-minnte, then, Captain Heron 
remained in the Bishop's room, and during that 
time he turned partly round twice, in order to se» 
if there were any tracee of violence in the apart- 
ment, or if he could discover how the good old 
men had come by his last sleep. 

All was calm-looking and undisturbed in that 
room. Death bad been there, but In noTident 
form. Gapt^n Heron had no means, then, of 
forming the least jndgment in rsgaid to how the 
good Bishop had been ssnt from the world. 
. But that apartment was now no plaoo for him. 
The secreury had shown him np, and had intro- 
duced him in a manner which showed him that 
the ehocfc of the Bishop's dsath was yet to oome 
upon his housshold. 

It was a grief to him to know that he had to 
make the announcement, but yet he folt Umt it 
was his immediate duty to do so. 

*' Farswell, kind and generous man, farewell I*' 
he said, as he took another glance at the Bishop, 
and then he left th,e room and stood at the stairs* 
head, as he cried out, *' Help ! help ! help t The 
Bishop is deed 1 The good BUhop is deed !" 

Now if we say that the surprise and the shock 
which Captain Heron had experienced upon finding 
himself introduced to the dead Bishi^ of Wor^ 
cestsr, faistead of the living one, were great, we 
shall be saying no mors than the simple truth. 

And yet, as be stood a few stepe down that stair- 
case, so that he could command a view of the 
hall, he was much mors surprised at what he saw 
taking plaosu 

Loud cries came up from that hall, and Cap- 
tain Heron eaw two people, one of whom was 
^oet unquestionably the hall potter, rolling over 
one another on the door-mat. 

Who the other person was Captain Heron could 
not at the moment determine. 

At the same time there was a fhrious knocking, 
apparsntly from the inner side of eome door of a 
room leading directly from the haU. 

The eingular thing was that all this fracas 



' below seemed to have sprung up as if by magic, 
for only the instant before all ssemed to be at 



It is oar duty to explain the meaning of all 
this to the reader. 

When Tom Rlpon found that the doorways in 
the immediate vicinity of the Bishop of Worces- 
ter s hones were occupied so very pertinacionsly, 
he est about asking himaelf who the men were 
likely to be. He ran round the next comer, and 
then stopped to think. 

Tom waa not long in coming to a sound con- 
clusion. 

The growling voice of one of those men bad 
sounded to his ears as if he had heard it before ; 
sod in a fsw moments Tom, ss he dasped his 
hands together in dismay, add, ** They aro Jona- 
than Wild'a meni and the Captain is lost!" 

This perfsctly correct supposition filled Tom's 
heart with grief and affliction. 

What should he do 7 What could he do ? 

Then was no time to loee if he would do any- 
thing whatever ; and yet liow could he hope now 
to be of the slightest use ? 

Forewarned would have been to be forearmed 
in the case of Heron, but Tom had Just been two 
minntea — ^perhaps only one minute— -too lata. 

He was desperate. 

"I don*t care," he said,— **I don't care a bit 
what becomes of me. I .catt*t make matters worse. 
I will do something, ana see what will come of il" 

The something which Tom Bipon made up his 
mind to do was to go at once and kaotk at the 
door of the Bishop's houss^ and get into it if pos- 
sibls, trusting then to chance to enable him to be 
of some use to Heron. 

It so happened that if Tom Ripon had reflected 
for a monUi he could not poesibly have done any- 
thing wiser or more opportune than this. 

Ths knock that Tom gave at the door was a 
single dsb, but it was sharp and dscUve^ and the 
hall porter at once opened the door. 

It is ths custom of hsll porters to fling their 
portals wids open for a rapid and important double 
rat-ut, but the way in which they jost open the 
door wide enough to look out to the singls knock, 
is as common aa it Is peculiar. 

Tom Ripon, however, marched in. 

** What is it, sh?** said the hall porter. 

''Nothmgl" said Tom, m hs stooped a little, 
and so dived into the hall. 

•* Come I— oome 1 What do you want hare ?" 

Tom's eyes foil right before him on to the par- 
tially opened libraty door,— that door within 
which now all three vfllaina who were foes of 
Captain Heron wan to be found. It was not 
open above an inch, but Tom'a eyes were sharp, 
and although thnt inch of apace only disclosed a 
narrow alip of a face, Tom at once recognised it. 
' It was a narrow alip of tlm face of no other 
than Jonathan Wild. 

Psrhapa the recognition was mutual— no doubt 
it was — but Tom cerUioly could not now be ao- 
«ussd of hssitatioo. The door opened outwards 
towards the hall, and on the instant that Tom 
saw it waa Jonathan Wild who was on the other 
side of it, he made a daah ucrose the hall with a 
speed of dsspention that cleared the spaos he had 
to peas in half a momsnt, and with both his 
hands, liis head, and the iiHiole accumulated Ibius 
of his body he came againac the door. 
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TU BuniMr in which it WM lUu&BMd that WM 

tOSM, 



MS it Wildes BOM— out of his flagon— or 
had ho 00 ntnow on oioapo of t Junb of ono or 
both, that eztorUd a yoll from hia lipa? Cor- 
tainly ho did nttor toch a yoIL 

Tool had not bad timo to obioryo thatthoro 
waa a koj in tho lock of thia door, but ai ho 
daahad it ahnt tha handla of the k^ tonehod hia 
hand rathar roughly, and Tom welcomod tha 
tOBflh vith almoit aa load a cfy of aznltation aa 
Jonmhaa ^Hld had nttarad of atartlad fear whan 
tha door was ilammod ao TiolwiUy in hia Ihoa. 

Tom tnaiad tha hoy instantly. 

Lord Waningdala^ Jonathan Wild, and tha 
Bishop's socrotary wara prisonars in tho library. 

It waa not likaly that anoh man— partiayilarly 
aa ono of tham waa Jonathan Wild-^wonld eon- 
tinno for long prisonars in a room aimify bacaoaa 
tho door wan locked npoo thom ; bnt, under the I 
No. 96— Edito. 



werspra- 
ovtaialy hnng npoa tha 



cas. passing 
dona, and lid or dsadi osrta 
arantaof amfamta. 

Tom Isft tho key in the look— pwbapa ha only 
did so aoddsntaUy,— bnt it baffled Wild, who, 
with a skeleton key that ha immadiataiy prodnosd, 
Btrova to libante himsalf and hia raacidly aaio- 
ciatea* 

Tha key waa an effeetnal bar to the nse of tha 
Ingsntooa inatmmant, which otherwise, in the ao- 
oomplished hands of Wild, wonld haye nnloekad 
tha door almoat as qoicldy aa it had besn locked. 

F^om tha moment that Tom Bipon had atmak 
that abgla dedsifa dab at the Bishop's door, to 
that at whiflh ha mored the key in the look of the 
library, waa anch a fleeting intarral of time that 
tha hall porter waa 2KfMtfy bawildarad. 

It waa not nntil Tom tuned round and fMod 
him agdn that ha at all lao o ve r ed snifleiantly hia 
presance of mind to attack the daring faitruder 
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who seemed ibos to be taking the whole establLih- 
ment bj storm. 

Then the hall porter rushed at Tom, who met 
him half-way ; for Tom'a object was to prevent 
him unlocking the library door, on the inner tide 
of which Jonathan Wild, Lord Warriog44«i and 
the secretary commenced a furious hammering. ' 

Tom and the hall porter fell down togatbtr 
upon the door-mat, and that was just the juncture 
at which GaptaiQ Heron appeared a few paces 
down the great staircase. 

«'What ia all this?" cried Haroo in a high 
voice, vbicb rose above all other sounds. 

Tom beard Heron*8 voice. 

"* Fly I fly !** he cried. ** Escape ! escape ! Not 
this way Captain — ^not this way I The street is 
full of Wild's men. Find some other way, Gap- 
tain. Bscape! escape! Don't mind me ^they'll 
nab me, — but don't mind me!** 

Captain Heron was quite at a loss to know 
what all this meant ; but that Tom was wamuig 
him — ^for now ha recognised him both by voice 
and appearance— >of some true and tangible danger 
he did not for a moment doubL 

He (Heron), however, was not the sort of 
person to leave even the humblest of his followers 
to capture and danger for his sake ; and quickly 
re-aacending the staircase — ^heedless of what might 
be the consequences to himself — he at once put an 
end to the contest between Tom 9i|NW |ind tt^e 
hall porter by watching his opportunity to deal 
the latter a knook-down blow, that sent* him in a 
very donbled-up and melancholy condition to the 
furUier end of the hall, where certainly fSor a time 
he was perfecUy hari^laas. 

Heron bad had no time to inquire Into tb# 
merits of the fight between Tom and the Bishop's 
porter ; it was sufficient for him that he saw it 
raging, and that one of tba persona engaged was 
a follower of his own. 

"Hoorah, CapUinl^hooraht " cried Tom. 
*' We 11 beat then at lasL Jonathan Wildes in 
that room. The street's full of hie a^n. Ah I 
who are you ?" 

This sudden and unconnected mwnar in which 
Tom Ripon concluded his speech might liave 
given rise in Captain Heron's mind to doubts of 
his sanity— more particularly, too, as Tom »t the 
same moment dashed past him and slammed shut 
another door which led into the hall, and which 
was just being slowly opened by a terrified foot- 
man, who, hearing the riot and racket overhead, 
was coming up from the domestic regions, followed 
by the cook, scullery-maid, three housemaids, and 
the under footman, to see what it was all about 

This door luckily likewise could be fastened 
from the hall, so that Tom when he had done 
that was really master of the situation. 

The position of affairs at the Bishop's was now 
most peculiar. 

The street door was shut, so that Wild's men 
had no means of getting in to the assistance of 
their master even had they wished to do so, which 
they certainly did notj for not only had they no 
idea that he was in any danger, but they wen so 
accustomed to act only under his direction that it 
la doubtful if tbey would have stirred an inch had 
they been perfectly #ware of all that was taking 

They waited M orders. 

Th« obly danger (bat Captain Heroa ran from 



them was that if he appsared in the street they 
certainly would pounce upon him; for Jonathan 
WUd had told them to let anybody into the house 
without molestation, but to take prisoner every- 
body who came out of it excepting in his com- 
panv^ 
The hall porter either would not or could not 

fBt up fh}m the ooraer into wbi^h he had been 
upg by the straightforward blow of Oaptain 
Heron. , 

The domestic establishment of tha Bishop were 
shut out from participation in the affain taking 
place in the ball. 

Jonathan WP^ I^rd Warringdale, and tks 
aeeretary were atfll prisoners in the library. 

And the dead Bishop sat up-stairs in hit easy 
chair, as the only occupant of the upper portion 
of the house. 

Thus that tetabUshraent in Claigaa Street, flt- 
eadilly, might bo* considered a sort of fortrcas, of 
which Captain Heron and Tom Kipoa had got* 
possession, wbtla it was so boleaguerod withiMit 
that they dared not stir from it. 

*' What on earth U aU this abont Tom 7* aM 
Heron — " what can it mean ? Are yon— or am I 
— or are all these people mad ?*' . 

*«A1I right, Capuint I oTEOfilapt mysaii; yon 
see, in the Duke of Queensberry's stata bad— thk'a 
all ; and now you know all about it.** 

Captain Haron was quite oonviaoed aorthat 
Tom's wits bad dsparted; bat ha waf ^oia^y 
aroused to the fiict that ho ooenpied rather a dan- 
gerous position in the Bishop's hall, for Jonathao 
WtM, finding his efforts with the picUocik per- 
(iectly futila in consequence of Tom haviiig lilt 
the key {a the lock, adopted a rough and rtady 
mode of clearing away tho obsiroctlpn. 

Placing the muzzle of a pistol against the k^- 
hole^ Jonathan Wild fired, and a portion of tho 
irott^work of the lock flew past Captain Hcron'a 
head like the fragment of a shaU. 

"Thare they are!" cried Ton. **Tbay11 bo 
oat directly." 

Heron saw the danger. 

With that quickness of mental adaptotion t9 
the circumstances of the instant whidi oharao* 
prized him, he seized tho huge leatham chair, 
with its ample canopy — in which Cba hall porter 
was wont to dose away his tioio at night— and 
wheeling it backwards with a msh, tho door of 
the library was slammed shut again with tro- 
mendous force just as Jonathan Wild had oan- 
tlonaly opened it about an inch. 

** Bring those fire-irons hers,'* laid Havon, 
pointing to the grate that was in the hall. 

Tom obeyed him; and Heron propping them 
up slantways against die indentation made by the 
lower panel of the door, jammed the other ends so 
hard and close against the floor that the library 
door was most effectually barricaded. 

Jonathan Wild fired another pistol through one 
of the panels; and this shot Captain Heron 
thought he might as well return, so he tent a 
bullet crashing through the same panel. 

There came a loud cry from wluin the library ; 
but whether fh>m fear, or because one of its occu- 
pants had received a wound, Captain Heron had 
no means of telling. 

^< Come np-etair^ Tom, with me,** he aald ; 
<* and, for the love of liberty and life^ tell mo tml/ 
what all this is abont.'* 
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"Jack TTouldn't stay to wake me up," said 
Tom ; *' and I overslept, jnyaelf In the T)ake of 
Queenaberry^s state bed." 

** My dear Tom, yoa said that before, bat it 
don't enllg^hten me in the least Wba^ bron^ht 
yon here ? Tell me that." 

•'My legB," said Tom, "as fast as I could pat 
'em to the ground, only I ran against a fogy, or 
else I should have caught you just before yod 
came in at the door. The Rer. Mortification is 
up to some tricks — and so is moih^r^ahd so ia 
Lord Warringdale. The rata nearly eat meapi 
and Jonathan Wild*B men are in the doorvrays oi 
the street. I got eat of the ronnd-hoos^ and 
the blonderboss sent me sprawling in the gutter } 
and what*s become of Jack Sheppard 1 ean't 
think. Bat he^ we are— hurr^ !** 

If Captain Heron was rather at a loss before to 
understand exactly the meaning of all that was 
taking place, he was certainly not much more 
enlightened by the flragmentary manner in which 
Tom Bipon detailed his adyentnres for the last 
twelve hoars. 

'* I can understand,* said Heron, " that there 
was some plan on the part of Jonathan Wild to 
captare me here, but ho# it came about I can 
hardly tell.** 
•• Yes, that's it !" said Tom. 
"Are yon certain Wild*s janissaries are in the 
street?" 

" Yes, Captain. There's one in every doorway, 
I do believe." 

*'TheD an attempt in that direction wottid be 
madness** / 

Captain fieron and Toni had reached the top 
of the staircase, and certainly if ever there waa a 
Bituation full of difiiculties and fearfully un- 
ffuggestive of any means of escape, it was that of 
Felix Heron upon this occasion. 

There was temporary safety jnst tot the period 
of time that the present singular state of affairs 
lasted, and It was not possible that could be for 
long ; and as Heron paused at the door of the room 
where the good Bishop slept the sleep of death, he 
felt that a new aspect was about to be put upon his 
position, for a loud knock oame it the street door 
of the hoi^se. 

It might have been habit — which exerciste so 
strong a control upon human nature — but cer- 
taialy the hall porter, who, up to that moment, did 
not seem capable of moving hand or foot, gathered 
himself up instinotively to do his duty. 
The door was opened. 

The Bishop's coachman made his appearance, to 
know if his master required the carriage, as he 
had not received the usual message concerning it 
Jonathan Wild, Lord Warringdale, and the 
secretary had recommenced their assault upon 
the panel of the library door. 

They accompanied their assault this time with 
cries and shouts to be released, for they had heard 
the knock at the street door, and that ft had been 
opened. 

The barricade was removed, And (lushed, heated, 
and angered, Jonathan Wild— like some savage 
animal eecapiog from a trap or eage — rushed 
into the halt 

He was closely followed by Lord Warringdale 
and the secretary, who looked extremely pale. 



CHAPTER CCXVIL 

CAPTAIN HERON AND TOM BPFJMn' THEIR BSOAFB 
THBOUOtt A BBUARKABLE IKTBBP06ITI0N. 

Fblix Hbbon kept Tom silent, while he him- 
self leant over the balustrade of the staurcaee of 
the Bishop's boose, to hear what wai taking 
place below in the hall. 

Indeed, by deeeendiag a step or two. Heron 
was able to look over sufficiently far to aee Jona- 
than Wild and Loid Warringdale. 

Had his revenge then been unacrapulons, and his 
intentions murderous, he might easily, from where 
I he stood, have shot one or other of those enemies 
to his peace, his happiness, and hia life. 

But no such idea came into the mind of Captain 
Heron. It was only in actual self-defenoe that 
he could have bronght himself to commit snch 
an act. 

He saw Wild make a msh to the street doer, 
ahd then he heard a whistle blown loudly and 
fiercely, which waa the signal fbr Jonathan Wildes 
myrmidon* without to Join him in the hall. 

No less than eight of his janissaries were soon 
assembled, and then In a load, passionate, ring- 
ing voice, he cried ont, " My men, the famous Cap- 
tain Heron, the highwayman, is in thia house! 
There's a thousand pounds reward upon his head, 
and yt>a shall have every penny ef it amoiig you !" 
Jonathan's men did not seem qaite ao enthn- 
siastie as probably be wenld have wnhed them to 
be, for they bore a deep-rooted conviction in 
their minds that Captdin Heron waa by no means 
an easy cAptnre; and the idea that two or three 
of them might be shot in the aftay rather 
damped all their energies. 

No one wished exactly to enoonnter death, in 
order that his surviving companions might inherit 
his Bhars of the thontend porada reward. 

"Cowards!** oried Jonathan, "do yon all 
shrink from one man T* 

" No, Mr. WUd," said one, "we'll do onr doty, 
and follow you." 

" Yes, Mr. Wild, we'll foUow yon!" said the 
others. 

Wild understood what this meant rery well. 
** Confusion seize you alii" he cried,* "this is 
the first time that my bnU-doge have ahown 
fbar. Come on, then, einoe yon must foUoir me ! 
I'm not afraid of a bullet, and never weal I'm 
scarred and seamed enough, or I shouldn't be 
Jonathan Wild the Great, as I am — as I am ! 
'Come, my Lord Warruigdaie— tor you at least will 
accompanv me." 

" I think ni sit here," said Warringdale, " for I 
don't feel very well." 
"What my lord, do you too shrink?" 
" No, Mr. Wild; but I think Tyb done enough 
for one day.** 

There was a rignificanee in these words which 
enabled WUd ftilly lo understand them. They 
alluded to the murder of the Bishop, whieh had 
oerUinly been accomplished by Warringdale, and 
which, if by any meana it conld be fixed upon 
Captain Heron, would sorely aoeonpliah hie de- 
struction. 

The hall porter now put in a word. '' Gentle- 
men all !— gentlemen all I*' he said, " didn't yon 
hear an outcry that the Bishop waa dead?" 
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"Tb«Bidiop dead r cried Wild, with* wdl- 
AffecUd ajmuimi of inteDM inrpiiM. 

"The light nyiraid and adminble Biihop do 
more ! ' ezdalmed Wtningdele. 

'*Uj friend and maater departedl** cried the 
aecretaiy, who, bow that the lut was acoom- 
pliahed, Mt that hia beat inteneti would be to 
accept It, and play upon the temnoC Lord War- 
riagdale for all time to come tot payment and 
profit 

"I heard him aayio^" aaid the hall porter. 
"Tberffwaa m cry from the top of the aUire of 
<Helpl helpl the Biahop la dead!'** 

*<Tben that TiUamma Heron, the highwayman, 
nraat haye kUled him r eaid WHld. 

*' Undonbtedly,** added Lord Warringdalo. 

•* Oh, itfa beyond aU diapnUl" aaid the aecie- 
tary; **aad to prwent na going to my good 
ma8ter*a aaeiatance, we were all three locked in a 
room by one of the aawciateaof the ▼illafai !*' 

"Seize himi— eeiae him!** cried WUd, aa ha 
commenced aacendiog the atairoaae. " It ia not 
now a highwayman that we are after, but the 
murderer of the Biihop I" 

Oaptain Heron had heard all tUa, and aome 
idea of the plot which waa formed agninit hia lifi 
began to be dear to him ; althoogh how the good 
Biahop had come by hia death, he. Heron, had 
no meana of coming to any condnaion regard- 
ing. 

" Gome, Tom," ho 8^ ** we wiU at leaat inter- 
poee what obctadee we can between onrmlTea and 
onr enemiee. Follow me^ and let na lee what fo^ 
tone will do for na." 

"We aiB*t nabbed yet, Cq>tainreaid Tod, 
"and I aomehoweeem tothink wa ahan't be. Thie 
is a fine hooae^ bat I wonld give k all fw oneof 
the dear old gladee of Eppfaig Foreat** 

" And 80 wonld I— and BO would I r aaid Heron 
with a aigb. 

The Blihop*a honae waa nlaige one; hot Captain 
Heron waa nttariy ignorant of the topography, 
and he felt that he muat tmat to chance to prevent 
— at leaat, as far aa poaalble^what eeemed to be 
hia ineyitable oaptnre. 

Taking Tom by the arm, he led him into the 
room where eat the dead Biahop In hia chair. He 
doeed the door, and locked it on the inaide ; and 
then addreaeing Tom, he aaid, " Do not be 
alarmed. The Biehop ia indeed dead I" ^ 

"Deadl" cried Tom, aa ho ahmnk back with 
that i nati n cl i Te fear of diaadution which generaDy 
affeeta the young. 

"Tee; bnt there ia nothing to fear. In lii^ he 
waa a man who wonld not have trodden upon a 
worm ; in death, he ia bnt a picture.*' 

But atill Tom took care to give the dead Biahop 
an ample ahare of the room ; and he waa much 
pleaaed when C^itain Heron turned the handle of 
another door, and called to him to fi>llow. 

There waa, in good truth, no time to loee. 
At the moment when Captain Heron opened 
that other door, which led he knew not where^ 
there waa a violent- effort to get into the room 
in wUch the dead body of the Biahop waa lying. 
That effort waa made by Jonathan WUd. 
The litUe altercation and dday that had taken 
place in the hall of the honae waa over ; and, in- 
flamed with paaaton at the cowardioe of Lord 
Warringdalo and the lukewarm manner in which 
hia own men took up the punuit of Captain { 



Heron, Jonathan waa prepared to oommit a*/ 
Tiolenoe and any atrocity. 

Locked docfB, however, in evMi an ordinaiy 
honae, although th^ might be moat ridieulooaly 
ineiEKtIve in withatanding audi a man aa Wil^ 
atill were obatadea. 

It took aome minntea to bieak one down, aad 
during thoae minntee Captain Heron had not i 



The other door which he opened in the Bi^hop*a 
room led into a amaller diamber, in wliidi waa a 
plain little tent bed, and a (able, on which wara 
aome deyotiond hooka. 

For the firat fsw aeoonda that C^taln Heron 
waa in that room he thought that there wea no 
outlet to it 

"Tom,** he add, •* lam grieved to tbeaonl that 
jTon are here r 

"And rm glad I** add Tom. 

" Do not aay eo. Ton wfll be takm wilh me; 
and not only shall I have the affliction that I have 
brought dJUDger upon you, hut yon win not he 
able to proceed to the foreat, aa I wonld fainwiafa, 
and let Edith and my gdlant comradea know 
what haa happened.** 

" I don't eee," add Tom, <! why I aright notget 
out at the window." 

Captain Heron ehook his head. 

" The depth ia too great, Tom.* 

<* Bnt hare is another email door im the wall, ba- 
hfaid the head of the bed." 

'* Ah,aayyoaao?** 

Ibere was a loud crashing sound in the oufar 
room at thia time, which waa oocaddned by Jona- 
than Wild breaking his way into it fben thalaad- 
faig at the head of the atain. 

Captdn Heron Imd faetaned the door of Om 
email retiring-room he waa in by a bdt tiiat waa 
on Us hmar dde ; bnt now that Tom Bl^on had 
found another doer hi the waU, he eageriy hurried 
to avail himedf of it. 

The door was evidently a aopplemsntafy ona, 
which had been made in the wdl after the honee 
waa built ; and bring merdy cut in the waiaaeot, 
it reeembled eo much the reet of the pandBng thai 
Oaptain Heron might wdl be excnaed fbr not no- 
ticing it. 

Tom flung thia narrow door open, and then 
thqr both aawthat it led into a email bnt ptetti^ 
appointed bath-room, wliich no doubt Imd been 
bnUt out from the back of the houee efasca tha 
Biahop had been in the occupation of the pre- 



flcaredy had Captain Heron and Tom Bipon 
croieed the threshold of the bath-room when they 
heard Jonathan Wild thundering at the door 
which waa defnded by the bdt 

His vdce nee loudly and hardily above all 
other aounda, aa he cried, " Sutrender ! anrrender I 
Surrender, Captain Heron, npon fair termat I 
fio not aedE your life; bnt If yon force ma to take 
it, I am not the man to hentate^ for my name la 
Jonathan Wild." 

The door at which WUd was hammering now 
ofFersd to him a much greater obstnetran than 
the other which he had paaaed through; fbr the 
braae bolt which hdd it waa a powerfhl one^ and 
not eeafly acted upon flrom without Frobebly, 
too, Wild was baffled to guess for a fnr momenta 
what kind of fmtenlng It waa that redated him ; 
and if there had been any prcaent meana of escape 
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Ibv CipttiB Horan md Toin RipoBy thOM nw 
momoito wonld hcv« bean qtilto iaTalaable. 

TlMre wu, liow«v«, no onttot fram tha Httl« 
btth-room tet bj the uma door tiirangh wUoh 
tlugr had tnttnd it; and Captain Haron, aa ha 
glaaead about bim, and aaw tba appankit bopalaai- 
nata of bia altaatioo, draw ont bia piatola— that 
azqirialto pair of Ugfaly-omaniantad waapona to 
which wa hara mora than onca aUndad. 

Ona of tbaaa piatob ba liad diaehaigad thnmgh 
tba panal of tba library door, in raply to tba aliota 
from witbfai that room, whieh liad baan laraUad 
at bim; but tba oompankm piatol Im had atOl 



It waa ft wondar tlut Captain Haron oonld 
Bpaak with tba calmnaaa ha did wbila Jonathan 
"mid waa hammoring at ft door within flftaan 
paces of liim, wliieh mnat aoon glva way, and 
wliich alona atood batwaan tba nnampnlona thiaf- 
takar andUavietim; bat if thara was any mental 
qnality wliieh mora than another chaiaeterized 
Heiont it waa tlut calmneas and praaenoe of mind 
in dreomatanoaa of great peril, wbioh exbibita tba 



"Tom," ha sud, *'I snspeet that it ia my Ufa 
tl^y aim at ; for that will pot an end to a world 
of tronble, which otharwiaa, I fimoy, they will 
bare with me. I do not thinic, howavar, that 
they will murder yon; and periiapa, indeed, in 
tbeir anxiety to deatroy m»t tbay may pay littla 
attention to yon, ao that yon may aacapeL" 

•• But I wonX" aaid Tom. '« If they take yoo. 
Captain, they may take me; and if they mnrder 
yon, tb^ may mnrder ma. We celebrated high- 
waymen, Captahi, onght alwaya to live and die 
together.** 

A funt smile eroaaed the lipa of Captain Haran. 

" No^ Tom, no,** ha aaid; **that mnat not be. 
Let what may happen, I bopa atiU that yon wOI 
be fres^ and able to perform for ma a great aerrloa; 
Take thaae papera, Tom, and bide them aeenrely 
abdnt yon ; and whatarer bappeoa to me^ if yon 
can bnt lire^ and find yonr way to old Epping 
Foieat, tell Edith all that baa happened, and 
place them in her bands.** 

Felix Heron*a roica faltsnd alightly as lie pro- 
nooBoed the name of Edith; and be folt that bia 
heart waa too foil at that moment to permit bim 
to add any ezpnaskm of andearmant to that 
name, or to eend even by Tom Ripon a massage 
the tery nttaranca of which might nnman him. 

Aa lie spoke^ Captain Heron had handed to 
Tom thoae important docnmenta wUeh 1m had 
brooght from Whitoombe House, and wUch— 
oonld bnt Lord Warringdala have guessed his 
pcessBsion of— would have overoomo even the 
cowardice of that villanona spirit, and induced 
Boma bold attempt to aeizo them. 

Tom*a handa trembled, and the taara atood in 
bia eyea, as be took thoae papers, which wars the 
prooft of who was the real Earl of Whitcomba^ 
and the poesessoc of its magnificent propertiea. 

** Captain ! Captain f* ha aaid ; **don*t let them 
km yon.** 

"Hot if I can help it*' 

" Shoot Jonathan Wild, Captafai. Who knowa 
bnt that may frighten the otbersr 

**I wiU not die tamely, like soma tfanid han, 
1 have ona pistol loaded, at all events, and may 
send a bullet into that viUdn'b haart before I 
breathe my last sigb.*' 



"And give aa the other, Capt^** cried Tom; 
**it may help me to gat away, and carry these 
p^era to Lady Edith.** 

"It iannloaded,Tom,andnaeIess. BntlwUl 
pot a charge In it for yon. 

A slight cessation had taken place in the 
tinrndsfing Uowa Jonathan Wild had been deal- 
ing at the door with the bolt ; and aa Captain 
Haron, without the abaking of a muade or the 
tremor of a nerve^ loaded, from a small powder 
flaak ha had with bim, the discharged pistol, he 
half stepped into the centre room of thoae three 
that had evidently bean in the private occnpation 
of the Bishop, and heeid Jonathan Wild call ont, 
in a loud screaming voloe^ "Are yon aura of 
that? WHl yon take your oath of that T* 

Than another voioe, which probably belonged 
to one of the housshold of the Bishop, replied, in 
tonaa which betrayed considerable trepidation, 
"Quite aure^ Mr. Wild— quite aura. Bless yon, 
sir, we ooght to know the house.** 

"Then yon teU me,** added ^^d, "that 
through tUs door there is a small chamber, eome- 
times occnpied by the Bishop after he has studied 
lata at nijgbt, and that beyond that there is 
nothing but a bath-room, from which there is no 
ontlet?** 

"If you please, Mr. Wild, that is it** 

"It isn't aa I pleaaa, blockhead I laitafoct?** 

"Tes.Mr.Wfld.** 

"Then,** yeUed Wfld, <*tba rat's in a trapl** 

"Tom," aaid Captain Heron, quietly, "I find 
that, by aome accident, I am without bulleta.'* 

Tom, with an air of satisfoctfon, dived his hand 
to the bottom of his pooket and prodnosd one. 

" There yon ars^ Captain— lots of ammunition !'* 

** How came yon by bullets, Tom ?" 

" Ogle gave me some to fling at the erowa when 
rd nothing else to do.*' 

"Then, Tom," aaid Captain Heron, aa be 
w ra p p ed the ballet in a piece of paper, and 
rammed it home in the barrel of the piatol^- 
" then, Tom, you have a life in yonr handa ; but 
I charge you, aa yod wiah to obey my orden— 
and tb^ may be the laat onea yon will get from 
me— do not reckleasly, or without abundant oaase, 
aboot aoy one. Bnt remember, if i^ be neeessaiy 
for yonr escape that yoa should do so, yon must 
not hssitate, for in thoee papers I have f^hren yon 
are comprised tba fortunes of Edith and the con- 
ftision of liar ansraies." 

Tom waa aboat to make aome reply when he 
and Captain Heron were both etartled by a craah 
of giaaa ; and upon turning to a amaU, narrow 
window which waa in the bath-room, and through 
which tl^y had both previously looked, and seen, 
at a giance^ tliat it descended a sheer twenty-five 
fbet or mcre^ and so was not available for eecape, 
tbsy obeerved ona of the panaa of i^am ahattered, 
and that aome portion of what bad once been a 
china ornament lay upon the floor of the bath- 



Then Captain Heron nttarad an exclamation of 
Joyful sorpriae, for glancing from that window, 
acroaa a apace of aliout thirty feet, be saw another 
window, of similar sixe and shape, belonging to 
tba next honse^ projecting from which wie a 
rimHar bath-room to that which the Bishop had 
appsndad to Ua rsaldance. 

Tiiat other window waa opan, and at it atood 
the yovng Eari of Bridgewater, with a look oi 
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excitement afad stifpriifl upon his fkee, and making 
signa to Captain Heron that It was hie hands 
which had thrown the piece of broken omameiit 
to attract his atteiitloa. 

« It*B all right !" cried Tom. ** Wt shAll gtt 
awaj'nok!'* 

''Tee, Tom, if %e werto birds and had Wingk. 
But how are we to cross this chasm?** 

The actions of the yoang Earl of Bridgewatkr 
were now, for a few seconds, tinfte unintelligible 
to Capiain Heton, for he saw him rashing Abont 
tbe room as If hard at work abont something, bnt 
what it ikai he had ho means of observing. 

Tithe passes anlckly under snch eiimimstanees, 
and the ^onng Earl of Bridgewater soon Apptalvd 
at the opposite window with something in his 
hands that Tom wis the first tb obsenre con- 
sisted of a coU df rope. 

The yonng Eatl madd various gestures then to 
indicate that he did net wish id call out lest his 
voice should be heard, bnt that he wanted Gap- 
tiin Heron to open thb window of the bath- 
room. 

That there was now sotne rational prospect of 
escape from the apparently hopeless condition in 
which he and Tom ftipon had fonnd themselves, 
warmed the heart of Captain Heron, and brought 
freeh light io hts eyes. 

'*1*om, Tom!*' he sAid ; ** all in not lost who 
are in danger. We may yet be OneJ* 

<* Hoorah 1*' critod Tom. 

Crash at that hioment went the door With the 
bolt, which had hitherto withstood the attacks of 
Jonathan Wild and his janissaries. 

Perhaps tbos^ attacks had not been quite so 
furious &s they would have bben if Wild had 
thought that Captain Heron Atod Tom Ripon had 
any chance of escape from the bath-i 



CHAPTER CCTIII. 

CAFTAEN HERON ADDRfiSblES IMPORTANT COlT^HEL 
TO HIS BAND AT THK FOR£ST. 

Tiis movements of the young and noble-minded 
Earl of Bridgewater froiU the opposite window 
quickly explained themselves. 

Be had a stout and trustwortliy fbpe, one end 
of which he wanted to throw across the space be- 
tween the two windows. 

The other end he could easily inkks fast on his 
side. 

That rope, then, would form a kind 6f bridge, 
although but a frail one, from one window to the 
other. 

Bnt the position of Csptain Heron was loo 
critical and daogeroua to pek'mit him to occupy 
himself wholly With ibis effort at rescue, foir when 
Johathan Wild had forced the door with the bolt, 
he really seemed to be on the point of laying his 
hand upon the arm of Captain Heron. 

The bath-room door had but a verjr frail little 
latch oii the Inside as a fastening, which was not 
intended for security at all, but mlet«ly to keep the 
door shut from draughts of colder ifr than ought 
to be in the bath-room while in use. 

One kick from Jonathan Wild would have put 
an end at ohcfe to any opposition wMch that door 
would have presented. 



"He's oomtnj;. Captain— he^ eomiagr cfi«d 
Tom. *' 6haU 1 shoot Um now ?** 

^< No, Tom, no— not yet 1 Hel^ mo I" 

OipUMn HSron placed Ui shdnlds^ againat tba 
Ad% of tho bath, wUoh was of a gr^i slaty-look- 
ing ftiarble. The weight of it Waa great; bnt 
Although It woold havo taken hwU a doaea ationg 
mtti to lift It, yet, ai it rested on tha floor, U waa 
by no meant so diffienlt a thing to paah it 
Along. 

On tho Impulse of some powetfnl feaUag 
people can exert lor a few momonti power of 
mudcle that tUider ordfaiary ciroamataacea thsry 
would not be able to persuade themselvai they 



The bath moved about six iachei. 
" That win do,' said Heron. 
The slight space tfatoagfa Which tha raaihle 
bath had passed had been anflleiana to briag one 
comer of it abottt half ail inch over tho odga of 
the room door. 

From that instant that door was mora aeeafoly 
fkatened than any of tha others bad bea, aad 
nothing bnt breaking it alMolntely dowa would 
remove It. 

"Captain Heron — Captain Heron t" orssd 
Wild from the other side of the door. 
** We are safe, Tom,*' said Heron. 
'<How so. Captain?" 

" He stbps to parley, and that givea vi all the 
time we want** 

*' Captain Heron, do you hear ma V* tried Wild 
again frem the other siAe of tho batb-rooai door, 
which all the while ho was making vigorona at- 
tempts to push it opeh, ahd wonderiftg what ooold 
possibly hold it so tight 
" Who speaks to Ine?** eried Henm. 
At the satne titne that ho thas answered Jona- 
than WUd, he caught the and of tho rope whloh 
the young Earl of Bridgewater Hang frosa tbe 
opposite window to him, and tM It iecaroly round 
a portion of iho bath. 

"It la I, Jonathan WOd. Tou ata my pri- 
soner, Captain Heron, Just as much as if I had 
yon in my hands. You cannot escape." 
»• I can fight!" 

" Pho I pho ! Ton arb a man of sede^ Gap- 
tain. Tou will give in, trusting to good lock and 
better times, when you find there is no chance of 
gfettfng away.** 

Heron pulled the ropto quite tight when ba found 
that the Earl of Bridgewater had fsatcnad what 
might be called his end of It seenialy. Be 
thought it no bad plan, at the same time, ta kaap 
Jonathan Wild parleying on the other aide of the 
bath-room door. 

" t am armed, Jonathan Wild," ho said; **aad 
an armed man does not Ibel inclined to sufrsn- 
der.* 

"What's the good," said Wild,— ••what'ta the 
good of your shooUnff me or thy shooting you ? 
There are handy to a do^en of mf men fasia, who 
will be sure to nab you.*' 

*' Tom 1'* whupeied Heron, * The rope la all 
right aad tight— go across !" 
"After you, Captain.*' 
" Go, I say I It Is mr order." 
Tom would as soon hare thought of denying 
his existence as a positive order fi«ta Captain 
H^ron ; and he accordingly launch#d hlmsetf on 
to the rope from the bath-room wfaidoW. 
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To twist his legs tnd arms roond tbe rope, and 
go Acroesto where the Earl of Bridge water waited 
to help him in at the Window at which he stood, 
was child's play to Tom Ripon. He would 'have 
gone to and fro it dozen times for the fun of the 
thing. 

** Come, oome, Captain P* eud Jonathan Wild, 
in rather in-patient tones. ** Open tbe door, and 
yield like a aensible man, or I will fire through 
tbe panels ; and the room yon a)re in, they tell 
me, is 80 small, that I don t see how I can miss 
yon." 

** Fire away I*' said Heron. 

** I don't want to behave unhandsomely to you, 
if yon will give in.** 

** What do yon call handsome behaviour ?** 

" I will take your word." 

"For what?'* 

**Not to escape ; and then I will not even put 
the handcuffs on you.** 

"Ton are too kind r 

Ab Captain Heron uttered these last words, he 
swung himself gently out at the window on to the 
rope. 

"What do you say?" cried Wild. 

Heron, Just as he commenced pulling himself 
over the chasm which the rope crossed, spoke tor 
the last time on that occasion to Jonathan Wild. 

" Good bye— good bye I" 

"What?" 

Captain Heron was gone. 

Wild rapped still at the bath-room door with 
the butt- end of one of hia pistols, and called out 
that he would certainly fire through the panel if 
Heron did not yield. 

Then Jonathan stepped on one side, so that, if 
the shot should be returned, which he fully ex- 
pected, it might pass him harmless; and only 
putting one hand and arm forward, he fired through 
the middle panel of the bath-rdom door. 

Captain Heron was at that very time being as- 
sisted in at the opposite window by the Karl of 
Bridgewater and Tom Bipoo. 

" Dear friend," said Heron, ** you have saved 
meP 

*> Thank heaven I had the means and tbe oppor- 
tunity r 

"Bot the rope will betray to WUd the route I 
have taken — ^for of course we have no means now 
of disengaging It on the other side." 

"But,** said Tom, adroitly, " we )iave on this. 
Captain ;— and there It goes hanging right down 
into tbe yard, and Jonathan may fancy that is the 
way we have gone." 

" Capital ! capital r cried the Ear| of Bridge- 
water, as he closed the window rapidly, but care- 
fully. ** I think we have foiled tbe ruffian now, 
Heron — or, rather, my Lord Whitcombe, as I feel 
I ought to call yon.** 

*'Call me anything,*' replied Heron, "so that 
yon permit me always to call you my friend." 

The rope swung right down to the paved yard 
at the back of the Bishop*s house, so that it did 
not appear ever to have had the slightest con- 
nexion with that window of the adjoining resi- 
dence, where the young and gallant Earl of 
Bridgewater had appearsa so opportunely to the 
aid of Captain Heron and Tom. 

Bnt by this time, as rnigh^ well be supposed, 
the patience of Jonathan Wild, of which he never 
had a very large share, was quite exhausted. 



The non- return of the pistol-shot, too, which he 
bad sent into the bath-room, combined with the 
pontinued silence of Captain Heron, began to fill 
|iim with undefined fears, and he called aloud to 
his men. 

" Smash this door I In witii it !— in with it f 
Open I open !" 

There was a crash of splintered wood, and tiie 
frail door of the bath-room gave way. 

Jonathan at once, with a pistol fn each hand, 
rushed through the aperture ; and then he uttered 
one of those peculiar and terrific yells of rage and 
disappointment which were so appalling to hear. 

** Gone 1 gone 1 Escaped t By all the fiends, 
he has fied and foiled me I" 

Wild ran to the window, and looked oof He 
saw the rope hanging down to the paved yard, and ' 
he did not for an instant doubt but that, in so see- 
ing it, he looked upon the means by which Heron 
had left the bath-room, as well as the rente he had 
taken. 

From the window opposite, hidden themselves 
from observation, Captain Heron, and the Earl of 
Bridgewater, and Tom Ripon, saw Wild's hideous 
countenance projected from the bath-room window, 
as he gazed down into the yard of the Bishop's 
bouse. 

** I could easily settie Jonathan, now," whis- 
pered Tonl. ** Wouldn't it astonish him, CapUin ? 
May I send a bullet across at his head ?* 

** No, no, Tom — ^not now. We have foiled the 
rascal, and let that suffice." 

Jonathan WUd was puzzled. The more he 
looked down to tbe paved yard of the Bbhop's 
house, the more be was confounded to know what 
had really become of Captain Heron and Tom. 
That they had effected an eecape from the window 
of the bath-room by means of that rope, which 
went down to within a foot or two of the pave- 
ment of the yard, seemed clear enough. 

That was not exactiy what puzzled Jonathan 
Wild. 

It was what had become of them after tbey got 
there, which was a matter of doubt and reflection 
to him. 

The yard seemed to bo something like a pit, 
into which, if yon onee got, there did not seem 
any means of leaving, except through th^ Bishop's 
house. 

The lower part of that house Jonathan Wild 
knew to be well guarded by his janissaries, for 
he was too old a campaigner In such matters as 
that he had now in hand to take all his force with 
him np-stairs. 

If Capt^n Heron, then, attempted to leave the 
yard of the Bishop's house by the only apparent 
means he had of leaving it — ^namely, through tbe 
house itself— his capture was certain. 

Jonathan Wild placed his hsnd to hia ear, and 
withdrew his head from the window, to listen i( 
any sounds came from the lower part of the house 
indicative of the capture of Heron. 

But all was still in that quarter, and then 
Jonathan crammed his head out of the window so « 
fiar to take a still better survey of the yard, that 
his hat fell off, and his wig followed it 

There he stood, like some hideous portrait, 
firamed by tbe outlines of the casement, and little 
suspecting that he was full in the view of Captain 
Heron, Tom Ripon, and the Earl of Bridgewater. 

How easy it would have been for Heron, at 
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that timt, to baye got rid at onoa and for arar of 
that datanninad and naacmpnloiiB Iba, b j aanding 
a bnUat on lu airand of daath acma that Hmitad 
ipaca^ to tha haad which prtantad ao flina m mazfcl 
BntHaran waanot thaman tooonunitanch an act 
aaeratly, andfroDiawi]idow,«idinooldbbod. Ha 
lookad npon Wild with ^ ^♦Mwg ^n^ datcatatioD« 
and ampla canaa had ha, indaad, to wiih bSm daad, 
bat ha waa not tha man to hill him. 

**Tha raseal will tnmbla ont at t^ window," 
•aid tha Earl of Bridgawatar, 

Falix Haron ahook hia haad« 

**No^ mj lord— no. Wild wiU look altar him- 
Mlf too wea. Bnt ha ia paifactlj aatoaiahad to 
know what haa baoama of ma; and I, too, maj 
Bay that I am eqnallT aatoniihcd to find jonr 
kKdahip heia, and wonid Cidn know to what moat 
fortanala accidant I am indabtad for jonr pra- 

"Tliia ia my aistar^a hoaa«^** aaid tha yonng 
£arL ** I and Lady Bridgawatar ara hara on a 
▼idt; bat haaring that thera waa aoma diaturb- 
anoa taking plaoa at oar naighboar'i^ tha Biihop'a, 
cnrkMity lad ma to thia window, whaia I waa 
■oon delightad to ramain to ba of aarvioa to yoo. 
Bat coma down staira. Lady Bridgawatar and 
my aiat« will ba dalightad to aaa yoai for thay 
both know saffidant of yonr hiatory, and that 
of Edith, to faal tha daapaat intarmt in all that 
conoama yon both.** 

'* I will follow you, my lord, with plaaaara,** 
aaid Captain Haron; "although it would hart ma 
to tha aonl to think for a momant that I might 
bring aoma troubla upon tha houaahold. I am 
Bcareily, too, in fit trim to ba introduoad to Udiaa, 
for, you aaa, I am in a aort of diagaiaa.** 

"I aaa— I aaa I But that mattera not Follow 
mvand yoo can axplahi all to tham. I can aa- 
aura yon, Haron, that I hava had aoma difficulty 
in pannadtaig my aiatar, tha Goontaaa of Ghaatar, 
and Lady Bridgawatar ttom taking a driva ovar 
to Epphig Foraat on parpoaa to aaa Edith. Pray 
pardon ma for apaaking of bar ao fomiliarly.** 

'*Shawm ba arar battar plaaaad to ba pUOn 
Edith to iBdi a daarfriaad aa yonaalf,** r^Uad 
Haron. 

'*It'B Tary trua, what you aay, Gaptab," in- 
tarpoaad Tom. •• Wa ain*t hardly fit to go to tha 
praaanoaoftha ladiaa; but Tva daanad myCaoa 
aa wall aa I can ; thongh apitting on tha comar 
of your handkerchiaf ian't tha baat way.** 

** Qo right down ataira, Tom, aa far aa you can," 
aaid tha Earl, ** and aay that yon coma from ma, 
and that yon are to hava aomathfaig of tha boat 
tha Utcfaan afibrda.*' 

''That'll do,*' aaid Tom. «*lt aaama to ma aa 
if I hadn't had any dinnar for a month, and no 
braakfoat for aiz waaka.** 

Tom aalliad oat at tha door to whioh tha Earl 
of Bridgawatar pointad, and whioh lad, by a back 
Btaircaaa, down to tha domaatic portion of tlie 
hoaaa^ whare, guidad by aoma aaroniy fomaa uf 
cooking, ha aoon arrived. 
* Tha Earl and Gaptabi Haion paaaad through 
two room% whioh wara en ntite with tha amall 
back apartment in which th^ had ao opportunely 
mat; and then, without encountering snj of the 
honaabold, they reached the door of a email ra- 
oeption-room, from within which came tha tink- 
ling aoand of a epinet, aa the rodimental piano- 
fortaa of that day were called. 



Tha Earl of Bridgawatar opened the door aad 
aaid, in a low tone, aa he atapped into tha room, 
foUowad by Captain Harao, •* Ladiaa, wiU yon ba 
quite diacreet, and naitbar acreamnor fidnt awmy, 
iriien I introduce to yon tha Bail of WUtcombo 
— oommonly called Captain FeUz Haroo, tlio 
highwayman of Epping Foreat 7* 

Thawifo and aiatar of tha young Eari w«a. In- 
deed, auipriaed ; but th^ ware not ao fooUak an 
aithar to aeream or Caint away, but received Cap- 
tahi Heron with kindneaa and courtaay. 

Briefly, then, Heron related to tham all that 
had happened to him in relation to the Biahop of 
Woroeetar, and daring that ralatioa ha bathooght 
him of thja foot that he had atffl left in Ton'b 
poaaeaahm thoea important documenta which anb- 
atantiated all hie daima, and without wUeh, now, 
hM Alt, he moat aver rwnain an outcaat 

••My friend, who ia downataiia," ha eaid, 
••holda tha earldom of Whitoombla in hia pocket; 
for I gave hhn the three important packeta^ which, 
I am bound to think, woca aupamitarally daKvaced 
to me in Whitcombe Hooae.** 

••IwiUget them myeeU;*' aaid the Earl ; ''for 
they ahould be in no one'e poeeeaaion bat your 
own." 

•• Or youa, my lord,** aaid Heron ; ''for I waa 
abont to aak yoa tha fkvonr of taking iioaaaaalnii 
of tham for ma" 

•* Thit I will do with plaaaara ; for, to tdl yoo 
the honeat troth. Heron— and without auy oic- 
paragament to yoa— they ara anythiqg but aaf« in 
yoor poesaaaion, conaidarisg tha advaBtaraua Ufa 
you lead." 

••I know it, and fael it But I ecaroely think 
Tom will deliver them to you. And he had batter 
coma up here; for if by ady meana we can alter 
hia appearance, ao that Wild and hia men do not 
raoogniae him, Im will be able to aally out, and 
bring ma intaWgence of iriiat Wild la doing." 

lUa waa inataatly agreed to; for the ladka had 
a particular eurioalty to aee Tom Bipon. 

Befoiik however, the Eari could prooead to tha 
door to ring for Tom, a conftuad noiia i^on tha 
ataireaaa aiouaed their attantion* 

Tha Sari*» wifo and aiater tnnad pak, thhJdng 
that aoma danger waa at haad to Haron, and 
that, anrily, Jonathan Wild had attacked the 



The Earl of Bridgewalar Uftad hia aword frbm 
a aide uUe, on which he had laid it, and half 
drew it from ita acabbard. 

Captain Heron, with hia hand plunged into the 
breeat of hia apparel, ateppad boldly forward ; for 
he thought it not impoaaibla that Jonathan Wild 
had by aome meana found out whare he waa, and 
waa abont to make an aadadoua attempt at hie 
capture even in the honaa of tha Connteaa of 
Gbeetor, the aiater of tha Eari of Bridgawatar. 

For a Um eeoonda tUa tumult upon tha etair- 
eaaa and tha landing, Juat oppoaita to tha door of 
tha apartment in which the par^ in whoae for- 
tunea we ara Intarmtad waa aazlouafy waiting, 
inoraaaed rather than ^iT ptT***^***- 

Iha aonnda of aoma fomale voiot^ in raBBon- 
atranca fond and ahiHl, predominatad ovar all 
other noiaaa, and it waa evident that aoma aeafiie 
of no ordhiary charaaler waa taking plaoa 

••What can thIa mean?" a^ tha Eari of 
Bridgawatar, aa he nnabaathad hia iword wholly, 
and atappad towaida tha door. 
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" My lord 1— my lord I" excUimed Heron, " yon 
ihall not ran into dangtr on my acconnt" 

" Nay, than will be no danger to me, nliliongli 
mnch to yon. Let me go " 

** I cennot f — I cannot 1" 

The result of thla friendly oontention was that 
the Earl of Bridgewater and Captain Heron 
reaehed the door of the room together. 

Jnat as Heron had his hand upon the handle of 
the lock, the door was opened Crom withonty and 
a curious spectacle presented itself. 

There stood Tom Bipon, unable to disengage 
himself from the hold of one of the female aer^ 
Tants of the hou^ who called ont loudly, 
** Thieves I Thieves ! He*s a housebreaker and a 
fibber, my lady ; and my beet gon n, and bonnet, 
and my reputation, are all gone together I'* 

Bat it was the appearance which Tom pre- 
■SBted whioh was the most remarkable and sug- 
gestive of Unghter. He was attired in a woman*B 
No. 97 —Eon B. 



drsss, and had on his head a bonnet, which being, 
according to the fashion of the time, of very 
ample dimensions^ flapped right down over his 
face; and if it were intended to conceal his 
features, certainly most effectually answered that 
purpose. 



CHAPTER OGIX, 

TRK KARL OF bAiDOEWATBB ABRAMOSS nfS DTTST* 
WITH TX)RD WARRmODATA 

Ali* idea of danger vanished from the mind of 
Captain Heron, when he saw Tom Ripon in the 
cnrions disguise he had assumed ; but it was in a 
tone that had some anger about it that he cried 
out, **Tom! Tom! what is the meaning of this 
absurd and extraordinary mummery?'* 
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** Now, young woman,** s&id Tom to the ser- 
vant, ** b€ 10 good as let go my hair, or yon will 
hare it all ont by the roots." 

*< Ton villain, give me my bonnet I'* 

Tom BIpon, perbape, by this time began to per- 
oeive that Captain Heron was not well pleased 
with him, and he at ones tamed towards him to 
explain his oondnot 

** Captain, I meant to go ont into the street to 
see whAt was going on, that was aU$ and as I 
didn*t like somebody yon know to call ont^ * Xh«re 
goes Tom Bipon !' I thought I might make myself 
look like a respeotnble young woman; and on 
going to the top of the hoas% I found this gown 
and this bonnet." 

Felix Heron shook his head. 

'*Toml Toml I cannot diisipi^vt Ql*yoiir 
motives, because 1 know they an kind and good 



•<XheBrmoiri"s^ Tom Bipon. And before 
either Captain Heron, the Earl of Bridgewater, or 
the young girl, who was so enraged at the felonious 
abstraotkm of her gown and bonnet, could prevent 
him, he ma down tha staiia, and was out of the 



••Lethlmgo,** eaid theBarL «* I wUh I had, 
among all the pampered tribe that fatten on the 
rtvennes of Bridgewatei^ one who would do me 
half the honest sawloe thaJb lad ia tvideaUy dis- 
posed to do you.*' 

Tom Bipon was absent about n ^BMiter of an 
hour; and then ha returned, to si^ that it was 
quite clear Jonathan Wild was thoroughly foiled 
in the attempt to capture Captain Heron. 

There were none off hia Jan&sarles in the street ; 
but yet neithar Heron nor the Barl of Bridgewater 
were dispoeed to think that such a man as Vlld 
was got ltd of qniu so quietly and so easQy. 

"He may atUi,*' said the Barl, ''be luridng 
about ; and I aboald recommend the utmost cau- 
tion in yeur leaving thia house.*' 

** I cattm>t doubt but he has taken steps to 
watch the atieet," replied Heron ; *< and if yon 
will bear with ma until sunset, I would fain In- 
crease my chanoea of escape by waiting till that 



** We shall only be too happy to entertain yon; 
but whither do you purpoee going then ?" 

" To the fbrest 1— to the fonet I" 

<« Tott wiU then,** said Lady Bridgewater, «' give 
my kindest love to Edith.** 

•I And mine, too,*' added Lady Cheater; **and 
say that we riiall oertainly come to see her at 
Bpptng if she be not soon in London." 

**Those kind messagea I am not likely to fbr- 
get,** repUed Heron. •• My Lord Bridgewater, I 
idll remind you of your promise to take chaige of 
these moot important p^ers for me." 

CapUin Heron alluded to the three packetp he 
had bronght from Whitoombe House, and which 
Tom Bipon had. delivered up to him ; and now 
Felix Heron handed them to the young Eari of 
Bridgewater, as he added, **A11 ^yhopee, and all 
the hopes of Bdith, lie now, my good friend, In 
your hands." 

*'I will be as carefU of them as of my life; and 
if— if »» ' 

The young nobleman hesitated; for at that 
moment the recollection came across his mind that 
he had to meet Lord Warringdale in the morning 
to ight that doel which Warringdale Intended 



should be ao fatal to hhn, and so treacheronsly 
dangerous to Captain Heron. 

Up to that moment the Earl had ssid not a 
word to Heron about the duel ; for, like a brave 
man as he was, he naturally abronk tnm spoak- 
ing of such an affair being in contemplation. 

And Captain Heren had but a vague Idea of 
aomething Tom Bipon had said in whidi Lord 
Warringdale and the Beverend Mortification were 
mixed up strangely with some plot that was lo 
be carried ont to his detriment. 

AW a pause, the Earl, however, made up hla 
miad to tell Heron of the dual ; fer If ha should 
hJl, those most Important documents which be^ 
Hefon, had placed in hie hands for security, might 
be in more jeopardy than aa if he' kept them him- 
self and took them to Epping Forest with him. 

But the Earl of Bri^water had no desirs to 
make either hia sistec or his wife acqnainled with 
the fact that he waa about to have a. hostile matt- 
ing with anybody ; so^ after a few mb&ules' reto- 
tion, he took Captain Heron hy the arm and led 
him from the room, aayiag, ** Ladlea, exdUse us ; 
I have sooMthlng to talk to my firnnd abonti and 
will take him to vaj own room." 

When alone with Heron In tbo q>artmettt 
which waa alwaya kept for him and called his In 
bis sister's housA, the Barl of Bridgewater spoke 
rapidly. 

*' My dear fltad, since yon hnve thought pro- 
per to make me a depository of tihesa most In* 
portent papers, It Is fit that I should tell you I 
am not altogether to be di^endod on.^ 

Captahi Heron wns aatonished at theaa words^ 
for at first he could not compieheo4 tzactly what 
they meant. 

"Tounet toba depended oaP* haaxalaiaNd. 
*' Believe me I would not contaatedJy hear any 
one else say that of yon." 

"Let me explain. Itisjttstwf^hhi tfaabemds 
of peasibaity, although I do not tUnk It aft all 
probable, thM there may be no Bail of Badge- 
water to-moRow, for at p r e sen t the titia would 
become extinct with ma." 
** What do you me^n? What can you mean?" 
" Simply that I have a duel on hand." 
"Ah I" 
' " I have indaad, and it coaaas off to-morrow 
momfog In Kensington Gardensb" 
"May I ask with whom?" 
" Tee ; It is with Lord Warringdale." 
" Warringdale 1 That Infemous coward and 
traitor?" 
"Brenso." 

" Bat how have you induced him to figjht with 
you?" 
"HehaschaUengedmet" 
"You surprise me more and raor^ my loid." 
" Yet It Is sOb You know well, and so does he^ 
that in my heart, although I cannot legally provo 
It, I believe him to be the murderer of my poor 
father, who came by his death In so tragical a 
manner in Paddock Hni Lane." 
"I do not doubt It" 

"Mor I^and he is aware that I have not 
scrupled to avow my convictions; and upon that 
ground and provocation he has challenged me. 
There is his letter. All is arranged, and I meet 
him with swords in the momhig." « 

Captain Heron read Lord Warringdale's letter 
to the Earl of Bridgewater with nnfUgned m upi lm, 
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•nd when he hid concluded it he ealdi "Trea- 
chery ! treecherj I There ie tome awful treachery 
In all this r 
"How mean you?" 

" I can hardly tell— but hefore we say another 
word about it let me haTe np Tom Bipon, for he 
hae a etory to tell, which, to my ndnd, haa a 
BtranKo connexion with your forthcoming fight 
with Warringdale.*' 

It was now the turn of Captain Heron to enr- 
priae the young Earl by telling him what he ai 
yet knew; and upon sending for Tom Bipon, they 
got from him a fttU detail of all that he had over- 
heard, while he was in the area of the condemned 
house, between Lord Warringdale and the Beye- 
rend Mortification. 

Tom now added to his relation a full account of 
how he had looked from the first floor of his 
mother's house in Star Ooart upota the interview 
between Mrs. Bipon and MortiflcaUon, and how he 
had there and then, from that advantageous 
positioui heard still more of the affair. 

From all this, both Captam Heron and the 
Earl of Bridgewater could come to no other con- 
clusion than that some most elaborate piece of 
viliany was intended; but from want of one 
piece of information they could not have, they 
wanted the key to tbe whole transaction. 

That piece of information wae what Lord War- 
ringdale luid trusted no one with. It was the 
secret of the poison. 

That secret lay deep in his own bad heart, and 
he meant to keep it there. 

" What are we to think of all thb?*' asked the 
Earl. 

Captain Heron shook his head. 

"It is a maze," he said, "in which 1 am 
puzzled, and seem to lose my way.** 

" Well, let him do his best I am, at all events, 
not so confident as he seems to be^ that I shall lie 
in death upon the greenswArd of Kensington 
Gardens." 

. "Heaven forbid it I" 

' " But if I did, there can be no doubt that by 
some means he intends to get yon accused of my 
death." 

"That seems the plan. I will not go to 
Eppiog Forest to-night." 

" Nay, I shaU be safe enough." 

" Ko, no I I will not leave yon alone.** 

" Bat can you think for a moment, Heron, that 
the sword of Lord Warringdale will have any 
effect upon me? Surely I can conquer him ? ETe 
cannot be so infiated with the vanity of his own 
prowess as to suppose he haa nothing to do but to 
meet me in arms to conquer me?** 

" No, no, my lord ; he does not think so f He 
cannot think so for a moment!" ezdaimed Heron. 
" But there is some treachery, which, at present, 
I cannot comprehend, by which your fall is hoped 
to be Accomplished." 

"Canitbepoesible?" 

"Any wickAdnees, I fear, is pcasible when Lord 
Warringdale is concerned." 

" I must be wary." 

" Indeed, yon must I And those who love yon 
must be wary likewise." 

The Earl was evidently much disturbed by all 
this, and be paced the room twice before he spoke , 
again, when he said, "Tell me, my friend— tell 
me what, in your better judgment, 1 ought to do ?" ( 



** I Bcarcely know ; but I can say what LwUl 
do on the occasion." 
" What I— what l»* 
" I wiU be present at the dneL" 

« Ton, Heron?" 

" Even I. Do not seek to turn me Crom my 
purpose, I pray you I'* 

" Nay, you forget your own daagerons poattion. 
And although I know yon would be ever ready to 
Jeopardize your life at the call of friendship, I 
cannot ^low yon in thia case to mn any risk. 
My second in the duel is an honoamUe gentle- 
man upon whom I can rely; and hia pretence 
will surely be sufficient to protect me from any 
open treachery." 

"It may, and yet it may not, I pray yon to 
let me have my own way in this ease." 

" Tell me the exact spot where tbe dnel la to 
take place, and I will manage to hide myself in 
snch a way that I shall be present, and yet at 
the same time not be known to be ther& Ne 
donbt there will be trees near At band, which will 
enable me to take up a position." 

"Oh, there are plenty; for the spot of the 
encounter is to be the back of the Palace, near to 
the conservatory." 

" I know the place, and will be there in time. 
And now I would fain send Tom Bipon to Bpping 
Forest; for well I know that by this time Edith 
will be a prey to a thousand fears on my ac- 
count." 

Tom was summoned again, and CaptAin Heron 
gave him his instructions. 

"Go home, Tom, at once— home to tha old 
Forest, and tell Edith I am SAfs And well, but 
shall not be able to ICAve London until to-morrow 
morning." 

" Fm off t" BAid Tom. 

" Not with one-half your message, Tom.** 

•' Oh, no, GapUhi I What else ?" 

" Tell Ogle to oome to town, and to be at tfa« 
old poeting-honsa, at Kensington^* The Anglers* 
it is called— not later than eight o'clock, well 
mounted himself and with Daisy for tne, and 
there he is to wait till I send for him, or oome to 
him." 

" Ah, CapUin I" said Tom, with a sigh ; " would 
not another of yonr men do instead of Ogle ?'* 

"Another of my men ? What do yon mean ?*' 

"Hem I I mean one of the name of Bipon, 
GapUin?" 

" No, no, Tom ; yon have done anongh in Lon- 
don for the preeent Go, and carry out tha orderi 
I give yon, and be off at once." 

Tom Bipon no longer heeitated. He knew that 
prompt obedience to whatever Captain Heron re- 
quired was the first virtue of the band. 

" Take care of yourself," Added Heron ; " for if 
yon fsU into the hAnda of Jonathan Wild, ho will 
have scant mercy upon yon now." 

Tom nodded, and waa off. ^, 

" Now, my dear friend," sdd Heron to the Earl, 
" I win remain with you until daylight to-morrow 
morning ; and then I will find my wey to Ken- 
sington Gardens, with the hope of unravelling— • 
or, at all events, of foiling— what I ftar ia soma 
diabolical plot against your life and mina." 

While CapUin Heron and Lord Bridgewater 
are thus waiting for the new day; we may briefly 
state that Jonathan Wild, Lord Warringdale, and 
the Bishop's secretary were intensely puzzled aa^ 
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coDfouodcd at tbe mysterioiu eacapcs of CapUin 
BeroD and Tom Bipon from tb« bath-room. 

^ild himMli; accompanied by two of his most 
acut« and experienced n>en, made a thorough «za- 
mination of the lower part of tha Bishop's house, 
to which only Heron and Tom could possibly have 
acosas had theydesce&dsd to the yard by the rope, 
which seemed to say, almost in intelligent Ian- 
gnagi, that they had done bo* 

All this learch, howoTer, was of coniie of no 
avail. 

Wild, looked ferocious and gloomy. 

Lord Warringdale was evidently alanAed. 

Tiie secretary shook in every limb, and toraed 
white and flushed by turns. 

«> He*s a clever feUow," said WUd, as he bit his 
lips { " and I don't nund owning that, for once in 
in a way, I can't at all make out how he has 
managed matters." 

" He has vanished," said the secretary. 

" Into the air," added Warringdale, " or into tha 
earth." 

" Pho I pho I' sneered Wild. '* It*s aU natursl 
enough, of course, if we could but hit upon it. 
But it's clever ; and I am, I admit, quite at a loes 
to noderstand it, as yet." 

«• What is to be done?" asked Lord Warring^ 
dale, anxiously. 

<' Why, make a rant about the Bishop'a death, 
and lay it to CapUin Heron." 

" Tee ! Ob, yes I But ho w ?— how ?" 

*< I will have bills posted in the street, offering 
a hundred pounds reward for the murderer of tbe 
Bishop 1" 

•»No,no!" 

" But I say yes I They won't suspect you I" 

" He ! me I I did not kill him l" 

"Hoi hor 

•*Hush! Oh, busb, Wild I Don't laugh in 
that wayl The Bishop wss old ; and I am in- 
clined, -after all, to think that his death was 
natural. I would advise that wo let Captain 
Heron alone as regards it ; and^and — I think I 
shall be able to think of some other wsy of meet- 
ing him.* 

*' Indeed 1" 

"Yee; I wUl think." 

Lord Wsrringdalo was thinking of the duel 
which was to take place on the following morn- 
ing. 

**Tou seem wonderfully squeamish all of a 
sudden," said WUd. 

'* Not 80— not so, WUdl If we had caught 
him here, nothing would have been better tiian to 
have at once accused him of the murder of the 
Bishop, and then there would have been no fur- 
ther trouble ; but, as it is, I counsel that we let 
him alone, and the world may assume that the 
Bishop died from natural causes." 

"That's unlucky,'" said Jonathan. 

"What's unlucky r 

"What I did." 

"What did you do ? I do not understand you. 
Tou alarm me by your looks and expressions." 

"Why, you see, making quite certain of the 
capture of Heron, and understanding that we were 
to charge him with the murder of the Bishop— 
shice he appeared to be the Isst person in his 
eompany while he lived " 

" Wild, yon torture me 1 What did yon do ? 
Tell me at bnce." 



" Wtll, I was anxious to be of all the 
to you in my power ; and believing, as I tell joa, 
that we had the fellow in our grasp, and eceing 
tbe old Bishop in his chair, looking so calm and 
cheerful " 

"Cheerful? He was dead." 

" Oh, yes ; I know that. You didn't do th» 
business by halves.'* 

*' Hush-hush I" 

" Oh, ve're among friends here, and it don't 
matter. Seeing him, then, as I eay, looloDg eo 
cheerful — with no maiks of violence nponhimy — I 
first gave him a slight nip of the throat — to giv« 
an air of reality, you know, to the act of mnrdar. 
The marks of a hand will be found ; and who 
shall say it will not fit that of CaptaiA Haron?" 

" Or mine I" eaid Lord Warringdal^ gloomily. 
*' I wish that you had left him alone. But Heran 
has escaped, although so mysteriously, that it filla 
ona with a thousand alarms." 

" I can't make it out It's more than strange.** 

" Jonathan Wild, will you call upon me at mid- 
day to-morrow ? I shall be glad to see you." 

"With pleasure," said WUd ; " and if I can 
only nab Heron in tbe meantime, I will let tob 
know." 

Jonathan Wild placed one of his men in the 
hall of the Bishop's house, with directions to sUy 
there till he sent for him ; and then he went off to 
St. Martin's round-house, where the riot he made^ 
and the horrible language he used, in eonsequence 
of the escape of Tom Bipon, may be imagined, but 
cannot be described. 



CHAPTER OCX. 

STRAA'GE SVEKTS HAPFEIT UV KEMSIBOTOV GAfi- 
DENS AT AM EABLY UOUB IN TUB MOBNINO. 

Lord Wabringdals would have been quite as 
well pleased to have compromised Captain Heron 
in the death of the Bishop of Worcester, as by 
that of Lord Bridgewater, but einoe the one had 
failed, his mind reverted back to its original plan. 

That original plan he hoped to carry into effect, 
as we are aware, with the asaistaoce of the Bev. 
Mortification. 

Tbe apparent complication of that plot againat 
two lives, and perhaps more, did not exacUy re- 
commend it to the mind of Lord Warringdale, and 
hence was it that he felt a proportionate degree of 
diaappointment at tbe failure to capture Heron, 
with tbe murder of tbe Bishop of Worcester hang- 
ing as a charge over his heatL 

Had WUd succeeded in making Heron a pri- 
soner upon that occasion, there can be no doubt 
that he and his men would readily have sworn 
that they saw the fatal struggle tske place be* 
tween Heron and the Bishop. 

Then Lord Warringdale could have ttepped 
forward and supplied the apparent motive for the 
murder, by faUely stating that tbe Bishop had 
informed him Heron had used the most deadly 
threits towards him should the Bishop refuse to 
give false testimony ia regard to an alleged mar- 
riage between Amelia Staunton and the late Earl 
of Whitcombe. 

All this would have looked wonderfully feasi- 
ble, and Captain Heron migUt have fGond con- 
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ridertbto difBcnlty in frMlog himself from the 
compUetUoD. 

The eecftpe of Heron, howeyer, bad broken down 
the whole plan ; and we now lequeit the reader's 
presence at Lord Warringdale*s chambers in 8t 
James's Street, late in the evening of that same 
daj, where he sat alone, rerolviog in his mind the 
probable of the CoUowhig morning. 

*'I aball kill him I" he said. •*! shaU cer- 
tainly kill the Earl of Bridgewater. I am now 
conyioced, after the experience 1 have had with 
the Bishop of Worcester, that Tm in possession of 
a deadly agent of deetmction, the slightest touch 
of which to a wounded blood-yeasd, or even to a 
scratch upon the skis, is instant death. Surely, I 
shaUklfthimr' 

Lord Warriogdale, howeyer, was not without 
some fears ; for, to a man of his disposition, the 
mode in which he purposed giyiog the Earl of 
Bridgewater that slight wound, which was to pro- 
duos his death, was not one tiiat he could reflect 
upon with perfect equanimity. 

It was Just possible that he might, in the en« 
counter which he had taken such pahis to bring 
about, be put out of the world himself, before 
eyen he could inflict the scratch upon his opponent 
which would suffice for death. 

This was an uncomfortable reflection. 

Lord Warringdtle drinks some of the port wine 
of which he is gettbig fond. He tries to sit still 
composedly, and to tfink, but he cannot do ao, 
and it Is only by pacing his room to and fro that 
he can find any mental ease. 

Then he tries to resson with himself that all 
will be quite safe. 

** Oh, yes— yes, I cannot fail I It is quite an 
axiom of the fencing schools, that if yon like to 
take a wound you may giye one." 

This was true, so far as it went in words, but 
it did not go far enough in explanation. 

An indlilerent swordsman may run in upon his 
much more skilftil adyersary, and inflict upon Um 
a wound, but at the same moment that adyer- 
sary*8 sword may be through his heart. 

Xow, what Lord Warriogdale wanted to do In 
his duel with the Earl of Bridgewater was, to run 
in upon him, and perhaps take and giye a slight 
wound. 

That sliglit wound, probably in the left arm, 
would do Um no harm, but It would be death to 
theEarL 

"Tes-H>h, yea I** added Warriogdale to him- 
self—" I shall surdy succeed I I wiU use my left 
arm as a guard, mid his sword will wound It, 
while at the same time I touch hhn with the point 
of my weapon !** 

As he spoke. Lord Warringdale took firom a 
corner of the room the sword he usually wore^ and 
•lowly and cautiously unsheathed it 

He held the long shiniog blade to the light 

On the extrsme point, about half an inch in 
extent up the blade^ there was a dull, fllmy some- 
thing, which, by the artificial light in the apart- 
ment, had a slightly yellow tinge about it 

That was the poison. 

That was a small portion of Che dried-np potkm 
which was in the viaL He had dipped that 
sword's point into it, and then patiently held It at 
arm's length until it had dried. 

'• Sur^, surely,** he said, *«here is death I" 

Lord Wsrrtngdale thought of how ellsctually he 



had disposed of the Bishop of Worcester by the mere 
scratch of a pin, the point of which had been im- 
mereed in the poison, and he felt confident that 
the much larger quantity on the point of the 
sword would do its work. 

** He is a dead man I*' he added. " The Earl of 
Bridgewater is a dead man I Could he but know 
it, he has but such a time to live now as may be 
easOy counted by hours." 

There was an awftU look of gratified villaoy 
upon the fsce of Lord Warringdale ai he spoke. 

He wss gettiog familiar with the cootempla- 
tioo of the terrible power he now had in his pos- 
setsion of clearbg the path to his olgects. 

He had committed one murder, and others were 
to follow. 

"Who now shall stand in my way?" he mut- 
tered. ** Let them beware who do so." 

A knock came at the door of the diamber. 

Lord Wwrrhigdale assumed an attitude of de- 
fiance with the sword. 

Lot it be whom it might, he felt certain that, if 
he diose. he had the Ufb in his hands. 

The deaf yalet fluug open the room door, aod 
the Bey. Mortification Bipon made his appear- 
ance. 

"Oh, it is you I** 

" Tea, as the Psalmist says, I am here, although 
it rams, and I am wet." 

*' Ah— well— I am glad to see you." 

Lord Warriogdale carefully sheathed the sword, 
and replaced it In the comer of the room. 

" Hem I** ooughed MortificaUon. *' I thought 1 
would come early; for, truly, 1 am not only 
anxious to do the seryice your lordship spoke of, 
but I am desirous of better comprehending it than, 
as yet, I haye been able to do." 

** Ton will comprehend quite enough of it by 
■tmply douig what I order you." 

Lord Waningdale took up his hat as he spoke, 
and made preparations for going out 

" I interrupt your lordship," said the Bey. Mor- 
tification; **andlwillcallsigain." 

** Not at all— not at all. I want you to come ' 
out with me." 

** Tea, is it now that your lordship is so good as 
to want me?" 

"Tee. Did I not tell yon that you were to 
wear a oertafai disguise ?" 

"Tea,youdid.'^ 

" WeU, then, it Is neceseary to procure It at 
once ; for yon will want it now before many hours 
are past." 

, Lord Wariingdale put on his sword— that fatal 
sword— one sllgbt touch, that would draw blood, 
from which would be ineUnt death. 

How like a personification of fate he felt him- 
self I How easUy he felt that he could Uke the 
life of that mieerable wretch who was with him— 
how easily hs could strew St James's Strset with 
oorpeeel 

Truly it wss a terrible power toit any man to 
haye, and more tsrrible still to be in the hands o( 
such an one as Lord Warringdale. 

The Bey. Mortification Bipon, when he saUied 
out into St Jamee's Street with Lord Warrhig- ' 
dale, could not help looking about him, to the 
right and to the left, meet anxiously. 

He knew perfectly weU that Jonathan Wild 
was watching the hous% and bo was afraid tlut 
Warriogdals would see hhn. 
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But the Kev. MoriificaUon Ripon might have 
mode himaelf quits etsj on that score, for Wild 
was not quite the sort of person, with all his ex- 
perieDces, to be seen if he did not happen to wish 
it. 

It was perfectly true that Jonathan was taken 
a little by surprise at Warringdale and Mortifica- 
tion coming out of the chambers so soon ; but he 
only shrunk back a little deeper into the doorway 
in which he was hiding. 

"What is he up to now?'* growled Wild to 
himeolf. 

It happened that the route taken by Lord War- 
ringdale and the Bev. Mortification Ripon passed 
quite close to the doorway in which Wild was 
bidden •, but the latter made no trouble about 
that. 

He turned bis face to the door, and shrunk 
down some inches, and elerated his shoulders, so 
na to present a very difi'erent figure to what would 
be recognised as his. 
Then he knocked at the door at which he stood. 
Jbnathan had before, more than once or twice, 
when he bad been hiding in doorways, practised 
this manoeuvre of knocking at the door when he 
thought there was the slightest chance of his 
being looked upon as hiding or watching. 

He knew that nothing could be more convinc- 
ing to any one having suspicions of that sort than 
to see the supposed spy knock at the house, in the 
duorway of which he would otherwise have un- 
doubtedly had the appearance of hiding. 

Lord Warringdale cast but a psssiog glance at 
the figure of Wild, and he heard the knock, 
which pnt all doubt at rest about the object of the 
dim -looking person in the doorway. 

A servant opened the door, to whom Wild said 
abruptly, '* Who lives here?" 
•• Mr. Strangeways.'* 

" Then tell him to look to his bolts and bars 
tu*night. My name is Wild. Good night !" 

Jonathan thus got over the awkwardness of 
knocking at a door where he had no business, 
and at the same time achieved the credit of 
having given a friendly warning of some projected 
burglarious attack. 

No doubt Mr. Slrangeways did look to his 
bolld and bar?. Perhaps he sat np all night in 
bi'j hall with a blunderbuss; but, at all events, 
he fdt very much obliged to Mr. Wild. 

Jcuathan then began, in his artful and well- 
practised manner, to dog the footsteps of Lord 
Wariingdale and the Reverend Mortification. 

*' You will comprehend now," said Warring- 
dale, "that there is to be a masquerade to-night 
at the Opera House.** 

^' A masquerade! Yea, as the Psalmist says, 
such things are all vanity and vexation of 
spirit !" 

" Probably ; but the circumstance is so far 
fortunate, that it enables you, without, in the 
I'iast, attracting suspicion or awakening specu- 
lation, to hire or purchase a dress which shall 
make you resemble a 'knight of the road/ in his 
full professional costume.'* 
" Yea, I see.'* 

*' Of course, you dol It will be better to pur- 
chsse the dress entirely, for that will prevent any 
troubUsome inquiries on the part of the wardrobe 
people to whom we are going about it, when it is 
not breugbt back to them.'* 



yon tny silly acniplM 
scmple aboat Um 



•* Tea, yea ; bat^bnl 
"Bat what? Have 
suddenly?" 

"Tes, I have one serions 
purchase of snch a costume." 
"What is it?*' 
" I have no money.'* 

"Pshaw I Did yon fancy I int«ad«d you to 
pnt yonr hand Into your own pocket on mj 
acoonnt, when I am going to pay yon a hundred 
ponnds for the little affair ?** 

"Two hundred I Tea, two hnndred I Too 
said two hundred.** 
"Did I?** 

" Yea, on my oath, yon did ; and as the Psalndst 
narrates, I'll be hanged if I do it for less I*' 

" Well, well, let it be two hundred. Thsr« is 
my purse. Put it in yonr pocket Ton can pay 
for the dress out of it, and then give it back to 
me. But remember that the dress must be suiB- 
ciently large to be put on entirely over yonr own 
clothes.*' 
" Tea, I will remember.** 
" There are two reasons for thaL** 
"Two?** 
" Yes. Captain Heron, Ibr whom X want y<w 

to be taken '* 

" Taken !— Uken ! Tea, as the Psalmist ttya, 
if I am taken, I am certainly hanged !** 

" Peace I peace! Tou do not nnderstand me. 
I should have said, perhaps, mistakes. It is in 
order that you should not be taken in the senas 
you mean, that I want you to have your ordinary 
clothes under the highwayman's suit, and that 
makes the second reason." 
" But the first is not dear.** 
" 1 meant to say that Heron U stouter thin 
yon are; and that, consequently, von will look 
more like him with two suits of dothee on than 
with one/* 
" Tea, I comprehend that So I shaU.** 
Lord Warringdds paused in the Haymarket, 
which then, as now, was vwy much devoted to 
shops which had a connexion with refreshments, 
and to those which contributed to the theatrical 
conveniences of the metropolis. 

Masquerades were at the period of our tdi 
fashionable amusements. 

The state mto which they have now fallen, as 
the reeort of ruffianism and vice of the lowest 
description, was not then dreamt of. 

In the Haymarket there were, at the leatt, half 
a dozen shops carrying on the trade of theiUrieal 
and masquerade costumiers ; and It was at one of 
those that Lord Warringdale paused with the 
Reverend Mortification, 

The evening was not f^r advanced, and yet 
the streets of London wore a much duller and 
shsdowy aspect than they can ever possibly do 
now; for that was the period when the whole 
metropolis was lighted— if we may use the term 
in anything of a real sense—by miserable oil lamps. 
Within a couple of hours of their being lit, one- 
half of these lamps either went ont, or bamt ao 
badly, that it came to the same thing, so far as 
their illuminating powers went 

Thus was it that when two or three or more 
of the lamps got into so bad a state^ all sneoeed- 
ing each other, a whole street, or a great part of 
it, would be MM dark as some common in the 
countrv* 
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The footp«d then had it til his own way, and 
eonld holdly attack the traveller, and maltreat 
and rob with impanity. 

That portion of the Haymarket at which Lord 
Warringdala paused on this occasion was very 
dark, and bat for a faint glimmer of light that 
came through the eye-holes of a hng^ hideons 
mask in a shop window, it would hava been diffi- 
cult tot any one to distlDguish the pavement ttom 
the roadway. 

That light tbat came through the eye-holes of 
the huge, hideous mask announced that the shop 
was one of the sort which Lord Warringdala 
wanted. 

It was a masquerade and theatrical costumier's, 
doing more businesa in the former line than in 
the latter. 



CHAPrER CCXI. 

JONATHAH WILD TAKBS BIS IBASURCS TO SUB- 
PBISB UT LOBO WABBINOOALE. 

*' I WILL wait for yon," said Lord Warringdala to 
the Bey. Mortification— ** I will wait for you 
here.** 

" Tea, shaU I put on the clothing of the high- 
wayman ?" 

**Ko, nol Bi|t be sure that you purchase a 
large sad-colonred cloak, which, when you do put 
on the disguise, will cover you up completely." 
«Yea,IwUL" 

"Ton can wrap the costume you purchase in 
tlia large doak, and bring the parcel with yon. I 
will be here when you come out. Keep me as 
short a time as possible." 

The Bev. Mortification, being provided with 
Lord Warriagdale'a purse, had no objection to 
make the purchase in the wardrobe shop; and, 
while he went to do so, Warringdala flitted about 
the Haymarket like some disturbed spirit 

Jonatlian Wild had not for a moment lost sight 
of them ; and from the entrance of a court on the 
other side of the way he kept an eye on their 
movements. 

Jonathan WHd did not expect to acquire any 
particular Information by thus dogging the foot- 
steps of Lord Warringdala and the Rev. Mortifica- 
tion ; but what he wanted to do was thoroughly 
to verlfv inforoiaUoii tliat Mortification had given 
him before he took hia own measures to be pre- 
sent at the duel in Ken^ngton Gsidens. 

When he (Wild) saw the strangely assorted 
pair stop at the theatrical costumier's, he felt that 
he coold no longer have any reasonable doubt 
upon the su^eety and the only aggravation that 
remained in 1^ mind was that Lord Warringdala 
ahould be canyisg out an intricate and com- 
plicated plot without hia coantananoe and sup- 
port 

•«It Shan go hard," muttered Wild, "but I 
will read his lordship snoh a lesson that he will 
be afraid to eat, drink, and deep for the fiitura 
without consulting me. Ah I there comes that 
rascal Mortiflatfon out of the shop again, and he 
carriea with him a bundle, which is a sufficient 
proof that what ha haa told me la tha truth. 
Farewell, then, for the present, my Lord War- 
ringdala { yon may kOl your man to-morrow 



morning in Kensington Gardens, but be asaared 
that Jonathan Wild will be in at Ihe death !*' 

Wild did net think it worth while to cast 
another glance at Warringdala or the Rov. Mor- 
tification; but, turning his back to the Ilay- 
market, he at once divod down the narrow court, 
at the mouth of which he had been keeping watch, 
and, by circuitous routes well known to him, he 
made his way towards Newgate Street, where 
he had some arrangements to make of import- 
ance to the part he intended to act in the trans- 
actions of the morrow. 

The Rev. Mortification had a large bundle 
under his arm when he came out of the masque- 
rade warehouse, and he stood for a moment irreso- 
lutely on the pavement, imtU he was joined by 
Lord Warringdala. 
** You have the diesa perfect, I hope?'' 
"Yea, have L" 

"ThatiawelL And the doak ?'' . 
"Yea, truly, as the Psalmist says, a cloak 
covereth many things.'* 

*' Follow me, then. You must spend the re- 
mainder of the night in my chambers, for what 
you have to do in the morning is of too import- 
ant a character to trust to the chances of your 
punctual arrival to set about it But stop a 
moment; give me my purse." 
"Yea, there it is." 

" Why, it is empty ; and it was well furnished 
with gold r* 

"Of a truth," said the Rev. Mortification Ripon, 
assuming his most snuffling tones, " it was the 
purse yon asked me for, and not its contents. 
Does your lordship want me to bestow money 
upon you?" 

" But you cannot have spent the whole of the 
contents of the purse in the purchase of a high- 
wayman'a suit of clothing ?" 

"Yea," added the Rev. Mortification Ripon, 
speaking right on, as if he did not hear this last 
remark of Lord Warringdale*s— " yea, does your 
lordship actually want me to pay you T* 
"But yon re absurd." 

" Yea, as the Psalmist says, don't be mean." 
"Hark you, Mr. Mortification, or whatever 
your name may be ; you are a cunning and 
elaborate rogue. There were twenty guineas in 
the purse ; and, if you don't return me at once the 
diflhrence between that amount and what the 
clothing cost, I will break your head, aa the 
Psalmist says." 

"Yea, I am certain that the Psalmist could 
never have made such a remark ; but, since your 
lordship wishes it, there are the two guineas 
change." 

"And so a highwayman's dress, from an ordi- 
nary masquerading warehouse, has cost eighteen 
guinaaa?" 

" Yea, you have said it" 
Lord Warringdala might easily have verified 
the falsehood of this statement if he had thought 
it worth his whUe— which certainly it was not ; 
and aa he carried on this conversation with the 
Bev. Mortification while hastening towards his 
chambers, they reached the doorstep by tha time 
it was oondnded. 

On that doorstep was a lounging, sloncbing- 
looking figure of a man, with hia bands plunged 
deep into the pocketa of a huge-skirted ooat 
Immediately upon the appearance of Lord War- 
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r sgdale this penon Bpning fonrard with an air of 
▼olgar familiarity, and was recognised by hii 
lordship as the disrepaUble indlvldnal who was to 
second him in the morning in his dael with tho 
Earl of Bridgewater. 

*«AhI my good lord I** cried tht Blsjor; **I 
thought yon wonld be glad to hay« me with yon 
for the night, seeing that we have that littla 
affair to come off in the morning. Friends shonid 
stick together I Ha! ha I And, as I once said 
to the Elector of Hesse-Embonrg, when I was 
his second in a duel with one of tha Anstrlaa 
Archdukes, 'Elector,* savs I ** 

" Stnff 1" cried Lord Warringdale, angrily. *' I 
cannot accommodate yon, Major, in my chambers. 
Be here by ssvsn o*clock, and yon shall have 
breakfast. Then, take these— •there are plenty of 
nice houses abont St James's where a man like 
you can get a bed.'* 

The touch of the oonple of guineas which Lord 
Wairingdale, since they had been handed to him 
by the Rev. Mortifloation Ripon, had carried 
loosely and abstractedly in his hand, completely 
mollified the M^Jor. 

" Sink me, my lord,*' be s^, " and clap me 
in the bilboes, bat yon're a gentleman, erery 
inch of yon ; and at some other time TU tdl you 
what the Elector said to me, and how. we got 
on in that duel with one of the Palatines of Ba- 
varia P' 

•* Tea,** said the Rev. Mortification, «< I thought 
St was one of the Archdukes of Anstrii^ even 
now?" 

^ Zonndal ahrl Who are you? Do you give 
me the lie, sir? Eh, air? Cut me into small 
bits, sir I but 111 have yon out, sir I — 111 have 
satisfaction, sir!" 

'*Tea, but 1 won*t come !*' 

''Then, sir, I've a foot, sir !-<« foot, drt— and 
I kick— kick with the toe, sir I*" 

«*Tea, and I with the heel ^ said the Rev. 
Mortification, as at the same moment he dealt 
the Major such a crack on tb« shins that that 
gallant individual uttered a howl of rage and 
pain, and struck out heartily at the Rev. Morti- 
fication, whose possession of the bnndle from the 
masquerade warehouse^ however, enabled him 
effectually to ward off the blows. 

"Come, oome," said Lord Warringdale, "I 
must have no quarrelling among those who are 
serving me. When my budness is over, you may 
cut each other's throats if yon please, but not till 
then. Be here at seven o'clock, Mijo'i but until 
then I am busy.'* 

The Major retreated, muttering fearful impreca- 
tlona against the Rev. Mortification, whose courage 
in so assidlbg the gallant son of Man with his 
heels quite surprised Lord Warringdale, but a re- 
mark that Mortification made as he entered the 
chambers explained it 

''Tea,** he said, "I knew be was a poltroon, 
for I saw him kicked and pumped upon at 
Charing Cross." 

"Well, weU," said Wairingdale, who could not 
help feeling some degree of humiliation that even 
the Rev. Mortification shonid know so well the 
character of the man whom be had chosen as his 
second— <* well, well; I wi^h to hear no more 
•boat it Here is a large easy chair, in whicb 

ra may eomfoit^y eoongh pass the nighty for 
da not choose to lose sight of yoa again; since^ 



if yoa failed me at the appointed hoar, all my 
trouble will have been in vain.** 

"Tea, I wiU sleep,*' said the Rev. Mortifica- 
tion ; " but the inward man njoiceth not wlthoat 
supper— and, yea, I am a-hungered." 

Lord Warringdale stamped impatientiy. 

«' There, cormorant!*' he said. "Take that 
key; yon will find refreshments of vaiioua sorts 
In yonder buffet; but keep sober, or, l»y Una 
heaven above us, I will be your death I" 

The Rev. Mortification made himself quite eom^ 
fortable, for in the buffet he found a number of 
appetizing things to which his palate was a com- 
plete stranger; and, to do him justice although 
he osrtainly had a weakness in that direction— Im 
abstidned from taking more wine than waa good 
for him. 

In the eoane of abont an honr he fUl asleep 
oontentedly enough in the large easy chair which 
Lord Warringdale had pointed out to bin, and 
with his feet resting upon ^the tandle he had 
brought from the theatrical wardrobe warehoase^ 
he awakened the echoes of the chamben by 
snoring at an awful rate. 

It was in vain that Lord Warringdale^ in on 
adjoining apartment, sought repose. 

The anxieties that preased upon his msnd and 
the tumult of his passioas wen for a bag while 
effectual foea to rest 

At last, he fell into a light slumber, which waa 
abruptiy terminated by the Rev. Mortification 
making mora hideous noises, with the asslstanoe 
of his nose, than ever. 

Warringdale made a rush into the room, and 
flang the circular bolster of a couch at him. 

••Tea," said the Rev. Mortification, •'Oiefliea 
aro troublesome here, and seem of a large sort" 

Then he fell asleep again, and Lord Warring 
dale saw how utterly futile ft was to stop the 
noisy character of his slumber. 

iGid so passed that night, until towards morn- 
ing, when, thoroughly exhaust^. Lord Waning 
dale dropped into another short sleep* 

This slumber was of a more dbtotbing diaraeter 
than the former. 

It was from the imagination and eoasdenoe of 
Lord Warringdale^ however, that the disturbance 
now came — for, no sooner had he closed his eyes, 
and his senses had yielded themselves up to slespk 
than busy fancy flew back to that apartment at 
the Bishop of Worcester's, when he had been for 
a brief time alone with the living, and for a atiU 
briefer time alone with the dead. 

Thero he thought he saw. the old Biabop agalat 
but by some strange means their relative poeltioaa 
seemed changed. 

Lord Warringdale fended be waa eeated in the 
Bishop's chair, from which he had not power to 
stir hand or foot. 

It seemed to him as If bnndreds of pounds 
weight of lead rested upon every limb. 

He could not have wagged a finger to save hie 
life. 

He felt as If he wen a sUtne of iron, senwed 
and bolted down to a ebair of bronse. 

The only thing vital abont him was bis heart, 
and that beat with a heavy, laborious pulsation, 
aa though coofined in ribs of steel, which wen 
each moment contracting and impeding Its no- 
tion. 

Then he thought the door of the room opsnad, 
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and the old Bishop ctme in — eren u he himself 
bad entered the apartment of the ancient eode- 



In one pale, thin hand, grasped in the long taper 
finger shrivelled with age, which he had observed 
as it rested upon the papers on the Bishop*s table, 
be saw that the spectre had a pin. 

Snroly it was the same pin which, dipped in 
the poison, had enabled him. Lord Warringdale, 
to hnrry from the world the generons and gentl»- 
hearted old man I 

Bat the tables were tnmed : it was be, Lord 
Warringdale, who sat in the chair. 

It was the Bishop who approached him, with 
the small, poisoned weapon. 

Step by step be came nearer, and Lord War- 
ringdale had to cry for help. He tried to shout 
«' Murder I" — he tried to scream in the midst of his 
dismay— but the only sounds he conld utter were 
biat and inarticulate whisperings. 
No. 98.— Edith. 



Then his eyes fell upon the other hand of th9 
Bishop, which was held up threateningly. 

The fingers were carved ; and it struck War- 
ringdale, at the moment, that there was a terrible 
difference between thoee two hands. 

The hand holding the poisoned pin was white, 
fragile, and delicate. 

The other resembled nothing so much as the 
coarse, vulgar hand of Jonathan Wild. 

Then Lord Warringdsle seemed to understand 
exactly what waa going to happen. 

He was about to be scratched with the poisoned 
pin, and then finished by strangulation with the 
other band. 

Thus his fate was to be a kind of Imitation of 
that which had overtaken the good old Bishop. 

Step by step the spectre crept towards bim, and 
then, with a sudden rush, flew upon bim. 

Lord Warringdale sprung to bis feet, and ut- 
tered a yell of dismay. 
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''Help! help! Wtut fiend ia this? Help I 
help!"' 

A faint ray of da/Iight was gleaming into the 
apartment A clock on the chimnej-pieco gently 
and sweetly struck the hour of six. Lord War- 
ringdale looked about him with a sigh of relief as 
he dashed the heavy beads of cold perspiration 
from his brow. 

«* So— ap r he said ; "that is weU I It was but 
ft dream. It was but a dream, after all, Twere 
better not to have slept. The mere physical ex- 
haustion and fatigue of a night's watching were 
nothing in comparison to the encountering these 
hideous images, fly very soul is shaken by 
them!" 

There came a strange, lumbering sound from 
the next apartment. 

For a moment, then, so partially only was Lord 
Warringdsie recovered from the terrors of his 
dream, he almost imagined they were about to 
become realities, for he had forgotten the Reverend 
Mortification. 

The fact was that that cry from Lord Warring- 
dale had wakened up Mortification at once, and so 
alarmingly, too, that he fell headlong from the 
easy chair, and rolled over several times along 
with the bundle from the masquerade warehouse, 
fancying he was attacked by some wild animaLof 
that shape and size. 

Lord Warringdale,.howe¥er, quickly recovered 
firom this new alarm, and the memory of all the 
past came back to him. 

He sought the deaf valet, and, shaking him 
lustily, let him know that breakfast was required. 

He then went into the room where the Reve- 
lond Mortification had slept ; and although very 
pale, and trembling in every limb, he assumed an 
air of sharp decision au he spoke to him. 

** The time has come," he said. ** Dress youi^ 
self at once in that costume which, within two 
hours from now, will, I hope, iuake you be mis- 
taken for Captain Heroo, the highwayman. 
Quick ! quick ! for there la no time to lose." 

** Tea, I shall soon be ready ; but breakfast is a 
meal " 

"Pshaw! Nonsense!" 

*' That I have a partiality to partaking of." 

"Stuff! stuff!" 

" Never miss your meals, as the Psalmist says, 
if you can possibly help it" 

** There b abundance left in the buffet Take 
some refreshment hastily, if yon must have it, and 
then dress, for I want to see how you look in your 
new costume. Remember that, within the next 
two hours, yon earn two hundred pounds ; and it 
will scarosly fall to your lot again in life to spend 
BO short a time so profitably." 

This last argument seemed to have considerable* 
effect upon the Reverend Mortification Ripon. 
Ue snatched a few mouthfuls of pleasant-tasting 
preserves from the buffet, and tossed off a tolerable 
bumper of canary ; after which, with a speed and 
judgment that I^rd Warriogdale hardly expected 
from him, he proceeded to array himself in the 
highwayman's costume he had in the bundle. 

The Reverend Mortification Ripon was tall and 
lank in figure ; but the people at the costumier's 
were so in the habit of fitting all sorts of persons, 
that, at a glance, they had handed him a dresa 
suitable for him. 

Completely over his other apparel, then, the 



Reverend Mortification put on the htghwayinan*i 
i costume. 

' The tall riding-boots — the buff-leather amall- 
I clothes — the gold-laced waistcoat — the scarlet 
coat, with its ample facings — the lace cravat — 
the rufiles and the three cornered hat, with its 
half-hidden feather, confined by a sparklinf^ sham 
jewel — the belt — the riding-whip— the giowes, 
fastened to a swivel at the waist, — all was perfect 
The Reverend Mortification Ripon stood In the 
middle of that apartment — a personification of the 
dashing knight of the road — ^tha highwaynuui of 
Honnslow or Bagshot Heath. 
Lord Warringdale was delighted. 
"The very thing!" be cried, — " the rery 
thing !" 

" Yea, as the Psalmist says, I think it 11 do." 
" Give me that hat" 

The Reverend Mortification handed the three- 
cornered hat to Lord Warriagdale, who, with the 
assistance of some pen and ink from a aide-table^ 
placed in the lining of it the initials " F. H." 

" Now, wrap yourself up in the cloak," said 
Warringdale, " and take my instructions." 

" Yea, I will ; and but that I know myself to 
be a pious individual, I could almost fancy I was 
going on the road. 

** * Hark! the sound of wheels approedies; 
Quite a cavalcade of coaches.' ** 
" Why, yon are a veritable bighwaymao ! 
Bnt put on the doak at once ; and see that yon 
cover yourself up well with it, for you have to 
walk from here to Kensington Gardens, and most 
not let a glimpse of that scarlet surtout be seen." 
" Yea, will I cover myself up, so that the 
Philistines shall be deceived !" 

The Reverend Mortification wrapped -ronnd and 
round him the ample cloak, which was, one of 
those need on the stage when a disguise is neces- 
sary, and which seems to have snch an vnlimited 
quantity of cloth in them. 

" Yea, I am ready. And now, my lord, be so 
good as to tell me precisely what I have to do ; 
for as yet I am even as one travelling in a datk- 
some valley." 
" Your instructiona shall be predse." 
"Amen!" 

" Be yon as precise in following then, and aH 
wUl be well" 
" Amen I" 

* * Peace I— peace I Do not be repeating ' Amen * 
in that absurd fashion, bat attend to me." 
" Yea, I will." 

" Do yon know the conservatory and the flower- 
garden, at the back of Kensington Gardens ?" 
" Yea, I do." 

" Then all yon have to do at once is to go 
there and hide in the thiek foliage of one of ttie 
traea, and wiUt there until I dap my hands 
together thrice in this way." 

"But how shall I know it is yon, ny lord? 
Yea, some one else may clap his hands, and down 
I may comOb and fall at once into the datchea oi 

the Moabites, and the Hittites, and the "* 

"Silence, and listen to roe. You will eaaily 
know that it will be no other than X who ma* 
mon you, because you will see me." 
" Amen 1" 
" Now, go." 

" Good my lord, have you a partieular wish 
that i should get up a tree ?" 
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•' Yes." 

" Teft, let me observe that at that same spot 
there is a deep hole — a pit — a valley — ^an excava- 
tion, from which gravel has been dug ; and it is 
interwoven with weeds and sucklings of trees, and 
creeping plants, and bnshes, and " 

"Good heavens! bring your catalogue to an 
and, and say what you mean." 

" Tea, then, I mean, I would more gladly hide 
me in that place than np a tree; and yith a 
wonderful deal more security, too, as to me it 
aeemeth.'* 

" Do as you please, then, in that respect 
Tree or pit, it matters not to me, so that yon be 
hidden until I want you, and so that you then 
appear/' 

"Yea, I go r 

The Reverend Mortification Ripon gathered his 
cloak more cloeeiy still about him, and departed 
from the chambers. 

On the stode steps that led from the ooter door 
into St. James's Street, however, he met the 
Major, who was to be Lord Warringdale'a seoond. 
That disreputable individual looked more tired, 
and used up, and out of condition, this morning, 
than even he had done the day before. He did 
not evince any disposition to renew his qaarrel 
with Mortification, but growled out some defiant 
epithets as he passed him. 

Mortification took no notice of him, but went 
his way. 



CHAPTER CCXII. 

OAFTAIN BBBON FINDS HIH8BLP AWKWARDLY 
euUATED IN THS OBAVBL-Pir. 

Wb leave the Reverend Mortification Ripon to 
proceed to Keusiagton Gardens. 

We leave Lord Warringdale to make his final 
arrangements for the approaching daeL 

We leave, too, Jonathan Wild to take those 
measures which be intended to astonish Lord 
Warringdale, and no doubt would do so, while we 
repair once more to the house of Lady Chester, 
the alster of the Karl of Bridgewater, and place 
the reader in communication with that nobleman, 
and with Captain Heron. 

Felix Heron knew perfectly that he could de- 
pend upon Tom Ripon obeying the directions that 
had been given him. 

When he. Heron, sat with the Earl of Bridge- 
water at an early breakfast, ho could have there 
and then taken his oath that Ogle, well mounted 
himself, and with Daisy's bridle in his hand, was 
at the old inn at Kensington. 

That assurance gave to Felix Heron a confi- 
dence in the proceedings of the morning which he 
could not otherwise have had. 

He knew perfectly well that the old road-side 
inn be had mentioned was only about eight or ten 
minutes fast walking from Kensington Palace. 

It was not likely that be should be so hard 
pressed by his enemies as not to be able to com- 
pass that distance in despite of all the opposition 
tney oould bring to bear against him. 

Captain Heron had fully made up his mind 
to be present at the duel, either in biding or 
openly. 



But for the opposition of the Earl of Bridge- 
water Heron would have found some means of 
disguising himself and gone openly, as a friend of 
the Earl : but the young nobleman, with that nice 
sense of honour which characterised him, had aa 
objection to such a course. 

" No, Heron," he said. " If I have two Ariends 
with me, Warringdale may well complain if he 
has but one." 

" Be it, then, as you wish," replied Heron. " I 
will find some hldmg place firom which I caa be a 
spectator of all that passes." 

" Do so— do so. It seems to me that, with fair 
play, the result of this duel is certain. I shall, in 
all probability rid you, at onoe and for over, of 
Lord Warringdale." 

" I would tiiat that riddance had been achieved 
by some other hand than yours, my dear friend ; 
but he has challenged you, and it is not to be sup- 
posed but that hs seeks your life, so you are right 
to take his." 

" Of course>H>f course. And you should always 
remember. Heron, that I have my poor lather's 
murder to avenge 1" 
"True— roost true I" 

Captain Heron rose firom the breakfast table 
of the Earl of Bridgewater about a quarter of an 
hour before the Rev. Mortification Ripon left Lord 
Warringdale'a chambers, in St. James's Street 

The destination of these two persons was the 
same. 

Tbey were both bound to Kensington Gardens, 
in order to be spectators of the duel between War- 
ringdale and the Earl of Bridgewater. 

It was a strange coincidence^ too, that, inas- 
much as the Rev. Mortification had met Lord 
Warringdale's second as be left the chambers, so 
did Captain Heron, as he left the house of Lady 
Chester, meet the gentleman who was to be the 
second of the Earl. 

But no recognition passed between the two 
latter. 

They only bowed as gentlemen might do who 
encounter on a door-step. 

Captain Heron, then, it will be observed, had the 
start of the Rev. Mortification in proceeding to 
Kensington Gardens; and, as he walked faster than 
the reverend gentleman, he reached the back of 
the old Palace a good twenty minutes before Mor- 
tification. 

The morning was raw and ohUly, but the day 
promised to be fine. 

There was that faint kind of yellow halo in the 
misty air, which bespoke a bright sunshine when 
the night vapours should entirely fade away. 

The little shady spot, with iU beautiful trees 
and its flower garden, at the back of the old 
Palace, was so silent and serene that it would have 
been difficult to have convinced any one who did 
not know it of his own knowledge that ho was 
within two miles of Charing Cross. 

The birds were twittering from tree to tree, and 
the bright morning air was making a pleasant 
rustling among the leaves, which at times sounded 
like the wash of the sea upon some sandy beach. 

To Captain Felix Heron, who WaS bo well ac- 
customed to the deep leafy shades of old Epping 
Forest, and who so much loved and admired those 
natural solitndefl of nature, this pretty spot in 
Kenaioglon Gardeos had many charms. 

" Ah 1" he said. '* My Edith, I wUl hope that 



Digitized byLjOOQlC 



364 



EDITII THIS CAPTIVE. 



before this day*i enn hes set I ihall be hand in 
hand with you in onr forest home^ which I would 
bin remain in, for ever leaving the great war- 
ring world withoat to fight and iangle as it 



Felix Heron sighed as he thought of how 
happy he might be in some humble cottage with 
his Edith, with nothing to think about but "the 
seasons* difference,*' and love— dear, lasting, gentle 
lov»-*to shed the charm of ita radiant beauty 
about even the sterile winter time. 

Heron was startled from theie reflections by 
seeing a wild rabbit run in a startled manner past 
him at a short distance. 

His forest lore let him know at once that some 
human footstep was near. 

The rabbit took a leap down the old gravel- 
pit. 

"That is a good hint and suggestion to me,*' 
said Heron to himseli: "Where shall I find a 
better hiding-place than the aagadty of that wild 
creature has chosen?" 

Heron approached the edge of the pit, and he 
saw that there would be no serious difficulty in 
scrambling down Into it, while in ito depths there 
were hiding places for a troop of horse, if neces- 
sary. 

Just as the Beveiend Mortification Bipon 
crossed the path which skirts the treee dose to 
the Palace, Captain Heron swung himself over 
the edge of the gravel-pit, and found a sure 
shelter behind a tall and broad bush which had 
been formed by suckers firom the roots of a 
fallen tree, the huge original stem of which lay 
like a bridge across a still deeper part of the 
gravel-pit. 

From where he was. Heron could command a 
vtey good view of the edge of the pit In the 
direction of the Palace, and he saw a tall figure, 
closely wrapped in a brown cloth doak from head 
to foot, pause on the brink of the excavation. 

" Who can that be?** thought Heron; for tiie 
disguise of the Reverend Mortification effectually 
baffled Heron at the moment, x 

But that failure of imagination was not to be 
for long. 

Mortification took off his hat and wiped his 
brow, for he had walked fast 

"Tea," he said, " here I am 1" 

The voice, and the appearance of the head and 
face, were condusive. 

Captain Heron at once recognised the husband 
of Tom Ripon's mother. 

The presence of the Reverend Mortification 
waa quite In accordance with the information that 
had been given by Tom in regard to the conver- 
eation he had overheard between Lord Warring- 
dale and that unscrupulous and eccentric per- 
sonage. 

As Mortification wiped his brow, the doak be- 
came naturaDy deranged a litUe ; and, to the sur- 
priee of Heron, he saw that Mortification had on 
a scarlet coat and tall riding^boota. 

Heron shrunk down doeer still amid the bush- 
wood. 

"Tea,** said Mortification, "thb Is the place. 
Here is the pit*' 

'*Wbat on earth,*' thought Heron, '*oan he 
want with the pitr 

Captain Heron was not left long in suspense In 
regard to what the Reverend Mortifleation wanted 



with the gravel-pit He required it for th« i 
purpose that be, Heron, found it s 
namdy, as a place of hiding and espionage. 

It would have been an odd contreien^ if lCor« 
tification had sought to make his hiding>->plaos 
those same tree-root suckers and that ssum at«m 
by which Heron had ensconced himseUL 

Indeed, it seemed as if auch was about to bm 
the case by the route which Morttfieatioa fi.rBt 
took ; i>ut then he took a turn to the lefk, and 
without descending quite as low as Captain Haroa 
was, he found a kind of hole in which grew aoma 
fine fern, and then he paused. 

In the solitude of that spot every sound waa 
very dear and distinct, so that when the Reverend 
Mortification spoke, although it was in low tooas, 
Captain Heron did not lose a word that ha 



" Tea, I will even remdu here until my Lord 
Warringdde maketh the signd for me to sallj 
forth. This is some comfort Ah I" 

What the Reverend Mortification meant by tha 
latter part of his speech. Captain Heron waa at a 
loBS to comprehend, for he could only catch a very 
indistinct sight of him among the fons and the 
underwood. 

Had Heron been able, however, to ese ih« 
strange companion he had in the gravd-pit better, 
he would have observed that wlien he ntterad 
those last words, he lifted to his moath a flssk, 
and let some of the contents gurgle down his 
throat 

That flask he had found in the buffet at my 
Lord Warringdde*s chambers, and had at ones 
appropriated it and ita contents, which consisted 
of choice eau de vie. 

"Good I Amen!" add the Revennd Mortifi- 
cation. "Truly is Providence good to its crea- 
tures, and the invention of eau de vie and cas»- 

botUes shows that ^Eh? What'athat? Get 

dong!" 

Some wild bird had flown so dose to the 
face of the Reverend Mortification as dmost to fiap 
hun with his wings. 

Captdn Heron waa in deep thougbt now as to 
what he should do. 

Should he wdt where he was the order of events, 
or should he at once take one prisoner in the per- 
son of Mortification, and force Mm to diecloea 
what part he had to play in tiie drama of that 
momiog. 

Upon the whole. Captain Heron thougbt it beet 
to let Mortification done. 

He was the more indioed to this eouree be- 
cause he felt certdn that at any moment he chose 
he could cspturs him. 

And now we must, having, disposed of Heron 
and Mortification both in the gravd-pit, pay 
some attention to what Jonathan Wild was 
about 

Jonathan was resolved to take some means of 
being master of the events which were to take 
place that morning in Kensington Gardens, and 
he thought the best way to do that was to take 
pos s ess i on, so to spesk, of the ground. 

Wild was daring enough to suppose he could 
do all that was required with a very small force ; 
so be only, at six o*dock on that morning, took 
three of his men with him to the gs^eos. 

No man was better known, more fBand, and, 
we may add, mors impliettiy obeyed, than was 
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Jonatluui Wnd at that time by aU oonatablM and 
inferior oi&oialB. 

It was a matter of tolerable notoriety that he 
wae in the oonfidence of the *'Home Ofioe"— that 
he was the Jackall choeen by the higheet antho- 
ritlea of the kingdom to hnnt down snch prey, 
political or otherwiee, aa they wiahed to bring 
into jeopardy. 

Hence Wild knew perfectly that hit orden were 
•ore to be obeyed. 

Thoee orders on the preeentoocaaion were rather 
pecnliar. 

Jonathan pnrpoiely took hia way to ohe of the 
entrances to Kenaington Gardena the fnrtheat re- 
moved from the PalaeOi and with hia three bnll- 
doga at hia heela he n^ped aharply at the porter*a 
lodge. 

At flrat, the offidal who reatded in that lodge 
waa inclined to receive hia viaitora in rather a 
bmaqne manner, but thia idea aoon anbeided when 
he aaw who it waa that diatnrbed him ao early. 

"Ton know me?" aaid Wild, in hia aharp, 
abort aceenta. 

*'0h, yea, air T replied the lodge-keeper. 

**GoodI rm Jonathan Wild; and, knowing 
that, you will attend to my orders— becanae, by 
doing 80, you attend to the ordera of hia BCaJeaty*a 
GoTemment." 

Whenever Jonathan Wild had any of hia own 
iffdra apedally to carry ont, he alwaya talked 
more largely of the authority he held under hia 
Majeaty'a Government than he did when he really 
had aomething to do for the venal Adminiatration 
then in power. 

The Jodg»-keeper, in a ftw words, expreaaad then 
how happy he ahould be to oblige Mr. Wild and 
hia Majeaty'a Grovemment. 

** Very well," aaid WUd. '< Ton muat aend for 
three of your rangera, for I want to borrow their 
green ooata for my men here ; it will not be above 
an hour, and then they can have them back again. 
Do you underatand me?" 

'» Pft<feeUy well, Mr. Wfld." 

" Then aet about it at once, for there is no time 
toloae." 

** It'a Joat their time to oome on duty, air ; and 
you may aee them atraggUng aeroea the Park." 

"What'ao*GloGk7" 

"A little over the half-hour paat six, Mr. 
WUd," 

" Then there*a plenty of time." 

Wild atrode up and down, whiatiing an air 
hideously out of tune, aa he waited for the arrival 
of the rangers. 

There was much more royal state Mid dignity 
kept up in regard to Ken^gton Gardens at the 
period of our story than now. 

The old gardens were for a long time actually 
a private and royal domain, and it was only by 
special grace that visitors were permitted to wan- 
der amid ita leafy rsosaaes; 

From that tims^ however, the gardens were 
what is called neglected, and few and for be- 
tween were any draughts upon the Privy Pnzse on 
their account 

The trees grew at their own wild will and plea- 
sure, high up into the sunny air, spreading their 
huge branches in all directions, and mingling to- 
gether, sometimes for half an acre in extent, in 
ene mass of vegetation. 

The underwood grew thick and deep— the 



wild roee and the yellow gorn seemed intent upon 
stopping up every available avenue— and twenty 
years of what was called neglect made Kendng- 
ton Gardene a charming, romantic, shadowy 
wood, amid the deep recessee of which it waa 
somewhat of a struggle to make one*s way, but 
which was foil of delightful litUe bito of real forest 



Troops of deer lived a free and undistorbed life 
beneath the gigantio chesnuta. 

The common squirrel leaped firom bough to 
bough, and many a bird which is now only to be 
found fur away from the hum of dtise and the 
haunts of man, took up its abode and reared 
ite fledglings in the old neglected gardens of Ksn- 



But dnce then the gardens have been "im- 
proved" — cleared, popularized, and spoilt. 

But to our story. 

Jonathan Wild had not to wait long for the 
appearance of some of the rangers ; and they had 
nothing to do when they did arrive but to obey 
orders, and to lend their coats to Wild*s three 
janissaries, who, among the trees, and at a casual 
observation, when so attired, might very well have 
been mistaken for some of the real rangers of the 
gardens. 

" Thatll do," aaid Wfld. 

Without another word of ezplanatiott, be 
marched into the gardens, followed by his three 
men, and was soon completely loet to sight firom 
the lodge among the tall trees and thlcklygrow^ 
ittgunderwood. 

Then Wild, tamed abruptly to hia men. 

" Ton will go^" he said, '*to that woody spot at 
the back of the old Palace. Tou will make your 
way there cautiously, and hide ; but be ready at 
a moment's notice, when you hear my whisUe^ to 
appear, for I may want you. Kow, be off." 

Wild waited where he was until hia men had 
disappeared ; but he had no intention of not being 
at the spot when the duel waa to take place— only 
he knew he had plenty of time belne him, eo he 
took a drcuitoua routes whidi led him through 
eome of the thickest and deepest r e c es se s of the old 
gardens towards the Palace. 

It was quite a blot upon the sylvan beanty of 
that place to see such a man aa Jonathan Wild 
making hia way through the bruahwood, and be- 
neath the low-hanging bougha of the andsnt 



Sometimes he starCled a timid fawn, wUeh, 
with a few bounds, would hide itself in eoose 
brake^ or plunge into one of the deep hollows, 
where the decaying leavea of half a century lay 
ttifk and soft. 

Many a bird flew hither and thitiier hi the 
fiuxcy that this intruder upon the solitude of the 
plaoe waa prying about for ita neat, and intent 
upon the deatruetion of ita home and habitation. 

But Jonathan WUd cared nothing for the atately 
treee. He cared nothing for the many-hued para- 
aitical planta that climbed about their branchea. 
He cared nothing for the graceful bounds of the 
deer, or the nimble rush of the littie squirrel 
that scrambled up the barka of the old trees. 

Nature bad no charme for Jonathan Wild. 

With his hat slouched down over hia eyea, and 
his hande deep in the skirt-pook^U of his ample 
ooat— from one of which prcjected the end of a 
tUmt bludgeon, heavily loaded with lead,— he took 
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hifl way towards the Palact, only now and then 
catting his eyes upwards to note the position of 
the sao, in order to be certain that he was pnr- 
flming the right direction. 



CHAPTER CCXIII. 

DBTAIIiS WHAT HAPPENED AT THE DUEL Hf 

KENsnroTOir gardens. 

What were the fearfal and deadly tfaonghts that 
found a home in the mind of Lord Warringdale 
on that eventfal morning ? 

Did he intend to commit wholesale mnrder ? 

Was it possible that be contemplated wading 
tiiroagh SQch a sea of blood to his objects? 

How else coold ho achieve them ? 

If his plan of operations were worth anything, 
it involved^ not only the destmction of the Earl 
of Bridgewater, bnt of that nobleman*B second in 
the duel. 

It involvedf too, the death of that dissolute and 
disreputable man who was to play the part of 
** friend " to Warringdale himself on that occa- 
sion. 

Remotely, too, it involved the murder of the 
Reverend Mortification Ripon;— for was it likely 
that he, Lord Warringdale, would strew corpses 
around him, and hesitate to add one more to the 
group who, if left in life, might be the most dan- 
gerous witnpca against him of all ? 

Besides, Warringdale had agreed to pay two 
hundred pounds to the Reverend Mortification for 
his assistance on this occasion. How much easier 
was it to kill him ! It was like being paid two 
hundred pounds for his death ; and Lord War- 
ringdale was not the kmd of man to forego such 
a sum of money to keep any one in lifa 

The Reverend Mortification was in danger, al- 
though he knew it not. 

The plan of Lord Warringdale was clearly and 
distinctly to get rid of the troublesome accusa- 
tions against him by the Earl of Bridgewater, as 
well as bis enthusiastic advocacy of the cause of 
Felix Heron, by killing him. 

He meant to manage that killing in such a 
fashion that there should seem incoatestiible evi- 
dence that Captain Heron had done the deed. 

How he set about this, the reader has already 
some idea ; but in the events which we are now 
about to relate, the whole diabolical agency of the 
plot will be seen more clearly. 

Warringdale and his second, the Major— who, 
according to his own account, had fought more 
duels than any man breathing, — started from the 
chambers in St. Jamee*s Street very soon after the 
Reverend Mortification. 

And here Lord Warringdale felt that he had 
the most delicate part of his plot to carry out ; 
and he took some time to consider how he should 
do it. 

He thought it would take him a quarter of an 
hour to kill the Earl of Bridgewater^ to kill the 
Esrl of Bridge water's second, and to kill the 
M^or, his own second, — ^fbr all these three per- 
sona were doomed to death, in the imagination of 
Lord Warringdale. 

The power to dispose of thr«re men thus coolly 
and easily he considered be fully possessed by 



having the point of his sword steeped in that fi 
ful poison — a specimen of the power of which ha 
had had in the death of the Bishop of Worosster. 

Over and over again he repeated to himself — 
but not with the faintest whispered sound that 
could reach another ear, — " I have but to touch 
them, however slightly. I have but to inflict the 
merest scratch upon them, one by one, and they 
will fall dead around me, as if struck by lightning. 
I can do it before they've time to think of opposi- 
tion. I shall be among them like Fate^ which 
cannot be resisted.*' 

It was an awful and hideous thing that Lord 
Warringdale ahould walk composedly by the side 
of a man whoso deliberate murder he contemplated, 
and that man coming with him in the semblance 
of a friend, and with whom he held as quiet con- 
verse on the way as though no such terrible 
thought had found a homo in his breast 

But Lord Warringdale thooght there was bat 
one little difiiculty to surmount in regard to that 
morning's proceedings, and thst was to procure 
witnesses at the precise moment he wanted them, 
neither too soon nor too late. 

When he had committed the murders, and was 
left alone upon what might be called the field of 
battle, his intention was to summon the Rev. 
Mortification from his hiding plsce hi the gravel^ 
pit, and direct him, in the full costume of a high- 
wayman, to make himself busy among the dnid, 
in rifling them of their purses and jewellery. 

At that moment he wanted some witnesses to 
come upon the scene — some independent witnesses 
with whom he had no connexion — who would be 
able to swear that they saw a tall figure, with a 
scarlet coat and horseman's boots, riflmg* those 
who had, apparently, become his victims. 

Then so soon as these witnesses had made their 
observation — but before they could get snflldentJy 
near to arrest the Rev. Mortification — he, Lord 
Warringdale, was to give him the signal to sKape 
into the gravel-pit again. 

When once there, a minute*s space of time would 
suffice for him to strip himself entirely of the 
highwayman's suit, and make his appearance again 
in his own clothes, which he wore under it. 

But Lord Warringdale meant him to leave be- 
hind him, on the ground, the hat in which he had 
marked the initials F. H. 

From all these circumstances, Warringdale 
thought he would be able to turn the tide of sus- 
picion against Felix Heron, who, as a highway* 
man and wholesale murderer, would be hunted to 
the death, and no man pity him. 

What terror would have blanohed the counte- 
nance of Lord Warringdale had he known that Felix 
Heron himself was to be a spectator of these pro- 
ceedings, and that Jonathan Wild was actually in 
Kensington Gardens, determined to take part in 
them I 

As he walked along, Lord Warringdale mttd^ 
up his mind in regard to the best course to be 
pursued to get the witnesses he wanted, and at the 
precise time he wanted them. 

•* My dear Msjor," he said, " you will, perhaps, 
be surprised at what I am going to say to yen.** 

" Thousand bombs! no,** said the Bfajor. "Fm 
surprised at nothing. A man who has fought and 
conquered on every battle^eld in Europe, is Ur 
beyond being surprised! Speak, my illustrious 
frieud, speak !" 
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- ^ Well, then, Major, I really do BOt want to kill 
Ibis young inaD." 

"Ah! Say yon 80?" 

" I do say so, and I will tell you why. Ho 
fancioa that he has some ground of complaitit 
against me. Jt is but a fancy ; and, in reality, 
he should pursue another person in regard to the 
subject which fills his mhid with hatred against 
ffl«. Sooner or later, of course, he will know the 
truth ; and then I shall be glad I have spared him." 

"But yon mean to fight?" 

" Oh, yes I And perchance I may wound him ; 
but he is M hot-headed a man that he will not be 
satiafied nnlesa I kill him, or he killa me.** 

»' Very likely." 

** Now, if I kin him I'm sure I shall Utb to be 
■orryT' 

»*AhI Hemr 

** And if he killa me I shall not have an oppor- 
2anity, in time to come, when I have full posses- 
aion of the estates of Whitcombe, to make a hand- 
some provision for you, in conuderation of the 
service yon do me this morning," 

*• My dear friend — ^my illustrious friend 1" cried 
the Major. '*Tou must not be kUledl Perish 
the thought I Thousand bombs I — no 1" 

"Then I tell yon what I will do — or rather, my 
dear Mf^or, what I want you ta do." 

" Speak, and look upon it as done. Ha I ha I 
I guess — I guess!" 

" What do you guess ?" 

" You want me to join in — tierce — carte — 
passado — in eomes a third sword. Ha! ha! there 
you have it I Away goes his guard, and yon 
pink him under the fifth rib T' 

" You forget " 

" What do I forget, my illustrious friend?" 

" That the Earl of Bridgewater has a second, 
irho would immediately draw upon you, and the 
duel would become a ineke, in which we might 
get the worst of it" 

"Gad! that*s true! Thousand bombs f^yest 
What*stobedone?" 

" Just this. I will precede yon to the place of 
encounter, while you stop at one of the lodges 
and inform the keepers there that yon have reasou 
to believe a duel will come off, at a quarter past 
eight precisely, at the back of the old Palace. It 
is their duty to prevent it; but warn ibem, if 
they come too soon, that the partiee will just go 
to another part of the gardens, and they will lose 
all credit for their vigilance. I will keep the Earl 
of Bridgewater in fence until I see them arrive, 
and then the affair must come to an end. You 
can tell them that some persons, high in rank and 
authority, will be much pleased with them if they 
reach the spot at a quarter past eight, and not 
before." 

" I win do it— I wiU do it at once. Odds, 
culverins and pistolettest we mustn't have your 
lordahip's honour or your life sacrificed, and this 
is a course which wiU save both. Fll do it at 
once. And if yon walk slowly, my illustrious 
friend, I shall overtake you." 

"I will I- 1 will!" 

While the Major hastened to one of the lodges 
to make this little arrangement — which he was 
Just the sort of man to carry out with an immense 
quantity of bluster and pomposity — l4>rd War- 
ringdale slowly continued his ronto towards the 
spot appointed for the encounter. 



"Surely, all is weU !" he muttered. "Surely, 
I shall succeed this morning im making a great 
step in advance towards the realization of all my 
hopes ! The Earl of Bridgewater stands as much 
in my way as Felix Heron can ; and if I dispose 
of one this morning by death, and place such a 
ban upon the name of the other, that he dare 
never again show himself without abundant testi- 
mony surrounding him to hurry him to the gal- 
lows, I shall feel myself a free man.'* 

He stood amid the shadow of some trees, and 
gazed around him on the silence and beauty of ^ 
the old gardens. 

How still and calm the world seemed at that 
time in the morning, when even that undefined, 
subdued roar, which betokens the presence of a 
large city close at hand, bad not commenced. 

But no such tender and gentle thoughts as those , 
which had found a home in the breast of Felix 
Heron came across the imagination of his bad half- 
brother, Lord Warringdale. 

His heart was full of bitterness and scathed in 
crime. 

The past for him was but a recollection of ac- 
complished vices, or attempts at cruelties and 
crimes, which had failed none of them from want 
ofwilL 

Any one, to glance at him from a distance, 
would have thought they saw a man pleased with 
the beauty and the verdure about him ; but such 
was far from being the case. 

His mind was intent on murder. 

Slowly and carefully he drew the long, slender 
sword be wore, and passing the blade across his 
gloved hand until he came to the point, he looked 
earnestly at it. 

That filmy yellow stain was there. 

A gleam of satisfaction lit up the malevolent 
eyes of Lord Warringdale. 

"I shall succeed," he muttered; "surely, I shall 
succeed ! I have but to draw blood, however 
alightly, aqd the deed is done. Why, it is kill- 
ing, but no murder. How easily they slip away 
from mortal toil, and all the penis and paios of 
human existence ! They ought to be obliged to 
me — but human nature is perverse. Tet shall I 
be their fate. Yon have bearded me once, my 
Lord Bridgewater : yon and your prime bullying 
friend, Colonel Trelawney, covered me with con- 
fusion and disgrace in Bloomsbnry Fields. But 
mv time has come now. Yes, my time has come , 
now ?'' 

Lord Warringdale walked very slowly, for he 
wanted to be overtaken by his friend tbe Major, 
and soon he saw that individual bustling after 
him. 

" Fve done it, my illustrious friend — Pve done 
it I" cried the Major. " Mines, bombards, and 
scaling-ladders I but IVe done it I" 

" They will not come too soon ?** 

"No, no! Tve arranged all that. You will 
have time to cross swords with your opponent, 
and show him a trick or two of fence, before 
they make their appearance. Bat the time runa 
on, my illustrious frieud ; know you not that it is 
near upon the stroke of eight? And egad! it 
seems to me we're not alone in this wilderness of 
trees and bushes." 

Approaching diagonally as regards the path 
which Lord Warringdale and the Major were 
making for themselves through the brushwood 
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towardt the Palaoe, appeared two other persons, 
who Lord Warringdale had no difficnlty in re- 
oognifling at a glance to be the young Eail of 
Bridgewater and his second. 

" It is onr opponent," said Warringdale. " Let 
ns hasten. I wonld not have them say they were 
first on the field.** 

It wonld appear that the Earl of Bridgewater 
and the gentleman who was to second him had 
recognised the Lord Warringdale and the M^or 
at the same moment they were themsdyes seen, 
by the gestures they made towards them. 

It waa carious, then, to see these two parties 
approaching the same spot by diflESuent paths, bat 
yet as qaiddy as they oonld, so that they were 
pretty sore to meet at a point which wonld bo the 
commencement of an avenne among the trees 
leading to the pretty little romantic spot at the 
back of the Palace. 

Warringdale twice loosened his sword in its 
sheath, although there was in reality no occasion 
forgoing through that process, and, torning to 
the BCajor, he said, in low tones, '*! think it 
wonld be proper for you to go on, quickly and 
alone, and speak to the Earl's second. I will try 
and reach the spot of encounter between the trees." 

"Fm off— I'm off I But by that, illostrious 
friend, they will reach the ground first.'* 

** It don't piatter now, as I've been seen." 

** Certainly not !— certainly not I" 

Lord Warringdale was nerronsly anxious to 
avoid as much as possible any personal communi- 
cation with the Earl of Bridgewater. Well he 
kneir hia frank and heedless style of discourse; 
and that, in all probability, he wduld at once, 
and to his fkce, accuse him of the murder of his 
father. 

Therefon it was that Warringdale deviated 
from the direct oath, and left the Major to be as 
ceremonious as he pleased to the Earl and his 
second. 

But still it was impossible for Warringdale to 
delay the meeting beyond two or three seconds ; 
and upon oonsnlting his watch, he saw that it 
wontsd only one minute to eight o'clock. 

*' Now," he muttered, ** I fancy the earldom of 
Whitoombe hangs upon the urangements of 
the next twenty mhintes." 

He hastened his footsteps, and In a few minutes 
more emerged from a little dump of elm-trees on 
to an open space, which looked more like the 
well-kept lawn of some pretty garden, than merely 
one of the public nooks of green and spring-like 
vegetation beneath the trees of old Kensington 
Gardens. 

On this spot stood the Earl of Bridgewater and 
hissscond. 

A few paces apart fnm them was the Mi^or, 
with his head inclined towards the elm-trees— 
evidenAy waiting for the appearance of Lord 
Warringdale^ which taking place on the moment, 
induced a alight bow on the part of the second of 
Ihe Earl of Bridgewater; but the young Earl 
himself vonchsaftd no such courtesy to Lord War- 
ringdale. 

** No r he said ; '* no I**— and he spoke in tones 
of excitement—** I do not bow to the murderer of 
my father I For here I declare to all present, let 
the issue of this contest be what it may, that I 
firmly believe this false and wicked man to be the 
mnrderer of the lat« Earl of Bridgewattrl" 



A malevolent expression shot from the eyas 
Lord Warringdale, and he replied, sneerin^Iy. 
**Toa are free in your accusations, my L^rd 
Bridgewater. And it is because yon are so that I 
have dted yon this morning to appear upon tbia 
spot, that I may punish your tklsehood and your 
insolence." 

" Villain r 

** Gentlemen, I fancy it is eight o'clock, and I 
would rather fight with the Earl of Bridgewater 
than undertake a contest of railing and obiua 
with him." 

''MiUe bombs 1" cried the M^or ; " that's well 
said." 

** I can well comprehend," said the Earl, *' the 
reluctance of my Lord Warringdale to hear me 
apeak ; but I cannot comprehend his irillingness 
to fight." 

** What mean you, my lord, by thoee words ?** 
said Warringdale angrily. 

** I mean that a willingness to fight Is a new 
trait in your character.'* 

** My lord I — ^my lord," interpoeed the impeluoos 
young Earl's second, **an altercation of this kind 
is unworthy of you." 

'<You ars right, Miles!— you are right f I 
thank you. My feeUngs for a moment hurried 
me away; but I wHl say no more." 

'* Zounds! gent]emen,"said the Msjor; "enough 
has been said, in all conscience ! Let us to work ; 
for, as I had the honour to remark to the Elector 
of Bavaria, on the occasion of his duel with the 
Duke of Alenoon, the sooner we hear the dank of 
sword-blades the better." 

«* I am ready!" said Lord Warringdale. 

"And 1 1" said the Earl of Bridgewater. 

*' Then heaven protect the right t" cried the 
second of the young Earl. 

It was now jost five minutes past eight o'clock; 
and what Lord Warringdale had to do^ he fdt 
must be done quickly, or not at alL 

Casting a gUnce in the direction where be 
expected the rangers, who had been warned to 
appear by the Biajor, he drew his sword. 

As he did so, he cast a last rapid look towards 
the point, where the poison had been allowed to 
dry into that ydlow film which he knew was so 
deadly. 

There it was still ; and the savage gleam that 
shot from the eyes of Warringdale might wdl 
have awakened the suspicions of all prsasnt that 
some terrible treacheiy was intended. 

The podtioa of the different parties now within 
dght and ear-shot of that little green spot in 
Kensington Gardens deserves firom ns a digfat 
glance. 

The moment the partiee to the dud came upon 
the ground, the Beverend Mortificatioa shifted hia 
podtion a little^ ao that he could see over the edge 
of the gravd-pit 

As he did so, Captain Heron, who was some 
diort space lower down in the pit, aaw that he 
dropped the flask of eau de vie— or rather, as it 
might now be spoken of; the flask that hod con- 
tained the eau de vie. 

It was evidsntly now empty. 

It was evident, too, from the movements of the 
Bevereod Mortification^ and the tipsy leer that 
sat upon his countenance, that he had taken more 
of the oontenta of that flask than was at all good 
for him at so early an hour. 
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CAptaio Heron, bowever, in coostqueuce of 
Mortification shifting his position in the gravel- 
pit, was able to make a change in hla own, and 
be reached the brink, where, ooncealed by some 
bashes, he conid look over on to the scene of 
contest. 

There was ret another spectator of the affair 
which Lord Warringdale thought he had so 
snngly all to himself. 

That was Jonathan Wild. 

Jonathan closely followed his three men, attired 
in the rangers* coats; and while he himylf 
ascended to a forked branch of a tree, where he 
could sit quite comfortably, he hi^ his men among 
the underwood, with directions not to stir till they 
heard his whistle. 

Snch, then, was the state of aiTiiirs at the back 
of the old Palace in Kensington Gardens at the 
moment that the gallant young Earl of Bridge- 
water drew his sword, and stood upon his guard. 

The dnel wai about to commencjp. 
No. 99.— Editu. 



CHAPTER CCXIV. 

LORD WARRIXODALB FDIDS HDC8SLF CONFRONTED 
BY A MOST UNKXPEOTED EMKMT. 

The two seconds stepped a little aside. 

The Earl of Bridgewater cast his hat to the 
ground, and looked Lord Warringdale calmly and 
steadily in the face. 

Warringdale was in the most careful attitude 
of defence that the fencing school could teach. 

He wanted the hot-headed and heedless Eu-l of 
Bridgewater to begin the duel by attacking him. 

In the course of such an atUck, he hoped to 
inflict the slight wound which would be sufficient 
for death. 

And as yet Captun Heron could see no suffi- 
cient reason for interfering with the dueL The 
combatanu seemed to be equally armed. The 
seconds were there. Whit excuse bad he fot even 
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Bfaowing himself? None whatevtr. That some 
foul play was intended he did not doubt, bat until 
he saw some real indication of it, and compre- 
hended Bomewhat of its nature, he could do 
nothing. 

He could only watch and wait. 
Now, it w%8 the etiquette in duels with swords 
that he who was the challenger ahould commence 
the assault; and as Lord Warringdale stood in 
that relation to his noble and brave opponent, the 
Earl waited to give him his opportunity. 

But Lord Warringdale waited likewise, ibr fear 
was at his heart 

Now that he stood fairly opposed to the Earl, 
he seemed to have a greater dread of the result of 
the combat than had ever before possessed him. 

The long, bright blade of the poisoned sword 
trembled in his grasp. 

But time was passing away. The rangers, if 
they were to make their appearance at a quarter 
past eight, would in five minutes more be upon 
the spot. 
There was no time to lose. 
" Come on Income on I" cried Lord Warring- 
dale hoarsely. ^* Why do you tarry there to gaze 
upon me ?" 
*' Be it BO, then !" replied the Earl. 
He made a spring forward, and the sword- 
blades encountered each other with a light clash- 
ing souud. 

" Bombs and pistolettes I" cried the Major. 
" You will be run through, my lord !" 

Warringdale had made a shield ot his left arm 
in the most outrageous manner as regarded all 
principles of fencing, and, as was to be expected, 
he received a wound in it on the instant. 

But he had an object, and that ol^et he suc- 
ceeded in. 
It was to take a wound and ^e one. 
He took his wound, which extorted from his 
lips a sharp expression of pain, and at the same 
moment he slightly touched the Earl of Bridge- 
water in the neck with his sword*s point. 
With his sword's poisoned point I 
'* You are mad, sir!" said the Earl,— >*' you are 
mad ! or heaven has ({iven you up to my ven- 
geance r* 

As he spoke, he shortened his arm, and in 
another moment he would have plunged his sword 
through the breast of Lord Warringdale ; but, to 
the surprise of both the seconds, and to the sur- 
prise of Jonathan Wild, and of Captain Heron, 
the Earl paused, and stood as if suddenly turned 
to stone. 
The poison was doing its teirible work. 
So sudden had been tbe attack upon Lord 
Warringdale of the Earl of Bridgewater, and with 
such rapidity, for a few seconds, had the swords 
entwined like living things in mortal strife aronnd 
each other, that neither the disreputable Major 
nor the second of tbe Earl could decide if a wound 
had been given or not. 

But the attitude and manner of the Eari of 
Bridgewater were suggestive of serious mischief. 

It was well for Lord Warringdale that their 
syes were upon the Earl, and not upon him, at 
that time, or they would have seen what a fiend 
he looked, and must have suspected some fbnl 
play. 

Slowly tbe Earl of Bridgewater lowered the 
point of his sword. 



With a gasping sound, as though he drew a 
last breath with infinite difliculty, he tried to 
overcome the efiects of the poison, which, through 
that slight wound in the neck, was miogtin^ with 
his blood. 
He tottered two or three paces backward. 
His sword trailed along the grass as he want. 
'* You are hit, my I^rd Bridgewater 1** said 
Lord Warringdale. 

At the conclusion of these words, Warriogdala 
oould not refrain from a loud ezultsnt Isngi^ 

The Earl's second sprang forward and caught 
him in his arms at the moment that the cword 
dropped from the relaxed grasp of the young 
nobleman; and but for that support from his 
second, he would have fallen to the ground. 
**Byheaven, heiskiUed!" 
" I— I faint r* murmured the Earl; ** I &tBt ! 
but — but surely am not killed," 

Then, as if death had struck him on the instant, 
to give a practical contradiction to his words, 
he rested so heavily upon the arm of his second, 
that that person was compelled to let him alide 
gradually to the grass, where he supported him 
on one knee. 

A very curious circumstanoe, indeed, iwm Cook 
place. 

Lord Warringdale suddenly darted fbrward, 
exclaiming, *<I cannot think that I have hurt 
him I The point only of my sword tmched in 
something of this fashion !" 

As he spoke, he msde a deliberate pass with 
his sword at the Earl's second. 
** Villain !—i^S8as8in I** 
*<AhIssyyou8D? Hatha!'* 
Lord Warringdale sprang back again to what 
might be called his own plaoe on that field of 
battle ; and as he did so, he caught the astonished 
Major by the arm with hif disengaged hand, 
while with tbe other he still hdd e«t the sword 
at full length. 

The sword which had already done so much 
mischief I 

The poisoned blade which seemed to carry 
death upon its point ! 

The EarVs second let drop the insensible fiirm 
of his principal and sprang to his feet. , 
He laid his hand on his own sword-hilt 
" Wretch 1" he exclaimed ; *' I know not if you 
be a demon or a mortal man ; but be you which 

you may, I— I " 

He paused. 

He had drawn his sword about half a foot 
from the scabbard. Then it seemed to stick fast 
as though it were riveted to its position. 

It was the arm of that gentleman and brav» 
man which refused to obey the will. 

"Ha! ha! "laughed Lord Warringdale. «Look, 
Major— look! Saw you in all your experiences of 
mortal combat, so easy a victory as this ?** 

" Bombs and sabretaches ! what does it mean ?** 
said the Major, looking palo in the facei 

He made an effort to free himself from the vice- 
like grasp which Lord Warringdale had of his 
left arm. 
That effort was in vain. 
"Why, Major," added Warringdale, "I did 
but touch them so slightly, that when 1 show you 

practically, you " 

The Major uttered a cry of horror. 
Warringdale, still holding him by one arm, had 
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torned the point of that horrible sword apon 
him. 

" Ton will no more regard it, than the ecratch 
of a pin." 

*'HeIp! help! Harder P shouted the Major. 

Lord Warring^ ale made a pass at him with the 
8Word*8 point, bat missed him. 
. The Eecond of the Earl of Bridgewater fell 
heavily over the body of the young Earl. 

The Major uttered scream after scream — " Help I 
help! Murder! murder!" 

He clutched the feet of Lord Warringdale, and 
they both fell on the green turf together. 

Then there came with a rushing bound on to 
the scene of action, a tall and lithesome figure ; 
aod a voice that sounded like that of destiny in 
the ears of Lod NVarringdale — a voice which, of 
all others, he least expected to hear in that place, 
rang in his ears. 

It was the voice of Felix Heron. 

" Ri«e, villain worse than human language can 
describe ! — rise, and behold the avenger !'* 

Heron had seen all that took place from his 
place of espial in the gravel-pit ; and on the instant 
that the young Earl of Bridgewater had fallen, 
he had made an attempt to rush forward and 
interpose. 

The very speed that he wished to exert was, 
however, for the moment fatal to his purpose, for 
his foot slipped upon the very brink of the pit, 
and he fell half-way down its entire depth before 
be could stop himself. 

The Reverend Mortification had then become, 
for the first time, aware that he was not alone in 
the gravtl-pit ; and between alarm and inebriety — 
for his de^tion to the flask of eau-de-vie had not 
been without its results — he knew not what to do. 

Active, and light, and energetic as Felix Heron 
was, the fall was only safficient to delay him 
some half-minute or so. 

He was then at the brink of the pit again, and 
gaining his feet, he dashed forward in the way we 
have described. 

But daring that half-minute important events 
had taken place on the green-sward above him. 

The Earl of Bridgewater was, to all appearance, 
a dead man. 

That sudden and dastardly attack had been 
made upon the second, which had sent him to 
keep company with his principal, and the struggle 
between Lord Warringdale and the terrified Major 
was in full progress. 

At the sound of Felix Heron's voice^ Lord 
Warringdale uttered a yell of dismay. 

**Rise, fiend in human guise!" cried Heron. 
*'The time has come when I must cast mercy 
from my heart!" 

Warringdale struggled to his feet 

He had still his sword in his hand, and he 
made another efifort to inflict a wound upon the 
Mitjor, but the latter rolled over and over, and 
escaped him. Springing to his feet, then, ho 
made a rush through the underwood, and escaped. 

Captain Heron picked up the sword of the 
youBg Eazl of Bridgewater, and brought it with 
a dash across the blade of the poisoned weapon in 
the hands of Warringdale. 

''Be it sor* yelled Warringdale. ".This is 
providential, and! shall accomplish all my desirea 
at once !" 

" Defend your worthless life !" said Heron. " I 



would not have it on my thoughts in time to 
come that I did not give even to you a fair field!" 

"Ah!" 

Lord Warringdale'a eyes wandered to the left, 
where he could see rapidly approaching several of 
the garden rangers. 

They were the ofllcials who had been warned 
by the Major, at the instigation of Lord Warring- 
dale himself, to come to that spot 

Now, if by one breath he could have brought 
sudden death upon them all, he would most gladly 
have done ca 

They wore too soon, or too late. 

Too soon, if he should have the good fbrtune to 
wound Felix Heron. 

Too late to stop the contest from being serious 
to him, provided the skill in fencing of Heron 
should be so superior as not only to protect him- 
self from the point of the poisoned sword, but 
possibly to mortally wound him, Lord Warring- 
dale. 

But the rangers were at some distance. 

There might still be time. 

Warringdale gave ground. Step by step he 
went back before the sword of his brother ; and as 
he did so, he watched the opportunity when he 
might possibly dash in and pass his guard. 

But this opportunity did not come. 

Then Warringdale thought of another expedient 
Well he knew the generosity of hie opponent, and 
he cried out suddenly, *' Ton do well to attadc me 
now that I am faint and bleeding !" 

Heron paused, and partially lowered the point 
of hir sword as he cried, " Then yield, thou mur- 
derous wretch — yield tboii at once! and let the 
consequences to myself be what they may, I will 
place you in the hands of Justice for this morn- 
ing's work." 

While Captain Heron was speaking, Lord War- 
ringdale, who knew he was for the moment safe 
from his sword, clapped his hands sharply to- 
gether, letting liie poisoned weapon he had hang 
by the silken cord and tustX which was about its 
hilt by his wrist as he did so. 

That was the signal for the appearance of the 
Reverend Mortification. 

He heard it 

** Hoorah ! — hoorah I As the Psalmist says— 

" * When the heart of a man is oppressed with care, 
The gloom is dispelled when a woman appears.' 

Ha, ha! I ain^t drunk! Eau-de-vie for ever! 
Here yon are ! as the Psalmist remarks. Any 
little iniquity wanted, eh ? Amen !" 

The Reverend Mortification staggered on to the 
scene of action. 

The cloak was hanging looeely from his shoul- 
ders ; and beneath it there appeared hfs highway- 
man*8 dress, from which Lord Warringdale had 
expected so much assistance. 

Well might Captam Heron look at him with 
the most intense surprise. 

'* Cross his path !" cried Warringdale. ** A 
thousand -pounds for you, Mortification, if yon do 
but entangle him in your arms for a moment !" 

Mortification had just sense enough left to com- 
prehend what Warringdale wanted him to do ; 
and he knocked up heavily against Heron, as he 
said, *' Do you mean this one ? Do you mean this 
one, eh?" 

"Yes." 

Warringdale was in tha rery act of darting 
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fonrtrd, when a swurd-blade came oyer bia ehoal- 
der and acroaa hie breast wi:h a endden gleam ; 
and a hand woe laid upon the very bUt of the 
poieoned weapon. 

'* Hold 1" said a voice. *' I restore thus the 
balance of the combat 1" 

Warringdale shrank back aghast 

" It is now again two to two I" added the 
voice. "Ton will engage with me, false, peijared 
murderer !** 

The person who had thus suddenly darted from 
among the trees, and interposed at the instant 
when Warringdale was about to rush forward and 
take the life of Captain Heron while he was dis- 
entangling himself, so to spesk, from the Reve- 
rend Mortification Bipon, might well strike Lord 
Warringdale with terror and amazement 

The stranger wore a mask of black velvet, so 
that he could not see the face ; but the costume 
was that of a knight of the road, with the addi- 
tion of an over-coat of some light material, which 
was flung back, and exhibited the scarlet coat, 
the tall boots, and the various ornaments and 
et ceteras of the well-known oostume of Captain 
Heron. 



CHAPTER CCXV. 

JONATHAN WILD THINKS HIS GOOD FORTUNS TO 
BE IN TBB A8CKNDANT, BUT KEBTB WITH A 
GREAT DISAPFOINTMBNT.— liORD WAHRDfGDAUB 
IS IN DANGER. 

Affairs in general, upon that little green spot in 
Keusington Gardens, were turning out in anything 
but the fsshion Lord Warringdale desired. 

The fine-drawn plot — upon the fitness of the 
various parts of which he had so plumed himself— 
was evidently scattered to the winds. 

People whom he knew, and people whom he 
knew not, seemed to have made that spot a ren- 
dezvous on that particular morning — momentarily 
to his exultation, but eventually to his despair. 

A multitude of questions rashed upon the mind 
of Lord Warringdale, as he found himself so sud- 
denly seized upon and prevented from perpetrating 
another murder. 

Who could this individual be with the black 
vizor on his face, who so suddenly intsrposed be- 
tween him and the long-cherished vengeance of 
his heart? 

How came Captain Heron himself there, upon 
that same spot, on the occasion of a duel the 
secret of which seemed to have been confined to 
80 few persons ? 

How wsa it that the Reverend Mortification 
Bipon— -who certainly had started from the cham- 
bers in St James*s Street in tolerable, if not per- 
fect, sobriety— -was now in a state of wild excite- 
ment, alternated by the very depression of stu- 
pidity, in eonscquenoe of strong potations ? 

Why was it, too, that those rangers of the royal 
gardens, who had been so specially warned by the 
Major to come to that spot by a quarter past 
eigbt at the latest, suddenly paosed at a con- 
siderable distance off, as if spellbound, and ad- 
vanced not another step? 

These were the bewildering queries which Lord 
Warringdale's imagination suggested to him. 



He could find no answer to them ; but the 
reader will see how they all came about, in tha 
regular order of eventa. 

And to take the last first, we may state that the 
re'ascn the rangers, who had been warned by tha 
Msjor, did not persevere in approaching the spot 
was, that Jonathan Wild, with his three ball-doge^ 
whom he had succeeded in so artfully disgnisingy 
emerged suifieiently from the trees to be seen, and 
energetically waved them back. 

The rangers then, seeing, as they supposed, some 
of their own comrades in their offidal green coata 
upon the spot, paused instantly, lest they should 
be doing some mischief by an interfcrence with 
what was going oo, and which was already super- 
vised officially. 

But of this, Lord Warringdale could know no- 
thing ; nor could he know anything of the cir- 
cumstances that brought Captidn Heron to the 
place. 

Quickly, however, Warringdale had to disalss 
from his mind all speculative matters — since ha 
was engaged hand to hand and jiword to sword 
with one who called for his utmost attontUm. 

So soon as he recovered himself sufficiently to 
make an effort to free himself from the grasp of 
the stranger with the visor — who had come so 
suddenly upon the scene, — he did so with aa 
•nergy which seemed upon the point of being suc- 
cessful. 

It might have been chance, or it might be that 
there was some inward admonition or oonvictioa 
in the mind of this stranger that the great danger 
lay in the sword-blade of Lord Warringdale, for 
he still kept his hold upon the hilt with his left 
hand. 

It was in vain that Warringdsle strove to dia> 
engage himself from that grasp, and it was not in 
its tenacity or ite strength that thadifflealty lay, 
hot because he had no power in his hand to shako 
off a hold that moved as he moved, whils his 
other arm was engaged in trjing to defend him- 
self from tiie sword that gleamed before his eyea. 

It would seem, however, that the attack made 
upon Lord Warriogdale by this stranger wu not 
altogether so aggressive as it might have been, 
for nothing could have been easier, on his arrival, 
unobserved and unknown, than to have plunged 
his sword through the body of Warringdale; bat, 
on the contrary, the stranger had grappled with 
him, rather obviously intent upon preventing hitn 
rushing forward against Captain Heron, than upon 
taking his lif^ 

The struggle, however, lasted acarcdy a few 
moments, for Captain Heron flung the Rev. Mor- 
tification so heavily upon his back that be lay at 
full length upon the grass, m if with the greateat 
disinclination ever to rise up again. 

Three strides brought Captain Hefon to the spot 
where his unknown ally was struggling with Lord 
Warringdale. 

The first thing Heron did was to gra^ the 
sword-blade whidi, in Warringdale*s hands, had 
already done so much mischief, and to wreuch the 
weapon from his grasp. 

^* Now, villain," he said, " your doom is sealed I" 

"Mercy!** shrieked Warringdale^ as he sunk 
upon his knees. 

"TJs, such mercy as you have shown, yon shall 
receive. That which is infinite, and cot in this 
world, you mo^t seek of heaven !" 
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"No, nol Ob, do not kill mtl— do not kill 
meP 

Heron still had the evord of the young Earl of 
Bridgeirater in his hand, and at that moment he 
certainly drew back his arm for the purpose of 
making a lunge at the breast of Warringdale ; for 
the seeming treacherous manner in which the 
young Earl of Bridgewater had been murdered, 
along with his second, had obliterated all feeling 
of compassion from the mind of Captain Heron, 

«*Die, villain!*' ha said. "Time and circum- 
stances justify mo in ridding the world of a 
monster of vice, ingratitude, and crime 1'* 

Probably that moment would have ended the 
career of Warringdale, but the unknown p^^^son in 
the velvet mask interposed. 

With a rapid motion of his sword he parried 
the thrust which might have reached the heart of 
Warringdale, and as he did so he cried out, "No, 
Felix, yon would repent — yon would repent! 
Felijc, Felix, . remember still this man is your 
brotherl" 

Heron's sword passed swiftly along the side of 
Warringdale, ripping both coat and vest in its 
progress, so near was it In acoompliabing its fatal 



And than if Warringdale bad been anned — which 
he was not, for bis sword was wrested from him, 
and lay on the turf at his feet — he might still have 
accomplbhed his terrible purpose, for in that voice 
which had so remonstrated with him Heron re- 
cognised the dearest one to him on earth! 

It was Edith who spoke ! 

It was Edith who, thus disguised, had come 
from Epping Forest, in consequence of the tale 
that Tom Ripon bad told upon his arrival there 
the evening previous. 

It was Edith who bad thus avuled herself of 
the permission given her by Captaii^ Heron, that 
she should not think herself bound to exercise no 
discretion in any enterprise that suggested itself 
to her — who, thus disguised, had made her way, 
with Ogle, to London. 

She had been convinced, in h«r own mind, that 
there was much more in the narration of Tom 
Ripon than, at the first blush, appeared to the un- 
derstanding. What it was she could not tell ; but 
that some fearful treachery was at work, which, 
in all probability, would involve the life of Heron, 
she could not doubt. 

Was she, then, to remain in safety and security 
amid the recesses of Epping Forest while such 
things were going on in London ? 

She could not think of it ; and gathering firom 
Tom Ripon that a shady, grass-grown spot, at 
the back of Kensington Palace, had been men- 
tioned casually in Us hearing by the Earl of 
Bridgewater, she guessed that there the interest 
would concentrate. 

Mounted on Daisy, she had ridden to London 
with Ogle; and leaving him at the andent ruin at . 
Kensington — where Heron had appointed him to 
wait — riie had walked among the shadows of the 
old ebn-treea nntil the arrival at the spot of the 
vncounter so opportimely to prevent Warringdale 
from adding, in the person of Felix Heron, a third 
victim to those who already lay upon the green- 
sward in that spot of sylvan beauty I 

And now Heron shouted aloud the name of 
Edith, for'it sprung up from his heart to his lips ; 
and, notwithstanding the presence of Lord War- 
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ringdale, from whom it would have beea wise 
perhaps, to keep the secret of her incognito^ he 
cried out, as he stretched his arm towards the 
velvet mask, " Edith, Edith ! If you be not my 
Editb, some spirit has borrowed your vmce and 
hastened hither to aid me, as wall as to save me 
from the commission of an act I should, indeed, 
have bitterly repented, fon» in truth and in sadne^, 
thia man is my brother !" 

Edith herself removed the velvet mask, and 
Captain Heron looked with delight upon the fair 
features of the much-loved partner of his soul. 

" Can you forgive me, Felix," she said, " that 
I have availed myself rather of a permission 
frankly given than a wish on your part that I 
should ever follow your footsteps ?" 

" Dearest Edith, you have saved me I" 

Lord Warringdale waa still upon his knees, 
with his body wrenched back and tiis eyes staring 
wildly, for he felt that he had been very near 
death. 

The surprise of seeing Captain Heron and 
Edith there before him so confused him that he 
might have been excused, almost, for supposing 
that he had really received some mortal wound, 
and that he was gazing about him through the 
mists of futurity. 

*' Edith, Edith!" cried Heron, "what am I to 
do? Look upon thia spot, and behold its terrors ! 
The Earl of Bridgewater is killed— I think I 
ought to say murdered!" 

"Alas! alas! How has thia been potsible, 
Felix?" s 

" I cannot tell — it is a mystery. Some hideous 
treachery liea hidden beneath the appearances of 
thia morning's work, for not only is the Earl of 
Bridgewater no more^ but by some strange faulity 
the gentleman who came here to second him is 
stretched in death by hia side." 

" Let me go — let me go !" said Lord Warring- 
dale, faintly. '' Let me go. Give me my aword, 
and let me go. I do not want to fight with yon, 
Felix Heron — nor with yon, Edith. Let me go 
— let me go!" 

"Wretch! confess all!" 

*' Felix! Felix!" cried Edith, "do not again 
let your rage master your judgment." 

"I've nothing to confess," said Warringdale. 
"I know not what you mean. Fve nothing to 
confess." 

" Speak, monster ! How came those two oorpsea 
to fall before yon ?" 

" I am skUful and cunning of fence.'* 

"It is false!" 

"Nay; yon contradict me when the evidences 
of the fact lie before you." 

" But how," said Edith, "should the Earra se- 
cond be involved in his death ?" 

" Speak, villain ! Answer that ! Rise not from 
your knees, but answer that !" 

Lord Warringdale thought it was just possible 
Felix Heron might not have seen the dastardly 
attack upon the second, so he hazarded a specioua 
explanation of the fact. 

" When the Earl fell before my sword," be said, 
"the gentleman who was his second— a com- 
plete stranger to me — became inflamed with fury, 
and rushed upon me at unawares. It was by the 
greatest good fortune I got upon my guard and 
killed him." 

The look that passed from the eyes of Felix 
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Heron to those of Edith, and the return glanoe 
she gave to bim, showed Warriagdale that he had 
hazarded a safe assertion, and that they were ac- 
tually not in a condition to contradict him. 

" WbaVelae could I do ?** be said ; " what else 
would any man have done^ haying the power to 
doit?" 

The fact was, the little episode of the attack 
upon the Earl's second had taken place Just at 
that period when Captain Heron fell partially 
down the grayel-pit, so that he had escaped see- 
ing it 

But it had been seen by other eyes, for the 
reader will not forget that during all this time 
Jonathan Wild, bit by bit, and incident by inci- 
dent, was very much enjoying all that took place. 

His surprise at the appearance of Captain 
Heron was as great as Lord Warringdale's, al- 
though it was not accompanied with the same 
amount of panic 

But when Edith made her appearamce, YHld 
was quite delighted, and rubbed his hands so hard 
together, that it seemed as if he were trying to 
elicit sparks from them. 

No doubt Jonathan thought he had his two 
yictims safe; and in perspective he saw the Earl 
of Bridgewater got rid of, who had always been 
an eye-sore to him. Captain Heron and Edith 
both his prisoners, and he with a stronger hold 
than ever upon Lord Warringdale. 

And by this time, too. Wild had got up a 
theory of his own in regard to the sudden and 
mysterious deaths of the Earl and his second. 

It said something for the ingenuity of Jona- 
than Wild, that he should have hit upon the 
truth. 

Perhaps he had seen the play of "Hamlet," 
where Laertes poisons his sword-point to slay the 
vacillating and philosophic Dane; but, whether 
or not, Jonathan had certainly hit upon the 
fact. 

"I must look out for myself," he muttered, 
'*for Warnngdale is evidently in possession of 
some poison that does its work quickly. He has 
anointed his sword- blade with it, and that ex- 
pluns all. I must look out, or he will be becom- 
ing dangerous to me." 

It was Edith who broke the pause of irresoln- 
tion and doubt in the mind of Captain Heron as 
regarded what to do next. 

"Let us fly from this spot, Felix,*' she said; 
"let us seek our own home, beneath happier sha- 
dows than those cast by t^ese trees." 

" But this man, Edith— this man?" said Heron. 
*' What shall we do with him?" 

" Unarmed, he is harmless ; and even armed, he 
dare not raise his coward hand against you, 
Felix?" 

'* If snch is your opinion of me," said War- 
ringdale, in a low tone, " give me my sword, and 
let me go. As regards the deaths of those two 
men, I shall have to answer to the law, and the 
law will know where to find me. Give me my 
sword, and let me go. I will promise not even to 
turn my head to look which road you take." 

The poisoned sword lay almost within reach of 
Warringdale, as he knelt now only upon one knee 
upon the grass — for he had raised the other. He 
stretched out his hand towards it, and the life of 
Captain Heron might be metaphorically said to 
have hung upon a thread. 



. If WarringdaliB had but got hold of his poi> 
soned sword, he would no doubt, on the moment, 
have succeeded in inflicting some slight wonnd 
upon Captain Heron ; and, slight as it might have 
been, it would have laid him low in the aame 
manner as the young Earl of Bridgewater and bia 
second were laid low. 

Then he would have had no one to cope with 
apparently but Edith, and the strong probability 
was that the murderous instinct which had been 
awakened in the breast of Warringdale would not 
have hesitated at her destruction. 

The death, too, of tbe inebriated Mortification 
Bipon would have been easy ; and then what a 
monarch of all he surveyed might not Lord 
Warringdale have thought himself I — ^what a fata 
—what a spirit of death, standing in the midat 
of his victims! 

But this was not to be. 

Captain Heron struck bis arm sharply with the 
Earl of Bridgewater's sword, and at the same mo- 
ment Edith picked up the poisoned blade. 

Warringdale saw that the opportunity was 
gone. 

Bage flashed from his eyes. 

*' Who is the coward now ?" he cried. " Ton 
— you, Felix Heron ! Tou, whom I now chal- 
lenge to a match of life or death I I will fight 
with you— once and for all, I will fight with you I 
You have a second here, in Edith — I hare none ! 
I will fight with you, and if you deny me I will 
brand you coward !" 

A fiash came upon the face of Captafai Heron. 

" Heed him not, Felix," eaid Edith— ** heed 
him not He raves as one who has played * 
game of villany, and lost the stake." 

**No," said Warringdale; "I have won it!" 
(he pointed to the bodies of the Earl of Bridge- 
water and his second as he spoke) — ** I b^ye won 
itl_l have won it! And it is becaoas I have 
won it, the politic and careful Felix feels hia 
bastard blood circle in alarm round hia heart at 
tbe idea of crossing swords with me t** 

Captain Heron turned pale. 

"Tou have uttered a word," ha said, " wUeh 
has several times hovered upon your lips." 

" I will utter it again !" 

** I advise you not, for your own 8afety*8 sake. 
This is the first time you have gathered courage 
to give a voice to the falsehood and malevolence 
of your heart, which coined the word." 

*' I will repeat it I" 

" Oh, heed him not ! oh, heed him not!** cried 
Edit6; "he is unworthy, Felix, even of your 
anger I" 

"Edith, dearest, grant me one favour r* 

"No, no ; I know what you would say I" 

" There is no danger." 

"Do not— oh, do not I I know what you 
would wish to do." 

" Let me cross swords with this vile wretch for 
a minute's space ; I wHl not kill him." 

" I implore you not I" 

"Hal'hal" laughed Lord Warringdale; *<that 
is welL Felix Heron can be excused from defend- 
ing his honour and his name^ because Edith is 
fearful for his-safety.*" 

Edith looked disdainfully at Lord Warringdale. 

" No, sir," she said, "it was for your safety I 
was fearful. I did not wish the shadow of a 
moment's grief to stain tha pure mirror of my 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



JIDITH THB OAPITYS- 



875 



bnaband's thonghti. He la so tender, true, and 
gentle, that to kill you would be an everlasting 
regret — becanae his father was yoar fat'^er. To 
wound yon, even, wonld hart him to think of. 
Therefore I spoke. Bat now, since yoa goad him 
to it — siooe yon strive to hart him, and to hart 
me, throagh those feelings and those affections 
which sneti men as yon know nothing of, 1 say 
to my Feliz^I say to my hosband, fight this 
manl" 



CHAFTER CCXVI. 

BDITR SUMMONS ASSISTAKOB TO CAPTAIN HXBOM 
WHBN ALL APFBARS LOOT. 

Thbre was something so noble— something so 
beaatifol and majestic aboat the tone, the look, 
and the manner of Edith, as she uttered the words 
with which we concluded the last chapter, that 
Captun Heron took his eyes off Lord Warring- 
dale^ to gase upon her with delight and love. 

*' My Edith I" he cried, — **my own brave and 
noble Edith! oh, how can I be ever worthy of 
your 

Lord Warringdale slowly rose to his fiset 

^' The time has come 1" he muttered to himself. 

He had no doubt whatever, now, but that Cap- 
tain Heron would engage in combat with him; 
and if so, he had no doubt of being able to inflict 
upon him some wound which would lay him low 
by the side of the Earl of Bridgewater and Sir 
Wentworth Miles. 

** The time has comer 

But if Captain Heron took his eyes off the 
movements of Lord Warringdale, Edith did not 
She had a fall appreciation of all his possible 
treacheries, and she would not allow him to feel 
that he was for an instant unobserved. 

**Fear not, my Edith T* added Felix Heron; 
** I will fight this man, and I will eonquer him." 

••I know it," said Edith. 

A bitter, mocking smile came over the face of 
Warringdale as he made a bow, which had more 
of insolent defiance about it than any other 
feeling. 

**Pray, please yourselves," he said; "I am 
content to abide the issue.** 

<'''My father's blood that fiows in your veins,** 
said Heron, ''cannot be all cowardly, and that 
gives yen now the courage to die.** 

Lord Warringdale did not like the tone in 
which Felix utteiod theee words, and he began to 
feel that he had staked, perhaps, really his life for 
the second time that morning. 

The insolent flush of colonr that had come 
upon his face as he had looked upon Heron and 
upon Edith as both ia his power, began to fade 
away* 

But he could not now retreat. 

Be did not in fair truth wish to do so, for the 
chances were so greatly in his favour as regarded 
inflicting some trifli- g hurt upon his brother 
which would be sufficient to let tlie poison into 
his veias. 

" I am ready I** he said ; " I am ready 1" 

" Be it so,*' replied Heron. "E4ith, dear one, 
let him hare his sword." 

Edith cast the poisoned sword, at the feet of 



Lord Warringdale with disdain and aversion in 
her looks and actions. | 

He made a dart at it as though it were the ' 
priae of his existence — and so, indeed, ha felt It to 
be at that moment. 

So soon as he had the hilt fsirly in his grasp, 
he astonished both Captain Heron and Edith by 
the half-shout of exultation that he uttered. 

There oould not seem to their mhids any pos- 
rible occasion for so strong an expression of satis- 
faction on the part of Lord Warringdale. 

Little did they suspect the cause of that saUs- 
fsetion. 

Little did they suspect the black and hideous 
treachery which filled his heart 

'* Come en I oome on I** he cried, as he put him- 
self upon his guard. " Come on, thou fklse and 
base impostor, who would wrench from me the 
title and the fslr lands of Whitoombe, — come 
on, and meet your doom !** 

Heron was perfectly surprised at this apparent 
exhibition of courage on the part of Lord War- 
ringdale ; but he raised hb sword to a guard, as 
he said, "Witness, heaven, that from time to 
time I have spared this man !'* 

** Spare him, then, no longer !*' cried Warring- 
dale. " Do your worst, rather ?*' 

•'You are mad I" 

"Ha, ha I And what are you ?** 

" Your brother.** 

"Yes ; and you are one who would parley when 
he should fight I** 

A scornful smile, that had in it likewise some- 
thing of pitv, came across the handsome features 
of Captain Heron. 

" Be it so, then !** he sidd, in a tone of sad- 
ness. " I am to be the avenger ; and I will not 
shrink from the appointed duty !** 

Heron stepped forward one long pace. 

With great excitement of manner — ^for although 
he thought himself so dangerous, Lord Warring- 
dale could not but feel that he was himself like- 
wise in danger— he, too, stepped forward a pace 
upon the grass. 

They were now within fair fighting distance of 
each other. 

Edith clasped her hands together ; and only in 
a low murmur uttered the words, " Heaven pro- 
tect my Felix!** 

The swords clashed together. 

Lord Warringdale stepped back a pace. He 
kept his eyes fixed upon Heron. He was calca- 
lating how he might, with the greatest certainty, 
infiict upon him some wound. 

No one was there present to object to the un- 
fairness with which he might conduct the combat 
— ^for the laws of such confiicts could scarcely be 
expected to be known to Edith. . 

And he thought Edith was the only spectator 
of the fight. 

Lord Waningdale, therefore, stepped back a 
pace, because he had just made up his mind what 
to do. 

He intended to stoop suddenly, and try to hit 
Heron with the point of the poisoned sword upon 
the foot or knee. 

Bnt Heron was wary and watchful now ; and 
something in the eyes of his opponent let him sus- 
pect that some nuschievons mode of action was 
intended. 

Darting forward as Warringdale stepped back, 
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Captaia Heron kept him so engaged that he had 
not time to itoop. If he had tried to do bo, he 
might have received some seriona wound. 

Then Wjirringdale added to his plan another 
piece of artifice. 

He thought if he could, by startling his brother, 
withdraw his attention for a moment, he should be 
able at once to accomplish his fell and dastardly 
pnrpose of slightly wounding him. 

**Ahf" he cried, suddenly, "what do I see 
above 01?"* 

Certainly, nineteen men out of twenty would 
involuntarily have looked upwards on such an 
exclamation ; but Captain Heron was the twen- 
tieth one, who did not. 

Keeping his eyes steadily fixed npon Lord 
Warringdale, ha still pressed onwards as he, 
Warringdale, retreated step by step. 

The swords twined round each other for a few 
moments lika serpents ; and then, as Lord War- 
ringdale uttered a cry of rage, fear, and despair, 
his sword was wrenched from his hand, aud flew, 
tearing through the air, to a eonaidarable distance 
from tha spot 

" Tield thee, villain i'* cried Heron. 

" No— no I Tes I I do not mean no I Spare 
me 1— spare my lifol** 

" Coward r 

" Coward and vain boaster 1'* ad(^ed Edith. 

Lord Warringdale cowered down before the 
prteented sword-blade of Captain Heron, and 
trembled in every limb. 

'* Spare met*' he said. "This is a trick of 
fence 1 My sword Is shorter than yours, or it 
would not have happened." 

Captain Heron held his bad half-brother at bis 
mercy; but when was he ever known to take 
advaatage of such a power ? He forbore to make 
that one thwet which wonld have ridden the 
world of Lord Warringdale, and himself of the 
woiat enemy human life conld ever present to 
him. 

*' Let mt go now," added Warringdala. ** The 
chances are yours.'* 

** Chances, villain ! Call them not chances t" 

" The swords were nneqaal in length. Ton had 
the advantage." 

" Say you so ?*• 

" I declare it I wiU always declare it, or 
else the issue of the combat had been widely diffe- 
rent* 

The look of scorn and loathbg that came over 
the face of Captain Heron was beyond all descrip- 
tion. 

•* Edith, Edith," he said, "what am I to do 
with this man?" 

"Leave him," replied Edith— "leave him, my 
Felix, with such contempt as honour, courage, 
and truth may leave fblaehood, cowardice, and 
viUanyl" 

"You hear?" 

" I do hear," replied Warringdale. 

"Edith," added Heron, "have yon a wriOng 
Ublet with you?" 

"No, Felix, no." 

" Then this must sufiioe." 

Captain Heron picked from among the grass 
a small piece of chalk that lay accidentally among 
it, and then tearing from the breast of Lord War* 
r.ngdale's apparel a shred of cloth, he wro e upon 
\ it one word* 



That word was " Bsstard 1" 

" Ton will please," he then sa d to Warringdala 
— "yon will please to swallow this I" 

*< What do yon mean ?" 

" What I say 1 Ton will platse to swallow 
this, or fight again !" 

"Ah!" 

"I say it; and, by the heaven abova ns, I will 
keep my word 1" 

" I wOl, then, fight again." 

"Be it 80. But beware; for this time I will not 
spare yon I" 

"Nor I you!" 

Lord Warringdale was gathering freab connga. 
Again, he thought, everything ndght ehaaoa to 
turn ont in his favour. He began to look abovt 
him more and mora confidently. 
. "I will fight-^I will fight again 1" • 

" No, Felix--oh, no I" said Edith. " Remember < 
that time is fleeting. The dayhaa oommenoed, 
and there may soon be many foes around na." 

" Have no fear, Edith, dearest I This man now 
conrts destruction." 

Captain Heron flung down at hie fisat the ehiad 
of doth on which he had written the word which 
he had proposed to Warringdale to swaHow ; and 
then, as he cast his own sword at the feet of hia 
opponent, he said, ** Ton shall not this time com- 
plain of an ineqaality in the length of the weapons 
with which we fight, for you ehidlhava myswordi 
and I will use yours." 

Lord Warringdale uttered a yell of affright 

No possible form of words conld have issued 
from the lips of Captain Heron, or firom tfaoae of 
any human being, that cojild have given him such 
a shock as they did. 

Caught in his own snare ^sacriflosd to his own 
arrogance and villany, he saw nothing but oerrain 
destrucUon, without the shadow of chsnce to the 
contrary, if Heron should penlat in fightittg with 
the poisoned sword I 

"No, no !— oh, no, no I" 

"You refuse?" 

" With all my voic»— with all mj httrW^with 
all my brain 1" 

"But yon shall fight!" 

" Ay, with my own sword." 

"Not" 

«• Help, help! Murder » 

" Look to him, that he stir not, Edith." 

Edith, with the quickness of thought, drew a 
pistol from the ample pocket in the akirt of the 
scarlet coat she wore, and presented it at the head 
of Lord Warringdale. 

*( Attempt to move fh>m the spot — ^ay, even 
attempt to alter the attitude von are now in, and 
IwiUfire!" 

Lord Warringdale cowered down before har, and 
he turned pale as death. 

Some dozen of rapid stridee brought C^>taia 
Heron to the spot where lay the poisoned sword, 
and he brought it back in his hand. 

"Now," he said, <• take up the weapon I have 
cast at your feet ; and, by your own showing, yon 
renew thia combat with the advantage of the 
longer sword of the two !" 

"No, no!" 

"You will not 5" 

"I— I— that is ^" 

" He dare not!" said Edith. 

"I decline!" 
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Captain Heron tnroed aside with a gesture of 
contempt 

*' I— I wfll eat Ua-the word. I will eat it, if 
yovL will have it so." 

** Thii ie indeed paaaing atmnge, Edith," said 
Heron. " This Tillain is at one moment the slave 
uf abject fear, with cowardice shining forth from 
every feature of his face, and the next he is full 
of fire and fary and deeire to fight" 

These rapid alternations of feeling were natn- 
rallj quite inexplicable to Edith and to Captain 
Heron* 

The one sufficient explanation of the pheno- 
mena, which the reader is in possession of, they 
wanted to enable them to comprehend that which 
struck them with such complete surprise. 

But now Captain Heron added greatly to the 
terrors of Lord Warringdale ; for, in lieu of pick- 
ing up, as he (Lord Warringdale) expected, the 
sbred of doth with the word ** bastard" written 
upon it, and presenting it to him to swallow as 
No. leo.— Edfth. 



the price of his life, the mode by which Heron 
raised it from the grass filled Warringdale with a 
thousand agonies. 

Instead of stooping. Captain Heron, with the 
poisoned sword — witli the very point of that 
dreadful weapon which seemed to carry death and 
destruction on its glittering blade — Heron picked 
up the shred of cloth by the simple process of 
thrusting the point through it, and so raising it to 
a level with the face of Ix)rd Warringdale. 

Heron did not speak, but he presented the 
before not very tempting morsel to the shrinking 
wretch who was cowering before him, and who 
now regarded it as he would have regarded a 
death-potion pressed upon his lips. 

For all he knew, the mere contact of the 
sword-blade, as the poisoned point passed through 
the shred of cloth, might communicate sufficient 
of the deadly fluid to stretch him in death upon 
that green-award. 

**Nol" he cried; *'not that, now— not that. 
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bow! I cannot t — I will notl^I dare not! 
Spare mel — ^ipare me f** 

Every one of theee eztraordinarr '^^ contra- 
dictory actions of Lord Warringdale*a filled Cap- 
tain Heron and Edith with more and more sor- 
priee. 

« He 18 mad, Edith— he is mad I He is snrely 
madr 

M This is very strange," said Edith. 

**In merqy, spare mel'* faltered Warringdale. 
** Oh, forget, from this moment, all that I haye 
said and all that I have done."* 

'* I have spared yon." 

"K0| no! Yon do not know — I cannot tell 
yon Help! mnrder! mercy!*' 

He shmnk down npon the gronnd, and In the 
most alject attitude he oould aaanme, he trembled 
before the glance of the man whom he had so 
deeply lojared, and whom he had met that morn- 
ing inffa the fall intention of destroying. 

Bvt Captain Heron could hare no notion of the 
extint of the viUany to which he had been ex- 
posed^ A iBeUng of contempt and loathing took 
the f»1aoe of all other sensations in his breast as 
regarded Lord Warringdale^ and he turned from 
him with the sort of shudder that might come over 
any one at sight of A noxious reptile. 

•<EdithI Edith!** he said, " I can bear this no 
longer* It preseits human nature fat an aspect 
too humiliating either for yon or for me to con- 
template." 

"Gome, Felix, let us fly to our home amid the 
deep shadows of the trsM. There ara hearts 
there that lovt yon } And if the old forest were a 
wilderness, betlsr, far better« would be the com- 
panionship of the wild ersaturse that make it their 
home, than that of sueh a man as this." 

''Go, go I" said Heron. 

He motioned to Lord Warringdale that he might 
depart. 

Scarcely, then, daring to raise himself to his 
full height, lest that permission shonld be re- 
tracted. Lord Warringdale commenced slowly to 
crawl away from the presence of his injured 
brother, and from the bodiee of the slain. 

Then Captain Heron, as though he had for- 
gotten in a moment the very existence of Lord 
Warringdale, turned to the spot where lay, so 
still, 80 patient, so calm now, all that remained of 
his young friend, the Earl of Bridgewater. 

"Alas! alas!" he said, *<aDd has it come to 
this ? The good, the great, and the noble-hearted 
fall, and the vile and despicable still lingers on 
the earth I This is a sad sight, my Edith I" 

" Most sad— oh, most sad !** 

"My gallant fHend, you have fallen, and fallen 
for my sake, and I see not how to avenge 
yon!" 

" FeUx I Felix I do not linger here. The dead 
are in heaven, but you live, and the very air is 
thick with enemies." 

'< That is too trus^ my Edith." 

"Fly with me— fly! One hour's time Ulses 
us fsr from this spot, to the safety and security 
of our sylvan home." 

" I come— I come !** 

Both Captain Heron and Edith at this moment 
started and drew back a pace or two, for, amid 
the silence and solitude of that spot, which seemed 
BO sacred to the dead, there came a jarring and 
most uncongenial sound 



Some one was whistling, not altogether un- 
skilfully, and yet with a certain jarring hanfa- 
ness of tone. 

The air whistled was one of those well known 
at the period among the footpads, cracksmen, and 
other celebrities of Kewgate. 

The sounds came nearer and nearer ^eacfa mo- 
ment, and it was evidsnt that whoever waa dia- 
tnrbmg the solitude of that leafy spot with each 
desecrating tones, was rapidly approaching. 

The heavy footsteps could be heard, and the 
whistling tones became louder and louder. 

Slowly, then, from among the trees, with an ! 
easy, careless manner, as though he were out for ! 
a morAing walk, appeared a man, with his hands | 
plunged deep into the pockets of his huge-skirted 
coat. 

From one of these pockets projected the end of 
a bludgeon, to which a piece of leather hung, in 
order to secure it to the wrist. 

"Jonathan Wild!" exclaimed Captain Heron 
and Edith, both in a breath. "It is Jonathan 
Wild I" 

"Good morning, Captahi— good morning !" 
cried Wild, in a loud voles. "Good morning, ■ 
madam f It*a pleasant to meet eld friends— very ! i 
Good morning— good morning 1 Ha t" 



CHAPTER CCZriL 

JONATHAK WnJD IB BAVFUSD AT THB MOKSNT 
or 8U0GBBB.^^TBa BSGATB XO TBI FOSBST. 

Edith dung to the arm of Gaptahi Heron, and 
at the aight of Jonathan Wild uttsicd a eiy of 
despair. 

Captain Heron stepped back a pace and stood 
upon the defensive^ with the poisoned sword* 
blade pointed towards Wild. 

" Come, come I" added Jonathan. " Yon know 
me^ Captain, and I know you. A wise man ac- 
cepts, without kicking, a deliMt when it comes. 
I hive a force of twenty men yonder, among the 
oldtreet." 

The heart of Captahi Heron would not have 
sunk for a sfaigle moment at these words of Jona- 
than Wild's, but for one drcnmstance. 

Edith was with him! 

Had he been alone, m all probability Wild 
would scarcely have had time to utter them. I 

The statement, however, was perfectly false ;— i 
for beyond the three men he had ?rith him in the 
coats of the rangers, Wild had no force at hand 

Still it may be presumed that thrse of his un- 
scrupulous myrmidons, in addition to himself, 
should be sufficient to overcome one person. 

But perhaps we should say two persons ; for 
Edith was courageous now and defiant, when 
Felix Peron required an arm to aid him. 

Jonathan Wild now paused. The suspicions he 
entertained in regard. to the sword of Lord War- 
ringdsle had by no means disupated. 

So Wild paused. 

" Come, Captain," he said, " you ars brave 
enough to yield when yon see resbtanoe is use- 
less." 

*< No, no !" cried Edith. 

Jonathan just lifted his hat for a moment about 
an inch from his head, in modk poUtsneai to 
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Ediib, as he added, '* And I am enre, madam, joa 
are wise enongfa to adviae a Borreoder in' safety, 
in preference to a capture* that may be atained 
with blood." 

Wild pronoonoed the word '* blood " with each 
a fltartliog diatfnotneaa that it had all the effect he 
had intended upon the nerves of Edith. 

She started, and turned pale. 

Captain Heron drew her still farther back, so 
as partially po shield hsr by the interposition of 
his breast and arm. 

'* Show me yonr twenty men, Jonathan Wild," 
he said. 

'* Ob, dear, no f Ton can do' as yon please, 
Captain ; bat have you I must.*' 

** I will not jrield to you, Jonathan Wild ; and 
I defy your power 1 Edith, keep dose to me; 
and if the Tillain should assail us, it will be the 
last time be shall do so in life 1** 

Wild placed the whistle he had with lum — 
and the sound of which he knew would summon 
his men to hia assistance — to his lips. 

" Captain," he said, ** the conseqaences of your 
obstinacy be upon your own head !" 

But Jonathan did not yet blow the whistle. 

*'WU1 you yield," he added, '* and so spate 
the lady the poasibllity of gettiog hurt in a con- 
test which can have but one ending?" 

Heron rapidly whispered to EdiU). 

" Walk quickly, dearest ; I do not belieye he 
has the force he says." 

•*StopI" cried Wild. 

Captain Heron waved hia arm and hand in 
which he held the sword. 

** Advance, Jonathan Wild I Advance, at your 
peril I" 

Wild at once, then, blew a long, shrill whistle, 
which echoed among the trees. 

That whistle-sound waa immediately answered 
by his men appearing from behind the trees ; and 
at the same time, then, there came a sound upon 
the green turf of the old gardens as if some one 
weie beating the bushes and the underwood for 
game. 

It was the rapid beat of horses' feet 

Then there waa a about, as a mounted man 
emerged from among some tall trees close to the 
round pond. 

What was the strangest sight, though, was to 
see, following this man, another horse, but with- 
out a rider. Neither was the loose horse held or 
led in any way, but followed of its own will and 
purpose the rider and the steed that went before. 

Then the horseman raised another shout ; and 
Captain Heron and Edith could distinguish some 
words, that sounded like " In time— in time !" 

Wild uttered a howl of rage. 

'' Sei&e him, bull-dogs I — seize him T^he shouted, 
" or it will be too late !'* 

The three men made a rush towards Captain 
Heron ; but, flinging his left arm around the waist 
of Edith, he still retreated, waving the sword 
around him. 

Wild*s men did not look weQ at what might 
be in the way ; and two of them fell over the 
prostrate form of the Reverend Mortification 
Ripoo, who, from the moment that he hsid been 
flang upon the bank by Captain Heron, had not 
stirred hand or foot. 

Now, however, the spell, whether it was fear or 
eau-de-vie, that kept the senses of Mortification so 



locked up, waa suddenly dissipated ; and he roae 
to a sitting posture, aa he cried out, '* Tea, yea, 
the Philiatinca are upon ua I Murder i nraitder I 
Ob, for a pot of small ale, aa the Psalmist aaya ; 
for I am athirst I Yea, I «n AtbAxtit I" 

The horseman, followed by the steed without a 
rider, came tearing over the green tnrfL When- 
ever any obstacle in the shape oC a bush or the 
Btnmp of some old brokenndown or lkUei| tree 
presented itseU^ the horses leaped it^ one after the 
other, with a precision and ease which was charm- 
ing to see. 

*' Captain, Captain 1" cried the faorsentn ; "I 
am yet in time !*' 

It was Ogle who spoke. 

It was Daisy that followed ao closely in the 
wake of the steed which had borne Ogle from 
Epping Forest 

"We are saved!" said Edith. *<0h, thank 
heaven — thank heaven, we are saved I** 

A happy, triumphant smile beamed upon the 
face of Captain Heron. 

** Daisy I Daisy 1— oh, my gallant Daisy f" he 
cried. *'Come hither, friend and companion! 
Ho. Daiay! Daisy!" 

The noble creature heard the voice it loved; 
Daisy saw Che form of its kind and gentle master, 
and with one bound it shot past the other horse ; 
and then, with a succession of leaps that were 
alarming and yet beautiful to see, Daisy reached 
the side of Felix Heron. 

«*Not for your life's sake, Jonathan Wfld!" 
shouted Ogle at that moment 

Wild had drawn a pistol from hii pocket, and 
presented it towards Heron« 

Ogle, with along holster-pistol that he snatched 
from the saddle of his horse, kept Wild at bay. 
The two men who had faDen over Mortification 
had scrambled to their feet, but they paused then 
irresolutely. The third one slunk back close to 
Wild. 

" Ton are foiled, ifonathan," said Heron. 

** Yes," said Edith ; ** andu wiae man accepts a 
defeat which is inevitable." 

This paraphrase of the very words he had ad- 
dressed to her seemed to drive Jonathan Wild to 
the verge of madness. 

" No, no," be cried, ** I am not yet foiled ; and 
I may not be! Since you will have it, take the 
bullet that fate has marked with your name when 
it was cast V* 

Wild fired. 

There was a report at the same moment, that 
mingled hs echoes with those of hia pistol; and 
then immediately a third shot, and then a fourth. 

A regular fusillade seemed to be in progress at 
that spot at the back of the old Palace Si Ken- 
sington Gardens. 

The first of those ahota waa rather recklessly 
fired by Jonathan Wild, but whether at Captain 
Heron, or at Daisy — we should be loth, faideed, to 
think it could possibly be at Edithr-lt is im- 
possible to aay, bat it missed both, or all ; fbr in 
those days, certainly, fire-arms were not weapons 
of precision. 

The next shot was f^m the holster-pistot of 
Ogle, who levelled it as nearly as he coold at 
Jonathan's head ; but that was a great mistake, 
for, from long practice in euch-ltke encounters, 
Wiid was In the habit immediately when he fired 
bia own pistol of almost dropping to tiie ground, 
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in order to avoid a rttum ahot, wlMther he really 
I xpected one or not 

Jonathan, however, was not eo qnick npon this 
occaiioa bat that the two bnUeta in the holeter- 
piitol of Ogle nearly canght him. 

Hia hat and wig both flew ofl; as if aome gust 
of wind had canght them and whirled them from 
his head. 

And this little drcnmstanoe completed the con- 
fusion of Wild'B bnU-dogs; for that one of them 
who had thmk back dose to him, and avoided 
falling over the Beverend Moriifleatlon, aa his 
two companions had done, received the hat and 
wig fall in his face, which had so maoh the effect 
of a shot npon him, that, althoogh the ballets 
actually mined him, he fell backwards with a 
about i fear. 

Then came the third shot 

That was fifom Edith. 

Wild was hit this time. 

It was but a flesh-wound, but he felt as if a 
redrhot iron had suddenly run up his arm and 
come out at the elbow. 

Rage, which had been growing and sweUiog at 
his heart for the last few minutes, now got the 
better of all prudence. 

Drawing his only remaining pistol he levelled 
it, and fired. It was through the smoke and the 
smother of those rapid previous dischargee— to 
that well it was for Jonathan WUd, so far as his 
human existence was concerned, that Captain 
Heron did not actually see, and could not take 
upon himself to say with certainty that the shot 
was levelled at Edith. 

Many hours elapsed since this important minuto 
when death>dealing ballets flew about so reck- 
lessly in old Kensington Gardens, before Edith her- 
self discovered the partial loss of one of those wavy 
rioglets which had escaped the control of the hat 
and wig she wore as disguisee, and throa^ which 
the hot bullet must have winged its way. 

But of that neither she nor Captain Heron 
knew anvthing at the moment 

Heron e voice, however, rose above all the 
tumult 

*' Ogle,** he cried, ** to you for the next minute 
I commit the safety of Edith ; for I must take this 
ruffian prisoner, if I have to hang him on the 
highest trsA in old Epping Foreet'* 

**He is kiUed, Captam,** cried Ogle. "See, 
he falls 1 No man coald fall like that without a 
shot" 

<*Ah! say you so?** 

** Tea, Captain ; farewell to Jonathan Wild, 
and lets be off.** 

Ogle had every reason to believe in the truth 
of what he stated in regard to the fate of Jona- 
than Wild; but be was entirely mistaken^ for all 
that and ought not to have trusted to appear- 



The sudden headlong fall of Jonathan Wild 
was entirely to be attributed to the Beverend 
Mortification Ripon. 

When Jonathan's two men fell over Mortifies^ 
tion, and roused him ao effectually from the real 
or pretended atato of inaenaibOity he had pre- 
served for the laat ten minutea, he aprang up to a 
•ittbg poature, aa we have related, and then the 
rapid interchange of piatol-ahota which took place 
above him and about him, filled him with ao 
much fear, that but one idea of a rational charac- 



ter remained to him, and that waa to get awwy 
ttom ao dangeroua a place aa quickly aa poaafbto. 

The ahorteat and aafest mode of doing this 
appeared to the Reverend Mortification to be in 
anything but the ordinary erect poaturs of mao ; 
so, dropping forward upon hIa handa, ha mada a 
rush across the green-sward upon hands and kn— 
in so wild and reckless a manner that in a few 
seconds his head enoountored the legs of Jonathaa 
Wild, and the thief-taker was precipitated to tins 
ground head-foremoet in that sudden and violaaC 
manner, which made Ogle think that soraly oim 
of. the shots had taken effpct in his brain. 

*< Help I— murder 1— fira l^thievee !" cried this 
Beverend Mortification ; *' let me alone ! Gat out 
of the way 1 Murder 1 Everybody for himself, aa 
the Psalmist says 1 Ohl*' 

The next object the Reverend Mortification ran 
his head against did not yield. to Us fuiloaa 
charge quito so essily as Jonathan Wild, for it 
happened to be a tree against which the Revennd 
Mortification brought his head with a fbree that 
one or the other must give way to. 

The tree took the attack quite calmly ; but tha 
Reverend Mortification rolled over upon his back, 
reaUy stunned and insensible this time. 

And, now, if Ogle was deceived, and thonght 
that Jonathan Wild had been shot *, and if Cap- 
tain Heron and Ediih were disposed to take 0^'a 
opinion upon trust — ^^^^ wu another penooage 
upon the scene whoee acnter senses appeared to 
come to a joater condoaion. 

That personage waa Daiay. 

With one of thoae terrific leaps, which spread 
always alarm and (error in the minds of thoaa 
who saw them, Daby reached the spot where 
Jonathan Wild lay, and before he could attempt 
to rise, she placed both her fore-feet upon his 
back, holding him down to the earth with a force 
it was in vun to resist and with a look of prand 
hostility and defiance as terrible as it was baaati- 
fal to see. 

If ever fear took entire poasesuon of the brtast 
of Jonathan WUd, it certainly did at that moment 

He uttered half-stified yiOls and cries ; and 
every time he did so, Daisy lifted one of her feat 
and brought it down with a bbw upon his back 
that must have left its mark behind it 

The smoke i^m the plstol-shoto had flown 
away in blue, misty wreaths, and Captain Heron 
could see about him. 

" Ton are unhurt Edith— you aza unhurt?** 
be cried. 

" Perfectly. And you, Felix r 

" The villain missed me.** 

The two myrmidons of Jonathan Wild, who 
had been checked by falling over the Bevarsad 
Mortification, wore now so alarmed at the turn 
affairs had taken, that they fled piedpitataly, 
calling out however, as they went, in loud tones 
for assistance, so that they were likely to prove 
dangerous, if Heron, Edith, and Ogle lingered 
many minutes more on that spot 

The small party of rangers, too, that had bean 
warned back by Jonathan Wild, but wiio kept In. 
sight now b^gan to think it was time to tnterpoae^ 
and in a cautious, flarried sort of manner^ bagan 
to atraggle towarda the apot 

<*We muat be off,** aaid Heron. *' We hava 
time enoagh, and that la all. Moant Daiayt 
Edith, and make good apeed to the foreat" 
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"And you, Felix?'' 

'*! will make mv way, never fear. There is a 
weight at my heart, for my beet Iriend haa 
fallen by treachery, and liea yonder in death.** 

"Captain, Captain,*' said Ogle, " toke my 
horse. I shall bo able to look after myself, and 
yon may be assured 1 shall find my way to 
Epping before suneet.*'' 

'*We will go together," said Heron. "Daisy 
will carry us both for a few miles, Edith, as she 
has done before, and seemed to care but little for 
the additional burden." 

"Help I Help I Death and murder 1** cried 
Wild. "Take the mad horsaoff mel Kill me 
some other way, and don't let this beast pound 
me to death with its hoo&." 

"Daisy I Daisy t" cried Heron. " Hither 1 
hither r 

Daisy left Jonathan Wild, and trotted up to 
Heron. But so strong was the impression her 
fore-feet had made upon Wild*<« bads, that eren 
when they were remored, he still thought he felt 
them, and did not attempt to rise. 

Captain Heron sprang to the saddle, and then 
assisted Edith to mount behind him, where, by 
•clasping his waist, she could sit easily, and not 
obstruct him in the free management of the 
gallant creature that bore them. 

" Off and away 1" he cried. " The air of cities 
is hatefrd to me — the toilsome rush of human 
life, where all its treachery, deceit, and falsehood, 
shsll be no more for me. Welcome the old glades 
and deep leafy receeses of my foreet home t Fare- 
well, fareweU I" 

He cast one glance to the prostrate form of the 
Earl of Bridgewater, and then with an audacity 
that surprised them, he turned Daisy's head full 
on the advancing party of rangers. 

Men on foot were not likely to have much 
success in atttacking two such mounted persons 
as Ogle and Captain Heron ; and no wonder, 
therefore^ was it that the rangers scattered right 
and left, and only one of them made a feeble 
attempt to catch at Daisy's rein. 

The sagacious creature was quite on the alert 
for such a circumstance, and repaid the attempt 
by such a sudden grasp at the man*s arm with her 
teeth, that it was a thousand mercies to him that 
she only caught the sleeve of his coat. 

Qoing at the speed she was, Daisy carried the 
green cloth sleeve with her — tearing it away 
from the ranger*8 arm Jt$ though it had been 
tinder ; and so, with that trophy in her mouth, 
the noble creature^ carryhig its double burden, 
dashed out of Kensbgton Gardens by the small 
gate leading into the High Street of the royal 
village of Kensington. 

Ogle followed close at hand ; and when they 
both emerged into the open roadway. Captain 
Heron felt that their esespe by no means hung 
upon the issue of an event which might have 
completely frnstrated it 

Had that small and narrow gate been dosed, 
they might have found the greatest possible diffi- 
culty in leaving the old gardens, for Jonathan 
Wild's discomfited bull-dogs had raised such a 
hue and cry that assistance was pouring into them 
to aid them in retrieving thdr lost ground. 

But Heron and his Edith were safe ; and Ogle, 
as he galloped up to the side of Daisy, lifted his 
hat and waved it triumphantly, as he gave a 



cheer, and cried out, "Captain, Captain, I did 
not wait for you at the old ruin in the Kensington 
Boad, because I guessed pretty well the route by 
which you would come to it. I thought it would 
be as well to meet you. I found no one at the 
gate of the gardens, so in I trotted, and Daisy 
followed me like a dog 1** 

"You saved us. Ogle 1" 

"Hurrah for that, then 1— and I do think, too, 
CapUin, that Daisy has done the businees for 
Jonathan Wild I" 



CHAPTER CCXVni. 

SAPUAKL, TBB CHSBOST, PLATS A DOUBLE GAME, 
AND WOTS. — THE SIBANOB BCBMB IN KENSING- 
TON. 

PuBsurr of Felix Heron, and Edith, and their 
friend and companion, Ogle, was quite out of the 
question. 

If the Park and Garden rangers and woodmen 
had been in possession even of horses, they would 
have had but a poor chance, indeed, against 
Daisy ; but as it was, on foot as they were, the 
least attempt to stay the flight of Heron was not 
to be considered feasible for a moment 

Jonathan Wild's men might have been trouble- 
some, but their courage had rapidly given way, 
and it was not until the last faint soundiof the re- 
treating horsee' (botsteps that carried away Heron 
and Edith had died away, that they took courage 
to show themselves again upon the field of opera- 
tions. 

The position of Wild himself was suggestive 
to his men that he had recdved suffident bjury 
to make it necessary for them soon to look for 
a new employer. 

Thevillanous thief-taker seemed to be athia 
last gasp. 

Lying on his back, with his month wide open, 
and his eyes fixed on vacancy, Jonathan ndght 
be supposed to be ready to bid the world at once 
adieu, and to seek for mercy for his numerous 
offences of a Justly offended heaven. 

Close to him was the Bev. Mortification Ripon, 
who had now dropped off into a comfortable deep, 
which he gave sufficient evidence of by prolonged 
nasal intonations that were enough to make all 
the birds and small wild creatures of Kensington 
Gardens imagine that some terrible and unknown 
foe had taken possession of the eylvan spot 

The apparently lifeless forms of the young Earl 
of Bridgewater and his second lay at the distance 
of about fifty yards firom Jonathan Wild. 

The real rangers of the Gardens came up to 
the interesting spot of the confiict at about the 
same moment that Wild's men, in their borrowed 
costumes, reached it 

No wonder that the former stared at the latter 
in nndiBguised amazement 

"Why, who are you, eh?" asked one of the 
real rangers. " I don't know one of you !'* 

" Never trouble your stupid head about that," 
was the reply. " Hillos, Mr. Wild ; how do yon 
feel now, dr?" 

Wild made no reply. 

" He's right down dead!** said another. "What 
shaUwedowithhim?" 
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'* Get A chair and carry him to town, I ahoald 
uy ; but, to look at him, one would think be U 
one of those cocks who is done crowing !" 

" Ton lie \" said Jonathan Wild, hoarsely. 

The change in the manner of Jonathan's men 
when they found he could hear and speak, was 
rery great 

They gathered round htm at once, and one 
lifted him to a sitting postnrs^ while another said, 
with a great appearance of sympathy, " Dear me, 
Mr. Wild, we all hope yon are not hurt, sir 1'* 

••Notubit!" 

"Then *' 

The man was going to say, <* Then why do you 
lie there for, looking as if yon were," but he 
thought better of it, and only coughed. Jonathan 
Wild, however, caught his meaning, and re- 
plied to him just the same as if he had spoken his 
thought 

''Because I choose, idiot !** 

The janissaries shrank back a step or two. 
They saw that their nefarious employer was not 
only in anything but the best of humcurs, but 
they began to have a pretty clear idea that he 
was in the wont 

Then Wild made an effort to rise to his feet, 
but he failed in that 

He fell back with a groan. 

A smile came over the faose of his bull-dogs, as 
he delighted to call the disreputable men whe were 
in his pay. 

" Listen I" cried Jonathan, sharply. 

" Yes, Mr. Wild." 

" Fejtch a sedan chair. Tou will easily get one 
at Kensington or Bayswater, whichever may be 
nearest to here." 

"Yes, Mr. wad." 

'* Go you, Snaresbrook, at once." 

The man named by Wild went on his errand, 
and then the rangers of the gardens began to raise 
a clamour about tl^e dead bodies that lay upon 
the scene of action, which Wild hearing, induced 
him to utter a strange sort of howl that drowned 
all other noises, so that general attention was 
directed towards him. 

" Be quiet, aU of yon I" he then said. " This 
is my affair. Leave all this to me— I am Jona- 
than WUd." 

The rangers had beard the Janissaries nse the 
name of Wild, but still they needed this confir- 
mation from bis own lips that the person they 
saw before them was in truth the notorious and 
much-dreaded officer; and now that tbey had 
such confirmation, they did not attempt any action 
of their own. 

''Look you here, all of yonl" added WUd. 
" This is an affair of sUte— an affair of Govern* 
'ment— of treason 1 — being drawn in hurdles, 
hanged, and quartered I So I will trouble you, if 
you have any regard for yourselves: to leave it 
all to me !" 

The rangers drew back in fright 

" You comprehend me ?" 

"Oh, yes, sir; we do." 

"Very good. That's enough 1 Let no man 
dare to touch those dead bodies without my con- 
sent." 

The rangers began to think tbey might as well, 
under theee eiroumstanoes, get out of tUo society 
of the dead dneUists and the living JooAtbao Wild 
as soon as possible ; so they, afier a few words 



with one another, fairly turned, and made the best 
of their way back to the Lodge, by Keatington. 

Only one of them, who was a loquadous nsan* 
and who liked to say something, turned and caUad 
out 

*' Then, Mr. Wild, we leave it all to you." 

" Bo r roared WUd. 

Then, as he sat up— for be could manage to do 
that — Jonathan looked about him on the flsld of 
battle^ 

His men remained, silsnt spectaton of his 
thoughts and movements. 

"Ah!" he muttered. "8oIso! That's it is 
it? Well, it was perhaps not a bad dUa ; thou^ 
I can't say I yet understand it in all its details. 
However, it has so far succeeded^—** 

Jonathan pointed to the two atili forms of the 
Earl of Bridgewater and his second. 

Then his eyes fell upon the Bevereod Mortifi- 
cation Ripon, who, in the ooatnme which, at the 
instigation of Lord Warringdala, be liad put oa, 
lay atill, sleeping off the effeeta of the Uqoor 
flask he had so prudently, as he consideMl, 
brought with him from the lodgings of his vil- 
lanous employer. 

"Kick!" said WUd. 

"This one,Mr.WUdr 
. "Yes; kick!" 

One of the buU-dogs want up to the Beverend 
Mortification, and dealt him, as he lay, two or 
three such hearty kicks, that no mortal sleep 
oould possibly withstand the assault 

With cries of "Murder!" the Beveraad Mor- 
tification rolled over and over, and then asaamad 
a sitting posture, and looked, ia a acarad, terri- 
fied fsshion, about him. 

"Idiot!" said WUd. 

"Yea, be means me!" 

^* Dolt I Fool!" 

"Yea, he means me again ; but the Psalmist 
beautifDlly says : — 

" * If thy brother donkay prove, 
Bestow on him celssHal love. 
If thy •" 

" Peace, scoundrel, and reply to me I** 

"Amen!" 

" How came you here ?" 

"The bottle " 

"The what?" 

" And it was not aU a bottle." 

"Knock him down again," added WUd. " I 
see he is not in a fit sUte to give me any In- 
formation." 

" No— no ! Oon*t — don't 1 I can give infor- 
mation ! As the Psalmut says, I " 

'* Silence ! TeU me No» no ! Cki second 

thoughts, no— do not !" 

" I won't," replied the Reverend Mortification 
— " I won't ; and it's all the more easy not, be- 
cause I don't know myself ! Yea — Amen l" 

"If yon pleaM, Mr. WUd," said one of the bsb, 
at this moment, " here is the sedan-cbair you sent 
for." 

" Ah ! That is well ! Let me think." 

Jonathan clasped one hand, over his eyes for & 
moment, in order te shut out external ob|eeta 
while he arranged his thoughts ; — for, to tell the 
truth, although he spoke so imperiously, and had, 
to all appearance, such a wiU of his own, in regard 
to the whole of the strange events that had taken 
place in the royal gardens of Kensington on that 
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most incidenUl morning, he wu in reality puzzled 
to know what to do. 

Should he leave the two bodies as they lay, or 
sheold be make some effort to remove them? 
Should he try to keep the whole affair private and 
nysterioua, or ehonid he make a great parade of 
doing hia public "dnty aa a poUce-offioer in regard 
to It? 

TheM were qaeBtiona that Wild pat to bimaelf 
very rapidly. 

The second one was soon answered, for the 
Datnral sagadty of WUd told him that, flntly, the 
young Earl of Bridgewater was too important a 
person to be quietly killed and no foss made 
about; and secondly, too many eyes had already 
ie«n what had hiCppened to hope for secrecy. 

As regarded the question of leaving the dead 
bodies where they were, or taking them with him, 
that was not so ea^ to reply to. 

At one moment,. Jonathan had an idea of de- 
voting the sedan-chair he had sent for for himself 
to the reception of the young nobleman and his 
second, and so carrying to town the sad memorials 
of the conflict that had taken place. 

There was but one objection to this. 

Jonathan could not walk. 

Daisy had given him one -kick that had dis- 
abled him by what, he thought, was the fracture 
of a rib; and when he tried to get upon his feet, 
he found, too, that he had a sprain about the 
region of the ankle, which effectually prostrated 
him. 

It was, therefore, necessary that he should have 
the use of the sedan-chair for himself 

Jonathan then made up his mind to another 
course. 

**Ton, Moggsley," he said, "oome here I*' 

"Tes,Mr. Wfld." 

** Ton are armed 7" 

"Oh, year 

** Then you will stay here on duty.** 

" Tee, Mr. WUd." 

*'Tou will guard this spot, and these two 
bodies; and let no one, in any way whatever, 
interfere with them until you get an order £rom 
me. I am going to the Secretary of State on 
thia subject Now, my men, help me carefully 
into the sedan-chair, for the sooner I am off the 
better." 

Two men had come with the chair, and they 
were so amaied and terrified at all they saw and 
heard, that they were scarcely capable of doing 
their work. 

Jonathan's own janissary, however, picked him 
up, and put him into the chair. 

The oaths and imprecations he gave utterance 
to as he did BO w«re of the most awful description, 
for the pain he suffered was great. 

At length, however, Jonathan was fidrly seated 
in the sedan; and then he called out once again, 
"Moggsley, on your life^ do the duty I have 
aet yon I** 

"All right, Mr. WUd r 

" Start r 

The sedan-chair was put into motion, and 
Moggsley was hi a few moments left alona with 
the dead. 

The Reverend Mortification Ripon was made to 
follow the chair containing Wild by the genUe 
admonitions of one of the janissaries, who goaded 
him on in the same manner that inhuman droven 



goad on cattle— namely, with the end of a stick 
from which projected a nail or bradawl. 

In this fashion, then, Jonathan Wild, like some 
great potentate surrounded by his slaves, and 
with a prisoner In his train, proceeded to London. 

The silence of that verdant spot among the 
trees in which Mr. Moggsley found himself would 
have been Irluome under any circumstances to 
that personage. It was Kewgate Street, and the 
public-house, to which he paid his respects. 

But when superadded to the stillness of nature — 
to the solemn, mijestic waving of the trees — ^to 
the twitter of the birds, and the faint sighing of 
the wind — there were two dead bodies on the spot, 
the situation became doubly uncomfortable to 
Mr. Moggsley. 

At first he tried to whistle. 

That did not succeed. The echo of the tones 
himself had made had a strange and terrifying 
cadence about it 

Then Mr. Moggsley made up his mind to walk 
up to the dead Mies, with tiie idea that there 
might be aomething in the pockets of their apparel 
that might reward him and reconcile hbn to hia 
lonely watch. 

Mr. Moggsley thought this a very bright idea — 
and so, indeed, it was, if he could only have 
carried it out. 

" Ha! ha I" he said, " I wonder that old Jona- 
thaff forgot to see if there was any plunder to be 
had from these dead men. However, I am not 
going to be such a fool as to neglect the oppor- 
f unity; so here goeal Hallo! yah I murder! 
Oh!" 

A sharp, jagged stone, flung with some force, 
had hit Bir. Moggsley on the ear, and cut a piece 
out of It . 

Where did the stone come from. 

From earth, or from air— from the living, or 
from the dead? 

The stillness around him when he ceased speak- 
ing and yelling was as profound as before. No 
wonder that the "bull-dog** crouched almost to 
the rails, and fSslt such an amount of alarm that 
he was nearly bereft of his sensea. 

He put up his hand to his ear. 

Blood was trickling down his neck. 

What could it be? Why oould.it be? Mr. 
Moggsley could almost have cried from sheer 
vexation. ' He spoke in a low, whining tone. 

" What have I done? Why should a fellow 
be served out in this way ? Eh ? eh ? what have 
I done?" 

All was still. The invisible agent of the punish- 
ment of this man of Jonathan Wild's gave no 
indication of ita preeence, so that in a little time — 
say ten minutes— Mr. Moggsley began to gather 
courage. He asked himself how near he was, 
after all, to the Kensington Road, or to the Bays- 
water Road, or to some other road from whence, at 
that opportune moment to make it seem preter- 
natural, the stone might have come, perhaps 
flung from the hand of some mischievous urchin. 

There was consolation in the Idea. 

Mr. Ifoggsley gathered courage 

" There must be a something in their poeketa I*' 
he said. "They look both like gentlemen, and 
they are qidte sure to have purees— and, perhaps, 
pocket-books. Ha 1 ha I I don't want the pursee 
and the pocket-booka— I can put them back; bat 
I do want what may ohaace to be in tiieai. 
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That*a What I want; knd that's what I mean to 
hav^ too! Tah! Oh, don't! Oh, Lord! oh, 
Lord! Tah! boo! boo! Oh! oh! oh!** 

Something hard had hit Mr. Moggeley right on 
the top of the head, and with snch good will, too, 
that for the moment he thought it had gone right 
into hifl brain. He rolled on the ground, and 
yelled with the pain ; and then, as he sat np, he 
put his hand to his head, and found that his hair 
was becoming matted with blood ; for the soalp 
was divided by the something that had hit him, 
although be had not the remotest notion what it 
was. 

" Murder! murder! I'm as good— no, I mean 
I'm as bad as a dead man ! I shall never leave 
this place alive I" 

Mr. Moggsley then uttered a succession of 
groans, and then a succession of oaths ; and then 
he felt that blood-clotted as was the hair on his 
head, it had a disposition to stand up on end ; for 
a deep, solemn voice, floating apparently in the 
air, uttered the one word '* Beware !'* 
Mr. Moggsley felt too choked to speak. 
** Beware !** said the voice again. 
By a great effort, the janissary found breath 
sufficient to ask the pertinent question, ** Beware 
of— of— •hat?" 

** Fly !" said the voice. 
"A fly!" 

*' Begone 1 It oomes ! it comes I" 
** Oh, does it ? Then Jonathan Wild may say 
what he likes, or do what be likes. I am not 
going to stey here to be eat up, and knocked into 
blood and bits, by all the devils in the world !" 

Mr. Moggsley scrambled to his feet, and took 
to his heels, and ran from the spot with a speed 
that soon placed pretty nearly the whole width of 
Kensington Gardens between him and the verdant 
spot on which the f«tal encounter had taken 
place between Lord Warringdale and the young 
and gallant Earl of Bridgewater. 

Scarcely had the janissary of Jonathan Wild 
left the place dear of his presence, than a human 
foot and leg hung down from the thick branches 
of a tree close at band. 

This foot and leg was soon followed by a com- 
panion ; and then, after swaying about for several 
moments, the two feet came plump to the eaHh, 
bringing with them the body to which they be> 
longed. 

The person who thus made his appearance upon 
the scene of action was an old man, with a white 
beard and moustache. The reader has seen him 
before. 

This person was no other than Raphael, as he 
called himself, the chemist or alchemist who had 
sold to the Lord Warringdale the poison with 
which he had anointed his sword-blade. 



CHAPTER CCXX. 

JONATHAN WILD OIVSS BOMB ADVICB 10 LORD 
WABUnrODALB, WHICH APPSAR8 8UPKRVLUOV& 

Tbsrk was a very peculiar look upon the old, 
worn face of Raphael the chemist, when he thus 
descended from Uie tree, where he had kept up an 
espial npon all the strange proceedings that had 
takan place during the last hour bsneath it. 



The look was one partly of alarm, and partly of 
gratification. 

No doubt this man hardly up to that period of 
time knew whether he was on the eve of bein^ 
involved in the consequences of great crimes, or 
in a fair way of making a fortune. 

A fortune from the fears of one person, and 
from the gratitude of another. 

**That is well>-that is all weH!** mutter^ 
Raphael, when he had recovered himself from the 
slight shock of the drop on to the soft grass from 
tbe old tree, amid the umbrageous foliage of whicii 
he had lain concealed. ** That Is well 1 It was 
quite a mercy I happened to have about me those 
specimens of minerals, which have done such exe- 
cution to that man of Jonathan Wild's. Let ma 
see — let me see! I mutt not loee them here. 
Tdey have done their work, and I may as well 
possess myself of them again.** 

Raphael looked closely among the grass at his 
feet, and he soon picked op the j egged stone which 
had just hit Mr. Moggsley on the ear, and then 
the bit of metallic ore which had assailed him 
with such force on tbe top of his head. 

**Tbat will do— that will do," said the chemist 
to himself, as he carefully put the two minerals in 
his pocket. " So far, so good ; and now for these 
seeming dead men.** 

Raphael approached the still and unconscious 
forms of tbe Earl of Bridgewater and his second. 

As the alchemist reached them, he still muttered 
bb cogitations to himself. 

"WeU, well! This wiU pay— this wiU pay. 
It is true enough that I sold my Lord Warring- 
dale a poison, but I kept the antidote to myself. 
If used within twelve hours, the antidote is certain 

in its effects. After that Well, after that time, 

death, or seeming death, has had it too long its 
own way. No human art can set the life-blood 
flowing again." 

He took from a secret pocket a smsll packet, 
which he careAilly unwrapped, exhibiting, within 
its innermost folds, about a pinch — as much as 
might be taken up by the finger and thumb — of 
a light violet-coloured powder. 

Then he produced one of those small glass tubes 
which chemuts use, and call test-tul^ ' They 
are about six inches in length, open at one end, 
and not above three-eighths of an inch ia diameter. 
This little tube was securely corked, and wea 
about half-full of distilled water. Into the tube, 
then, the chemist carefully introduced the pinch 
of violet-coloured powder. 

A slight commotion, like a partial effervescence, 
ensued in the tube. 

" That wUl do," said Raphael ** The power of 
this antidote is fleeting and evanesoent In ten 
minutes It would not act, but now it is safs and 
certain.'* 

He knelt down by the sids of the young Etrl 
of Bridgewater, and lifted the head of the appa- 
rently dead young nobleman on to one of his 
knees. Then, carefully, he poured from the little 
glass tube some few drops of its oontonta between 
the partially-opened lips. 
*• That will do,*' he said. 
The Earl of Bridgewater did not make the 
slightest movement, as tbe chemist laid bis head 
down again upon tbe grass. 

Raphael then went through the same process 
and ceremony with the apparently dead gentto- 
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man, who had been the second of the Eerl in the 
ieemhiglj mott fatal and dlBastrona duel. 

'•It is done," l^eaid. 

The chemist appeared to be perfectly satisfied 
with what he was abont. 

If he had any anxiety at all, it was that he 
shonld not be intermpted; and that feeling he 
manifested, by putting his hand behind one of his 
ean, and oocasionally listening. 

** It is done," he said again ; and he carefoily 
flang ont of the little teet-tabe all that remained 
in it of the antidote on to the grass, and put the 
tnbe again in his pocket 

It was jnst as Raphael had finished these ar- 
rangements that the seeming dead Earl of Bridge- 
water uttered a sigh. 

•' Ah !** said the chemist. " It is in good time.** 

He paid no other attention now to either the 
young Earl or his second than jnst to cast a casual 
glance at them now and then, while he walked up 
No. 101.— Editr. 



and down upon the still dew'beipangled grass, 
chafing his hands ; for the man of skill was cold. 

Raphael, the chemist was in poeseaskm of many 
wouderftU seczsts, but the one which he would 
most have coveted — namely, that which would 
have enabled him to ward off the insidious ap- 
proaches of old age— had eluded him. 

Then he etopped abruptly in his walk. 

The Earl of Bridgewater had made a move- 
menL 

It was a struggling effort to rise. 

Tne chemist at once then approached him, and 
stooping over him, he said, in low, earnest tone% 
** Rest— rest for a few brief momenta. All is well, 
but all will be better of some farther rest." 

The tones were deep and gentle, and they 
seemed pleasantly to reach the senses of the young 
nobleman, and he obeyed the injunction. 

Then Raphael looked towards the Earl's second, 
whose eyes were open, and who aeemed, as he lay 
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Upon the grass, to ba liateniog to what the 
chemist said to the Earl, and to be regarding him 
with fixed attention. 

" Yon are better, sir ?** asked Baphaal. 

The reply was an inclination of the head. 

" Ah, I comprehend I Yon feel weak?" 

The second inclined his head again, and at that 
same moment the Earl of Bridgewater, who was 
a good bit the yonnger man of the two, and 
therefore probably possessed of more vital energy, 
spoke. 

*' What has happened?** he said, "and what is 
the meaning of all this 7* i 

«< Ah I** said Raphael. " That is well.** 

" What U well ?•• 

'* It is refireshing." 

" Explain to me who and what are you ?** 

** Why, my young sir, I meant that it was well 
to hear yoor voice so strong and clear, and it was 
at the same time refreshing not to hear yon say 
what ninety-nine men ont of a handled would 
hare said, in your situation.** 

"What?— what?" 

"Where am I? That was what I expected 
to hear yon say; but as you did not, I gather 
that yon hare an original mind.** 

What object the chemist could have, at such 
an important moment, in speaking with such 
frivolity, it is difficult to say, unless he wished 
merely to arouse the awakening senses of his 
patients before they had time to think of any- 
thing distressing or disastrous. 

The Earl of Bridgewater smiled. 

"Better and better,'* said the chemist 

Then the young nobleman, without being 
checked by Rapha^ in so doing, rose to his 
feet and looked about him, as he sidd, "I feel 
like a man who has had some strange and very 
troubled dreams.** 

" And I, too,** said the second, as he also rose 
to his feet; but he did not look so strong nor so 
completely recovered as the Earl of Bridgewater 
did. 

Raphael gazed at them both for a few seconds 
in silence. Then, with a cautious movement, he 
placed his finger on the wrist of the second, and 
looked at him fixedly. 

" All will be well,** he said. " In five minutes 
more you will have as completely recovered as 
this gentleman.'* 

The chemist pointed to the Earl, whe, now that 
his Aill sensei had come back to him, along with 
the memory of the past, was full oi wonder in 
regard to what had happened during that hiatus 
Tit the intellect that had so suddenly come over 
him on receiving a slight wound from the sword 
of Lord Warringdale. 

" Speak to me, nr, and speak fully and freely,** 
he said. " Tell me all you can of this mystery.** 

" I wilL You came here to fight a duel.** 

"I did— we did." 

" You fought it" 

" WeU ; but— but '* 

" You interrupt me, sir. Yon were by far the 
better swordsman and the better man, but yoor 
opponent was armed by science." 

" By science I What mean you ?" 

"The explanation is simple; and if yon will, 
both of you, gentlemen, walk with me out of these 
gardens, I will let you into a secret, aa we pro- 
ceed, that will surprise yon." 



It was evident to both the Earl of Bridge- 
water and his second that the intentions and 
objects of the strange man who spoke to them 
were friendly, and they walked by his side will- 
ingly, from the royal gardens into the old Bays- 
water Road. 

In a few brief sentences the chemist then ex- 
plained to them that the sword which was wielded 
by Lord Warringdale had been poisoned, and that 
they would both have fallen victims to it had he 
not, suspecting the designs of Warringdale^ kept 
a watch upon his movements. 

" I hid, at an early hour this morning," added 
Raphael, "in one of the large trees, which would 
give me a good view of aU that was about to 
take place; and I descended with an antidote^ 
which I adminiatared to you both in time to aave 
you." 

" Then we were left for dead?** aald the EaiL 

"Youwerei" 

"But— but— I " 

" Say on— I say, say on ; although I have a 
shrewd guess that what you are about to say will 
not sound complimentary to meu" 

" You are right I was going to say that the 
person so ready with the antidote may havs been 
as ready with the poison.** 

" You are perfectly coitect" 

"Is it so, then?" 

"Certainly. I aold the poison to the Lord 
Warringdale.** 

"You did?" 

"I did. Nay, young air, do not recoil from 
me, but please to remember that I might have 
left you in that deep sleep which would have 
known no waking; but that, on the contrary, I 
have chilled my old blood almost past recoveiy to 
save you.** 

" That is true— that is true." 

" It is not only true, but there is another 
truth involved in it, which is this: Lord War- 
ringdale, if I had refused him the deadly potion 
he sought of me, would have, probably, procured 
it of some one else, who might not have taken the 
trouble to counteract its effects as I have done. 

The Earl of Bridgewater felt that he was, in a 
measure, constrained to forgive this man, although 
he shrunk from him with a feelmg of averrion. 

" Yon shall not find me ungrateful," he said ; 
"but I would rather that the obUgation I owe 
you was not associated with the fact that from 
you such a man as Warringdala can purchase the 
means of so much mischief." 

The chemist smUed. 

"It matters not— it matters not, young sir. 
Better of me than of another, should be get 
those means, since I take it into my head to fefl 
him." 

The Earl's second, who was now perfectly re- 
covered, fully coincided in this view of the matter, 
and he said, with some emphasis, " It is neoessary 
now, my Lord Bridgewater, to decide npon some 
course of action which shall bring the murderer, 
or would-be murderer, to justice." 

" Yes, my friend— yes. But, before anything is 
done in that matter, there is a dear frieod whom I 
must consult" 

" You mean Captain Felix Heron T* 

"I do— Ida" 

" Ahl" said Raphael. " The famona highway- 
man of Epping Forest?" 
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'^That if the maa. And now, sir, tell me one 
thing — will yon henceforward place yonrself at 
onr disposal, eo that yon may asBist in seeing 
justice done both to the innocent and to the 
gnilty?" 

Raphael smiled. 

He tamed towards the sonthem sky, and 
waved his arm, as he said, *'I am going there." 

" Where do you mean ?*' 
I " South — far away sonth, where there are fairer 
skies and softer airs than blow in this fog-encum- 
bered cUmate. It is some pleasure to me that the 
last act of my life in England has been to save 
yon two from Warringdale. I would advise you 
both to look to your future safety, so far as he 
is concerned ; but, ts for me, I bid yon adieu, gen- 
tlemen." 

"Nay. SUy— stoyr 

"Wherelbre?" 

"To receive, at least, the pecnniary reward 
which it is in my power to offer yon.** 

The strange alchemist smiled again, and then, 
in a voice that had more of human emotion and 
fueling in it than he had before exhibited, he said, 
" I thank yon for the intention, and it shall rank 
in my mind the same as the deed ; but, in good 
truth, I am more rich than I know of— I want 
for nothing ; and when, after proceeding south as 
far as I may think proper, I turn my steps to 
the east, I shall be glad to forget that the pilgrim 
has more gold than the meanest beggar who, with 
staff and wallet, he meets on his weary way." 

As Raphael turned towards the east, when he 
mentioned it he made some strange moyements 
with his hands, and bowed his head as if he was 
marmnring a prayer. 

Without another word, he then left the Earl of 
Bridgewater and his second, and was soon lost to 
sight in the shadows of a well-wooded lane lead- 
ing from the high road. 

The two men who had been so singularly pre- 
served from death looked after his retreating 
figure as long as they could see it ; and then, as if 
by a mutual feeling which at the same moment 
found a home in their hearts, they turned towards 
each other and shook hands. 

"It seems," said the Earl, "that we have both 
been on the confines of the grave together/* 

"Indeed, it is so." 

" Can you forgive me for leading yon, by a 
quarrel of mine, into so much danger?" 

" Name it not— name it not This morning's 
events only seem to draw my heart closer to yon 
in friendship. Only decide what you wish to do, 
and depend upon me in all things.** 

" Then,** said the young Ear^ " I will remain 
for the day at some country inn ; and when the 
shades of evening come again, I propose that we 
go to London. If the villain Warringdale really 
thinks me dead, which no doubt he does, he will 
take some action upon that same fact, which It 
will be well to discover, and glorions to defisat.** 

" Be it so. We know something of all this 
affair ; but yet there is much of it involved in 
mysteiy, which, perhaps, we shall come at with 
greater ease if we are considered to be ont of the 
world than in it." 

" No donbt of that ; and here is an inn." 
, The inn thdt Lord Bridgewater stopped at waa 
the well-known " Old Hats Inn." He and his 
second had taken the direction and way from Lon- 



don ; and having passed through Shepherd's Bash, 
then a real village, and not, as now, a straggling 
suburb of London, they bad with rapid walking 
got so far down the old Western Road as to reach 
the inn in question. 

And there we will leave the young Earl and 
his friend to their reflectionif, while we pursue an 
inquiry into the proceedings of Jonathan Wild and 
his villanons assodate, Lord Warringdale. 

On his route to London, Wild had had time to 
consider and reconsider the whole affair in every 
possible light ; and the result was that he deter- 
mined to make some capital ont of the affair be- 
fore he saw Lord Warringdale. 

Jonathan Wild ordered the bearers of the sedan- 
chair to take him at once to Whitehall ; and then 
he halted at the official residence of tbp Secretary 
of State for Home Affairs. 

Jonathan had felt all along that ihe duel in the 
royal gardens was known to too many people to 
afford any chance that it could be kept a secret, 
and so he considered it would answer his purposes 
to be the first to reveal it. 

Besides, by so doing, he could put what com- 
plexion upon the matter he chose. 

Now, Mr. Wild was still, at that juncture, suffi- 
ciently in the employment of the Government, if 
he waa no great way in its confidence, to make 
hia request for an Interview attended to by, at all 
events, one of the Under-Secretaries of State. 

Jonathan just managed to hobble along out of 
the sedan-chair to one of the reception-rooms, and 
there he seated himself. 

"Well, BIr. WUd, what is the matter now?" 
asked a gentlemanly-looking man, who entered the 
room. 

" Oh, Sir George Armitage, that is you 1" 

"Well, sir?" 

" Sir, some of my ribs are broken. I am bruised, 
and battered, and wounded.** 

"Well, sir?**. 

" And so, sir, I ask permission to keep seated.** 

" I will stand, Mr. Wild ; so you can remain 
seaUd.'* 

The tone of contempt in which these words 
were uttered was quite translatable. It meant 
that, so long as he (Sir George Armitage) did 
not sit down with Jonathan Wild, it did not matter 
whether he, Jonathan, were seated or not 

Wild thought, then, that he woul^jnake a sen-^ 
sation ; and he said, abruptly, " Do yon know 
the young Earl of Bridgewater, sir ?" 

"Of course I do.'* 

** Dead !•* 

The Under-Seaetary started. 

" KUled I*' 

"No, no I" 

"Oh, year 

"What? When? Where?" 

" Pray, take a chair, Sir George, and I will tell 
you all I know of it*' 

" No ; you can tell me as I am." 

" Very good. My apies— of whom I have so 
many that every penny I receive fh>m the Govern- 
ment goes to pay them, leaving me a poor man, 
and the worst paid of all — informed me that the 
young Earl of Bridgewater was about to fight a 
duel, but they did not know with whom, and could 
not possibly find out" 

"Well, sir— weU?" 

" I thought it might be with some disreputable 
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person, who hftd forced him into a qatrrel; and I 
thought it my doty to prevent the encounter, if 
possible. I had some difficulty in finding when 
•and where the thing was to oome off ; but at last 
I got, at a great expense, the information.** 
I The Under-Secretary made an impatient ges- 
ture. 

• ** Well, Sir George, Kensington Gardens was 
named ; and I went then. I got there a little 
too late. The Earl lies dead there, along with his 
sscond ** 

" Along with his second ?'* 

"Just so." 

" His opponent, you mean?** 

•* No— his second.** 

" How do you know that ?*' 

" I knew it the day before. That is, who was 
to be his second, I mean, I knew. I have not 
told alL" 

I "What more, then?" 

I ** While I was deploring what had happened, 
and wondering what I ought to do, I was set upon 
by some ten or twelve men, who left me in the 
sute yon see me. Being, then, quite unable to 
do anything forther personally in the matter, I 
came here direct to give early information.** 
I "That was right I That was right I The 
affair shall be seen to at once. Where lies the 
Earl?" 

"Close to the Palace ; at the back of it, by the 
new conservatory and the gravel-pit.** 

" I know the place. Good day, Mr. Wild! I 
will get you an order from the Secretary for any 
amount that nuy be due to yon.** 

Wild was satisfied that he had done the best 
thing he could in the matter. Without giving a 
partkle more information to the Under-l^retary 
than was comprised in the mere feet that in Ken- 
'aington Gardens would be found the dead body of 
the Earl, he had shown his efficiency as an officer, 
and along with that had placed himself in a 
capital position to prey upon Lord Warringdale. 



CHAPTER CCXXI. 

THK BABL OF BBIDOBWATaR PATS A VISIT TO 
KPPIKG FOREST. — THB PBOJliCIBD ROTAL IN- 
TBBVISW. 

Jonathan Wild was, no* doubt, very much 
bruised and hurt, but he was not nearly so mnoh 
iojured as he really himself thought at first 
j When he got to his own house, which was BtHl 
in a very dilapidated condition, he fslt very much 
better ; and a lay up for the rest of the day enabled 
him, towards the evening, to fcel that, although 
not quite in as good a trim as usual, he was ready 
.enough for such action as might be xequlied of 
him. 

! Wild made no inquiry now about the supposed 
dead men in Kensington Gardens. He did not 
forget that he had left Moggaley there in charge ; 
but he knew that, if the Secretary of Sute took 
the affair in hand, and sent a messenger from the 
Home Office with such assbtanoe aa might be re- 
quired to remove the bodies, B^oggsley would have 
no resource but to come to him with such a re- 
port. 
But he did not oome. 



That surprised Wild a UtUe; but hia intareat 
was in the living, not in the dead, and he did not 
trouble himself about it. 

He did, however, trouble himself about tha 
Lord Warringdale; and if Jonathan WUd had 
been in reality as bodily hurt as be had pretended 
he was, or thought he was, he certainly would 
have made an effort to pay Warringdale a visit 
at his chambers, in St JameB*s Strsst 

With that intent, Wild hired a hsckney-coach, 
on Snow Hill, at about nine o'clock m the even- 
ing, and ordered that he should be driven to Pall 
Mall, close to the comer by the Palace. 

Then, aa coolly and as calmly as if nothing had 
happened very particular, Jonathan walked up 
St. James's Street, with his hanger by his aidsb 
and peeping out of the skirt pocket of hia ample 
coat, the end of one of those formidable thatt 
bludgeons which he was in the habit of dependiag 
upon more than upon either sword or pisioL 

There was a light In the chamber of Lofd War- 
ringdale. 

" Good r* said WUd. " He*s at homa l** 

Bang went the end of Jooathan*a bludgeoii 
against the door 1 

To his surprise, it was Warringdale himself who 
opened it 

There was a strange look of exultation strag- 
gling with terror on the face of Lord Warringdale; 
and Wild thought, by his looks and manner, that 
he had been indulging In more of that newly Im- 
ported Lisbon wine than was good for hint 

" Ah, Mr. Wild, is that yon ?** 

"Lookl I am easily Identified, my brd?" 

Wild made one of his most hideous grimaces. 

Lord Warringdale still held the door in hia 
hand as he spoke again. 

"I am afraid '* 

n" Ha!— you generally arel" interrupted WUd* 
coarsely 

Lord Warringdale bit his Kps 

" I was saying I am afraid I am busy, Mr. 
WUd.** 

"So am IP* 

"Well, then ^" 

Lord Warringdale began dowly to close the 
door, keeidng Jonathan on the outside ; but WUd 
had put one of his feet within, as he alwajrs had a 
custom of doing whenever a door was opened ba- 
fore him, which effectually prevented It being ahnt 
again. • 

"Mr. WUd?** 

" Well, my lord?" 

" I wUl see yon to-morrow.'* 

"No I To-night r 

"Sir?" 

"Bah! Bo! I said I was busy, but it was 
with you, my Lord Warringdale! I must and 
wiU see you I Come, now, do yon mean to pat 
on black for the Earl of Bridgewater ?** 

Lord Warringdale reooiled a step or two. 

Jonathan WUd took immediate advantage of 
the moment to miJ^e good his entrance to the 
chambers, and dose the door. 

" What— what," stammered Warringdale^ " do 
you know about the Earl of Biidgewater?** 

«*Notmufih.'* 

" How much ?'* 

" Why that you, with a aword, the Made of 
which had poison upon it, killed him this morning 
in Kensington Gardens, and his second likawiaa.* 
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Warringdale was defeated. He staggered back 
into the room, and sunk upon a chair with a 
groan, for he felt himself deeper and deeper still 
in the terrible power of Jonathan Wild. 

Jonathan sat down opposite to him and 
laoghed. 

<' Fiend I" sud Warringdale. 

•*Ha! ha I'* 

" Leave me f leave me !'* 

" What for ? What for, I say ?" roared Wild. 
" Leave you, indeed ! Oh, dear, no ! Bnt I tell 
you man, you are a fool — ^a doable distilled fool I 
For what ? yo« will natnrflly ask ; and I will tell 
yon. It is for thinking for one moment that yon 
can act without me — that yon can keep me in 
ignorance of what you are about— that yon can 
scheme a plot, and try to get on in your projects 
without me I You cannot^yon shall not; and 
from this day, I will add the words, you dare not 1" 

Wild*8 voice rang in hoarse cadences throughout 
the apartment; and he finished by dealing the 
table a blow with his open hand that made the 
glasses upon it dance again. 

That blow on the table seemed to have an echo 
outside the door of the chambers, or else some one 
else was demanding admittance. 

Wild sprang to his feet. 

"Who is that?" 

'' I don*t know,** replied Lord Warringdale, so 
faintly, that all strength and power of resistance 
seemed to have departed from him at once. 

Bap! rapl came the appeal for admission at 
the outer door of the chambers again. 

'* Who did you expect?" asked YHId. 

" No one." 

Rapl rapl came the knock again, and then 
Wild went to the door, and listened. There was 
a voice from the outside. 

The voice was to the well-praotised ears of 
Wild sufficiently expressive of two facts. 

One was that the owner of it was making an 
e£fort to appear courageous, while fear was clutch- 
ing at his hearL 

The other was that the voice would not have 
been there at all, but for a certain infusion of 
Dutch courage, in the shape of some strong pota- 
tions. 

"Hilloa! hilloal Open the doorl** cried the 
voice. *' I am a friend. The good friend of my 
Lord Warringdale, I say I Open the door I I 
must and I will see him I" 

Wild stepped back to the room in wliich the 
treoabling Warringdale sat. 

'* Do you know that voice?" he asked. 

"Ido— Ido^• 
"Whoeei8it?" 

" The voice of the man who went with me this 
morning to Kensington Gardens." 

Wild struck his forehead as lie said, then, in 
tonee of vexation, ** To be sure it is— to be sure 
it is ! How could I be so foolish as not to recog- 
nise it ? Of course^ it is the voice of that pennUess 
adventurer who calls himself a Major, and who 
boasts more than any two men living." 

'* It to he." added Warringdale fainUy. '* He 
calto himself Captain, or Major, just as the word 
comes uppermost to hto memory ; but he to neither 
the one nor the other." 

*<Phol pho! I know that." 

The voice grew louder, and the knocking at the 
outer door of the chambers more demonstrative. 



"Openl open! I will and I must see my 
lord I Open, open, I say I" 

** Now, my Lord Warringdale," said Jonathan 
Wild, sneeringly, "what do you suppose that 
man wants with you ?" 

" What everybody wants." 

•* And that?" 

'* That to to prey upon me I He knows too 
much." 

Wild nodded, and hto countenance assumed one 
of its most diabolical expression^, as he leant over 
the chair in which Lord Warringdale was sitting, 
and whtopered in hissing accents, ** Do yon sup- 
pose for one moment, my lord, that I am going to 
put up with anything of the sort? — do you ima* 
gine that I will let anybody prey upon you but 
myself? No; you are my property — you are my 
estate— my funds — my annuities — my dividends. 
Let those look out who attempt to trespass on my 
property I I will admit thto man." 

"Oh, no, no r 

" Peace I Tou must hear what he has to say, 
and yon will then please to leave the rest to me." 

Lord Warringdale shuddered. 

"What?" added WUd; "yon pretend to 
shrink, and shudder, and grow pale^ because you 
comprehend that I am about to rid you of a trou- 
blesome and dangerous visitor by the best possible 



"No, nol" 

" What do you mean ?" 

"Nothing!— oh, nothing! Will you do it at 
the door, and let me avoid seeing it ?" 

"Pho I Tou are growing too particular and 
tender-hearted. The fellow wants to speak to you, 
and I want to hear what he shall say. I wiU open 
the door to him, and then quickly retreat behind 
yonder screen. Tou have nothing to do but to 
sit where yon are, and look, and Itoten." 

Jonathan Wild did not wait for any further ac- 
quiescence* on the part of Lord Warringdale to 
thto mode of operations, but jost as the disre- 
putabls acquaintance of Warringdale — who had 
accompanied him, in the capacity of second, to 
the duel in the morning — ^recommenced hto de- 
mands for admission, he, Wild, opened the door 
and rapidly retreated, and hid behind a screen 
which was in the room in the occupation of Lord 
Warringdale. 

"Hilloal hilloal" cried the second, when he 
found the door was open, but saw nu one. " Bombs 
and ptotolettes I What does thto mean ? I want 
to see hto lordship, and I will see him.*' 

The "second" was decidedly the worse for 
what he had been imbibing, or he would hardly 
have ventured a call upon the man who had made 
so atrocious an attempt upon hto life in the morn- 
ing. 

"I am here!" said Warringdale,^" I am 
herel" 

"Oh I you are there, are you? Bombs and 
carronades! Hal ha 1 Well, my lord? No tricks 
upon travellers, my lord. Hal ha! Marshal 
Saxe always used to say to me, ' Colonel,' said 
he, * you are the life and soul of the army,* said 
he. * What will you Uke to drink ?* ** 

" Come in !" said Lord Warringdale. 

The outer door of the chambers was so called 
because it did not immediately open to the room 
which was the principal one of the suite, and in 
which the occupier of the apartments might be 
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soppofled to ait There was a unall Ant»-rooiii« 
and then a short passage^ not abore eight feet in 
length ; bo that the " second *' had to paas through 
two doorways before he reached Lord Warring- 



Gnided, however, by the voioe that bade him 
<( oome in," and by the light, he adyanced, and 
was soon in the presoence of Wairingdale, whom 
he saluted with a mock bow. 

**Ha! ha! Well, mybrd?— well, my lord? 
What shall the first soldier of the age say to you, 
and what do yon propose to say to the first soldier 
of the age r 

'* I do not understand you?* 

** Well, we shall find a means of jogging your 
memory. Ha, ha 1" 

"In plain language, sir," said Warringdale, , 
''what do you want with me?*' 

<«Do yon forget this morning, sir? Do yon 
forget this morning, sir — my lord, I mean? Do 
you forget that you tried to settle with me^ at the 

sword^s point? Do you forget that — that* 

Good, by JoreT 

The already sufficiently inebriated man poured 
himself out a glass of the Lisbon wine which was 
on the table before him, and drank it off. 

"Sir," said Warringdale, "you must be dream- 
ing. 

" Dreaming? I dream ? I never dream. Come, 
my lord, I know too much for you, and enough 
for myself. I must be paid. Money — money! 
Gold — ^gold, in pretty good abundance, seals my 
mouth ; for, as the Prince of Orange said to me, 
' Comrade,* says he — ^he always called me comrade 
—'comrade,' says he, *you are the pink and 
model of discretion.'** 

"And so, sir, calling yourself the pink and 
model of discretion, you venture here, alone^ to 
threaten me." 

**HaI har 

'' What do you mean by laughing at your own 
danger?** 

"That is Just it r 

"What? What?" 

'I am not alone 1" 

L ord Waringdale gave a start. 

Jonathan Wild projected his head from the 
screen. He had in his right hand the short, leaden- 
headed bludgeon, and in the other a large hand- 
kerchief, curiously held, and with a knot tied at 
each comer. 

"Not alone?" ejaculated Warringdale. 

"No, my lord. Do you think so meanly of 
my intellect as to suppose I would venture into 
this l!on*s den quite alone ?" 

"But— but " 

" Oh, I comprehend. Yon would say that yon 
see me here alone, and that that fact is worth a 
thousand assertions to the contrary; but know 
that there is a friend of mine watting at the comer 
of Pall Mall, and that he has in his pocket a 
sealed letter, addressed to the chief magistrate of 
London, which letter contains an account of the 
transactions of this morning in Kensington Gardens, 
and if I do not join my friend within one hour of 
coming here he delivers that letter." 

" Indeed !" 

" Vea, ioderd, and in truth I" 

"Of course, then, he has to be paid likewise, 
since you have made him a confidant?" 

**5o, aol" 



"You say no?" 

"And I mean no. Thousand bombal Do jom. 
think I am a fool ? No; he is a blind agent, and 
knows nothing 1" 

" Are yon sure of that ?" 

"Qnitel The letter is sealed ; hot as, liram thU 
time forth, owing to your lordship's kindlibetmlity 

Ha! ha 1 We may as well bepofitiL Ab, I 

say, I shall now be a ridi man, I like to hava my 
humble friend — my led captain — my sycophant — 
who follows me about ; and that will be the man 
who now watts for me at the comer of Pall MaIL 

"I understand.** 

Of course you do I A hundred pounds, now, 
and I wHl let you off for a few moatha I" 

"Yon are kind!" 

" I always was 1 Come, now, my lord, givB ma 
my reward." 

"Take it!" siud Jonathan Wild, in a voics of 
thunder. 

He darted out <h>m behind the sciceo; and, 
casting the handkerchief over the head and Csoe of 
the unhappy man, he completely hid him from 
view, and prevented him fh>m taUng another look 
upon the world he was about to leave. 

Two sickening blows of the heavy bladgeoa — 
one on the top of the head, the other on the Cmo — 
and the man fell to the fioor a corpse. 

Lord Warringdale sprang from his chair, and 
retreated as far as the wall of the room would per- 
mit him. 

"That is done!" 

"No, no. Wild! Yon forget, or yon did not 
hear " 

"What?" 

"That this man has a comrade waiting for 
him." 

" Oh, I know all that I will keep the appoint- 
ment with the comrade, my Lord Warringdale. 
In the mesnUme. where can this carrion be be- 
stowed. Have you any good hiding-place here r* 

*' None — none 1" 

" Let me see ! Yes, this will do quite well I** 

In those old houses there was at or beneath 
each of the windows a seat, about the width of a 
couch. On this seat was a well-stuffed cushion; 
but the top of the seat opened like the lid of a box, 
and, in fact, the whole arrangement was some- 
thing like a box ottoman, only that it was a fix- 
ture, and belonged to the arehiteetuiml conatrae- 
tion of the house. 

It was the lid of one of those window seate that 
Jonathan Wild opened. 

"This will do!" I 

" No !— oh no 1 Do not leave him here." 

"Not leave him here? Why, you don*fr- sup- 
pose, Warringdale, that I am going to do your 
murders, and walk away with the dead bodies on 
my back. I tell you, he must be left here." 

" But the plaoe is too— too smalL" 

"We can double him! He wUl be limp for 
some time yet !** 

Lord Warringdale would fidn have turned away 
from the hideous spectacle; but he was^ so to 
speak, fascinated and compelled to look upon the 
operations of Jonathan Wild, which consisted in 
cramming the murdered man into the window-seat 
box without any ceremony, and by main force. 

"There!" said Jonathan, as he shut down the 
lid, and then jumped upon it to make it flat, — 
" there, that job is done I I will call on you to- 
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morrow, my loid, bat jott bow it is Important th At 
I should go to the eomer of Pall Hall. By tha 
bje^ I would adviaa yon to sit upon this window- 
seat as oftan as you can ; it will keep tilings snug, 
you know. What a fortunate man you are to 
have such a friend as I am I** 

Warringdale was as pale as death. He oould 
only incline his head, as Wild, in a hideous tone 
of ribald Jesting, thus spoke of the terrible murder 
that had been committed in those chambers. 

In another minute he was alone I 

Alone with tbe newly dead I 



CHAPTER CCXXII. 

JONATHAN WILD TAKES A PRISOHER. — THE 
BASL or BRIDOEWATER ARRIYBS IX LONDON. 

Wild was as fully aliire as any one could posn- 
bly be to the necessity of acting promptly in regard 
to tbe friend or comrade of the murdered "second,** 
who was said to be in wuting, with the dangerous 
sealed letter in bis pocket, at the comer of Pall 
Mall. 

He did not think that an hour had elapsed since 
the arrival of the ** second** at Lord Warring- 
dale*s chambers, nor did he think that, if it had, 
the "comrade** would be inclined to act very 
strictly, as regarded a few minutes, up to his in- 
structions ; so, if the whole affair was not a mere 
threat, Wild Ailly expected to find the man there 
at his post 

The night had turned to rain while Jonathan 
was with Lord Warringdale. 

St James*s Street was almost deserted, and that 
was a sute of things that suited Wild's purposes 
much better than as if the streets had been popu- 
lous, and the night finsu 

The habits of our ancestors were by no means 
so nocturnal as ours. It was then about eleyen 
o'clock, aud the town was qoiet enough, so that 
no notice was taken of Jonathan WUd when he 
stopped at the comer of King Street and blew 
three peculiar calls upon the silver whistle he 
always had with hioL 

In a few seconds two men stepped up to him, 
coming out of the shadows of the houses and deep 
doorways like spectres. 

"Here, Mr. Wild," said one. 

" Here, sir," sud the other. 

" That is right I Two more and a sedan chair, 
or one more and a hackney-coach.** 

The two men seemed to vanish into the gloom 
of the deserted street. i 

Wfld himself stepped into the deep recess of a 
doorway. He did not notice, at the moment, that I 
It was the large doorway of Whitcombe House, but i 
he soon recognised it I 

" So, sol'* he said. "This U the family man- ' 
sion. I wonder if there is any troth in the ideas ^ 
of Lord Warringdale, and in what my own eyes 
have observed from opposite^ in regard to this ' 
house? I saw, or thought I saw, a light in one 
of the windows ; and Warringdale says he has 
seen as much frequently ; yet we may both have 
been deceived by some reflection.** 

Jonathan Wild, as he spoke, turned his face to 
the massive street door of the house; and, as he 
did so, he started back a paoe. 



A very small pencil of light cama through the 
keyhole^ and fell upon his breast, wJ^ere it looked 
like a faint star for a momant or two, and then 
vanished. 

That was condnsive. 

That could be no reflection Inm oppoalta 
lights. 

" Very well,'* muttered Wfld. " I must see to 
this. There is a mystery about this which I 
muat solve.** 

The rambling of the wheels of a hackney-coach 
now came upon his aan, and he stepped out of 
the doorway, and atood dose to the kerb of the 
pavement. 

The coach stopped. 

" Here, Mr. Wild,** laid a voice. 

" Oh, that is you, Wigglets T 

" Tes, Mr. Wild. The coachman is in a public- 
house, so we did not trouble him, but brought off. 
the coach, as you wanted one.** 

" That Is right Follow me.'* 

Wild strolled down St James's Strset quite 
coolly and quietly, and when he arrived at tbe 
comer of Pall Mall, be glanced warily about him. 
For a few seconds he could see no one; and then 
he fanded there was something that looked darker 
than darkness, in a doorway just opposite to 
Marlborough House. 

Was that the man he sought ? He would soon 
asoertdn. 

Walking up to the doorway, Wfld said in a low, 
cautious tone, " Hlstl hist I Have yon got the 
letter?** 

Tbe dark figure emerged at dnoe. 

" Yes. But you are not "* 

" That wfll do," said Wild. 

The man uttered a cry, and fell to the pave- 
ment Wfld had hit him on the back of the head 
with the bludgeon. Stooping then over him, he 
tore open his vest, and snatched at a letter that 
was thereu 

" A match,** said Wfld. 

One of his men lighted one of the thieves* 
matches which they were never without, and 
Jonathan was by the fiaeble flame enabled to read 
the address on the letter. 

" To the Chief Msgistrate at Bow Street'* 

" That wfll do. Take Xhls man to the cells, 
and see you keep him safely.** 

The man, in a state of insensibility, was flung 
into the coach, and off it went to Newgate Street 
with him, whfle Jonathan strolled along, whist- 
ling a tune, as if nothing had happened. 

After walking aome abort distance along Pall 
Mall, Wfld altered his mind In regard to the 
direction he chose to take, and returned towards 
Marlborough House, to make his way by that 
entrance to the Park. He knew that the exhibi- 
tion of that small gilt staff, with the crown at the 
end of it, and which be always had with him, as 
the symbol of his authority, would enable him to 
pass the sentind. Otherwise, it was beyond the 
hour to allow unprivileged persons to make a 
thoroaghfare of St James's Park. 

But just as WUd was on the point of passing 
through the gate at Marlborough House^ he heard 
the sound of approaching footsteps from the 
Park. 

He drew back out of the faint rays of Ught 
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which iba ojl-lampf mt that spot eait tboat than, 
and he eowMe witbont bring Mn. 

Two gratleiiioa approachad from tha Park, at 
aa aaij paoa, arm-in-anD. 

Anotbar moniMit, and tb^ wan wttbm tha 
light of tha lampai and Wild waa able to sea both 



What was his astonlshinflit, not tumdoglad 
wHh fear, to reoognlaa in ona of them tha yoong 
Sari of Bridgawator, and In tha othar his saeood, 
both of whom ha^ Wild, had aasn, as ha thought, 
lying fai daath that noming in Kansington 
Gardans. 

So intansa was tha astooiahmant of Jonatlum 
WHd, that haqnita lost bis prsaanoa of mind ; and 
tha two gentlamen had paasad on, and disappaaiad 
from his obsarration, bafon ha sniUdantlj ra- 
oorarad to mah altar than. 

But thay wara gona. 

Ha eoold saa nothing of tbaoL Wbathar thay 
had tnnad to tlia laft, or to tha right, or had gona 
np 8l JamaB*s Strsat, or vanishad into tha i^;ht 
air, ha oonld not datermina. 

Hara waa food for all aorta of ooojactnra on tlm 
part of Jonathan Wild. 

On tha wbola, ha thought tbat thay had goce 
right on np St Jamas's Straat ; and ha wnt to tha 
top of it as fsat as ha oonld go, without making 
the noise of actoally running. 

Tha two apactres— which be began to think 
tham— wars nowhere to be aaen. 

Then Wild began to doubt the eridenee of his 
own senses, and he mbbed hie eyas sayagely. 

"Snrsly I saw them-— surely I saw them. 
Thay paaaed me doaely, and tbey passed the 
sentinel doeely ; but did my eyes deoaire me in 
the darkneas ? Ko— that was not possible. Ah I 
there Is a sure and eas^ mods of determining if 
two people did oome out of the Park, although 
their identity must still be kept to myaail Tha 
aoldler on duty must have aaen them.** 

WUd thought this a good idea, but it wia a 



Tweltre o'clock had struck while ha waa at tha 
top of 8l Jamsa*s Street, and tha guard In and 
about the Palaoe was changed* 

By the time Jonathan WUd got back to Harl- 
bomgh Houses n newaantinel waa on duty thars. 
Ona aoldler, however, wea too like another Ibr 
Wild to notice that It waa not the aame man ; 
and he addressed to him the qusstioa which he 
thought would put an end to all doubt upon the 
subject. 

** Did two gentlemen, arm in arm, and both 
rather tall, rsoenUy pass your post, ssntlnel ?** 

" Where from ?^ 

"Prom the Park.** 

** Ko, then. Not a living aoul has passed my 
post from the Park, rince I have been here.** 

Wild walked away without another word. It 
appeared to him that there waa aomething solemn 
and strange about arsn the aoddantal words that 
the sentinel had used. 

" Kot a living soul hss passed my post !** 

Wild shuddered. 

" Are there such thhigs aa spectrsa, after all?** 
he said to bftauelf, in low tonee. •• Are there dead 
men walking about at night? No, no, no I I 
was mistaken— I cannot be welL Something Is 
*«P|" with me: I have been too long awake, I 
snppoae. I want slsep. I have heard that long 



wakafuhMM and watrhfhlnfss win have saeh an 
effect upon the bfaln, that It will b^gin to rapro* 
duoa to the eyes hnagea tbat hava aeemed to haw 
fbded nway ; and perhapa that la tha azplanatlmi 
of one-half the gfaosia that people Uaef they aea. 
I will go home^ and have eoose reet.** 

It wea neither wekefnlnam nc 
that had ooojond np la tha ejrss of Jonathan 
Wild the Bight he aaw. 

The Earl of Brldgawatsr snd his aeoond in tha 
dud had waited at tha ''Old HaU"lnn until 
night; and then they had qiustly walked to 
London, and bad, aa we have aeen, been aocidant- 
ally met by Jonathan Wild. 

The Earl waa intent opon taking oounasl with 
his sister and hie Ckmntsas, who were both in 
Claigss StreeL He could well eooeslva the state 
of amdety thay would both be fai ^ that time 
about him, but he had not quits made up his 
mind what course to pursue in respect to Lord 
Warringdale; so ha thought thst ha would make 
no public appearance nntu the whole matter had 
been well conddered and tdked over a.t home, in 
that bouae next door to the Bidiop of Woreeiter's. 

It cannot be add that it waa from any spedd 
tende rn e s s towards Lord Warringdale that the 
Earl of Bridgewatar acted in thia caas, but it waa 
that he recollected wdl the dose lelationsUp there 
exiated between the bsae and bad Warringdde 
and tha high and noble-minded Felix Heron. 

*'If;**aaid tha Ead to himsdf;— "if Fdix 
Heron wishes ma to aay nothing; and do nothing, 
in this aifair, now or never, indeed I will obi7 
his widiee.** 

The Earl of Bridgewatar waa quite duvalious 
enough to do this. 

As he approached \Am dstsr*s houss^ the young 
nobleman quickened hia steps; for wdl he knew 
there were those there who loved him, and to 
whom bis abaence was a distress— an agony far 
beyond the reach of consolation. 

Soon waa he dasped in the arms of those who 
loved him ; and then it was that, turning to his 
saoottd in the dud, he dasped the hand of that 
gentleman, saying, " Dear fUsnd, will you do me 
a favour r* 

** A hundred, if In my yomm^ waa the prompt 
and ready reply. 

** Then, will you lie by Ibr a fisw days, or until 
yon hear from me ?** 

** Certainly I win. I have a email eatate^ aa 
your lordship knows, at Oxford, and I will go 
there at oaoe." 

" Be assnrsd I shall send for yon. And now, 
dear wife, and yon, dear aistar, advise me what to 
do, for I have made up my mind to go at once to 
Euping Forsst** 

The wife and dster of the impetuous yoong 
Earl could not but amlle at the way in which 
he asked fat advic^, prodalmfaig at the same 
time that he had made up his mind what to do. 

But In this esse they happened to be of tha 
same opinion aa himadf; and after be had 
narrated to tbem all that bad happened, thay 
were qnit« as ready to nige him to sed: an in- 
terview with Fdix Heron as ha waa to est out 
on that errand. 

After snatching a few hours* repose, the Earl 
started from home Just before the dawn of another 
day. He did not wish to encounter any one whom 
hekseWf as be had no desire to consult, or evan to 
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convtria, with toy one upon the sohjeet of his 
duel with Lord Wtrringdale, until he had held a 
lonfc and confidential chat with F^ix Heron. 

The Earl, therefore, warned hie groom, who had 
been ordered to bring hia horee to the comer of 
Olargei Street two houn befmre daybreak, to say 
nothing to any one of hia being In town. 

Mounting qoietly the hnnter which the groom 
broaght him, the Earl of Bridgewater atarted at 
onoe in the direction of Epping Foreet. 

The mind of the gallant nobleman, who had 
been reecned from death by ench a mere chance, 
ran OTer the etrange eventa of the morning with 
Increaied intereet, aa, for the firet four miles, he 
took his eoUtary ride to Epping. 

His way then lay over a small common, which 
terminated In a lane, where the trees grew so 
Inznriantly on each side that they made a positive 
dark arch beneath their overspreading braocbeeb 

The Earl of Bridgewater had not advanced 
No. 102.— Edith. 



more than a qnarter of a mile down this lane, , 
when iie became aware tlut there was another l 
horseman within it. I 

The unmistakable beat of horse*s feet, going 
at an easy trot, came upon his ears ; although, for 
a Ibw minutes, he was in a state of doubt aa to 
whether the horseman waa advancing towards 
him or receding from him. 

That he was in advance the Earl waa quite 
well aware^ but no donbt eome turnings and 
windings in the lane oonfrMed the eounds. 

The best way of putting an end, however, to all 
doubts upon the sulijeet waa to press onward. 

The Earl touched his horse lightly with the 
riding-whip he had with him, and the animal 
darted onward at a pace which — if the other 
horseman in the lane did not luppen to be won- 
derfully well mounted*— most eoon overtake him. 

That reeult waa speedily accomplished, and all 
the more speedily that the horseman who was in 
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•dTtnee at flrat ilaokcnad bla pioi^ and thtn came 
to s dead halt. 

Tha yonog Earl ninad in kb atatd; and aa 
by thia tlma tba faint gray ligh« of usif dawn 
kad bagan to ihow itaal^ ha waa, tvaii m that 
ahadowy lana, aUa to aea chat both ataad sod 
ridtf that ha had ovartakaa wan af giaat aiaa 
t&d apparant atrMgth. 

Than aloud ToIaaariadp'^Staadl iRttdl On 
jm Ufa, lifi ataad f ** 

Tha Sari of Bridgawatar plaaid Ida haad an 
ona of tha bolatara of Ua aaddla, whaia ha knew a 
itauA would ba laady to Ua giaap^ and piapaiad 
to dafcnd hlmaair. 



CHAPTER CCttnL 

titt SABL or BBnwBWATUt IB itoBSie ot on 
noLuxa BT jjr sooaaiTMo nMtWAtxAH. 

T^tBBs wai aoflMlbiDV in tha hnoa of tha land 
Totoa that caUad npon tho Karl of Mdgowmbr to 
atop In that b««mtiAil tbady iMa whteb «aa 
plaaaant aad kindly, hnpariona Ihongh tho ooA- 
Band WM. 

It WM partly thoaa tonaa» and partfy from a 
ODotidaratloB of anothar Ibet pacnliar to hSa 
piaoant position, thot tha )&atl #aa indnoed not^ 
on the Inatant-Htt hia baity hatnra woald hava 
othorwiM praaiptod^tD fin ant af hIa kolatv 
plitob Hk Iho highwaTihan. 

tha otbar fael to which wa allada i»«i that ha, 
tha Bail, waa actually bonnd an a tlait to a 
raaownad highwayman, and thaialbra ha #mld 
not oxaotly fMl ao acataly on ^ anbjaot m ha 
Bight 

ThIa man, likawiia, who atoppad him in tha 
lana might ba ona of Fallx Baronli own mm, for 
aa|At he knew to tha eobtinVy. 

The Earl did not wHk to htaagmmta Ua »r»- 
lanna in Spping t*orMt ^ aandtnga Vnllat faklo 
tha bimin or haait of one A Mis Bmnn^ hMk, 
deaperedoea thoagh they warn 

Tbii, than, waa tha aanaidtrattoii iMdtt made 
him pome. 

During that panaa, tha highwaymM apoka 
ag^D. 

'• Sfar," ha aaid, •• I hope yon are a gantlanan." 

" I hope ao» too," replied the Eerl. »« Bnt I 
fuiay than ia no donbt whatovar in r^afd to 
what yon are." 

•'ITonainthalaaa^air.'* 

•'4 highwayman r 

"Jnetaol" 

**7oaaiaaaiidid,ntaUavaBta.*' , 

** HeaTan knowa I wiah to ba ao; and thera- 
faia It ia^ air, that ba yon wham yon may, I atop 
you on the King'a Ugkway, to rob yon of tka 
amalleat aofai in thia reahn 1" 

Tha Earl of Bridgawatar aonU imt waU eom- 
prehaad what tba h%hwayman meant by apaaUiig 
in 80 atranga a atyla. Thaia waa a.tODa,Dke- 
triaa^ of aneh deep aadnaaa and feoMog abont bia 
voiee, that the haU-forined Intention of reaiating 
him in uy way waa ae once diatipeted. 

•* Pray apeak mora olearly," eeld tha Earl, 

and •zpleia to ma the myatary which moftt 
aridenily envelopea yon." 

The Ughwayman waa ailent for a few aeconda; 



and then it waa, in a Toica that had atUl mora of 
emotion in it than before, that he replied, '* Sir, I 
hmve no explanation to offer ; bat I aak yon aa a 
gentleman, which I aae yon axe^ have yon a 
farthing abont yon?" 

*« A farthing r 

■'laat •», airl If yaf hcta agch a ooin, I 
want to rob yon of it If yon hava not a pteee of 
money aa amall, let me rob yon hai^ on the hlgh* 
way, af the neatt amaOaat and Heat aonaaqoantial 

"•Madr aaid the Barl of Bifdgawatir to Um- 
aalt *• Thia man, whoever he ia, la madr 

Tha highwayman ahook hIa Imad aaily. Ha 
aeeme4 to be aware of what wit paaaSog In tho 
mind of tba Sail of Bridgawatar, ht ha aaad ^ain, 
ia thoaa deep, aad tonea in which, after tha firat 
«ry to "Stand The adopted, *■! amnot • mad- 
man, air, nor have t any pnrpoaa hMte fa my 
apparanUy atranga reqoiat that aan in tty way 
ii^nre yon."* 

''WeV aaid tha Earl, aa ha took « tUOiag 
fh>mhl8 pocket, *«thi»ia thaamallaSlaiiilkaTa 
abont ma. Will it oontent yon f* 

•'PeHbelly,eirl" 

" Take il, then r 

"m Maia^ Boir, yirkm I gHn It l» yon 

fcfrty?* 
»Ah|air,thatialt1->4hBtiaJn8tHI Ida not 

Irant yon to give it to me ftaeiy. ItbMtiaaary 
that I ahonld rob yon of it T 

^ Well, oertaifal;^ yon aia tha atrangMt kiight 
of tha road I ever heard of. Bob na if il» in 
heaYan*a nama^ if it ao pleaaa yon, and IM aaa go 
my way, for I am in haata t" 

*«A ehiUing, ory^r Klbr aaU Hm aoMtrie 
highwayman, aa be ptaducad a piatti, and hili it 
at the bead of the Earl. 

■•There it to 1" 

"That ia well, airl Ton aiapratet. Kow 
paaa on. Tbat to all I rcqnira of yoo, air C 

The Earl of Bridgewatar waa lost in aarpriaa at 
tbto oondact of the highwayman, and he etrova 
all he oontd to gat a glimpae of hto fooe ; bat that 
waa Impmaib^ in oonacqaanca af a Imlf-maak 



Hiere wee ao reaonrca bnt to let him hava hia 
own way, and to ride on ; yet the Earl oonld not 
do ao withoat a anapiden that ha had notaeeo tba 
laat of the etrai^ adventnre. 

In that anapiaion, however, ba waa wfoag^^Br 
nothing lather came of it; and tha aaoentric 
highwayman rode off in tha direction townrda 
London at a qowk paoa. 

Hnaing over thia add advantoia, the yonthfU 
noble went an hto way towarda Spping Feieat 

There ha waa daatined to make a aanaatioa 
which vary qnch paailed Uaa, nnSl he fonnd oat 
that Felix Havon had anah good reaaQi^ ftam 
ooalar demeaatration, to baUava Urn dead. 

The morning waa growing bright aad lur br 
tha time the Earl of Bridgewatar laaohad tha aoa- 
flaaa of the foiaat. 

Ploogiog into on^ tha long graan avaaaaa af 
the anoieot wood, ha hoped tbat ho woald aooa 
aee eomeihiog of Heron, or of aome of hto mao, 
who wonld conduct him to the retreat of tha high- 
wayman. 

Captaia Qeran had not thooght it nacaaaary to 
conceal anything from ao good and faithfal a friaaud 
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as th«i £«rl; and ho btd accordioglj informed bkn 
that the eecorir j he foaod in tl^e old foreet wae in 
coQMqneoce of dieooveriog a complete netwofk of 
nndergronnd niMagea imd vaalU beneath the 
ruins of the old mansion that b«d once atood than^ 
and the still older priory. 

At that time, when in London tt the bonsf of 
^\9 etster, Heron had said this mvcb, he had not 
h^d any idea that the Earl would so soon be amid 
ti|e leafy gledea of the forest, and oonsequently 
he had given l^im no special directions how |o 
seek him. 

Still there waa ^ hind of recollection on the 
mind of the Earl that Captain Heron had onoe 
■aid, if any one wished to see him In Epping 
Forest, it would only be necessary to ride into it 
and call upon him by name. 

SeeinjT, then, no one in the long gla4^ into 
which he bad ridden, and hearioe no sound among 
the trees save the hoot of an owl, the young Earl 
resolved to try the effect of calling ont the name 
of Heron in loud accents. 

Pausing, then, in his ride, and letting hie horse 
crop some of the sweet herbage at bis feet, the 
Earl said, distinctly, '* I am a friend, and I desire 
to see Captain Felix Heron." 

In a few seconds he heard again th« hooting of 
an owl. 

It was then that he began to suspect that hoot- 
ing came from human lips, good as the imitation 
of the soliUry bird of night was. 
' Again he spoke. 

** As a fHen4i I want to see Captain Heron." 

Then there came a eharp crackling noise among 
the bnshes some distance from him, and 4 mi^ 
appeared. 

Thia man had on a rough great-coat, and a 
hat pulled down rather low over hia eyes ; and aa 
he made his way into the forest gUde from the 
thick brushwood, among which he bad been con* 
celled, he made ^pBStnies to the Earl of Bridge- 
water to keep silent 

The Earl obeyed the signals, although he oonld 
not imagine what was the object of them. 

The man then approached blm In a crouching 
attitude, and when he got dose up to him he said, 
'* Sir, sir. I beg yon won't make a noise, and wa 
shall rab blm * 

••K«b who?" 

** Captain Heron, str, the notorious highw^r- 
man-** 

"Indeed!" 

"Tes, sir* I am a constable. Here Is my 
stsC I suppose, sir, you fre on the same lay T* 

"The what?* 

<* 1 maan, on the same errand, sir?** 

" I am rather surprised how you can think that, 
after hearing what I said Just now. Pid I not 
call ont that I was a friend to Captain Heron ? 
How, then, can yon suspect that I am here with 
any such design as that yon impute to me?** 

The man shook his hssd, and then nodded and 
amiled knowingly. 

"Oh, that*s all right of course; hut, between 
us, you know, sir, there need ba no concealments, 
and i am quite wiUing to help you in bis cap- 
ture." 

"Ton mistake; I hAve no thought or desire to 
capture him. 1 am what I said I waa — the friend 
of Captain Heron.* 

"Then,** replied the man, suddenly altering 



his taoa, and pvttfpg tha consUble's staff he had 
produced back again into his poakf i— ^* than, aiiv 
if yon will be so good «s to walk yonr horsa sbwly 
np this glade, we will s^ wha| om ba dona." 

This conduct of {he pn«tsodad oSoer opeoad tht 
eyes of the young Earl at onoe to the faot that ha 
was one of Heron's own men, wba anly adaptad 
the character of a constabla for the i^rposa of 
ascertaining the object of tbahorsamaa who aallad 
ont the name of Fahji Henii in that ioiist gUda. 

The Earl rode on. 

The glade waa aboat half a m9a in lapgth, and 
seemed to terminate in n dense mass of tall old 
trees, through which there might ba soma di0onlty 
in making way with a horsa. 

The Earl waa not, however, destlnsd to test the 
difficulty, for be had not proceeded above lwo« 
thirds of tha distance when he heard a Toiea 
behind him. 

" Tom, sir r cried tha voiea. " I wiU cgndnet 
yon to him yon eeek.** 

The Earl knew the voice at onoa to ba that of 
Heron himself; and he wheeled his hpma loand 
with a joyous exclamation. 

Capuio Heron, with the bridle of Daiijy hang- 
ing over his arm, stood abont twenty paoee from 
bim ; and the moment ba saw the Earl of Bridge- 
water, he ottered an exelamation of tha giaatsst 
astonishment. 

" Ton?— yon here?— yon?" he shontsd. 

" Tsa^ my dear friend,** replied the EarL " Aia 
yon eo very much enrprised to see me? " 

" From death— yesi From death 1" 

" Ko^ Heroo,— no I From ssemiag death, if yon 
please. But let me touch yonr hand, and yon will 
soon perceive that it is a livinSi breathing man 
who greeta yon." 

Captain Heron w|ts not snpsrstitiou^ and ha at 
onoe flew forward and graeped (h# Earl of fifidgis- 
water by the hand, inatead of fljiog from him, 
as soma would have done, in the belief that ha 
was a visitant from another world. 

"Ton live.' yonUver 

" Indeed, and in truth, I do I" 

" Heaven be thanked for this mercy ! I thought 
I saw yon lying hs death on the greensward of 
Kensington Gardens 1" 

" Were yon there, Heron ?** 

" I was, indeed ; and the seaming fact that I 
was too lata to save yon has sat so hefivily npon 
my heart ever once, that I havp hitown no peaaa 
or rest." 

The two young men clasped aacl^ othar*e hand, 
and team atarted to tbair sjsir a^ A>r the space 
of about half a minute, thKy were silent l^om 
amotion. 

Seldom had human friendship attained ao frill 
a ^wtb as it had in tha minds ol those two per- 
sons, who. the more thfiy know of each other, felt 
that they had the more occasion and Justification 

""sdith," said the Earl,—*" dear Edith, is ahf 
well?** 

*• Qaite well, bnt unhappy.** 

" Unhappy y* 

" Tea i but th^ will pMS away when she sees 
i^ain. ia U^ai the friend of her husband.*' 

f^'Hiank heaven— thsnk heaven I Oh, Heron, 
I have moch to tall yon I Ths vlUm, Warring- 
dale I" 

"Alast alasl" 
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*' It WM be who thooght, bj disbolieal edMiaai, 
to take my Ufa ; and, at the ■anw time, I make bo 
doubt, involve yon in defltnictlon.** 

" My dear friend, I faney I know more of this 
affair tlian yon do ; for while, by lome means, yon 
lay in inch a trance that I mistook it for death, I 
diseovered a gieat deal which now I can eommn- 
irioate to yon, and which, with what yon can tell 
me, will enable ns to form some acenrate conda- 
sion in rsgard to the whole affair. Bnt come with 
me ; I mnst lead yon at onoe to Edith, who will 
exchange tears for smUss when she sees the friend 
of her hnsband has not lUlen on his aooonnt — for 
well I know that it was because yon favovred me 
the villain Warriogdale sought your life." 

Edith was, in truth, delighted to see the Earl; 
although, like Heron, it was some time before 
she could believe her own eyes, and admowledge 
that he was really alive. 

Then ensned a long and eamsst consultation hi 
regard to what was to be done. 

It was the advice of the Earl that CapUfai 
Heron and Edith should both come to town again. 
**TluDg8 have reached such a pass now,"* he 
said, "when some energetic course must be 
adoptsd. My privilege as a peer enables me to 
ask, and to obtain, an interview with the King, 
and I will lay the whole affair before him, without 
the least reservation." 
Heron sighed. 

Edith looked wistfully around her upon the tall 
trees of the forest 

<*Do not hesitete," said the EarL "Then is 
surely such a thing as Justice to be obtained even 
at a Court I'* 

Edith crept closer to Felix Heron ; and, aa he 
kissed her fair brow, he said, gently, *' It is our 
desdnv and our duty, my Edith. When we 
thought this dear Mend was torn from ns by 
death, we felt that we must either avenge or for- 
give — no, no— not forgive — we meant to be 
quiescent, and to leave vengeance to heaven, which 
' surely, in its own good time, and in ita own good 
way, would visit upon tlie head of Warringdale 
bis crimes I** 

" Tea, ab, yes 1** said Edith ; " and we meant to 
try to look for peace,** 

" Peace,** continued Heron, " In obscurity, when 
I fancy it is most to be found." 

"Ton affect me deeply,** sdd the Earl, "by 
speaking in this way." 

" We had bnt two duties,*' added Edith— *< two 
duties unfulftUed.** 

"I had not forgotten, dear one,** said Captain 
Heron tenderly, as he took Edith's hand in his. 
"We meant not to rest until we had rescued 
Lady Castlenean from her enemies, and until we 
had placed, if he be still in life, poor old Sir 
Dominick Browne in a position of peace and hap- 
piness." 

"But now,** added Edith— "now the world 
calls to us again." 

" And you will ob^ the call. Heron ?" said the 
Earl. 
"I will.*' 

"That is right Ton an the real and true 
Earl of Whitcombe, and it is a duty to yonrself 
and to society that yon shonld not hide one of the 
few hereditary nobles who will be a credit to 
his order, even amid the peaosful glades of a 



^Toa an right— yon an right Edith, dear 
one^ we will go to London." 

" With you, anywhen, Felix." 

"ItisweU resolved," said the Eaii '■Come 
once mon to the house d my sbter. I will writs 
to the King at once, and ask for a private inter- 
view, at which be shall know alL Lot the oon- 
sequenosB of all his acts of wickedness fall upon 
the head of the villain Warringdale.** 

"To horse! to horse I** cried Captain Heron. 
" We will go to London at once, my Edltii ; and 
this time we will go openly, and without any con- 
ceafanent I will go, aa the Eari of Whiteomba ; 
for the papers and documents which to myaU- 
riously have come into my possession at Whit- 
oombe House enable me to do so. Coms^ my 
Countess, we will emerge firom our low eatafte ; 
and if it be that we mnst seek happiness in high 
places, we will try to And it and adorn it** 



CHAPTER CCXXIV. 

DKTAILB BOSOS PBOGSBDINGS WHICH TOOK PULGB 
nr liONDON, OOHSKQUENT OIT TBB SUTPOaiD 
DEATH OF THS ULKL OP BBZDOEWATBB. 

Lbaviko « Captain Heron, Edith, and the Eari, 
their most wdooma visitor, in the forest, to par- 
take of the morning meal befon they took hone 
for London, we rspair to the cabinet of the Secre- 
tary of Sute, in Whitehall, when then is father 
a atrange collection of visitors. 

Lord Warringdale. 

Jonathan Wild. 

The Bevennd Mortification Bipon. 

Those wen the persons to whom the Seeretaiy 
of State had been induced to g^ve audience on 
that morning following the one on which the d«al 
had been fought in Kenrington Gardens. 

It was the full impression of the vill^ Wsf- 
riogdale that the young and diivalrous Earl of 
Bridgewatsr was no more. What else oould he 
think bnt that the poisoned sword had done Ita 
work? 

Jonathan Wild, too, was of the same opinion ; 
—for the man whom he had left to guard tbe sop- 
posed dead bodies had not thought proper to show 
himself .to his imperious and angry master, the 
gnat Jonathan, after his Ignominious flight from 
Kensington Qardens and defeat by Raphael, the 



What the Bevennd Mortlflcatloii Ripoo had to 
do was Just to swear to anything that was so^ 
gested to hhn, either by Wild or Warringdale. 

Tbe nvennd gentleman was quite willing. 

And the oljeot of this visit to the caUoet of tbe 
Secntary of State was snffidentiy transparent 

It was to complete the ruin of CapUin Felix 
Heron, if possible, by aocnsing him of the deaths 
of the young Earl of Bridgewater and the gentle- 
man who was his second in the duel. 

It will be borne in mind that the fact of a dnel 
being fought at all was generally ooofined to the 
foor penons engaged as principals and aeoonda In 
the tranaaction ; and in this c a se as out of that 
four Lord Warringdale really believed Umsolf to 
be the sole survivor— he felt he oonld put what 
complexion upon the affair he liked. 

Ift was a quarter to eleven o*olo^ when then 
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fl(|id0d into the room in which Jonathan Wild, 
Lord Warringdala, and the BsTereod Mortification 
sat, waiting tha leianre of the Mhiistar, a very 
polita, fksMonablA-loolring jonng gentleman. 

Tliat wai the private aecretary of the Minister. 

He addrened hlmnlf to Warringdala. 

As for Jonathan Wild and the Bererend Mor- 
tification Ripon, they were far beneath his polite 
notice. 

"Mjloid,** he s^, *' the Secretary of SUte 
will see jon in five minntes.** 

Warrlngdale bowed. 

The little YiUsnoos party of three were alone 
•gain. 

** Bomember,** s«d Warringale to the Reverend 
Mortification — *' remember what yon have to 
say.** 

The Beyaiead Mortifloation groaned, and looked 
confused. 

** Tea, as the Psalmist says, I feel the want of 
some slight stimnlant** 

** Peaoe^ wretch !** 

" Peace, idiot !"' added Wild. 

The Reverand Mortification looked hopelessly 
from one to the other of his rerilers ; and then 
Wild said, in a hoarse whisper, ** He will min 
alir 

•* Beast r snarled Warringdala. "Remember 
that yonr life is in onr hands.** 

"Tea, I do— I do!" 

** Listen to me,*' added Wild, after a few mo- 
menta* reflection. " We most represent this man 
to the Stcretery of Sute as a harmlees Idiot.** 

^ Thank yon, Mr. Wild. l*m sure, as the 
Psalmist says somewhere^ 

'* ' Wisdom is bnt f ooUahncu ; 
Fblly often wiae ; 
None to blind u he who doses 
WUfnlly bis eyes.' 

Tea, too, the Psalmist goes on to say ** 

*• Silence, fool !** 

**Kay, he eays no sach thing.** 

The door of the apartment was flnng open at 
this moment ; and a messenger cried oat, ** Lord 
Warringdala, to his lordship's caUnetl** 

Warrlngdale rose. 

<* Follow me," he sdd ; and Jonathan Wild 
walked close to him, followed by the Bererend 
Mortification Bipon. 

There was a strange look opon the face of the 
Secretary of SUts^ as, with his back to a small 
wood fire that smouldered in the grate, ha faced 
his strange yisitors. 

Lord Warringdala adraacsd and shook hands 
with the Secretary— for in the polite and great 
world of fashion in which they both lived they had 
met before often. 

Jonathan Wild stood by the door. 

The Beverend Mortification Bipon propped him* 
self op in an angle of the room. 

'•Well, my Lord Warringdale," sdd tha Secre- 
tary of State ; " I hear that yon have very strange 
things to commnnlcate to me.** 

"I have.** 

The Secretary pofaited to a dbafar. 

" Pray be seatwL** 

** It matters not," sdd Warringdala. " I know 
yonr time Is vslnabia, and tfasrefors win take up 
as litUe of it aa possible.'' 

'* Thank yon— thank yon." 

''Ton are weD aware that I have not been 
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called to the House of Peers, notwithstanding the 
death of my lamented father, the late Earl of 
Wlutcombe, beeauae there arose a pretender to the 
Utle and estates in the person of a highway- 



** I have heard so much.** 
"That person has pretended that he is the 
legitimate eon of the late Earl by a previous mar- 
riage to that whldi, in the face of all the world, 
was solemnised with my mother." 

"BeaUy, my Lord Warrlngdale,** said the 
Secretary, " I thfaik yon make the mistake of sup- 
posing that you can advance your peerage claims 
by arguing them before me. It Is the Committee 
of Privileges of the Privy Council alone who have 
any power In that esse." ' 

** I am well aware of that fSsct, my lord ; but 
what I have said was a necessary preliminary to 
what I have to say." 
The Secretary slightly Inclined his head. 
"Ton will recollect,*' added Warringdala, ■'the 
mysterious murder of the late Earl of Bridge- 
water r* 

•* CerUin^." 

" Sospidon pointed to this very man who claims 
the title of Earl of Whitoombe ; but up to yester- 
day, it was only suspleion." 

** Ah I Hsve you a certainty, now ?" 
« I have." 

*' Then that fact would, I fancy, very much 
jeopardize the ddm of this— this— ** 
<' Highwayman 1" 

" Tee ; this highwayman. Captain Hsron, to 
the Earldom of Whitcombe." 

'* I fancy sa But when to the murder of the 

father is added tha murder of the son ** 

"Ah!** 

** The mnrder of the son, I say, no one can 
view this man Heron but as a monster of ini- 
quity." 

** Certainly, cenalnly t But where Is the evi- 
dence?" 

** There r said Warrlngdale, as he pofaited to 
Jonathan Wild ; " and there I" as he then pointed 
to the Beverend Mortification. 

Wild advanced a few paces, and made an awk- 
ward bow, as he said, "Yes, my lord, I have the 
honour to be evidence." 

**0h, we know you, Mr. WHd, well enough; 
bnt who is that— that person ?** 

«• A sinful vsasal !" aaid.the Beverend Mortifi- 
cation Bipon. 
"A what?" 

**Tea, a vessel of wrath!" 
** A fool r said Wfld. 

''A weak-mfaided, but honeet man," added Lord 
Warringdaie. " But he is so truly truthful, that 
whatever he saya may be meet ImpUdtly depended 
apon. He goes by the name of Honest Bipon." 
"Oh, dear I" aaid the Beverend Mortification. 
"Tea," added Wild. " The poor follow has no 
art He doea not know what deception means I" 
**TJpott my word," said the Secretary of State, 
laughing, " in these degenerate days, it Is quite 
leHrashing to meet with snch a mirror of honesty 
and probity." 

" It Is, my lord," added Warringdala. " But 
it so happens that Mr. WOd, too, can confirm the 
statement of this pure and sfanide-minded soul ; 
and that, to soma extent, acddant enables me to 
confirm Mr. Wild. 
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M W»U— tbftt ii an Yvry MtUbctoiy. Wb«t 
may tba pr^cUa itatemant ba?** 

^Simply ihfa. After the yillalii Felix Heroa 
bad inardered the E«rl of Bridgevaiar — ibat {■, 
tbe old Eirl, I mean " 

"^ S^op ! stop I Ton bava not qoita prorad yat 
tbat he did io.** 

"He waa ecea cloaa to tba apot," aald WOd; 
''•nd after that be waa In poeMpei<»i of a ramark- 
* ahlj vatuable dUoiond riog^ vbiab tba Earl wm 
known to bava worn on tba day of bia mardar.** 

•'Well, goon.** 

" Bj an ezarciaa of tbe strangeet arta of daeap- 
tion and ineinuation, Felix Heron contriTad to 
queocb tba enepioione aotertaioad against bim for 
the mnrder of tbe Earl of Bridge watar, by making 
a kind of— I krow not wbat to call it— «cqoaint- 
ance or i tmaoy vitb bia aon." 

*• Indeed r 

**Tea. Hf aaaistad tba yonng Sari in io«a 
intrignaa, and that ferned t bond of nnios ba- 
twaao tbam." 

<*But do yon mean to say, my Lord Waning- 
dale, tbat tba yonng Etrl of Bridge vater wiU- 
faigly aonrertad with bia fathar^a mnrdarar V 

** Be did not know it.** 

<*Aht Tbat indeed r 

'* fint tba time cama wben ba did know It, and 
tban a quarrel arose between them. A cballenga 
was tbe resnlu" 

** What 1 WonM a nobleman fight a dnal with 
a common higbwaymnn ?** 

••No. my lord." 

•• Bat you say so I* 

"Permit ma to explain tbat this Captab 
Felix Heron, the highwayman, had, by a well- 
oonooeted tale, ac ually persuaded the yonng and 
inexperieneed Earl of Bridgfwater tbat ba waa 
tbe first and legitimate son of my lata .father, 
and so, the only true and veritable Earl of 
Wbitcombei It waa in tbat beliaf tbat tbe Earl 
of Bridgeiratar consented to fight with him as 
an equal'* 

" 1 sea. Go on." 

*• Tbey met in Kensington Gardens, yeaterday 
morning, at an early hour. Tbe Earl of Bridga- 
water took with bim a friend of the name of 
Milea ; but lurking among tbe traaa waa a band 
of tba ▼illanons asaeciates of tba highwayman, 
Felx Heron, and tbey, aided by bim, fell upon 
the two nnfortnnata gentlemen, and mnrdml 
them." 

••Mnrdaredthemr 

** Tea, in cold blood, mnrdarad tbam." 

'•I bad the honour," said Jonathan WUd, at 
this Jonotnra— **I had tba boaomr to make an 
oiBcial Gomrannloation tbat tba two dead bodiaa 
were lying fai tba Gardena." 

'*Tea,'* said the Secretary of Stata. **j|«d tbat 
communication waa attended to inatantly." 

••Ten fonnd tba bodiaa?" 

«Nor 

"No I" ffjacnlatad Lord Waningdala and Jona- 
than Wild in chorus. 

'' Teal" aaid tba Bar. llortificatlon, "aa tba 
FsalmiAt says ** 

"Silanoar roared WUd* 

" Hash !** said Lord Warrtngdale, while bia face 
turned of a livid palenMs. ** JOo you mean to , 
say, my lord, tbat yoar massangera found not tha , 
two dead men in tbe Royal Gardens ?*' 



•' I da Nothing of tba sort waa tbera. Tba 
grass, they tall ma, waa trodden, and there weif 
auspidons ind eatiooa, even to tba appaaranoa of 
blood apon the ground, tbat soma contest bad 
taken place ; but tbera was not tba veat^ of a 
dead bodv to be eeen tberiu" 

Lord Warringdale looked diatvbad. 

Jonathan Wild, with tlia mnel read/ bnldntw 
of his ebaracter, cama to bia relieil 

<^Thla»" ha aaid, -b only wbat might baa« 
bean expected. There ia no doubt but that tba 
mnrdarar baa lamoved tba aYideaoii of bia 



•<T6B— ob, yaa ! That b it," aaid Wanlng- 
dala. 

<*It may ba aa," aaid tba ^'eeretary. **Bni 
what ia the evidence of this Felix Heron's gnilt, 
for M ynt I bava heard aotbiag bnt aaasv* 
tions?* 

Lord Warringdak pointad to WUd. 

** Speak r he said. •• Speak P 

**IwilL Hem! From information I t^i»- 
caivad, 1 had n snspiaien that such n dn»I waa 
about to taka pleae. Not muoh of tbat eort of 
thing, if I cere to know it, escapee ma, altbongb 
peopla aometimee think tbey are canning anoagh 
wholly to elude my vigilance." 

Jonathan Wild gave L ^rd Warriagdala a vvy 
fignifioant glance as he uttered tbasa wwda. 

Go on, air," said the Secretary. 

'• Wall, my lord, I went to tba i|K>t aloo% and 
there I aafr tba wbiola affair." 

"Describe it.*' 

••I will The yonng Lord Bridgawatar aama 
on to tbe ground first, with his aaoond, to wbaaa' 
I heard him say that be was now convinced Felix 
Heron waa tbe ceal murderer of bis fbtber. Tba 
words were hardly out of bia month whan tbaj 
were both set upon by Heimi and Ida band." 

••And what did yon do?** 

•' I am no coward. I rushed out from my plaoa 
of concealment, and engaged with tbe ruffiana^** 

••And then?** 

" Tbey kiUed tba Earl and bia aacond**" 

<• But bow came they to sparayou ?*' 

"Tbey did not apare me. They left nt te 
dead on tba grami bnt after they had gone I r^ 
eoverad, and bopa to ba yat naafiU to hia Mijea^'a 
Government." 

•• Then yon ware not bor^ #ftar ail ?" 

"Not hnrtl" aaid Wild. "J bava n ^to| 
bullet wound in my sbonldar, and look aft my 
head." 

Wild watcbad off bia wig, and axhiUtad Ua 
hideon< bald baad covarad witb itripa of atieUng- 
ftlas ti rr, 

"ThatwOldo, Mr. Wnd. Put on your w^f." 

••Thank you, my lord." 

" Bnt in ao mw^» a matbir aa thia, aoma oor- 
roborativa testimony would be very yalnabisL" 

•* Tlwrn U ia," said Warringdaia, M ba polgtai 
to tba ScT, ICortification Bipon. 

<• Well, sir, wbat have yon to lay T 

" Yea— I— a— know not" 

"Let me question bim, my lord," aaid JoBft- 
than. "I know bow to gat tba truth Uom 
bim** 

••If what yon ba?a already aaid of him bo 
tma, Jonathan Wild, yon wiU get nothing elaa 
fh>m biuL" 

"BKooftly* myloidi bat U viB koyialnta 
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■B^aSTf wttkhbtwiQtfaboqA mj of fetUioc th« 
story, if not qawtioMd.** 

"OooottbeB.** 

'•Nowv BI|NHH Bttoild lo Ml" 

«' Wore TOtt In « fCiil» of rmii^«Ki*wiitit OD thk 
•viBl'cbttCbmlMt?*' 

•• Tea, I had some eon de Tto." 

'«Ob,eomdovto,trMit?'' 

"Tea,itwertL*' 

"And what did yon do then?** 

« I wondBBfd into tho wf ld«neak*' 

«*My lonli ho meoai Knatatlon Ooitei bjr 
tho wUdemese." 

** Hoir do yon know Chat 1" 

'*We ohotfaee 8peak up, Blpoa. What do 
yom neon hy the wilderaeie ?" 

**7ea, I went into the Park, and itim the 
Park ioCo the Gardens called Kenaix^^at and I 
hfy Bie down to rspoas^ Itko tho ohiidnn of Israel, 
In a ffvavel-pit.'' 

'*AhI A gravel-pit. My lord, there is bnt 
000 gravel-pit In the Gardens, and that ia dose to 
t'<e spot where all this afiair took plaee.'* 

*< Let him proceed." 

"Well, Moffaacatioa Bipon? What did yon 
do than?*' 

'* Teai I was arovsed by a oontentioo, and t 
hethooght me of the bMintifiil worda of the 
FlMdaiet— 

" * »ixls in thdr littto neHs sgiee— * " 

"Oh, stop himi—stop him!* said the Beere- 
tary. '*Don*i let him go astray in that way. 
To the point^to the point 1" 

"Siknoe. IbolJ" eried Wild. 

" Tea, 1 am silent" 

"What did yu« do^ and what did yoa os^ 
when yon wsn avonsed in the gravel»pit f* 

" Tea, I aaw my Lord WeferingdaJe." 

"ViUaln and liarr ehonted Warriogdale. 

•^Ahl" said the Seoretary. "Bo yo« woio 
thara, my lord?*' 

"2^0^ no! ItlslUlsol'* 

"Bat he says so.** 

"Ha.harUnghedWnd. "Ha,hal PardoO 
■1% my lord, for langhing. bnt yoor lordship wiO 
oompiebend. It was Felix Herat, the hMway* 
man. he saw ; bnt as he — F«ltx Bsron— aSeeta to 
be the eldeot son ef the late Barl «f Whiteombe 
why, if he were so, he wonld bo «titlod to bo 
OAlled Lord Woiringdolo." 

"But ^" 

•* Nay, my lord. IwiUaakMB. Speak, BipoO 
•^Waa it this genOaBMB, or floMi tho Ughway*- 
flmn, yott oaw ?** 

•«Oh,thahlghwMrBioik* 

«Ahl JosteoK 

"And yon ealled Mm Laid Woningdalo, be^ 
canse yon perhapa heard aoma ono eloo speak of 
him by that Utle, I fimoy ?* 

"Tea, tho Xarl of Bridgewatit lo opoko clP 
him." 

" Jnst sol Ha, hal That okplaivio ft. Ha» 
haf This idiot, now. might have led as astray.** 

**Ha, bal* said Warringdala^ wtth a fonftd 
"^So he might* 

"Qo on:-*go onr added Wild. "What hap- 
pened thear 

"The ^rl of Bridgeweter and hie friead weiO 
rieht and I was knuek^^a dowtt, had hid amon^ 
Ike bashes to save my Itfe.** 



« Is that all ?- 

"Tea, that U all" 

" Well, my Lord Warriogdale,** said the 8eere- 
taiy of State. " What do yoa want me to do?** 

** l^otbiDg, my lord — nothing. I merely wished 
that tbeee faeu shonld be known'' to yon; so that 
whatever Mr. Wild here, in his oapadty as a 
oonstable^ m^y think proper to de, in hie ezer* 
tions to apprehend thia Felix Heron, may be 
Jnstifled.** 

"Any man, oooetable or not, oaa arrest a 
felon," said the Secretary, drily. 

"Bat,*' added Lord Warriogdale, "It wonld 
materially expedite the inarch of jastioe, If yoor 
lordeblp, in yonr oi&cial capacity, wonld feel 
Jn«tifled in offering a haodeome reward for tho 
apprehension of the villain who has made a noble 
family desolate, by the mnrder ot two of its 
snooessivo representatives.** 

" Be it so,^ sakl the Seoretary of State. "I am 
snre I oan take upon myself, in the name of the 
Government, to ofier a reward of five bnodred 
pounds for the apprehension of tho murderer of 
the Karl of Bridgf>#ater.** 

** Of the young £eri, yonr lordshtp means." 

" Let OS leave it in the terms 1 hive stated, my 
Lord Warriogdale, and then it will apply to tho 
murderer of eirher fetber or son. If it be found 
that they are both oombioed In one person. It will 
eome to the eame thing. We need make no dis- 
tinction $ and yon, of course, can have no motive 
In the traniaciion, bnt that jastiee should bo 
done.** 

"None in the least, my lord— none in the 
least," Mid Lord Warriogdalo, rieiog. " And now 
I will treepass no fun her upon yonr attentioa, 
wirieh I know is folly occupied." 

Lord Warriogdale bowed, and tho Soerotory 
of State returned it with interest 

Followed by Jonathan Wild and the Beverend 
ICortiftcatien Bipon, he left the ofieial residence^ 
and in a few moments they were all three stand- 
ing together in WbitebalL 

Lord Warringdale beekoned Jonathan WUd 



" I don*t half like the aspect of aifain,'* ho 
whispered | " nor do I like tr e manner in whkh 
the Seoretary oarried oq the invosttgadoo.* 

'•Borr* 

"Whatlstobedeoa?** 

"Let mo think a monsnt* 
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"Look you here, my lord,** hesaidt "there ia 
aomethiag gmisa, but I dott*t know what it la 
exactly.** 

*' The mysteriooa dtsappoaranee of the bodies," 
mnrmnred Warribgdale. 

" Tee, I can't make thet out— although, if I 
had not eeen F^lix Heron gallop off, acoompaoied 
by that Infbraal Ogle, and Edith. Judge Tarie- 
toft*a daaghter, I ahoaUL have thooght that, In 
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"And now, Jonathan?*' 

**Now I don't think any snch thing; bat I 
will find it out In the meantima^ however, 
there is one person who may be yery dangeroof 
tons." 

"Who is that?" 

'* Why, yonr friend, the Beyerend Mortification, 
who ia getting away from b9 as fast he can down 
WhitehalL** 

"Ah! I see. He is so, indeed! Wonlditbe 
pmdent, Jonathan Wild, to let him escape?" 

"Let him escape r sneered Wfld. "Do yon 
suppose for a moment that I mean to let him 
esoi^?" 

" Bnt yon see he is going I" 

«*As he thinks!" 

" Wild, with his hands in his pockets, walked 
slowly after the Reverend Mortification, who, 
by a sidelong glance, saw Jonathan following in 
his footsteps. 

The reverend gentleman qnioksned his pace. 

So did Jonathan Wild. 

Arriving jnst opposite the Admiralty, the Reve- 
rend Mortification seemed to be seized iKth a sndden 
desire to alter his slow walk into a rapid one, and 
then to alter that rapid one into a race. 

Jonathan Wild did not pnrsae him. He paused 
instantly, and blew a shrill blast upon the silver 
whistle^ the aonnd of which his myrmidons knew 
so well. 

A conple of men instantly darted ont from the 
archway of the Admiralty. 

Wild pointed after the retreating form of the 
Reverend Mortification Bipon. 

"Qaick!"hesaid. "That man t--eecare him 1 
Hackney coach — qolet cell — close and solitary 
tiUIcome. Away!" 

Jonathan Wild turned his back upon the pro- 
ceedings of his men, and quietly rejoined Lord 
Warringdale. He had given his orders, and he 
did not think it at all necessaiy that he should 
trouble himself to wait to see them carried out 
It was Warringdale, however, who kept his eyes 
fisced upon the retreating figure of the Reverend 
Mortification, and while Jonathan Wfld paused 
for a moment, as if good-naturedly to allow his 
friend tlie gratifioation of harmlees curiosity, Lord 
Warringdale saw the particulars of the appre- 
hension of the terrified Mortifieation. 

The two ofiicen run him down in a few mo- 
ments. 

A hackney coach, from a stand which was 
then to be found dose to the King's Mews, was 
hastOy summoned, and the Reverend Mortifica* 
tion was bundled into it as though he bad been 
nothing more than a parcel of old dothes. 

"Help! help!" he cried. "Murder! They 
are going to murder me ! Help ! help ! Ill tell 
eveiything to everybody! Murder! murder!" 

There was a rush forward of a fsw dianoe pas- 
sengers, and tha usual crowd, upon anything out 
of the way happening in London, would soon 
have congregated, bat the two bull-dogs of Jona- 
than Wild produced their constables* staves, and 
the words " Prisoner of SUte" awed the crowd in 
a moment 

Then one of the ofiioers sprang on to the coach- 
box by the side of the driver, the other got inside 
the yehide along with tha Beyerend Morification 



Bipon, and the coach soon left tha crowd behind 
it as it rattled up the Strand. 

" Ton have him T said Warringdale. 

" Oh, yes, safo enough,* rsplisd fHld. 

" What will you do with him ?" 

"Keep him tot the preaent quietly In one of 
the cells beneath my boose, which people call 
Little Newgate." 

"Then it waa not so much favored by fiia ■■ 
was supposed?" 

"No ; it's pretty weU to-rights again. I draw 
upon the Gtovemment a hondred and forty pounda 
for repairs. Ah! they know the yalue of Jona- 
than WHd. I fancy I stand pretty strong with 
the Administration. The fact is, I know too 
mnch for them to rslbse me anything. I am a 
pawer in the State, my Lord Warringdale. I 
have said that you shall have the title of Whit- 
combe and its properties ; and, aa fsr aa yoa are 
ooncemed, it is better for me to say that mnch 
than as if a privy connsdlor had aasarsd yoa 
of if 

" I bdisve yoa, Wild— 1 bdieve yoa. Bat I 
am troubled." 

"About what?" 

" About everything— bnt, perhaps, meet of all 
about the singular disappearance of tha daad 
bodies of the Earl of Bridgewater and hie aeooad.** 

" Leave that to me. 1 cannot quite makalt oat 
at preeent, but I will ; and, at all eyenta, War- 
ringdale, you know the adage holds good that 
* dead men tell no talea wherever they may be.* 
But oome, now ; youVe often manifoated a dmira 
to vidt me at my own house. Shall it be thia 
morning? I have an hour to spare; and after 
that 1 mean to take snch measures for tha destruc- 
tion of that one life that atands between as both 
and fortune^ that theymnat succeed." 

Lord Warringdale hesitated a moment, and then 
he eaid, "Well, Jonathan, I will visit yoa; It 
seems to me, now, to be dreadful to be done. I 
do not think I shall venture into thoee apartmenta 
again oppodte to Whitoombe Honss^ whers ao 
foarftil a sight is to be seen." 

"Pooh! pooh!" sdd Wild. "It's only to be 
seen if yon look for it The dght is hidden ealdy 
enough ; and if you did see it, wliat ia It, after all, 
but a dead man ?" 

" Da net apeak of It I will come with yoa to 
the City, Jonathan." 

"Do so; and, after that, let me adviaa yoa how 
to act 

"In what way?" 

" Go and take poasesdon of Whitoombe Hoosa 
at once. YouVe got rid of the Eari of Bridge- 
water, who was, probably, the only member of tha 
Committee of Privileges of the House of Lords 
who cared two straws who came Into the possea- 
sion of the Earldom of Whitoombe." 

"ItiiinklwiUdoso." 

" Do not thiidE, bnt act" 

Lord Warringdde shuddered. 

" There seems to me something awftil," he add, 
" In the atmosphere of that house. I have had a 
frif^t, as you know, in it" 

*' Pshaw! pshaw! Yidons of a disturbed 
imagination. But for fsar that you sbould be dull 
whea you get thers^ I will take up my abode with 
you for a time, and cheerfolly keep yon company. 
A West End house will be handy and agreeable to 
me; and, as I am naturdlyof a lively dUsposUloay 
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Jim wUl, of oouna be delighted to haye me with 
yon." 

Lord WArringdale mtde no reply, bnt a slight 
men ceme from his lips; for if erer haman being 
nit himself oppreesed with the society of another, 
oeruinly he did with that of Jonathan Wild. 

And here we may say that Lord Waningdale 
felt none of that eznitation and lightness of spirit 
whioh he thought would be his ooald he bat con- 
trlTe the death of the Earl of Bridgewater. 

He had always considered that that yonng 
nobleman was as great an obstmction to his ac- 
qnisition of the title and esUtee of Whitoombe as 
Felix Heron himselt 

Nay, had it not been for the partisanship of the 
Earl of Bridgewater, Felix Heron would haye been 
comparatively helplees. 

Therefore was it that Lord Warringdale was 
surprised that he did not feel more at ease now 
that he had aoeompruhed the destruction of one 
No. 103.— Eornt. 



of the three persona he had in his own mind con- 
demned to death. 

Those three persons were Felix Heron, his 
brother, the Earl of Bridgewater, and Jonathan 
Wild. 

The Earl, he believed, he had himself disposed 
of; and he believed, too, that Wild would now 
have but little difficulty in ridding him of Heron. 

Jonathan himself would still remain ; and, not- 
withatandlng hie want of success on prsvious oc- 
casions, Lord Warringdale thought that sorely a 
man that made up his mind to assassinate another 
could not be long without an opportunity of ac- 
complishing his purpose. 

Wild had a particular motive in persuading 
Warringdale to accompany him to the City. 

What it was we ehall see. 

They hired a hackney-coach in the Strand, and 
together they made their way to Jonathan's house, 
in Newgate Street. 
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Wild made no inquiries sbont the Reverend 
Mortification Bipon. He felt quite confident bia 
orders had been obeyed ; but be condncted Lord 
Warriogdale to the private apartment in which 
he himself usually sat, and slipping a small brass 
bolt into its socket which was beneath the lock of 
the door, he tamed sharply to Warriogdale, and 
said, in a harsh, grating voice, ''Now, my lord, 
let's settle aooonnts,- if you please." 

*' Accounts, Jonathan ? What do yon mean T* 

** Tou know what I mean perfectly. The pros* 
pect of your possession of the estates and title of 
Whitcombe brightens. I will charge myself with 
the destruction of Felix HIron, and then there 
will be nothing in your way at sll ezoept— — ** 

"Except what?" 

" One solitary fact, of which I mean to keep 
the proof in my own hands." 

"What Is that ?•» 

"The fact of your illegitimacy." 

"Say not that — say not thatt Felix Heron 
may be my elder brother, and a marriage may 
have taken place between the Earl and Amelia 
Staunton, his mother — a secret marriage ; but my 
mother was married to the Earl In the open face 
of day, in the presence of a hundred witnesses. 
I am not, I cannot be, illcgitimafo, although I 
may be a younger brother." 

"Ah! Tou say so r 

" I say what I think and feel." 

" Stuff I What if Amelia Staunton lives V* 

"She does not live. That is a bugbear to 
frighten me. I say she does not live." 

** Very welL We will say no more about It 
But here are pMS, ink, andpapsr; and bow, my 
lord, to business." 

" What business is It you require of me? Al- 
ready you bold bonds of mine to the tune of about 
eighty thousand pounds, which I shall have to 
meet by the sale of some portion of the Whit- 
combe eeUtes." 

" Undoubtedly," said Wild. " I have made some 
careful inqoiries, and I find that if the whole of 
the Whitcombe estates were sold they would pro- 
duce half a million of ready money." 

"Half a million?" 

" Tee. A tolerable sum, is it not ? And that 
makes my half come, you know, to two hundred 
and fifty thousand pounds." 

"What?" 

"My half, I say, comes to two hundred and 
fifty thousand pounds." 

" Are you mad, Jonathan Wild ?" 

** Never was mora eane in my life." 

" Your half, did you say ?" 

"Tee, my Lord Warrlngdale," shouted Wild, as 
be dealt the table a blow with his fist that made 
everything upon it jump again, — "yes, my Lord 
Warriogdale— that shall be Earl of Whitcombe 
—my half J I say it again. Do you think I 
would work, toil, lie, murder, and jeopardise my 
life itself, to permit you to carry off the lion's 
share of the booty. No, my lord ; we will be 
both lions, and share and share alike ; or tigers, if 
yen please. Tou shall sell one-half of your patri- 
mony, and hand over the ready money to me," 

" I refuse." 

**0h, you refuse ?•• 

" I do I Tou are a vtllun, Wild I" 

" Stale news, my lord. As if I did not know 
thi^r 



" Tour proposition is monstrous. 

" Oh, is it? That is your present opinion; but 
a little familiarity will enable you to see it in 
quite a different light Think again, my Lord 
Warriosrdale, aod remember who I am, and, like- 
wise, where y(m are!"* 

Lord Warriogdale sprung to his feet, and laid 
his hand upoa his sword-hUt 

" Oh, there*s no danger yet," said Wild. 

"Yea, there Is," said Warringdale. 

As he spoke, he plunged his hand into the breast 
of his apparel, and rapidly drawing it forth again 
with a pistol in Its grasp, he levelled it acroes the 
table at Wild, as he cried out, " Villain 1 yon are 
now at my mercy I Stir from your preeent atti- 
tude, move but a finger, and yon are a dead man ! 

"Blaze away I" said Wild. 

Even as be spoke, be flung himself cUan back- 
ward apon the floor. 

Bang 1 want Lord Warringda1e*8 pistol, for his 
finger was upon the trigger; but as far as any 
danger to Jonathan Wild was concerned, the 
bullet might have been winging its way over 
Hoonslow Heath. 

" Missed, by heaven I" cried Warringdaley witli 
a shriek of despair. 

He started back as he spoke, forgetful of the 
chair from which he had just risen ; so that, in 
fact, he fell into it again. 

The moment he did so, the square portion of 
the fioor on which the legs of the ohair stood, 
opened In^he form of a trap-door, and down went 
Warringdale, chair and all, through the opening. 

Then was a yell of dismay from the aperture^ 
and then all was stilL 

The trap-door closed of itself by some powerful 
spring acting on its hinges, and then Wild apmng 
to his feet. 

"A close touch, thatl" be said. "Ifs well 
I've practised that kind of fall— they dont do it 
better at the old theatre in Duke Street ; and It 
enabled me to reach the bolt close under the skirt- 
ing-boards here, that set the trap free 1 wonder, 
now, if that dear Warringdale ha^ hurt himaelf ? 
That would be a pity. He*s a valuable piece of 
goods, aod must not be entirely destroyed ; but 
he will break out now and then in this extraordi- 
nary fashion, and then of course he most take the 
consequences. This will have been a rough lesson, 
but I hope it will do him good." 

Jonathan Wild, with all the composure imagt* 
nable, left the room, and proceeded down the 
sta*rs immediately outside its door. 

He felt in his pocket for a key as be went, with 
which he unlocked a door upon the floor beneath. 

But 'onathan Wild was much too cautions to 
put his head into the room, through the ceiling of 
which Lord Warriogdale had fallen. 

He was not aware of the exact state of affairs. 

But Jonathan was equal to every little emer- 
gency of this kind. 

Taking off his hat and wig, be balanced them 
both on the end of the short bludgeon he carried 
in his pocket ; he then suddenly projected both 
hat and wig into the room, when another pistol- 
shot sounded sharply in his ears, and the hat spun 
rouBd as a bullet perforated it 

"ThaiUl do," said Jonathan. "I could have 
sworn he had a pair of pistols with him ; and now 
he has fired them both, we cin proceed to ban- 
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Wild fitted on biB wig and hat again, as if no- 
thing particniar had happened ; and then, with 
his hands in his pockets, he strolled into the room 
with qoite a carelees air. 

Lord Warringdale was crouching down upon 
the floor, amid the fragments of the chair, which 
had broken to pieces in its fall 

There was a wonnd npon his forehead, from 
which the blood was trickling ; and he looked 
ghastly, livi<i)y pale. 

•* Well, my lord," said WiW, •' how do you find 
yourself now? This sort of thing is foolish— 
very foolish — and exhausts yonr strength— makes 
yon look ugly, and might break a limb." 

Warringdale groaned. 

'<Hal hal" laughed WQd, "it's an ugly 
tumble, although not above ten feet. I generally 
find people more tractable after it : it shakes their 
obstinacy a little." 

"Fiend I" 

" Gome, oome, my lord, this house goes deeper 
stilL There is another floor below this ; and a 
series of short cuts, from room to room, through 
the floor of one and the ceiling of the next, might 
be uncomfortable.'' 

" Spare me I spare me I" 

" Spare you ? What do you mean, my good 
friend ? Spare my excellent friend Lord War- 
ringdale { — my illustrious acquaintance, who is 
about to give me his written acknowledgments for 
a sum of two hundred and fifty thousand pounds ! 
Spare you, indeed I" 

** This is cruel irony!" moaned Warringdale. 

*'Not at all— not at all I Pray get up, and 
take my arm. Spare you, faideedl Long may 
you be spared I Long may both of us be spared, 
to be the ornaments of society and the props of 
religion 1" 

Warringdale shuddered. 

'• Ah 1 yon feel a litUe shakm ?* 

"I do." 

'*Ko bones broken?" 

" I think not." 

''There's nothing like luck. The last person 
who took that tumble broke his back. I kept him 
till nightfall, and then had him pnt in a wheel- 
barrow, and trundled to the door of St Bartbolo- 
mew's Hospital, and shot out I don't know what 
became of him ; but it didn't matter." 

Lord Warringdale shuddered, and his teeth 
chattered in his head. He was fain to accept a 
potent glass of brandy from Wild; and within the 
next balf-hour he bad signed acknowledgments to 
the thief 'Ukcr to the sam of two hundred and fifty 
thouMmd pounds. 



CHAPTER CCXXVL 

SIR JOHN TARLETOK, IN HIS liAST MOMBNTI, 
REPENTS OF HIS KVIL LXPB AND DKEDS. 

Wbilv these occurrei^ces — in regard to the villain 
Jonathan Wild, and the unhappy and criminal 
wretch, Lord Warringdale, who might now be 
called his victim — were taking place, a singular 
Bcene was enacting in an apartment in Lincoln s 
Inn, which had a great effect upon the fortunes of 
some of the persons of our story. 
The then Lord Chancellor of 'Eaglaad was a 



cold, austere man, who had little sympathy for 
human failings. His jastice was all of the bai^h 
description, imtinctured by an infusion of human 
charity. 

He used to sit in the old dingy Oonrt at Lin- 
coln's Inn, with a look of inflexible pride and cold- 
ness ; and when be rose from the chair of dignity, 
and retired to the private room in the ancient 
building, which was known by the name of " The 
Chancellor's Chamber," the suitors in the Court— 
the oounsel, the attorneys, and the specUtors — 
felt as if the weather had suddenly changed from 
winter to spring. 

The relief from his presence was great 

And no one ventured into that private room, 
unleis his rank made a justification for the In- 
tmaion. 

The judges, the Tice-Chancellors, and now and 
then the Attorney-General, or Solicitor-Qeneral, 
would be there, waiting to speak to the Chan- 
cellor. 

On those occasions, the Chancellor's secretary 
would send a slip of paper into the court, with 
the name of the visitor npon it. 

That slip of paper would have to pass through 
three or four hands before it reached those of the 
great man. 

Then, perhaps, within the next five minutes, he 
would rise, stopping some mumbling, hesitating 
advocate in mid-career. He would make a slight 
bow to the bsr — the curtain that shielded him 
from the cold air of the old hall would be jerked 
aside^ and he would retire to his private room, to 
commune with the visitor. 

But woe be to any one, let his rank be what it 
might, who interrupted the Chancellor on any 
pretence but that of urgent business. 

It was the second morning, then, after the duel 
in Kensington Gardens, that a slip of paper took 
its course in the Court of Chancery, until it 
reached the hand of his lordship. 

On that slip of paper was merely a name— Sir 
John Tarleton. 

The brows of the Chanoellor settled down in aa 
anxious frown. 

He did not like Sir John Tarleton. 

They were political foes. He knew — or he 
thongl^t he knew— that Sir John Tarleton had 
been, for a long time, scbeming and plotting to 
effect such a change in the Ministry as should 
place himself in the chair of the Chancellor. 

But etill this cold, austere man was more 
punctilious about his conduct to his enemies than 
to his friends. 

Holding, then, the slip of paper in his hand for 
a few moments, he waited until the coansel who 
was addressing the Court was in the midst of a 
long sentence, and then he abruptly rose. 

** Silence I" cried the usher. 

The curtain was drawn aside. Everybody 
breathed more freely. The Chancellor had left 
the Court 

The private room was a gloomy apartment, 
the floor of which was covered by an old faded 
Turkey carpet, which had once been most costly. 

The ceiling was blackened by age, and the 
carving, and paintmg, and gilding npon it could 
be but faintly seen. 

Some massive chairs, covered in morccco 
leather, and some couches to match <~a table of 
huge proportions, littered ?rith papers— and the 
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hbavy erimioii silk eartdns to' the cataufity 
completed the gettbg*iip of the room. 

The obeeqoloDB attondenU of the Chancellor 
flaog the betvy door wide open, and then oloeed 
it behind him 

The Chnnoellor heard a deep groan from iome 
one in the room. 

For a few leconda, then, be eonld aee no one; 
and he tnmed twioe ronnd, ihading hie eyee with 
his left hand, ao as to concentrate what light 
there was on the iloor, before he saw that there 
was— hnddled np upon one of the masiiTe arm- 
chairs—a bundle of something^ that might be a 
hnman befaig; 

The deep groan was repeated. 

" Who is therer asked the Chancier. 

He conld not beUe^e that it was In reality Sir 
John Tarletofl. 

*< Who is therer he repeated. 

" I," said a fssble voice, in rsply. 

The Lord Chancellor moved with a slow and 
stately step to tbe window, and flung aside the 
silken ourtalns. 

Some more light came Into the room. 

Then he saw, huddled np in that strange 
fashion in the huge arm-ohair. Sir John Tarleton, 
one of his Majesty's Barons of the Exchequer. 

Limp and Ustlest, with apparently no power to 
raise his head, with his arms hanging down as 
stin and ncrvelees as though they belonged to a 
corpse, sat Sir John Tarieton. 

His eyes alone eeemed to be fhU of a more than 
natural life, and he glared Into the face of the 
Qianoelbr with an expression of such abject woe 
and mlseiy that it would aoon have melted a 
more susceptible heart 

'*Tou know me, my lord?" aidd Sir John 
Tarleton, faintly. 

«Ido." 

"That— ie— welL It is now half-past twelve 
o'dock.** 

The OhaneeUor tnmed his egrei meehsnically to 
a tlms-pleoe that was on the chimney-piece, and 
then gravely inclining his head, he replied, **That 
is a Statement, Sir John Tarleton, that I am not 
in a position to dispute." 

*' At one o'dock," added Sir John Tarleton, **I 
shall be no more.'* 

Tbe Chancellor shook his head. 

**Ton doubt it?'* 

"I eannot know It ; but If It U to be the fact, 
I would fain suggeet, Sir John Tarleton, that 
your own home^ and not my private room, would 
be the more appropriate place for the ceremony." 

•• The ceremony ?" 

••Tee— of death." 

•'That is true, my lord; hut there Is a reason.** 

Tbe Chancellor gravely bowed, as though he 
would have said, •* Well, let us have the reason." 

Then Sir John Tarleton made a great effort, 
and raissd his hands, sod ola<ped them together; 
and while the tears rolled down his cheeks, he 
said, •• I have oome to yon, my lord, to maim a 
confeMkm of a breach of tmBt.** 

••Ahl" 

••Tee-oh, yes I Along with Sir Domblck 
Brown*, I was trustee for the fortune of my 
daughter Edith. I have taken posseision of the 
whole of that fortune, and dissipated It.** 

•* Is this possible?*' 

^It is true." 



"And you are one of the Judgee of the land?" 

•'It Is true— it is only too tme." 

•* And your co-trustee— is he equslly guilty?" 

"No, no I— oh, BO I A thonnand times, nol" 

•' Only nsgUgently criminal?** 

•* Not criminal in any form, sbape^ or way. I 
placed his name to the necessary papen. He la 
an innocent and a persecuted man, neither oiainal 
nor negligent." 

•*Ahl Yondepoietothat?" 

••Idol Idol Tie I alone who am guilty I" 

••Well, Sir John Tarleton, and what ia itymt 
propoee to do?" 

•• I propose that from this, hour your lordship 
should Intorpoee in this matter, by virtue of your 
authority over all trusts. Whatever property I 
die poesesssd of can be taken poesession of by yoor 
lordehip's authority." 

The Chancellor Indhied his head. 

•• And," added the wretched Sir John Tarleton, 
•*I have no accusation to maks, but I have • 
caution to give to yon." 

•»Sayon." 

'•Beware!— oh, beware of the man who eaUi 
himself Lord Warringdale!" 

•• Tbe son of the late Earl of Whitoombe?" 

••The same. And, oh, beware more than all of 
Jonathan Wild I" 

A look of contempt passed over the face of the 
Lord Chancellor. 

** And save Sir Dominick Browne— save Lady 
Castleneau." 

'* What mean you? Save them from wliom 
and from what?" 

•• From persecution ! perhape from murder 1" 

•• Sir John Tarleton, it aeeme to me that yon 
have come here to make a revelation which you 
have not well studied beforehand ; and that, eonse 
qnently, you are maUng it In a very inoonse- 
qoential and illogical manner." 

•• My lord, I am a dying manP' 

Tbe Chancellor glanced at the dodc; for the 
atatement Sir John Tarleton had made that ha 
should die at one o*dock oame to hia ranam- 
branee. 

It wanted ten minutes to one. 

•* Ob, if it were poedble for me to make full 
restitution!" moaned Sir John Tarleton. ''If I 
could only do a something that would, In aome 
measure, condone the past I But I cannot— I 
cannot ! I am a poor, lone, wretched man, and I 
fod the hand of death approaching my heart" 

The Chancellor gravdy approached the chimneys 
piece, and placed his hand upon the silken coed of 
abdL 

•* No I— oil, no I Do not summon assistance t" 
half screamed Sir John Tarleton. •' It will be of 
noavalL I must die— I will die !" 

•* But the impropriety of dying hen^ Sir John 
Tarleton, Is veiy great" 

•'Oh, odd heart— odd heart I Have yon no 
human fodlng? Ah! it comes— it comes I Death 
—death! Edith— Edith! My child— my own 
Edith I Oh I heaven spare— spare— —Forgive I* 

A cold gloom came over the Cue of the dd 
Judge. The eyes no longer gleamed with the ttn 
of lifo. 

Tbe dock struck one. 

Sir John Tarleton was dead ! 

•* Exceedingly improper oonduct in every way," 
laid the Chancellor, as he gave the bdKpoB a jedt. 
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Some of the attendants immedUtelj appeared. 
• "Sir John TarletoQ is dead," said the Chan- 
celler. " See that the bodj is remoTod to his ovrn 
honse at onoe." 

In two minntee more the Chancellor was sitting 
hi Court again, as if nothing particnlar had 
happened; bnt there he wrote a note, and ad- 
dressed it to the Attorney-General, with a request 
that he would be at St. James's Palace, to meet 
him — the Chancellor — at three o'clock. 

Before, however, he left the Court, a folded 
paper was handed up to him, with an intimation 
that it had fallen from the pocket of the deceased 
Judge Tarleton. 

The paper contained the following words :— ' 

**In case death, should seize me before I can 
communicate what I have to say to some one of 
the high law-officers of the Crown, let this paper 
be considered as my confeseioif. 

"I have— by forging the name of my co- 
trustee. Sir Dominick Browne— Uken possession 
of the whole of the fortune left by my deceased 
wifiB to my daughter Edith. 

"I have connived at the persecution of Sir 
Dominick Browne, and his confinement in a 
lunatic asylum, lest he should discover what I 
had done^ and ezpoee the wrong. 

** I have reason to believe that my wife's sister, 
the Lady Gastleneau, has been likewise persecuted 
on the same grounds, and that she is now some- 
where most unjustly imprisoned. 

** Ify aaeistanu in all this yillany have been 
the Lord Warringdale and Jonathan Wild. 

'* JoBsr Tablitok, Knight." 

The Lord Chancellor looked grim and oold, as 
he read this statement. 

By three o'clock, his carriage halted at the 
gate of St. James's Palace. 

There were at that time a suite of rooms in the 
old Palace, to which the ministers and great 
bffloirs of State could always proceed, without 
any ceremony ; and the Chancellor took his way 
there, and was soon in close confabulation with 
the Attorney-General. 

These two luminaries of the law, after con- 
versing together for some time, both nodded their 
beeda, and the Attorney-General said, **Tss, my 
lord; that shall be done immediately. It is 
quite time that the career of Jonathan Wild 
ahould come to an end." 

" It is." 

'* And, as your lordship says, if it be found to 
be a fact lb at the Home Secretary has entrusted 
Wild with bjank warrants of committal, it is high 
time that His Majesty should be advised to 
dbpense with the counsels of so dangerous a 
minister." 

The Chancellor almost smiled. 

He hated the Home Secretary. 

" I should not be at all surprised," added the 
Attorney- General, ** at^finding that the mysterious 
disappearance of the Earl of Bridgewatvr and Sir 
Wentworth Miles had some connexion with these 
transactions, since I hear that it was Jonathan 
Wild who first gave some information on that 
matter at the Home Office." 

•* It is probable." 

The door of the apartment in which the Lord 
Chancellor and the Attorney- General were con- 



versing at this moment opened, and Lord War- 
ringdale made his appearance. 

Pale and ghastly as he looked, yet there wae 
about his eyee a glance of exultation ; and, upon 
observing the occupants of the room, he made a 
low bow, as he said, "My Lord Chancellor, I 
hope soon to have the aid of your lordship's voice, 
to call me to my proper ruik in the House of 
Lords. I languish in vain for a decision, and 



*'Sir," said the Chancellor, almoet fiercely, '*It 
is most improper to speak to me in private on the 
subject" 

*'And, besides," said the Attorney-General, 
" what we now know ^" 

" We mean to keep, for the present, to -our- 
selvee," added the Chancellor, directing a look of 
caution at the Attorney-General. 

The latter bowed, and Lord Warringdale 
glanced from one to the other of them, with 
fear-— of he knew not what— gathering at his 
heart 

In a few moments more he was left alone. 

" What has happened?" he said. <* What can 
have happened amiss ? Surely all is well. The 
mysterions disappearance from Kensington Gar- 
dens of the two dead bodies would perplex and 
terrify me^ bnt that I suspect Wild to know all 
about it; and while he is easy, I need not be 
alarmed." 

Bnt Lord Warringdale was alarmed, for all 
that he tried to reason himself into something 
like oompoenre. 

LaiA Warringdale had thought it good policy 
to show himself in and about the Court ; and now 
that he thought there was no danger of encoun- 
tering the Earl of Bridge water, he was the more 
inclined to do eo than befo^ 

Hence his present visit to that suite of apart- 
ments in St. James's common to the use of all 
persons who had any official standing. 

Sinecure posts and places, at that period, were 
mora common than even at the preeent day ; and, 
although be did no duty whatever, Lord War^ 
ringdale, ae the son of the Earl of Whitcombe, 
held no lees than two such situations connected 
with the Court and the Administration. 

It was the fact of his having this fallacions 
official existence which enabled him to show him* 
self in that suite of rooms ; although, if he had 
believed, for a single moment, that the Earl of 
Bridgewater was really in existence, he would 
have shunned St. Jamee's Palsce, even aa he 
would have shunned it had it continued to be the 
hoepital it once was, before it became the abode 
of royalty. 

Bnt yet he felt uneasy. 

How suspicious doee every circumstance appear 
to those in whose hearts and braioa dwell the 
consciousness of secret guilt E 

Safe as Lord Warriogdsle had reason to think 
himssU^ every little circumstance that occurred 
about him seemed suspicious, and possibly full of 
disaster. 

Did that evidently private confsrence between 
the Lord Chancellor and the Attorney-General 
concern him ? 

That was a qneetion he asked himseli; and he 
trembled as he asked it 

He would have trembled atQl more, had he but 
known the events of the next hour. 
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Those eyenti were important and tronbleeome 
to Jonathan Wild. 



CHAPTER CCXXVn. 

JONATHAN WILD UNDERGOES AIT EXAMINATION 
BEFORE THE PRIVT OODNaL. 

When the villain Wild had forced, from the fSars 
of Lord Warringdaloi the aoknowledgmente for so 
large a sum as two hundred and fifty thousand 
pounds, a feeling of oontentment came over him. 

Yes. For once the cnpidity, the greed, the 
grasping nature of Jonathan Wild was sated. 

He actually thought he had enough ! 

There was a glow of satisfaction at the bold, 
bad heart of Jonathan. It seemed as if the con- 
centrated refulgence of all that large sum of money, 
in bright, new gold pieces, was shining in his 
eyes. 

He paced the apartment, in which Lord War- 
ringdale had had snch a tremendous tumble, with 
quite the step and the look of a conqueror. 

Jonathan Wild almost looked majestic. 

Two hundred and fifty thousand pounds seemed 
to him a kind of pinnacle on which he could stand 
and overlook his fellow men. 

" Tes,** he said, in a loud, exultant voice, — 
" yes ; that will do I I have achieved something 
at last I Ha, ha 1 I have done the trick ; and 
one-half the estates of the Whitcombe earldom are 
mine^mioe — my own — the veritable property of 
Jonathan Wild I" 

He clapped his huge, hard, heavy hands to- 
gether in the rapture of the moment. 

" CapiUl I capital I** he cried. *' Nothing, after 
all, could have turned out better than all that 
affair in Kensington Gardens t Lord Warring- 
dale saved me a world of trouble. He was quite 
right in thinking that to get rid of the young 
Earl ef Bridgewater, was as great an object as to 
get rid of Oaptain Heron himself?" 

Wild went to the window, and looked through 
the dingy panes of glass. 

He never had his windows cleaned. He was of 
opinion that the more difficult it was for people 
to see in from without, the better it was for him. 

So it was difiicult for Wild to see through the 
grimy panes. 

Bat still he could see, although dimly ; and he 
was a little surprised to observe a hackney coach 
draw up opposite to his house, and two men get out 
of it, one of whom he knew by ti|^t as a messenger 
of the Home Office. 

The other was a constable of the name of Lar- 
kins, who was permanently attached to the House 
of Lords. 

*• What do they want?'* muttered Wild. 

Then he altered the phrase ; and he said, " Who 
do they want ?" 

But it never, for one half-moment, occurred to 
him that they " wanted " him, in the police ac- 
ceptation of the word ** wanted." ^ 

He could see that the constable, Mr. Larkina, 
looked to the p^ming of his pistoU, and then put 
them back into his pocket, with the air and 
manner of a man who should say, " Be at hand : 
I may want you both." 

All this was myaterions to Wild. 



**What is in the wind now, I wonder?^ he 
muttered sgain. ** I am. half in the mind of going 
down to ask them." 

Jonathan Wild soon found that he had no oc- 
casion to do that. 

The messenger from the Home Office, accom- 
panied by the constable, crossed the way towards 
his house. 

Bang I came a heavy knock at the outer door. 

"Ah!" said WUd, "that's it, is it? I might 
have guessed as much. They would hardly be so 
near me without calling upon me for my help.^' 

Bang I came the knock at the door again. 

Then Wild heard voices below. 

The man he had npon the lock, in lien of Blae- 
skin, after reconnoitring the visitors, had opened 
the door. 

"IsMr. WUdathoTO?" 

"Ah I yes,** said Jonathan to himseli; as ha 
slowly walked down the sUurs ; " it is always BIr. 
Wild if the service be one of danger. I wonder 
if it is after Heron now that they are ? Who 
knows ? Perhaps they may have got some infor- 
mation that may enable them to capture him ; 
and, if so, of course, they want me to help. Ha I 
ha I I may yet sleep to-night ia the ooosciona- 
cess that all who can stand between me and my 
fortunes are safe—ha I ha I — safe between fyoi 
walls. It may be so.'* 

Wild reached the hall of his house. 

•• Well, Mr. Larkiuf , who do yon want now ?** 

"You, Mr. Wild r» 

" Of course you do ! There is not an officer in 
all London but wants me so soon as he gets in 
his hands a warrant against any one who is likely 
to give trouble.** 

"Now, elr!** said Larkins, to the messenger 
from the Home Office. 

Jonathan Wild oonld not comprehend what 
this "Now, sir I" meant; but the messenger 
nodded, and passing Jonathan, he proceeded to- 
wards the staircase. 

Wild naturally turned right round to look after 
him, and that was jost what was wanted, for 
then his back was towards Larkins, the consta- 
ble. 

With a sudden rush, Larkins flung himself 
upon Jonathan Wild, and got such a grasp of 
his collar at the back of his neck, that it could 
not be shaken off. 

For a moment or two Jonathan Wild was per- 
fectly Btill. The surprise of this sudden attack 
seemed as though it had literally stunned him. 

Then, with a roar like that of some wild beast 
who finds it has fallen into a trap, Jonathan 
wrenched himself round. 

He was face to face with the constable, at th« 
expense of the collar of his coat, which was half 
ripped off. 

" What do you want?' he yelled. 

"Tou, Mr. Wild— you 1- ResUUnce is the 
worst folly you can be guilty of.** 

" What?— what charge ?•' 

"We have nothing to do with that,** said ihm 
Home Office messenger. "I produce a Privy 
Council warrant for your apprehension.** 

"A warrant?*' 

"Yes. Here it is." 

" Stop I stop 1 Let me think. I — I.^— Arrest 
me?— me? It is some mistake— I am Jonathan 
Wild,** 
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** Jait eo, and tbat is tbenune on tho wairuU" 

Wild had had time to think. Hia fint impulse 
waa resiatance, bat hia Moond told him what folly 
that would be. Moreover, he had in the bonae— 
actually npon the table up^stairs — the acknow- 
ledgmenta for the two hundred and fifty thousand 
poonda he had forced from the fears of Lord 
Warringdale. 

"Have yon any objection,*' said Wild, **to let 
ne see the warrant?" 

** Hone in the least. There it is T 

** Ah, I see I It is quite correcL Well, I am 
Jonathan Wild ; and, of all men living, it would 
least become me to offer resistance to a warrant." 

"That's sensible, Mr. Wild," said Larklns. 

"I," continued Wild— for now that he had 
made up his mind to play a part, he was resolved 
to play it well—** I, who have been the man who 
has carried out so many warrants— certainly I 
should ever be the man, of all others, who is 
ready to submit to the law. I obey the warrant 
at once, and I trust yon will report my conduct*' 

•'Oh, yes, Mr. Wild!" 

The officer was quite delighted to find an affair 
of which he had had the moat grievous fore- 
bodings go off so pleasantly. 

It would not have surprised him in the least if 
Jonathan Wild had engaged in a contest with 
him and the Home Office messenger, in which 
some wounds might have been received. 

But thfs lamb-like forbearance of Wild was 
quite charming. 

"All I ask of you," said Jonathan, "ia leave 
to lock my dtsk." 

•'Where is it?" 

"Up-stairs." 

«• We must go with you." 

" Oh, of course. I always made it a mle my- 
self never to let a prisoner out of my sight for a 
moment. It would be very wrong of you, Larkins, 
to let me go up-stairs by myself." 

The officer began to be actually frightened and 
uneasy at the facility with which the redoubtaUa 
Jonathan Wild had allowed himself to be appre- 
hended in hia own house; and if the mesaentzer 
had not been with him,* he would scarcely have 
ventured up-stairs with his prboner. 

Bnt Wild had only one idea in his mind «t that 
moment. 

That idea waa to secure about him the precious 
documents with the name of Warringdala to 
them. 

So aoen as they all three reached the rooms 
above, Jonathan put the acknowledgments into a 
secret pocket of his waistcoat; and then, as he 
locked hia desk and put it into a cupboard, which 
be likewise locked, he aaid, ** Now I am ready." 

Larkins, the officer, would fain have put hand- 
cnffs upon Wild*s wrists, bnt he was really 
■shamed to propose such a thing to a man who 
took so patriotic a view of his own arrest. 

They left the house, therefore, without that 
ceremony being gone through. 

Wild turned to the bull-dog who waa on the 
lock in his hall, and said, with an air of great 
sua ity, ** I shall soon be back. Be careful — on 
you life, I say, be careful of all here I" 

"Yea, Mr. Wild," 

** Xow, sirs, I am ready." 

Wild's imagination waa busy asking himself 
whateottld be the charge brought against him; 



but he oonld not come to any rational oondn* 
eion. 

That it was no ordinary police affair he felt 
consoioua, or he would have been taken on a much 
more coomon-plaoe warrant. It waa a oonaola- 
tion to Wild to be, in his own mind, convinced 
that the affair bad no reference to Ms atrocious 
proceedings in the way of compromising felonies. 

Then an idea came across him on the moment 
that he waa stepping into the coach. 

" Oh, of course," he said. " that's it 1" 

"What,Mr.WUd?" 

« Nothing — ^nothing." 

Wild kept hia own counsel ; ^ut his opinion 
now was that he owed his arreat to some suspicion 
that he was the person who had removed from 
the royal gardens, at Kensington, the dead bodies 
of the Earl of Bridgewater and Sir Wentworth 
Miles. 

The more Wild thought over this idea the more 
be was convinced, in his own mind, that he had 
hit upon the true cause of hia arrest. 

He became quite composed. 

What Could the Privy Council say or do to him 
in the matter? For once in a way Jonathan 
Wild relied upon his actual innocence, and felt all 
that confidence which a man may feel in the im- 
possibility of proving an act against him which 
he had never even dreamed of cooimitting. 

Wild got cheerful. 

The coach rattled on, and he found that he was 
taken to Downing Street. 

"Very good!" he said. "Larkins, you area 
good fellow, and I hope you will dine with me to- 
morrow." 

<* We shall see." 

♦•Say you will" 

The officer shook his head. 

"I wish you well, Mr. WUd, but I can*t make 
any promises. Ton do your duty, and I will do 
mine." 

" Very good," thought WUd. •* I will think of 
some plan for getting Larkins hanged some session, 
soon." 

A plsasant acquaintance was Jonathan Wild. 

There waa just a slight feeling of apprehension 
in the mind of Jonathan when he found that he 
waa taken charge of by two officers whom he 
did not know, and conducted into a room, down 
the centre of which was a large table so nearly 
touching the walls at each end as only to leave 
sufficient space for one person to pass. 

Each of those narrow openings between the 
table and the wall were occupied by a constable. 

Behind the table, at that side of it furthest 
away from the prisoner, and from the door, were 
'six or eight elegant chairs covered in very fine 
Morocco leather. 

Two of thoee chairs were occupied. 

In one of them sat the Lord Caancellor, and in 
the other the Earl of Arranmore, who was well 
known as an active member of the then existing 
Administration. 

In another moment, a door opened, and the 
SecreUry of State for the Home Department made 
his appearance. 

•« My lord," said the Chancellor, ** we have re- 
quested you to favour us with your presence, be- 
cause what Jonathan Wild is accused of concerns 
you." 

The Ssorstary bowsd. 
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** Indeed, Mr. Seeretarji'sald Lord Arranmore^ 
'* it eonoema iu all^for w&o is safe if blank Home 
Office warrants are to be in tbe bands of such a 
nan as tbe notorions Jonatban Wild I** 

" bb, tbat'a it, is it ?'* said Wild to bimself. 

A flnsb of anger was upon tbe face of tbe Home 
Secretary. 

" My lords," be said, " I certainly, on one oc- 
casion, wben tbe names of suspected traitors were 
unknown, entrusted to Wild soms blank warrants. 
Pie is responsible for any nsi^ otber tban tbat in- 
tended, wbicb be bas made of tbem.** 

Wild began to tremble a little. Tbat tbe Home 
Secretary would tbrow bim over, was a matter of 
course ; and be Ustensd anxiously as tbe Cban- 
cellor said, '* Wbat is your name ?" 

♦' Jonatban Wild." 

"What are you?" 

"An officer of police." 

" Have yon had blank warrants entrusted to 
you by the Secretary of State ; and bow many 7* 

" I hsTS ; but I can't say bow many." 

" Have yon any now?* 

" I bare." 

"Produce them." 

Jonatban Wild took from one of bis capacious 
pockets a large black leather pocket-book, and 
took from it two blank warrants, wbicb be laid on 
tbe table. 

"la tbat all?" 

" It is, my lord." 

" But yon bad more ?*' 

" Certainly." 

"Then wbat did you do with tbe last one, to 
which you appended the name of some peiion, who 
no doubt has been apprehended?" 

"The last one?" 

" I said tbe last" 

"May it please your lordships, I filled it up at 
the request— indeed, I may say at the order— of a 
member of the Privy CounciL" 

"Wha^ member?" 

"Let me explain, my lords. There was a 
member of the Privy Council who bad become 
accidentally acquainted with treasonable practices 
on the part of a lady." 

"Her name?" 

"LadyCasUeneau." 

"Goon." 

"This member of the Privy Council, my lords, 
bad a khid of stmggle in his own mind between 
his duty to his country and bis King and his pri- 
vate sense of honour." 

"As how?" 

"Why, my lords, wbat be knew of tbe trea- 
sonable practices of this Lady Castlenean he bad 
found out by going to her house, and it might be 
almost said that his knowledge was confidential. 
Therefore was it that tbe struggle to know wbat 
to do arose in his mind." 

"His name?" 

"Please you, my lords, I wfll tell yon that 
directly, but I wish to explain. That nobleman 
came to me at my house in Newgate Street, and, 
said he, 'Mr. Wfld, Pm in a difficulty, which, 
from your great experience aa a police-officer, you 
may be able to relieve me from ; but you must 
consider what I am about to say to you as strictly 
confidential.'" 

"And yet you tell ua this without scruple?'* 
aaid tbe Lord ChanceUor. 



"My lord," said Wfld, audaciously, "I think 
it is a little too bad to bring a man If force of a 
warrant before a Privy Council, for the purpoee of 
making him submit to interrogations, and then 
quarrel with him because he's too candid." 

The Secretary of State smfled, and a dark frown 
settled on the face of the Chancellor. 

" You are not only too candid, Jonathan Wild,*' 
ha said, " but you are too insolent" 

"My lord, I have no desire to be so, but being 
here before your lordship, my Impre sri on was that 
I ought to make a clean breast of everything I 
know." 

" Go on, sir— go on. We bear yon." 

Jonathan Wild's oountenanoe looked almost 
radiant He was quite in rapturss with his own 
cleverness, for on the spur of the moment catch- 
ing a true sense of bis situation, he had deter- 
mined on throwing upon tbe dead — aa be sup- 
posed — ^yonng Earl of Bridgewater tbe whole 
blame of the transaction. 

Wild was fully of opinion that, by some meani^ 
Lady Castlenean, whom be had oonslgned to tha 
Tower of London, bad made her situation known ; 
and he felt convinced tbat this examination before 
the Privy Council was on account of bis iilUng np 
one of the blank warrants with her name. 

How triumphantly, then, would he not only 
bring himself through the transaction, and at the 
same time save the Secretary of Sute from ftir- 
ther trouble about it, by putting it upon tha 
abouldeiB of a dead man. 

"Yes, my lords," added WUd, *« I f eel myself 
bound to tell you the exact truth in this matter. 
The Earl of Bridgewater told ma tbat his duty to 
bis King and country called upon him to aocase 
Lady Castlenean of oorresponding with disafiected 
persons of traitorous deeigns ; but at tbe same time 
be was tormented with a conseionsnees that be bad 
acquired the information actually beneath the roof 
of Oastlsneau House, and in the fiuniliar confldenca 
of a friend;* 

" You will swear to this?" said Lord Airan- 
nore. 

" Most willingly, my lord." 

" WiU yon take a voluntary oath barebafoie ui.** 

" With pleasure.*' 

"Swear the man, then," said the Lord Chan- 
cellor. "We are quite compatent to receive a 
voluntary oath, although we are not aitting hen 
now in a judicial sense." 

One of the persons who had been guarding ibm 
narrow passage which led round the table, and 
who had been taking notes of tha ezamination« 
now stepped forward, and adminiatared the oath to 
Jonathan Wild. 

" Now, go on, sir," aaid the Cbanosnor. 

" Welt my lords, finding tbe Earl of Bridga- 
water in this difficulty, I mentioned to him tbat I 
bad some blank warranta ; upon which, with a 
fseling of great relief in his tonee and manner, ha 
requeeted me to fill up one of them with Cba 
name of Lady Castleneau, as though from infonna- 
tion I had myself discovered." 

"And you did?" 

" I did, my lords ; and lodged her ladyship la 
tbe Tower ; but I cannot say I have dieoovered 
anything since to confirm the matter ; and it Is a 
thousand pitiee that tbe Sari of Bridgewater, being 
no mora, oaonot himself step forward and exoncrata 
me.*» 
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**It fa indeed,** eald the Secretary of SUte; 
^became it wonid Uien be shown that the blank 
warrant waa moat Jadicioiuly need tor the pnblio 
aeryioe; although I am not at all prepared, my 
lorda, to defend the practice of entmating each 
docamenta to any one, and it shall not occur 
again in my department" 

The Chaooellor bent his brows npfOi Jonathan 
Wild, and said, in a oold, harsh tmcs^^ ** Upon 
yonr oath, yon depose to all this?** 

" Upon my oath, my lords, I do." 

There was a small silver bell npon the table 

before the Lor^ Chancellor, who now touched it 

• slightly, and hardly had its soft tinkling loond 

ceased when the door at that side of the room 

opened, and another person entered. 

Jonathan Wfld was ordinarily self-possessed 
enough, but at the sight of that other person he 
uttered a ay of dismay, for he reoognised him at 
a glw nffti 

Ha 104m— Edixb. 



There, in life, in health, calm, resolute, and 
cheerful, with a smile of disdain upon bis face, was 
the young Earl of Bridgewater. 



CHAPTER CCXXVIII. 

GAFTAin HBRON AND BDITa BKMAXN 19 BEFOOB 
IN THB HOUSB OV LADT OHBOTEB, AHD AWAIT 
EVBNT8. 

The determination to proceed at once to London, 
with Edith in his oompsny, and to rely upon what 
the Earl of Bridgewater could immediately do in 
the cause of truth and Justice, when once fixed in 
the mind of Captain Heron, was areeolve in which 
he never fUtered. 

The littla party started from Eppfaig IVniit on 
honeback, and oonaiated of Captain Hanm hlm^ 
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Bdf; the Etfl of Biidgowater, Edith, Ogle, and 
TomRipon. 

That dmy, so frwh and ftir, imp«rt«d a joyona- 
nen te the BpiritB of the party, which seemed the 
presage of a happy issue to the SKpeditSon on 
which they were bent 

The yoong Earl had related to C^italn Heron 
the singular adventore he had on his ronte to the 
forest ; bnt neither Heron nor Edith oonld perosiTe 
any oonnezion between that advntnre and their 
own ftntnnes, therefore theyeonld only ezprsss 
their sorpiise at its ringvlarity. 

Tom Hipon and Ogle trotted on some hundred 
psoas in adranoe of the thrse prindpai personages 
of the party; and it was with deep emotion In 
his tones that Captain Heron, addressing both 
Edith and the Earl efBridgewater, said, ''Inow 
proosed to London, my dear fHend, in oompUanoe 
with your adTioe, beeanse I feel that what yon 
adTise ought te be done without delay; bnt I oaii- 
not let another fonr^-aDd-twenty honn pass OT<ar 
my head and leave a most saersd dn^ vnftil- 



••Thtfeis nodn^wUeh yon eonslder aacrsd," 
replied the Earl off Biidgevi&sr, ^that yonmny 
not ask me to aarfsl yon In oanylag oni* 

^Imeanaotoaakyon. I haft already related 
to yon the mysteriens and ssemingly svpematnra! 
circnmetanoee that oeenrred to me dnrlng eone 
nights' rssidenoe hi WUtesmbe Hoossg and 
ars awars of whnt 
my posssBsion." 

**Iaai, indeed.* 

•^Tea,** said Edith I •«Md I 
mentain saf^y. Ton h«v« sntmstsd thanto me^ 
Felix; and yon know I woold nol pact with tham 



IZ 



i with my lilsl* 

ire, i ndeed, motl 



ezoeptwii 

'*Thsj an,' indeed, motl nueloo i . Tha 
tiileste of the lata SaiTs BsaRlaie with my flMther, 
Amelia Staunton, la one of these doenmenta. The 
registry off my own baptism as tMr son ia another ; 
bvt tha thM haa an ahsorbbg Interest which 
tranaesBda thsm both, for it pofaita to tha place 
when I migr seek my mother." 

••Ah, yesr said Edith. ••Kay my pvayen 
ba heard, and that mother ba found atfll fai llfo, 
and know tha Joy off n nnnloa with you, my 
Pelix.- 

*' Let me eay amen to that prayer," intsvpoasd 
the Earl of Bridgewater. 

** To-night," cried Heron, holdfaig up his hand, 
aa though msldDg a solemn appeal to heayen to 
atteet the trnthftUnem off his words— " to-nlgfat, 
if I live, I wiU ride back to Eppfaig Forsat, and, 
collecting around me all those brave hearta which 
hnve followed me through so many dangers, perils, 
and difficultiea, we will ride to East Sheen ; and 
if I have to take the house to piecee, brick by 
brick-^wbich has been hidicated to me in thoae 
papera— I wHl find the unhappy, much-wronged 
Amelia Staunton. But why do I call her by that 
name? Amelia, Countess of Whitoombe, is her 
proper title." 

*• It ie well, dear Felix," said Edith, <« for her 
who was the mother of Lord WarrlngdalOi that aha 
has passed away fh»m this Ufo before theee to 
her— terrible discoveries took place." 

"It ie well, indeed," said the Earl of Bridge- 
water, ''for aha might have been called the ssoond 



iOf my fothsr," intaipoosd Hsna, sadly. 



The young Earl saw that the conversation waa 
painfo]. 

*' Let us speak no more^" he said, '^npon that 
theme. Ton did but jostice to my friendship, 
H«tm, when yon supposed I would accompany 
you on the expedition you name. KevertbelfleB, I 
oennot help thinking that it will be nnneceeaary." 

•* Unnecessary, my friend?" 

'*Tes; for no sooner ehall I have lodged you 
in comfort and seouity at my sister*e — Lady 
Cheater*a— houaa^ In Clargee Street, than I will 
aeek an interview with the Khig, and his Mi^esty 
Shan beoome pomsmsd off the true pariienlan of 
an thia aihir. Ton can entmet to me the two 
yon apeak of— that is, the 

~ I reaUy do 
anticipate any diillcultlee.*' 

Ton are kind and good; but] 



*<Tour expedition to Eaet Sheen wiU not ba 
N^ilred, for tha «gnts of tha Uw wiU do an that 
foneemaaiy." 

««No^" aald Henm. '•That la a task which 
bshmgs to ms^ and I alone wffl perform it" 

•'Then I am not tha man to banUc you, bnt 
rather to assist yon." 

"And the King; yon tUnk, wffl Iktsn with 
patisBoa," aakedttlla, •'to thleetrange fiery r 

**1 tUnk so; but, from what I haov of his 
disposltkm, I fon^ I shaU have a ipeot deal more 
trouble in getting him to pardon Oaptafai Hsron, 
the highwayman, than In getting him to adaow- 
ledge Felix Heaon aa Earl of Whitoombe. But 
fear nothfaig^ Edith. I aee yon change edionr. 
Fearnothfaig; Itneeda but a Mttla p ers e ve ra nce, 
and aU wffl end weU." 

Tha ride from Epping to London waa quickly 
performed, and the par^ arrived— wUhont mo- 
leetatlon or adventure— at LadyChaete^ houas^ 
where Edith and Captain Heron Irand a Undly 
welcome^ and where Ogle and Tom Bipon re- 
■mfaied} while the Earl off Bridgewater haatened 
to St. JaniM'a Falaas^ with the hope that the 
lelaure off the Khig would admit hie olafan to an 
Uitwiew, aa a peer off the realm and a member 
off tha Privy CoBneOr to ba Immedlntdy aooeded 
to. 

The Earl of Bridgewater wae more fortunate 
than hie expectationB, and he auaceeded hi reach- 
ing tha Lord Chamberlidn— who happened to be 
at the Palace— before any one waa reaUy aware 
of hia p reee nc e. 

He had every reaaon to suppose that tha rumour 
off hie death wouM be in the month off every one; 
end his sudden appeannoe again In Ufo wonld, he 
waa cure, gahi as soon an extensivu popnlaiity. 

What he wiehed waa that neither Warrhigdale 
nor Jonathan Wild ahould ba palt upon their 
guard, and henoehewae delighted that he ae for 
made his way into the Palaoe without ereating a 
commotion. 

The Lord Ohamberialn catrlad tha rsqnsal for 
an Interview to the King; and within aquarter of 
an hour of his arrival at St JamssX tha Bari of 
Bridgewater fbund hiaseelf hi tha private oabtawt 
of the monarch. 

The young Earl, aa he entaiud the apartment, 
fiBlt oonfldent that he heard eome CM laavoit ralhsr 
abruptly by a door immedlalsily oppoalla to that 
through which he was ushered. 

Bnt it was not for him to piy faito tka s s ni ii i 
off royalty; and, wUh a tow haw, hawnltsd^ ii 
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•tiinutto dflfliandad, for Um King to addrses 

Mm. 

There wee a visible embairaaniie&t aboat the 
menner of the King; and the Earl of Bridgewater, 
oonpling that with the fiwt that some one had 
oertainlj beoi in doN comnmnJcation. with the 
monarch Jnet before hie arrival, began to tUnk it 
possible some aecret enemy was at work. 

After rather a long pans% the King spoke, 

•"My Lord Bridgewater,*' he said, "H is a great 
pleasure to ns to see yon alive and well, after what 
we have heard of yoo.** 

« Yonr H^esty doee me infinite hononr,** replied 
the Earl; '*bat it is to explain certafai affairs that 
have some oonnezion with the duel I was sapposed 
to have fallen in, that I have ventoredcespectfally 
to solicit this andience." 

" Have yon any objection, Bridgewater, to pnt 
what yon have to say in writing?" 

" None, if yonr Mjjesty desires it." 

''Yeiy well, then. I shall be glad to look over 
any statement yon send to me. Let it be sent to- 
day ; and to-morrow morning, at one o'dock, my 
answer will be at yonr dispeeaL" 

"Atone?'' 

"Tee, Bridgewater— at one; and be assnred 
that — let it coet what it may to pre-oonoeived 
ideav and prejadices— justice shall be done.** 

There was a marked emphasis aboat the tone 
of the King, as he nttersd these last words, that 
— Gombinsd wif h an air of fbeling, too, pervading 
them — ^gave th« Earl of Bridgewater the best 
hopee of a snccessfol issne to the affain of his 
frienid, Oaptain Felix Heron. 

The young nobleman was perhaps a little dis- 
appointed thBt he had not then and there brought 
the mattsr to some satisfsctoiy condosion, bnt 
still he had the best hopes for tiie proceedings of 
the morrow. 

The Earl of Bridgewater wonld have had better 
hopes still if he could have seen what took place 
in the ELhig*s cabhiet immediatdy after his de- 
parture. 

No sooner bed he left it than the King uttered 
a slight "Hem!** and then the door through 
which the Earl of Bridgewater had fdt certain 
he had seen some one hastily leave the cabinet, 
upon his entranoe, opened, and there came forth, 
from the adjoining apartment, an elderly man. 

The hair of this person was of that p^ect silky 
whiteness whidi is seldom seen when the colour 
has fled from the natural decay of years. His 
drees was the plidnest of the plahL 

And yet about this man there was an dr of 
nobility and courUy ease, which would at onoe 
anywhere have stamped him as bdonging to the 
highest class of society. 

The King smiled as he spoke. 

"Wdl, ray lord,** he said, "I have got rid of 
the warm advocate and the impuldve heart.** 

"Tour Mijeety ia ever good and gracious," 
replied the gentleman with the white hair. 

*' We wish ever to be just, and there ia but one 
deep regret at our heart in dl this matter.** 

The King shook his head as he spoke, and then 
the white-haired gentleman bowed low, as he sdd, 
in a fdtering tone of voice, " Oh, your Hijesty, 
it is se much greater to forgive thsn to punish.** 

4* It is, abstractedly. Bnt yet there are many 
crimtnala in this fair land of England who would 
justly oomplain, if they knew we had yidded in 



this case. Bnt be it as we have arranged and 
promised. We will not take away the grace oC 
mercy, by making too many words about it Go, 
and take your own mode of warning this bad, 
bold man— this Lord Warringdde— of the danger 
heisfau** 

"It diaU be done; and doubtless he wQl be 
wise enough not to show himsdf again in your 
M^esCy's dominions.'' 

"It will be unwise should he do so." 

The personage with the white hair bowed agaiui 
more lowly than before ; end then the King, with 
a smile, hdd ont Us hand to him, saying, "We 
wish yon and yonn many years jit of happiness, 
my lord. Be here punetaally at one o'clock to- 
morrow, and then we hope that all theee com- 
plexities will be over." 

" At one,** replied the white-haned gentleman; 
and, from the tone hi which he spoke, it was very 
evident that Us heart was too fall of many emo- 
tions to permit him to say another word. 

There was some secret mode of leaving the old 
Palace of St Jamee's, by the apartment from 
whidi this gentieman had issued, a^oining (he 
royd cabinet; for it was by that way the mys- 
terious vidtor left, dosing the door earefolly after 
him. 

When the Earl of Bridgewater left the royd 
doset, he made his way towards that apartment 
in wUch the Lord Chancellor and Lord Arran- 
more wen dtting in judgment— hv rather in an 
aocnsatory spirit^-upon Jonathan Wild. 

As he proceeded dong one of the long gdleries, 
he took an opened letter from his pocket, and read 
it qaickly. 

The letter ran as follows:— 

" Mt Deab Lord Bbidoewatbb, 

"My rdative, Lord Arranmore^ informs me 
that he has had a vidt from the Chancdlor, wbo 
has made to him a very dngular revelation. 

" The Chancdlor states that Sir John Tarleton 
came to him at the Court of Chancery in LincoIn*s 
Inn, and accused himself of appropriating to his 
own use the whole of the fortune of his daughtsr 
Edith. In addition to that self-accusation, he 
likewise stated that Lord Warringdde^ in con- 
jonction with Jonathan WOd, had been oom- 
mitting many iniquities. It appears, too, that 
Wild has had blank warrants entrusted to Um 
by the Home Secretary, of which he has made 
the meet infamous use. 

"Wild will be arrested, and examined before 
the CounciL Will you at once communicate with 
my rdative, Lord Arranmore, and the Chsnodlor ? 

" I advise that you should, in the interests of 
your friend, Captdn Heron, 

" Believe me to be, my dear Lord Bridgewater, 
yours ever truly, 

•« WmrrwoBTH BIilbs." 

"Tes," said the Earl, when he had read tiiis 
letter through again,—" yes. Circumstances now 
come to a head. It is time that the villanies 
of Jonathan Wild and his associate, the so-called 
Lord Warringdde, should be exposed to the world. 
I have time now to attend to the instructions of 
the Chancdlor." 

This letter, which we havejnst now found In 
the hands of the young peer, had been reodved by 
him befon he went to the Palace; and, conaeqpient 
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npon the raoeipt of it, be bad had an intemew with 
the I^rd ChanealloT and Lord Anranmore. 

The result of that interriew waa that he, Lord 
Bridgewater, was to repair to the room adjoining 
tiiat where the examination of Wild wonld take 
plaoe^ and make his appearance at that examina- 
tion if the Chancellor should think it wise and 
well thAt he should do so. 

The signal of the wish of the Chancellor to 
that effect was to be the ringing of the small 
silver bell oii the table before him. 

Let the reader, then, travel back with us to that 
room where Jonathan WOd had so glibly taken 
an oath, that the presence of the Earl of Bridge- 
water was to scatter to the winds in a moment 

The cry of dismay that Wild nttered, at the 
sudden appearance of the man whom he 'verily 
believed to be dead, echoed through the suite of 
apartments. 

Then he struck his own forehead with his open 
hand, as he exclaimed, "Oh, fboll foolf— fool 
that I ami I did see hhn at the gate by Marl- 
borough House 1** 

** Probably yon did, Jonathan Wild," said the 
Earl of Bridgewater. '*And now yon see me 
again, to your oonfoslon.'' 

«* The game is up/' said Wfld. 

** Are you not a most consummate ^llain ?" 

"Hy lord,'* replied Jomithan, recovering some 
portion of his audacity,— ** my lord, it is not at 
all generous to press too heavily upon a fallen 
man." 

The Chancellor turned to the derk, who had 
written down what Jonathan Wild had deposed 
to on his oath, and, in his deep» stem accents, ho 
said, *<Bead to the Right Honourable the Earl of 
Bridgewater the statement made Just now, npon 
oath, of Jonathan Wild." 

•* It U needless," said Wild. 

♦•Why so?" 

" Because now that the Earl is alive and weU— 
on which I congratulate him— I give up the state- 
ment as one still perfectly true, but yet one that 
he will not liks^ and therefore I retract it." 

"Yillahi!" cried Bridgewater. *«Wera it not 
that your rascally blood would be an indelible 
suin of disgrace upon my sword, I would thrust 
that lie, with its point, down your throat!" 

" Peace 1" sidd the Chancellor. •* My lord, yon 
do but lower your dignity by holding discounM 
with this perjured ««•" " 



The Earl bowed, and said not another word. 

The Cbanoellor scrawled some words on a slip 
of paper, and then passed it to Lord Arranmore^ 
who likewise signed it. 

It was a warrant for Jonathan Wild's committal 
to Newgato* 

Then the Chancellor touched the silver bell 
again, and a pursuivant, with a couple of officers, 
appeared in the room. 

The warrant was handed to them, and the 
Ohantellor, indicating Wild, said, sternly, '* Ton 
will remove this man, and be answerable for his 
safe lodgment in the gaol of Newgate." 

The pursuivant laid his hand on Jonathan Wild's 
shoulder. 

** May I humbly ask," said WUd, " of what I 
am accused?" 

«< Murder !" said the Earl of Bridgewater. 

" And robbery I" said Lord Arranmere. 

•* And peijury !" said the Chancellor. 



** Thank yon, gentlemen I" said Jonathan WUd, 
with a low mock bow. ♦*You are too good! I 
have the distinguished honour to bid you all good 
day, and to hope that you will in time to come 
get some one who* will do as much good service to 
the State as Jonathan Wild." 

The two officers who were with the punnivant 
dapped, with professional dexterity, a pair of 
handcuffii upon Wild, and in a feir minutes more 
he was hustled into a hackney-coach, and driven 
off to Newgate. 

**Ah, my game chickeasl" said Wild to the 
officers, *' I am not quite done for yet ; so look out 
for squalls another timet" 



CHAPTER CCXXIX 

LOBO WABBDfQDAXil BBGEIW A MT B T EMO TO 
WASKDI G, AND G0S8 IMTO HIDnCQ. 

" Fly while yon can f Justice will not be always 
blind! Already she slips the bandage from her 
eyes, and looks upon my Lord Warrkigdale as a 
crimhial who may not be saved! Fly while 
there is timer 

Such were the words upon a slip of paper which 
Lord Warringdale found, about the dusk of the 
evening, in hUi chamber on the day of the arrest 
of Jonathan Wild by the Privy Council warrant* 

As may well be supposed, the greatest possible 
alarm took possession of the consdously guilty 
man. 

The terror that shone forth from bis eyee was 
something awfiil to see, and looked more like in- 
dpient insanity than aught elee. 

His knees knocked together; an universal 
weakness came over him, and he woul^ have follen 
had he not contrived to stagger to a s«at. 

Then, with a ay of fright, he made an effort to 
spring to his feet again ; for the seat to which he 
had staggered in his weakness was that window- 
seat within which reposed in death the murdered 
man who had had the ill fortune to second him in 
his dud with the Earl of Bridgewater. 

The wretched Major Ridgkey, alitu 0*Rourke, 
lay there waidng the discovery that, sooner or 
later, must take place of the terrible end he had 
come to. 

No wonder that Lord Warringdale should reeiA 
with horror from that part of his dumbers. 

" Save me !— oh, aave me t" he cried. " Have 
mercy, heaven!" 

Too late— too late was it for that man at many 
crimes to call upon heaven to save him. 

Besides, it was fear that spoke, not repentanca 

The hot tears that staited to his eyes wen pro- 
duced by personal apprehension. 

The cold dew that settled npon his forehead, and 
seemed to spread over all his limbs, was tlie rssult 
of foar. 

Tes ; that man of deep iniquities folt not lesl 



That agony— that sdntary agony of the sonl 
had not yet coma It was to oome. 

" Save me I— oh, aave me I What shall I 
do?" 

A knock came to the door of the chamber. 

Lord Warringdale echoed it by a scream. 
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He sprADg to the farther end of the room, end 
pledni; the hilt of hie eword egehiet hie bieait so 
that the blede prqjeeted before him, be gesped 
out in half-emothered eeoente, "No, no I I will 
not be tekenl Not in lifel— not in UCbI Kill 
me; but I will not be tekenr 

The knock lonnded egiin. 

'*Help! helpl Have mercy npon me T 

The knock came a tUrd time. 

The flnt parozym of tenor wae paaoing away 
from the mind of Iiord Weningdalfl^ and he was 
able to reason with himself a little. 

There might, alter all, be no danger. 

It was possible— -nay, it was probable enough 
that whoever was at the door might have oome 
i there on some very simple eirand not all inimical 
I to him. 

Then a bright idea aft the moment etraok him. 
' He would answer the door, bnt he wonld deny 



In a wardrobe^ which stood in a recess of one 



of the rooms, he knew he should find livery c 
which had belonged to different servants he had 
bed while residing in those chambers. His idea 
was to put on one of them, and, in Isct, to play 
the part of his own footman. 

With trembling eegemees Lord Warzingdale set 
to work to carry out tills scheme. He was soon 
attired in one of the livery coats. He flung baek 
his hair, and tried to look as Uttle like Umself ae 
possibls. 

The person at the door was persistsnt without 
being impatient 

He still, at intervals of about half a mlnuts^ 
kept up the single knocks, and at length Warring- 
dale went to the door. 

The Isst quarter of an hour had deepened the 
approaching darlmflM of the evening very much. 
It had happened to be that quarter of an hour in 
which the twilight wae flashing its last tints upon 
this hemisphere^ and the darkness then seemed as 
if it came all at once. 

Lord Warringdale was glad of that 

Darkness aod his deeds well agreed. 

Bnt still the guilty man shook like a leaf in 
autumn as he placed his hand on the lock of the 
door. 

The knock came again at that moment 

"« Who is there?" asked Warringdale. 

«*Is this Lord Warringdale's lodging?" asked a 
voice fh>m without. 

Warringdale was silent for a Uw seconds. He 
could not make up his mhid which to do-*to deny 
his rs^denoe there, or admit it 

Bnt now the man outside grew impatient 

"Can't you answer? Is this Lord Warring- 
dale's lodging?' 

'> What do yon want with him ?** 

Warringdale thought it the best and wissst plan 
to answer the queetion fhmi without by asking 
another ftora within, 

*« I have a letter." 

** For him?'* 

«« Yee,to be lu•,it*•fnrhfaB,ndift*•flnmNflr- 
gate.- 
•'Newgate^' 

"Tee. Flrem Mr. Wild.*' 

'* Jenatiian WUd hi Newgate r* esdaimed Lord 
Warringdale, as he flung open the door hi an 
ai^ony of appiehension, — ** Jonathan Wild in 
Newgate! No, no I It cannot be I Andyet— yet| 



perhaps, I mistake you, and keenly datee a letter 
from Newgate. Ton do cot mean to say that he 
is bi Newgate as a prisoner?" 

•«YeeIdo,though!" 

"No, no! That cannot be I" 

" Well, you may say it cannot be as long as yon 
like, and as much as you like ; but it is, for all 



" Gradous powen 1 Then there ia danger !** 

"I don't know about that All I want to know 
is if this is the lodgings of Lord Warringdale or 
not?" 

"Tee!— oh,yeel" 

"Ton are his servant, then?* 

"lam.- 

"Then that wQl do. Ton an to give hfan this 
letter as soon as yon oaa— flow, at once, if he is 
at home.** 

"He— he ia not" 

"Very welL My duty is done. There's the 
letter. It's from Mr. WUd, to Lord Warringdals. 
I'm paid to deUver it, and thers it is." 

"Butp-but will you— eh?— wHl you be so 
good as tell me how— that is to say, why Mr. 
T^nid ia in Newgate?" 

"A warrant" 

"A-Hiwairant? Thsn yon mean to say lie is 
a prisoner?" 

" To be sare he ia I I don't know rightiy what 
for, but there he is; and I heard one of our people 
say it would be a hanging affair." 

Lord Warringdale Uoked his parched lips. 

"Thank yon— thank youT he said. "The 
Lord Warringdale shall have the letter. Thank 
you! Goodnight!" 

"AU's right! Goodnight!" • 

The messenger from Newgate carelessly left the 
door of the chambers ; and in two minutes more 
Lord Warringdale had a light, and was reading 
Jonathan Wild*s letter. 

It contained these words:— 

"Newgate. 
"MtLqbd, 

"I'm nabbed. It won't be for long, though. 
The Stone Jug is not yet built that will hold 
Jonathan Wild much longer then he ohooese to 
stay in it 

"I rather fsney, though, that things have 
taken a wrong turn ; and, if so, it will be well 
that both yon aod I go into hiding for a time. 

"Perhape you don't know where to go— I do. 
We most be eaved together, or we must hang 
together; and therefore I wUI tell you Just what 
to do. Ton nead not do it^ however, unless yon 
see— or think you see — ^thers is aluolute danger. 

" Go into the old Abbey of Westminster, during 
the time that it is shown. Give one of the vergers 
a handsome fee^ and say that you want to roam 
about among the dd monuments and ebapeie 
aUme. He will, for tbe h ands om e foe, let you do 
so. Ton wHl then make your way to one of the 
chapels, where yon wHl see a monument, consist- 
ing of a large flst stons^ supported at eeeh comer 
by kneeling, armed figures, sculptured in etone. 
Chi the eastern side of that small chapel, and 
close to the fioor, you will see a square stons^ 
formhig apparenUy part of the wall, and oom- 
poeed of a Uue kind of slate, or stone, that will 
esaUy enable yon to identify it. 

** That etooe ia about four fset squaie; and if 
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yoa pnth it bmrd at either end, It will tam <» its 
eentre, dladoiiiig an opeaiog In the wall, and a 
naiTow flight of atepe. 

"Those steps lead to one of the Tanlts of the 
old Abbey. 

"Take some pro?laions with yon, and go down 
and wait for mt, I intend to be there to-morrow 
night We rnnst consult npon what is best to 
be d(me. Let me find yon thetf^ in that Tanlt, 
at all eventSi at midnigfat to-moitow. 

<«Tfala— whioh yon wiU bom aa wmb as yon 
shall have read it--4a from 

•• JoKATBAR Wild." 

Lord Wairingdale trembled ezoessitely when 
he had completed thereadingof thia letter from 
his TiUanons associate. 

He was filled with a thousand fcan. What 
was he to thinkf What was he to do? What 
disooTeries had taken plaee,-wliieh had Involved 
Wfld In the meshes of the law? How Isr did 
those dlsooreries sifoot him, Lord Warringdale? 

These were pertinettft enongh qoesUons to pnt 
to himself; but, amid them idl, he Mt one eon- 
Tiction that he conld not shrink from, and that 
was that, eorae what may, he mnst ob^ the 
orders of Jonathan Wild. 

The consdonsness of mntnal iniquity bonnd 
him and WUd too closely together for him to 
ventnre now to haTe an opinion or a wish of hie 
own* 

What wad chose to dietate ta Mm, that he^ 
Lord Warringdale, mnst do. Thers was no escape 
from that condition of affairs. 

Lord Warringdale, whOe lUb remafaied to him, 
was, so to spMk, the bond-slaTB of Jonathan 
WUd. 

"Tea— oh, year he said; "H mnstbe done, 
eren as he says. There is no other hope for me 
now. I fisel that something moat disasMu most 
have happened, or Uiis adTlce never conld have 
come from Jonathan WOd." 

Lord Warringdale oonpled now in his imagina- 
tion the order he received hi this letter with the 
mystertooB anonymous warning that had reached 
him in liia chambers. 

"Sorely," he said,— and he trembled as he 
spoke, — "sorely, all tiUs mnst mean something 
serious." 

Even as these words psssed his lipa he heard a 
conf^ed sound of fbotstepe at the door of the 
chambers. 

The echo of voices, apparently anbdued to tonea 
of eantious consultation, likewise came upon his 
attentive ears. 

Was the danger he had been warned of dose at 
hand? 

The question was a terrible and anskms one 
for Lord Warringdale. 

Crouching down dose to the inner side of the 
door of the chambers, he Hatened with an in- 
tensity and anxiety that waa soon positively 
piunfm. 

The whispering tones oon^ned. 

Nay, he could have sworn that ha heard hia 
own name uttered. 

Then there waa a smart rap at the door— each 
an one as might be made l^ some person who 
was assured of a wdoome as an acquaintance. 

What wsa the agonised, trembling wretch, 
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who was croochfaig down on the inner side of that 
door, to do? 

Was his Cite certain now? Was detection, 
ezposnre, arrest, and perhapa death, to eome to 
him, In fearful order, aa the oonsequanasa ef lUa 
many and deep Iniquities? 

How was he to escape ? 

The sharp rap aame again. 

Then a thin pendl of light dume through tiie 
keyhole ef the door, the kny in which happened 
to be turned adde^ ao that there was a spaee, of 
some half an moh In width, thvengh which ao 
subtle a thing aa light oould make its way. 

That psBcil of Ujbi, which no doubt came from 
a lantern, foil npon the ahrinking liorm of Lord 
Warringdale^ and waa at the moment a terrible 
alarm to him. 

Then, aa there la no anch thing aa unmixed evil 
or unmixed danger, that very pencil of light, 
which at the moment of Ita appearance had sent 
the blood back to his heart with a gnah of foar, 
brought to him a new hopa 

It foil upon the gold laioe of the cuff of the 
livary coat he had on. 

Lord Warringdale uttered almoat an exdama- 
tion of delight 

A new hope had aprang np in Ua heart 

He might escape^ In di^gnisa aa his own ser- 
vant, he Burdy had a dianoe— eoraething i 



than a mere ehanoa— of escape 

Hanging on a peg above the door waa an old 
livery tfarse-eomerBd hat, whfch the last valet of 
Lord Warringdale had discarded for shahbiness. 
How wdoome it waa now, in all Ita dust, and in 
all its dilapidation, to the master I 

Lord Warringdale readied down the old hat at 
onoe, and put it en. 

SooMthhig soft waa In the cMwn of it A wig 
—one of thoas eoadunen'e wlg% with the lowa of 
enrla on each dde, tier above tier. 

Gould anything be better? Oould anythtqg be 
more fortunate ? 

At any other time^ Lord Wairingdde woald 
have looked upon that old hat and the still older 
wig with ahhorreaoe and oontampt 

Now he put thorn both on his head with quite • 
joyftil expression. 

The knodc came a third tfane; 

Wairingdde flew to that baffbt from which the 
Beverend MortiUlcation Bipen bad,on tiie moralng 
of the dud In Kensington Gardens^ taken tlie 
bottle of can do vie; and he rapidly fiOled the 
pockets of the long coat he wore with reisma and 
various other dried fruit, as wdl aa aone b^lti, 
which were there in store. 

He had upon his mind the adviea oontslaed in 
Jonathan Wfld's letter— to take some piovWene 
with him. 

Then, Just as the knock came to the doer a 
fourth rime, Lord Warrlngdde summoned all hie 
courage to open it, and all his ftrmness to pl^the 
part of his own footman when he ehonld dio so. 

With an affectation of hurry, he flmig the 
door open ; and thm giving Ua acme a foimSlable 
stretch, and yawning in the facee of four men who 
were without, he sud. In hal f sl eep y tonei^ 
"Egad I I thou^t I heard a knock I" 

"Ton thought yon heard a knock, atupid !* 
said one of the men. "Why, yon might wdl 
think so ; ftrwu have been knocking for this half- 
hour I'* 
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*• Kol— lUTe yon, though?'* 

«*Tobefimweh«f«l Ii thii Lotd Wininff- 
dala*8 r 

••Oh,ywr 

*' AU's right I Sir, lii I thii la tht proper 
door. Thia way, if yoa pitaae !" 

An Indiyidnal, who «p to thia mooMnt had kept 
himielf aoBie diatanoe In the baakgnmnd, now 
made Ua appeavaaee. 

t« Then take TOUT priaonarr be aaid. »Ih6ld 
the warrant Be qoick about ill" 

The four men daahed paat Lord Warringdale 
into the diamben ; and he put on a bewildered 
look as he stood at the door. 

*« Not here, Mr. PonoiTant 1** eriad ooa of the 
oentublee, lor anch they wene. 

•*Not there? Lord Waniagdala not then? 
flilloa,yon,airrah! ^Vbore la yonr naater ?** 

**Ohl yon want my maater, Loid Wanb^^ 
dale?*' 

•'Tea,yeal Wheielaher 

*«0h, he baa gone to Bpplag Fonat, to aaa if 
ha eannot apprehend the notoriona higbwayaun, 
Oaptain Niz Heron ; and be wont be home tBl 
^telata He waaUtelaat night, too, and that^s 
what makea me eo— >ah I ah I v e i y* -alee py now, 
though it is early in the morning. If yon have 
no ol^ection, ru Just finish my ni^" 

"Kick that lazy raacal ont into the atreet, at 
once I" aaid the pnrmiTant, angrily, pointing to 
liord Warringdale^ who, however, rapidly left the 
boose, saying aa he did so, ** Well, wdJ, gentle- 
men all, I don't want to be kioked ont If I mnat 
go, I must" 

** No— stop I On aeooad thonghta, he may warn 
Us master. Stop I** 

It was too late. Lord Warringdale had reaobed 
the paTement of St Jamea'a Street ; and then, 
with all the fleetaesa which fisar oonld lend to Um, 
be fl«d, and was in a few aeoonds completely hwt 
amid the Intricadea of aome of the back atreeta. 
The pnrsniyant and the oonatablea sat down In 
the ohambera to await the return of the man 
whom they hoped to captarew A Privy Cknmdl 
warrant had been aigned for the apprehsoaion of 
Warringdale ; and It waa hoped he wenld paaa 
the night in Newgate. 



CHAPTEB CCXXX 

TBI OOMOLUaiOK. 

At the moment that Lord Warringdale alnnk 
down St Jamee's Street in the disguise of a foot- 
man, the dock of the Palace strack the hour of 
nine ; and in the ancient breakfast-room at 
Cutlenean House an old time-pieoe echoed the 
sound*. Lord Warringdale was a trembling fugi- 
tive ; but in that breakfast-room we present to 
the reader a gronp of happy faces. 

Lady Castleneau, relesaed from the Tower, ia 
there, with the band of Edith in her own. Cap- 
tain Felix Heron, the Earl of Bridgewater and 
bia Countess, and Lady Chester, bis sister, are 
there present ; and doae to the door may be eeen 
old Anthony, with tears of Joy hi his eyesL 

It waa the Earl of Bridgewater who was speak' 
ing ; and Ua voies^ although with a tincture of 
in it, waa soft and melodious. 



«*Thia night," he aald» «' antely ahould end the 
fears and the perplezitiee of Edith, who baa suf- 
fered so much, and with aneh fartitude endured 
peraecntions. At one o'dodc to-morrow the ELiog 
oenaenta to reoeive both yon, Heroni and your 
fair bride hi bia private cabinet" 

Oaptain Hsron graaped the hand of the young 
noUeroan who had dona so mneh for him ( and 
whila bia voioe waa bnkan by emotien, ha aaU, 
**Ona mora effnt— one OMte akpeditlon, onwhioh 
you, dear friend, ahsll aocompany ma— and Feliz 
Hsnn can have no man to hopo— no mora to 
fear. Come with ma to that asylum ntEaat Sheen, 

The volee of Heron waa brokan by a aob. 

It waa Lady Oaatlsnaau who than spoke, and 
the tean chaaed each other from her eysa aa she 
didaoii 

•«Niz,«* aba aaid, •< I have draady told our 
Edith, and it is fit and proper that I ahould now 
tell you, that that aaylnm baa ajnady been vlalted. 
Hera la one who wiU teQ you alL" 

LadyCaatlsaaan raae, and ramovad a portion of 
the taU aansn by the fiiu ; and en n ceuieb, in the 
laat stage el feebleness^ appearad Sir Doorinlck 
Browne. 

**Good heaven 1" eaulalmed Heton; *'what 
meanathls?" 

" This dear old friend, who. In oenunon with all 
who loved you, baa anfibred much for you," added 
Lady Castleneau, ''was found a prisoner in that 
aaylum, but Amelia Stannton bad eeeaped." 

** Escaped 1 Whenr-^whera?" 

Lady Castleneau pointed upwarda, solenmly, 
and CJaptain Heron nndaiatood the action. HIa 
mother waa In heaven I 

We draw a veil over the grief of the gallant 
Captain Heron. OhI bow he had longed to em- 
brace that motiier; but it waa not to be. He la 
young, however, and the world liee befora him, 
fair and bountlfiiL HIa Edith will tread the 
flower-decked patha by his side. Let that night, 
then, paaa away, friend and reader, who thua 
fbr have fbUowed with ua the fortnnea of Edith 
and FeUx, and repair with ua now, at one hour 
past the mid-day of the morrow, to that cabinet 
in St James's Palace^ whera the monsrch of these 
realms bad appointed to see tiie gallant Earl of 
Bridgewater and Feliz Heron, with his Edith. 

A soft anmmei'B sun is sUning in at the gor- 
geona painted wtodow; and we look into that 
^artme nt at the moment that Felix Heron, on 
one knee, baa done homage to his Sovereign. 

The Kfaig spoke. 

*' We fancy, rir, that we have heard the whole 
of your moot romantic story. Ton have been 
foully wronged ; but although we have heard some 
things of your chancter in Epping Foreet that we 
must not approve, yet we have never heard of one 
cruel or reckless action aa againat the life or feel- 
ings of any of our snbjecta." 

'*That, your Majeaty, I can anawer for," aaid 
the Earl of Bridgewater. 

«• My Lord Bridgewater," aaid the Kbig^ with a 
smile, ** is alwaya ready to answer for his friends. 
We are right gUid to aee the Earl of Whit- 
combe." 

The King extended Ua band to Felix Heron ; 
and by that action, and the worda he uttered, 
Heron felt that his rank waa acknowledged, and 
that he waa ft Peer of Eni^bmd. 
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It, hetr mt," tased the 



eniOQoii* 

Edith hunk into teea. 

•* Hold I Tet a men 
Klog. I ** We Slid that we oonld BOt perdon Felix 
BeroD, the bSghwaynuui ; bnt it eeena we have 
aigiied a'pardon in fall to the Earl «f Whitoombe 
for' all the offaOMB comiiiitted np to that date. 
Take it ; and be happy with her who now graoee 
thie old oahinet of St Jamei's with a premoe at 
beanty that eeldoni haa adorned it." 

The Khig handed a folded paper to Oaptaia 
Heron, and a maB ellp, with a linr wwda on it, 
fdl ont and lit vpon hii braieL It wai Edith iHio 
looked at the worda on that dip of pi^er, and 
imind them to be M fdlowa t— 

**The bleHteg eT God, and of the earthly 
father, be mpon (he Earl of Whitooaibe Md hia 
lUr Gonnteie, ever and ever.* 



** OraAiona heaven P eaid FeUz Heron, 
worde are writtn in a charac t er that eo etrongly 
lewmblea the writfaig of the letter from mj fkther 
to my mother, that but liar the fwt that the grave 
has doMd over that lather, I might believe that 
he yet lived end watehed over me." 



«« Forbear r eaid the King^«< oh, forbear I We 
will not deily that there is a myetiry yet nneolved 
In regard to the fate of one who has inflicted mnch 
mieery and enfhred much retribntion. Be happy, 
my Lord Whitoombe, and Isave the reet' to 
heaven !*' 

The Earl roae to his feet He tuned to Edith 
and opened Us erma. Etiquette, forms^ cere- 
monies, the royal presenoe in.whidi they stood— 
all were' foigotteBi as Edith, wHh a oiy of Joy, 
flnng hermlf into hia aims,' and aobbed fipon Us 



««llyEdlthl MyowBl—mybeantiftill*' 
*<Tes, dear, dear Fellxl '> T«ar own Baith,^everi 
—and etill Edith the Gaptlv%^bed4BserherrttBftt 
is held in chaina ef dear affection >that ntrntsmajs 
b^ riven. OhI happy, happy Edith rahe«nii]M 
amid her teen. "Happy, happy Edith 1 How- 
have I desgwed ittdi a heart as yeanb mj 
MIxr 

Hie foldlng-doon that led faito one of the re- 
ception ealoona of the Palace were thrown open 
by the royal pagee at a sign fkom the King. 
Thin was a dash of martial musk, and as tlie 
moaerdi took the hand of Edith,, he said, *«Let 
OS be the fiiet to welcome the Earl and Gemteee 
of Whitoombe to the Court of St Jamea'a." 
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